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n this our first edition for 2017 we
also celebrate 150 years of the
foundation of our Institute by St
Daniel Comboni. Our General Council in Rome send us a message of hope
and thanksgiving (pages 8-9). We also
record 125 years of the London
Province when the Archbishop of
Southwark, extended an invitation to
our Fathers in Verona to come and set
up a foundation in England. This went
along in a somewhat hesitant and
searching fashion until now 2017 we
have become a well established and
well-loved missionary order throughout these isles! (pages 4-5).
We look back in thanksgiving as we
remember small beginnings, and our
Fathers driven by the Spirit, pioneering the mission of coming to these
isles to provide vocations to serve in
the African missions. Since then hundreds of seminarians have passed
through our colleges and some have
gone on as ordained priests to spread
the Word in Africa and South America.
In all of this endeavour we give thanks
to the many priests who have dedicated their lives to the building up of
the London Province and to the wonderfully generous friends and
benefactors who have been constant
companions on this mission and who

I

continue to support the mission at
home and abroad. Also to the wonderful parishes and their priests who
have welcomed our priests on their
Mission Appeals. Our sincere thanks to
all.
We also recall to mind our many
deceased family, friends and benefactors together with our two
greatly-missed colleagues – Frs
Maguire and Felix (pages 20-23) in our
daily prayers, and we remember with
gratitude all our companions on this
journey as ‘missionary disciples’.
In this spirit of THANKSGIVING
and HOPE we welcome the words of
our General Council
“Let us live this
150th anniversary as
an opportunity to
deepen and extend
the roots, to renew
the strength of the
trunk and to continue to be a tree
that bears good
fruits, fruits of justice, peace”
To all our
Readers, Benefactors, wishing you
a Holy and Happy
Easter!
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CONTENTS
TO KNOW AND PRAY PSALM 150
Nearing the celebration of Easter – The Resurrection of
Jesus, we are invited to read and meditate this psalm of
praise, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia.
Alleluia!
Praise God in his holy place,
praise him in the heavenly vault of
his power,
Praise him for his mighty deeds,
Praise him for all his greatness.
Praise him with fanfare of trumpet,
Praise him with harp and lyre,
Praise him with tambourines
and dancing,
Praise him with strings and
pipes,
Praise him with the clamour of
cymbals,
Praise him with triumphant
cymbals,
Let everything that breathes
praise Yahweh.
Alleluia!
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Understanding
and seeing the
face of God in
psalm 150
This psalm begins and ends with Alleluia! (praise to God!).
Even though it is the closing prayer
read by the Jews at morning prayer it is
a psalm to be prayed continually. It is engraved in different forms of praise for
future generations. There are 11 invitations to offer praise and the psalm will
only be complete (12 invitations) when
we join in a Universal outpouring of
praise!
Eight (8) instruments of praise are
mentioned – trumpets, zither, harp, tambourine, flute, harp, cymbals, pipes; also,
it speaks of dancing. The whole orchestra of Israel and the Universe are
summoned to praise Yahweh.The psalm
involves all the creatures of nature to
draw us into an inclusive worship of
God present in all places. Instruments
gain life and vitality praising, through
human mediation, with fingers, lips,
lungs, - ‘All that breathes’, and are called
to praise,Yesterday,Today and Tomorrow
our all-powerful Yahweh! ‘Glory to God
in the highest and peace on earth to
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people of goodwill (Lk.2,14). In his lifetime, Jesus taught that he is the ‘Our
Father’ inspiring in us a universal Fraternity without barriers and he is the point
of encounter leading to the Father (Jn.
14,6) He taught us to sanctify his name
(Mt. 6,9b) and always praise the Father
((11, 25).

Praying the Psalm
It is a psalm open to the powerful and
unending strains of praise by all the Universe seduced by our Maker God,
Yahweh.
Join together in singing and humble
adoration.
‘It is good to give thanks to the Lord
To make music to your name Most
High to proclaim your love in the morning
And your truth in the watches of the
night,
On the ten-stringed lyre and the lute,
With the murmuring sound of the
harp’.
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Getting to know the

By Fr John Downey

Looking back in thanksgiving

Comboni Missionaries

A brief sketch of the history
of the London province
he birth of the London
Province began to unfurl 7th
May, 1903, through the mediation of the English Bishop of
Southwark, Francis Bourne, who was
later to become Cardinal Archbishop
of Westminster, a notable sponsor!
Whilst on his ‘ad limina’ visit to Rome
he had enquired of the possibility of a
religious order to come to work in his
large diocese of Southwark, London.

T

He was directed to visit the Generalate of the Verona Fathers in Verona,
and his request was duly accepted fulfilling the society’s desire to set up in
England to train personnel and send
confreres to study English in view of
work in their mission in British Africa.
This remained a priority for many
years to come.
The first priests were assigned to a
mass centre in Sidcup, Kent and in

1903 Fr. A. Mantica took up residence.
Later Fr Lehr came to make up a
parish team. A Church was built in
1905 and was soon considered unsafe
and ordered to be pulled down. This
year, 2016, our Fathers conducted a
Mission Appeal in the very same
Church! Deo Gratias! Our permanence was short-lived and supposedly
the strong need for missionary work
in Uganda caused the Superior Gen-

Gunthorpe Hall
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Many of our
radicalmembers
have served ‘the
poorest and most abandoned’,
in Brazil, Mexico, Kenya, Malawi, Uganda,
Eritrea, Ethiopia, Egypt, Sudan, South Africa,
Costa Rica, Sudan. The Province continues this
mission by raising awareness of the difficulties
faced by the people and missionaries and providing
financial aid through Projects requested by missionaries
in these countries. Today our mission is primarily focused
on Mission Appeals, Magazine, Mission offices /
benefactors, parish ministry, Justice and Peace ministry /
immigrants, and a resurfacing work with Youth,
continues to draw on many fronts.
eral Fr. Vianello to order a withdrawal
from England.‘The then Bishop Amigo
was deeply offended and this slight
was to have dire consequences in future relationships.’ (records our
diarist).This was in 1911.
In later years, much work was done
in trying to get a foothold in this English-speaking territory as the truly
determining factor in coming to England was to prepare candidates for the
Society and also provide personnel to
study English at the ‘Colonial Courses’
established by the government in London. This would provide personnel for
the English-speaking African Mission.
It was an attempt to anglicise the Institute for this purpose. Many priests,
too many to mention, have since
passed through the Province for this
mission and the London Province
owes a great debt to these early and
later pioneers.
Disruption and suffering was experienced during the Second Word War
years when the Italian confreres were
deported to the Isle of man. During
this time, they ministered to fellow-detainees in the camps and much of
their ministry along these post-war
years was to the local Italian communities in London and the North of
England (Bradford, Yorkshire). The
Comboni Mission • Spring 2017

house of Sunningdale had been requisitioned in 1940.
In 1946 the first edition of our missionary magazine appeared: “Our
African Missions’ and under other
names has continued to flourish.
In 1947, 16 Dawson Place, London,
became headquarters for studies and
pastoral ministry. A parish was set up
in 1949 at Elm Park, Hornchurch,
Essex and served the Diocese of Brentwood for many years.
Other centres sprung up – Gunthorpe Hall,Yorkshire (short period).
Sunningdale, Berkshire, was bought
and served sporadically as a Junior
Seminary, Novitiate and Scholasticate
with the study of philosophy and in
later years, Stillington, Yorkshire, Roe
Head, Mirfield, Yorkshire, thrived as
Junior Seminaries from which came
many of our ‘native’ priests amongst
whom was David Glenday, our former
Superior General. Mirfield opened in
1960 and closed in 1984. During this
period, much vocation recruiting was
being carried out and resulted in a
good number of home-grown Verona
Fathers priests to add to the numbers
formed at Sunningdale and Italy.
During this period the economic
mainstay of the Society came through
Mission Appeals and the generous co-

operation of Catholic parishes in England, Scotland and Ireland. Many were
the priests who worked tirelessly to
bring in funds for the support of our
work at home and in mission territories.
Other communities flourished: Allanton, Scotland, Ardrossan (both
closed) & Carmyle Glasgow, Scotland,
Dublin, Ireland, and Leeds, Yorkshire
(Mission Offices); Elstree, London,
Scholasticate, (now closed). A parish
in Battersea, London, was opened in
2007 to cater for ministry with
refugees and immigrants and which
recently, 2016, has been transferred to
Roehampton, London, and hopes to
continue with a similar style of ministry.
Until the ordination of Scottish,
Irish and English confreres, the
Province was much dependent on
confreres from Italy. We now, 2017,
have gradually become a more internationally-minded Province.
As a Province, we remember with
deep gratitude, our confreres who
have gone before us, (Requiescant in
pace) and continue look ahead to a
more stable future with hope and enthusiasm, inspired and founded on the
Great Missionary, Jesus Christ and our
Founder St. Daniel Comboni.
5

Stained glass window
depicting the baptism
of Aengus by St. Patrick
The story of Aengus, a royal convert, is most interesting. About the year
445, the saint, after passing through Ossory, and converting a great
number of people, entered the kingdom of Munster. His destination was
Cashel, from whence King Aengus, the son of Natfraech, came forth to
meet him with the utmost reverence.
This prince had already obtained some knowledge of Christianity, and
demanded the grace of holy baptism.
The saint willingly complied with his request. His courtiers assembled
with royal state to assist at the ceremony. St. Patrick carried in his hand,
as usual, the Bachall Isu; at the end of this crozier there was a sharp iron
spike, by which he could plant it firmly in the ground beside him while
preaching, or exercising his episcopal functions. On this occasion,
however, he stuck it down into the king's foot, and did not perceive his
mistake until —

“The royal foot transfixed, the gushing blood
Enrich’d the pavement with a noble flood.”
The ceremony had concluded, and the prince had neither moved nor
complained of the severe suffering he had endured. When the saint
expressed his deep regret for such an occurrence, Aengus merely replied
that he believed it to be a part of the ceremony, and did not appear to
consider any suffering of consequence at such a moment.
Comboni Mission • Spring 2017
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LETTER ON THE OCCASION OF THE 150TH
ANNIVERSARY OF THE COMBONI INSTITUTE
(GENERAL COUNCIL – ROME)
The Kingdom of Heaven is like a mustard seed which a man took and sowed in his field. It is the smallest
of all the seeds but when it grows it is taller than all the shrubs of the garden and becomes a tree so that
the birds of the air come and build their nests in its branches (Mt 13, 31-32)
January, 2017
Dearest Confreres,
With joy and gratitude, we greet you
at the start of this New Year!
On 1 June, 1867, Msgr. Daniel
Comboni founded in Verona the
“Institute for African Missions” which
was transformed into a religious
Congregation on 28 October, 1885
and acquired pontifical right on 7
June, 1895.

Remembering the first
steps - looking back
Re-reading the origins of our
Institute, it is difficult for us to imagine what it would have become with
the passing of time. The Gospel text
quoted above refers to the plans of
God who uses a pedagogy that starts
from below. A God who makes use of
that which, in the eyes of the world,
is of no account but which, in his
divine mind, becomes a project that
is carried out through human collaboration. Just like the seed in the
Gospel in which a great tree is concealed.
At the death of our Founder, the
missionaries could be counted on the
fingers of one hand. That handful of
8

General Council with Pope Francis

first-born children were accompanied, during the first years, by priests
of the Company of Jesus. After fourteen years, they helped to lay the
foundations of our Institute, seeking
to give the Congregation a shape and
a face of its own. At the end of the
nineteenth century it had 18 Priests,
21 Brothers and 21 student candi-

dates to the priesthood, sixty altogether.

The call of God
We who belong to the Comboni family know that Daniel Comboni heard
the call of God while he was still very
young, a pupil at Mazza College, first
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been faithful. Often, obliged by challenges or fear, we retreated when
faced with adversity and trials. At
times, we distanced ourselves from
our original inspiration and took
refuge in the security of our choices,
wishing to save our own lives rather
than that of our most abandoned
brothers and sisters.

Crosses, signposts on
the way

Daniel Comboni possessed a great love for the African Mission

of all through reading of the testimony of the Martyrs of Japan and then
by listening to the testimony of Don
Angelo Vinco (W 4083), the missionary who, newly arrived from the
heart of Africa, sowed in the hearts of
those boys a passion for his work.
Comboni, despite his youth, took a
decision he would never go back on:
to dedicate his entire life to proclaiming the Gospel to the African peoples
who – as he understood – greatly
needed to hear the Good News.
Therefore, while still a follower of
Mazza, he worked intensely for the
African mission, passionately living as
one who belonged to those yet
unknown brothers and sisters.
This experience of his reminds us
of the importance of remaining faithful to an ideal, remembering that, just
as sailors let themselves be guided by
the stars in order to reach their ports,
we must let ourselves be guided by
the teachings of the Gospel if we
want to be coherent and happy people. The missionary vocation and
belonging to a missionary family are a
gift, not something we have merited.
We are missionaries because God is
good and chose to avail of us to show
his fatherly face to the many brothers
and sisters who do not yet know
Him.
We thank God for the testimony of
so many missionaries who have gone
Comboni Mission • Spring 2017

before us and have given their lives
for the mission. These are the links in
a long chain of which we are part,
which leads us back to the origin, the
source from which we were born. We
belong to a family of saints of whom
we should be proud. We are the fruit
of the passionate love of our Founder
for the mission, heirs to a vocation
that springs from the Pierced Heart of
God, that places us in an attitude of
going forth (EG, 27) and brings us to
the existential peripheries of history.

We look at the present with
realism: called to witness
to the Kingdom of God
After a century and a half, we are still
a small Institute: according to the statistics, we have never reached the
number of two thousand members
but this should not discourage us; on
the contrary, it must urge us on to be
faithful witnesses to the goodness
and mercy of God among the least of
people, those whom society has forgotten. Despite our “smallness”, we
cannot forget all the good that God
has done and continues to do
through our missionaries.

Conversion
Still, as we look at the past, we must
acknowledge that we have not always

Comboni loved to repeat that the
works of God are born and grow at
the foot of the cross. It is interesting
to continually rediscover that crosses,
for our Father and Founder, far from
being obstacles, were signposts that
showed him the way to follow.
Crosses assured him that he was
going in the right direction. Let us ask
God that we may make our own the
words of St. Daniel Comboni: “I am
happy with the cross that, willingly
borne for love of God, generates triumph and eternal life” (W 7246).
We look to the future with hope
Let us take heart in the present circumstances and even more in the
days to come, are the words uttered
by St. Daniel Comboni before he died,
according to the material gathered by
his biographers.
We are invited to look to the future
with hope. We are living in difficult
times but trials, as we have mentioned above, must not discourage us
since we know the Lord has accompanied us in the past and will
continue to do so, as the Gospel
reminds us: Go, therefore, make disciples of all the nations; baptise them in
the name of the Father and of the Son
and of the Holy Spirit and teach them
to observe all I have commanded you.
And know I am with you always; yes,
to the end of time. (Mt 28,19-20).
Let us live this 150th anniversary as
an opportunity to deepen and extend
the roots, to renew the strength of
the trunk and to continue to be a tree
that bears good fruits, fruits of justice,
peace and charity, to contribute to
the growth of the Kingdom of God.
Happy Celebrations and
Happy Anniversary!
The General Council, Rome
9
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Charles de Foucauld
The Spirit of the Desert

This year (2017) the church commemorates the
centenary of the death of Charles de Foucauld. His
life and his message of brotherhood and friendship
among the Tuareg, who were Muslim, are a legacy
for our times.

n the evening of 1 December
1916, Brother Charles was
taken hostage by a group of
rebels who were active in the area in
the Hoggar (Central Sahara) oasis of
Tamanrasset. In a moment of panic,
one of the rebels shot him at point
blank range.
Brother Charles died on the spot.
Two weeks after his death, Moussa Ag
Amastane, the Tuareg chief who had
become Brother Charles’ friend,
wrote to his sister: ‘Charles the
Marabout has not died only for you.
He has also died for us all. May God
grant him mercy, and may we all be
together with him in Paradise’.
Charles de Foucauld was born on

O
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15 September in 1858 in Strasbourg
in the province of Alsace, on the border between France and Germany.
The Foucauld family, rich and aristocratic, had a long-standing military
tradition. At six years, old, he lost
father and mother. During his difficult
adolescent years, he lost his faith.
Made an army officer at 22 years of
age, he was sent to serve in Algeria. He
was thrilled by the discovery of new
horizons. Three years later he left the
army and undertook a risky exploration of Morocco. Several times
during his expedition he was offered
protection and hospitality by highly
religious Muslims. These were to
become his friends. Having returned
to France, he was deeply touched by
the warm, respectful welcome
extended to him by his family, especially his cousin, Marie de Bondy. His
search for meaning began. Providence
led him to meet Abbe Huvelin, a priest
who would prove to be both a father
and friend to him.
In October 1886, at 28 years of age,
he underwent his conversion. In this
way, he discovered in God a gentle
father who was infinitely close and

had never ceased to wait for his child.
His existence was entirely transformed and he spent the rest of his
life searching for how he could
respond to God’s boundless love. A
pilgrimage to the Holy Land revealed
to him the person of Jesus of
Nazareth, Son of God, who shared our
humanity and chose to lead the
obscure existence of a village carpenter for 30 years. He perceived in this
poverty and humility, a calling which
was addressed to him. He wrote: ‘I
greatly long to finally lead that kind of
life which I caught a glimpse of while
walking the streets of Nazareth…
streets which had been earlier trod by
the feet of Our Lord, himself a poor
carpenter, who lived in obscurity and
abjection’.

Life in the Monastery
Charles had found his direction, but
the journey would be long and difficult. He first spent 7 years as a
Trappist monk and then 4 years as a
hermit in Nazareth where he lived
beside a Poor Clare monastery. These
years were marked by prayer and
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In the desert

silence.
Day and night he spent long hours
in adoration before the Blessed
Sacrament. He also spent long hours
meditating the Gospel, saturating himself with Jesus’ words and deeds, so
that they might change his heart. It
was like the steady drop of water
which ends up hollowing out even
the hardest rock.
He left Nazareth for good in August
1900, and spent several months in the
Abbey of Notre Dame des Neiges (Our
Lady of the Snows) in order to prepare himself for the priesthood.
Ordained on 9 June 1901 by the
Bishop of Viviers, he set off for Algeria
a few months later and settled down
in an oasis of the Sahara Desert called
Beni Abbes, near the Moroccan border.
This time he didn’t build a hermitage,
but a fraternity, and after three years
of being in Beni Abbes, Brother
Charles heard about the Tuaregs. They
were a poor group of people, who
lived in a place that was so remote
that it was difficult to get to them. In
1904, some officer friends offered him
an opportunity to travel with them in
order to meet them.And so once again
he took to the road. He spent more
than three months trekking through
the desert in order to arrive at the
Hoggar mountains where little
nomadic groups of Tuaregs roamed.
Comboni Mission • Spring 2017

Right from the very beginning he felt
an inner urge to make his home
among them. But these tribes were
deeply wary of their French occupants and it would be a year before
their leader, Moussa Ag Amastane, gave
permission for Brother Charles to settle down in Tamanrasset. Alone and
defenseless, he trusted their offer of
hospitality and within a few days built
himself a rough little earthen house
which he made his dwelling. He
immediately began a passionate study
of their language and showed a keen
interest in their culture.
He transcribed hundreds of poems
which he heard sung around the
evening campfire. Having been transmitted from generation to generation,
these poems were in a certain sense
the instrument that best expressed
the soul of the Tuareg tribes. Brother
Charles carried in his heart an
immense desire to speak to them of
Jesus and the Gospel. But he quickly
became aware of the fact that the
time was not yet ripe for that. And so,
it was simply by means of the patient
labour of friendship that he undertook to tell them about who his God
was.
In 1909 he wrote: ‘I want to be so
good that people will say: ‘If this is
what the servant is like, what must
the master be?’ To say, a house that
was to be open to all those who came,
regardless of their nationality, race or
religion. He wrote: ‘I want all the
people here, be they Christian,
Muslim, Jew or whatever, to see me
as their brother, a universal broth-

er. They have started calling my
house the ‘fraternity’ and that gives
me pleasure’.
The First World War broke out in
1914 and violence spread even as far
as the remote solitude of the Hoggar.
There was a widespread rebellion on
the part of many tribes against the
French occupation. Insecurity grew.
Brother Charles was aware of being in
an increasingly dangerous environment. He was offered shelter in a
French military post but refused. He
couldn’t bring himself to abandon
those who had extended him their
hospitality for over ten years.
Friendship and mutual trust had
taken root over the years and he felt
bound to the Tuareg people by a deep
human solidarity. Ever since being
captivated by Jesus of Nazareth, he
had sought to follow in his footsteps,
living in imitation of him. He deeply
wanted to become like him in his passion and death in order to give the
proof of the greatest love.
One night in December 1916, he
was assassinated. He knew of the risk,
but he decided to remain to the end
among his friends. Though he had a
desire to have followers, Br. Charles
did not start a congregation. However,
his death influenced many people
around the world including Br. Rene
Vollaume, the founder of the Little
Brothers in 1933 and Sister
Magdalene, the foundress of the Little
Sisters of Jesus in 1939 in Algeria, at
the heart of the desert, following the
footsteps of Charles de Foucauld.
Many spiritual families also developed, inspired by the spirituality of
Br. Charles de Foucauld. (C.C.)
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By Fr John Clark mccj

The six o’clock
revolution of love
n that horrid and
never to be forgotten hill of
Golgotha, the barbaric liquidation of a young
Nazarene took place two
thousand years ago. This
young man’s death has
never been forgotten. No
institution could ever do
the slaughter of crucifixion of anybody more
efficiently than the Romans. History records
that six thousand followers of the Spartacus
Rebellion were crucified
all along the one hundred
and thirty miles of the Appian Way from Rome to
beyond Naples. Like so
many, Jesus of Nazareth
knew all about Roman
crucifixion. He had grown
up with it. He with so
many Jews must have
seen plenty of rotten
smelling crucified human
carcasses eaten by animals
and insects of prey.
Crucifixion was a very
disgraceful death. It was
the lowest form of capital
punishment meted out
only to slaves and rebels.
The Romans were experts
at crushing any kind of
dissent or uprising. Indeed, Jesus died the
death of a slave and a rebel “king “on
the cross. Such a shameful death had
been preceded by betrayal, arrest,
nightly hearings, beatings, mockery
and weeping to end with the execution of a fellow human being in a such
brutal fashion.
The long millennia impact of
Jesus’s crucifixion and the symbol of
the cross and the image of the cruci-

O
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fied Jesus figure, still exert a tantalizing influence in our world. One
cannot get away from them. They are
everywhere and on everybody. Earrings, finger rings, necklaces, jewelled
crosses worn around the necks of sovereigns, presidents, from famous film
stars to Olympic Sports celebrities,
tattoos on chests, arms, legs, emblems on football strips, national flags

and so on. Such a list is
never ending. Both the
saint and the prostitute
are no stranger to them.
Art, music, literature and
drama have never belittled the significance of
such potent imagery and
symbolism. Down the
centuries, Christians all
over the world have
shown them as their visible sign of their faith for
Jesus who clobbered
death by dying on a cross
to rise again.
That murky afternoon
by six o’clock something
so stupendously took
place. The world would
never be the same. In
their wildest imaginations
could anyone have ever
pictured the Messiah
dying a cruel death carried out by pagan
Romans? This crucified
Messiah was a total blasphemous scandal to Jews
and madness to nonJews.
Good Friday. Three
o’clock to six o’clock. The
death that revolutionised
the world. When Jesus
died on the cross that day
the world became a different place, it would
never be the same. Something earth shattering and radical had
transformed the world. It was the
final revelation of the living humanGod in action. It tells us of the
fascinating story of God and his love
for us, a generous self-giving love, a
covenant love, never ending true
love, a Jesus of Nazareth love, that
great story of the six o’clock victory of
love on the cross.
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By Fr. Angelo Anzioli mccj

“Give thanks to the Lord for
He has worked wonders”
The joy of witnessing a growing church
ne of the joys of a missionary
staying in Europe is the opportunity to go back for a visit
to that country where he has being
serving as a missionary. Last February
I had this opportunity to go back for a
while to Egypt, a country where I
spent 17 Years serving as parish priest.
This visit has given me feelings of Joy
and consolation to see how the work
began by the Comboni missionaries
has fruits. In Cairo there are at the
moment three school for refugees.
Two of them for the Sudanese. One for
elementary and a secondary in central
Cairo, and also one for elementary at
the outskirts, There is also an elementary school in the compound of the
Church of St Joseph in Zamalek for the
Eritrean refugees. Here the children
can follow the programme in their
own language. The teachers are Eritreans. The photo below is the
opening of the new academic year.

O

Opening of the new academic year
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Children attend class

The schools has been given a grant
taken in part from the donations of
our benefactors. A true witness of how
your generosity is contributing to the
education of these children.
This centre has also some classes on
computing for adults. There are prayer
groups, conferences and religious celebrations.
The school for the Sudanese refuges
in Central Cairo is adjacent to the
church runs by the Comboni Missionaries. The programme is in Arabic and
the school has been supported by
some German Charity organisations,
as well as by the German Bishops Conference. Once a Year one of the major
donor’s officers makes a tour to check
if the school has being run properly
There are catechism classes, and children and Young adults take part to the
different celebrations of the Liturgical
Year. Some of the readings at Mass are
in different tribal languages, i.e.
Dinka, Nuer and Shilluk.
On the outskirts of Cairo, almost
one hour driving, there is another
school for the Sudanese refugees. It is
an elementary school for almost 800
boys . The programme is in Arabic. At
the end of the school year the pupils
have to sit for an exam prepared by the

local government. There are R.E.
Classes and a regular Mass on Sunday.
The building was rented but recently
donations from the German Caritas organization as well as others have
created the opportunity to buy it.
I left the place with a heart full of
consolation. The Lord has indeed
worked marvellously for this community. As Mary proclaimed in her
canticle: “The Lord has put down the
proud from their thrones and has exalted the humble.

Fr Angelo Anzioli at the entrance to a
large school in Cairo run by the Comboni
Missionaries
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The opening of the Comboni
Centre for Spirituality and
Mission, Chiswick
By Sisters Natalia and Graça with Peter Cobbold and Hugh Caldin,
members of the Comboni Centre Leading Team.
n July, 2015 on the same day that
President Obama was in Africa
making a speech heralding the
many positive signs that Africa as a
continent is ‘on the move’, Sister
Graça, Sister Natalia and members of
the Comboni’s Centre’s Cenacle Missionary Prayer group were praying in
a makeshift chapel in the Jungle
refugee camp of Calais and witnessing a different expression of Africa
‘on the move’.
“How many difficulties will we
have to face before we can get these
people used to the ideas and customs of the Gospel! To demand the
practice of the moral law, to demand restitution and the
renunciation of hatred…the inviolability of marriage, chastity and
charity. All this is impossible for a
fallen nature! How much we feel
here the necessity of grace!”
(D.Comboni 86)

I

The above was written by Daniel
Comboni about his mission for the
Regeneration of Africa, but for what
we witnessed in Calais, this call for
grace applies as equally if not more
now to our globalised Western world
and for us especially here in the City
of London. Pope Francis writes in
Evangelii Gaudium: “Just as the commandment ‘Thou shalt not kill’ sets a
clear limit in order to safeguard the
value of human life, today we also
have to say ‘thou shalt not’ to an
economy of exclusion and inequality”. Pope Francis talks of a new
‘invisible tyranny’ which can be seen
especially in our cities where there
are many “non-citizens, half citizens
and urban remnants” (EG 74). There
has been such a rapid change in our
western culture over the last 50 years
14

Prayer group in Calais

and it continues to change at a pace.
The Comboni Sisters’ presence in
the UK dates back to the mid-1930s,
when Italian-speaking Sisters were
sent to houses here principally for
the purpose of learning to speak English, in preparation for their work in
African territories, such as Sudan and
Uganda, at that time British colonies.
Additionally, it was hoped that they
might encourage women in the UK to
consider a vocation with the Congregation. (Intriguingly, the first three
such vocations were young women
who had only recently been received
into the Catholic Church). The 193945 War reduced the flow of visits,
apart from a few daring crossings of
the Channel; but, once it was over,
visits to the UK by Italian-speaking
Sisters were resumed, staying in or
near religious houses in Streatham,
Glasgow (Sisters of Mary), Dorking
(White Fathers), and Chelsea (Our

Lady’s Missionary League).
On 1st May 1946, the Congregation’s first house in England, which
was actually the first foundation in
Europe outside Italy, was opened in
Dorking. Later, in 1947, it transferred
to Elm Park Gardens, Chelsea, and, in
1951, it transferred again to its present address in Chiswick, West
London. This house had suffered
war-damage, whose repairs were not
completed until 1954. At this time,
the house started to provide accommodation for a growing number of
Comboni Sisters taking language
courses, doing teacher training
courses, nursing and midwifery
courses and the Montessori courses
for small children, in order to qualify
them for services in British territories
in Africa.
Today, the demand for such training, and the number of Sisters
requiring accommodation, has re-
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Cardinal speaking at the opening of the Spirituality and Mission Centre, Chiswick.

duced and, on 8th October 2016, the
Community of the Convent of Comboni Missionary Sisters in Chiswick,
in the presence of His Eminence Cardinal Cormac Murphy O’Connor and
Fr Michael Dunne, parish priest at
Our Lady of Grace and St Edward’s
Church, threw open its doors to accommodate a Centre for Spirituality
and Mission.
The huge and rapid changes in our
western society have created similar
types of ‘difficulties’ for our mission
here in London, that Daniel Comboni
first talked about in Africa. Although
westerners ourselves, we are in a new
culture for evangelization, especially
with the youth, and what Daniel
Comboni wrote below applies very
strongly to us:
“I must acknowledge the world
around me, and I must accept and
affirm that it is larger than my personal world. I need to become an
adventurer and an explorer in this
culture, receptive to new discoveries: new ways of expressing myself,
doing what needs to be done, seeing
and interpreting the reality around
me, determining and deciding what
is valuable and what is not.”

gration so strongly weaving the texture of communities of peoples today
more than ever, is an urgent call to us
to live the spirituality of encounter as
a new dynamism of our mission. As a
result, the Congregation is moving
towards new journeys, new styles of
mission, new choices, in the desire to
live faithfully the Combonian
Charism in its origins. The value of
the human person in all its dimensions has always been and it remains
at the top of all priorities in our encounter with people.
Looking into our future implies the
renovation of our Leadership, our
structures and the responsibility to
assure our sustainability, not only in
terms of economical resources but
also and especially in terms of personnel and new styles of presences.
Our aim in the setting up of the
Comboni Spirituality Centre in West
London, is to reflect the dynamic
journey of the Congregation. It is designed to become a space where the
experience of the Spirituality of Encounter takes place; it favours the

encounter of people with God at personal level and in group, promoting
the experience of community by sharing the values of the Gospel. We hope
to encourage a co-responsibility with
the local lay community to respond
to the Commission of Christ. Pope
Francis challenges us “to imagine innovative spaces and possibilities for
prayer and communication which are
more attractive and meaningful for
city dwellers” (EG 73). The Comboni
Centre is open to all those who desire an encounter with Jesus Christ,
leading to personal conversion in
missionary discipleship.
The centre welcomes people as individuals and groups for a day retreat
and for Spiritual Direction. It organises activities for Young People,
building networks with parishes,
schools and youth movements. It offers the possibility to young women
to live in community with the Sisters
as a time to discern their way of life.
The Comboni Centre forms groups
of lay people in the Comboni spirituality through the method of the
Cenacles of Missionary Prayer, having
at its centre the Word of God that
leads to action.
One of the principal fruits of the
Centre’s success, with God’s grace,
will be active lay missionary disciples
working together, in joy, with Comboni sisters as part of the effort of our
Parish and Church in the Regeneration of our Cities towards the new
Jerusalem (Rev 21: 2-4).
If you wish to contact the Sisters at
the Comboni Centre email combonicentre16@gmail.com or go on the
website: www.comboniSC.co.uk

On a journey of renovation
As the Year of Mercy was drawing towards its conclusion, 52 Comboni
Missionary Sisters representing 30
different countries, gathered in
Verona, in Italy, in September 2016,
for the XX General Chapter.
Studying and reflecting on the
deep cultural changes in the societies
where the Comboni Sisters live their
mission, new horizons emerged from
the Chapter. The phenomenon of miComboni Mission • Spring 2017

Lay person at prayer in the chapel
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Belfast Missionary Sister
describes her work nursing
in Africa
Millicent Mwololo from the Daily Nation in Nairobi, interviewed Sister Patricia Speight, a Franciscan
Missionary Sister for Africa about her life and work as a nurse in Kenya and Zimbabwe.

Sr Patricia with doll Sunshine - picture Anthony Omuya

I met Sister Patricia Speight on a
bright morning and the first thing
she told me about was her doll, Sunshine. She was given the doll by a
Catholic nun when she was five years
old, she recalled.
“That day, my older sister, then six
years old, was receiving her First
Holy Communion and my mother
was sick in hospital.
“After the Mass, my father took us
to visit the Dominican Sisters in
Belfast, Northern Ireland. Then this
nun, whose name I cannot recall,
gave me this doll saying, ‘Patricia I
am giving you this African doll because I know that one day you will be
a missionary in Africa.’ I kept the doll
and named her Sunshine,” she said.
When she was about 16 years old,
Sr Patricia felt drawn to work with
the poor and marginalised in Africa.
Since she was from a large family,
16

she had dropped out of school and
was working as a receptionist at a
hospital in Belfast to supplement the
family’s income.
She was also an active member of
the Legion of Mary and would visit
the sick in hospital to comfort them.
“I would write little encouraging
messages to them and just spend
time listening to them,” she said.
One Sunday evening just after she
had left the wards, Sister Margaret
Josephine of the Franciscan Missionary Sisters for Africa, a nurse at the
hospital, followed her.
She had been watching how Patricia dealt with the sick. “She asked me
whether I had ever thought of serving as a nun. I told her that I would
think about it and give her an answer
later,” Sister Patricia recalled.
That night she talked things over
with her parents, who were elated.

The following Saturday, her father
took her to the Franciscan Missionary Sisters for Africa Convent, where
she met Sister Margaret, who introduced her to the other nuns.
“I was very touched and impressed
by their simplicity. I enjoyed their
stories, and their way of life touched
me,” she said.
At that time, her ambition was to
be a nurse, but since her family could
not pay for her training, she saved
part of her salary and enrolled for
evening classes.
Three years later, at the age of 21,
she was accepted by Westminster
Hospital in London to train as a
nurse.
“I still felt God calling me to be a
nun. I prayed every day, attended
Mass and read the Scriptures,” she
said. After the training, she was
awarded the title ‘Nurse of the Year’.
While in London, Sister Patricia visited other congregations to discern
which order she could fit into best.
“But my heart was calling me back to
the Franciscan Missionary Sisters for
Africa,” she said.
Patricia later returned to Ireland
and worked at a hospital in Belfast.
A year later, at the age 24, she
joined the convent at the Franciscan
Missionary Sisters for Africa in Mount
Oliver Dundalk, Ireland, where she
spent the next two years undergoing
orientation.
“I learnt about the congregation’s
constitution, was taken through what
being a nun meant, and exposed to
community work,” she said.
In 1983, she was sent to the Royal
City of Dublin Hospital for practical
training to enable her to be registered.
“Once again, I qualified with a dis-
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tinction as Nurse of the Year,” she
said.
Thus qualified, she was first posted
to Kenya to a hospital near Bondo in
Siaya County, where she was to work
with the community. But after a
week, she was transferred to the
Kenyatta National Hospital (KNH) in
Nairobi.
Working at KNH was not easy, she
said, for while she considered nursing a calling, the other nurses simply
treated it as a job. She recalls some
cases that troubled her.
One afternoon as she was returning to work after lunch, she saw a
woman lying on the ground on
Ngong Road. She moved closer and
noticed that the woman was very
sick.
“I flagged down several cars and
fortunately, one man stopped. I
asked for assistance and we took her
to KNH. When got there, I asked the
man to help me get the woman out
of the car but he just looked at me. I
fetched a trolley, only to notice a foetus and blood on the back seat. The
woman had had a spontaneous abortion,” she recalled. The driver was
not pleased. Sister Patricia cleaned
the seat and wheeled the woman
right into the doctor’s room.
“To my surprise, the doctor asked
me why I was worried as the woman
was fine. This took me aback since
she had lost a lot of blood. The doctor told me, ‘Here people are
stronger than you think,” she said.
Later, she sought assistance from
the Consolata Sisters to take the
woman to her home. After nine
months at KNH, she was transferred
to a hospital in Meru run by the
American Brothers.
One morning as she was opening
the clinic, a man dumped his heavily
Comboni Mission • Spring 2017

A local Sister at the hospital

pregnant wife on the doorstep. “He
just ran away,” she said. “I had not
studied midwifery but I had this
book that detailed how to deliver a
baby. I read it and followed the instructions.”
Two hours later, the baby was delivered safely and healthy.
Then there was a woman who
went to the hospital at night after
being bitten on the face by a stray
dog, her baby still strapped on her
back. Luckily, the baby had been
spared. “I cleaned the wound and
dressed it but advised her to go to
the main hospital for an anti-rabies
injection,” said Sister Patricia.
"But she didn't and eventually succumbed to rabies, leaving behind a
six-month old baby.”
In 1985, Patricia returned to Ireland for her final profession, which
took place on August 30, 1986.
“The Lord was saying, ‘Patricia
come to me’. I inscribed those words
on my ring. I have lived by them,”
she said.
Thereafter, she enrolled for a two-

year midwifery course with the Medical Missionaries of Mary in
Drogheda, Ireland, after which she
returned to Africa, this time to the
Regina Coeli Mission Hospital in
Nyage District in Zimbabwe, where
she served for four years.
In Zimbabwe, she started a homebased programme for the sick in the
village. She recalls visiting a woman
with full-blown AIDS who asked her
for some chicken.
“I prepared it and took it to her. I
visited her a few days later, only to be
welcomed by an awful smell from
her room.
“I looked under her mattress and
found the chicken, which had grown
mouldy. It seems that much as she
wanted to eat it, she was too sick and
had not managed to,” she says. And
as she threw away the mouldy food,
some of the villagers wondered why
she was throwing away 'good' food.
"I warned them that they would get
sick if they ate it," she said.
The home-based care programme
in Nyage is still operational.
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Letters from readers are most welcome but we regret we cannot publish
them all. Some may be shortened due to lack of space.
You can also email us at: combonimission@eircom.net • leeds@comboni@org.uk
combonimissionaries@yahoo.com - Editor • vrf@carglw.fsnet.co.uk
Dear Fathers,
We are very sorry that we won’t be able
to attend Fr. Paul’s memorial mass at
Horsforth.
Fr Paul will be missed by all his
confreres and all who knew him. We
felt he was such a caring priest whom
we remember with great affection. We
know his hard work and organisational
skills will be missed in the office and
also his practical skills in the house. We
will miss our conversations with him
over coffee at the Manor and Peter his
chatter about cricket and politics!
We remember you all and Paul’s
family in our prayers.
Thank you all for your welcome and
hospitality. With love and thanks
Gillian and Peter.
8, Cookridge Grove, Leeds
Remembering Fr Paul Felix RIP,
On Sat. 7th January last, friends and
supporters of our missionary work who
live in and around Leeds, came
together to the Verona Fathers’ House
in Leeds to pray and remember Fr Paul
Felix who sadly and suddenly died on
10th November 2016.
The memorial Mass was organised
by the Comboni
Community in Leeds
and was concelebrated
by Frs. Melaku and
Franco of the Leeds
Community, Frs. John
Clark and Javier
Alvarado of the Glasgow
Community, Fr Lorenzo,
the Italian Chaplain in
Bradford, and Mgr Paul
Grogan of Leeds Diocese.
Around thirty people
turned up for this
prayerful meeting; they
were all friends of Fr Paul’s
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or people who had known him during
his work at the Mission Office in Leeds.
Mr Gerard Felix, Fr. Paul’s own
brother, came on purpose from his
home in Chesham, Bucks. to attend
this memorial Mass, to see the place
where his brother had worked and to
meet some of Fr Paul’s friends in
Northern England. Gerard’s presence
at Mass was very poignant and much
appreciated by everybody because it
gave the participants an opportunity to
hear from him some of his personal
feelings or some anecdote about his
brother whom he loved and admired so
much.
Each of the participants in their turn
had some personal memory that they
shared with the whole group after the
touching homily on the “Beatitudes”
delivered by Fr. John Clark.
Two aspects of Fr Paul’s personality
and character were particularly
mentioned by almost everybody: his
sincere and profound humanity which
made Fr Paul feel sympathy and
compassion with people in a particular
difficult situation and his contagious
sense of humour.
Fr Paul was always
available, always there where
and when people needed
him.
He will be sadly missed by
all those whose life he
touched and knew him and
appreciated his human
qualities.
May the good Lord in
whom he believed and
whom he served here in
this life grant him Eternal
Life and Joy.
The Mass was followed
by a fraternal refreshment
kindly prepared by

Stefania, the Mission Office secretary
who had worked with Fr Paul for three
years and Su the new secretary who
will be working in the office too: to
them goes our gratitude for their kind
help.
Fr Franco.
Dear Fr Franco,
I hope you are fine. Today I received
your card with a donation inside.
Thank you for your support for our
seminary. We remember your great
work in Awassa vicariate and your
works remain with us!. Here our
training programme continues with a
good number of Theology students. We
record the fine work and presence of
Bishop John Migliorati and he leaves us
a beautiful testimony of pastoral care.

Abba Thomas
I am celebrating my 25 years of
priesthood and we shall celebrate 4th.
Of February at Teticha where I was
baptised. I am proud to have been the
first diocesan priest in Awassa and
trained by the Comboni Missionaries.
Thanks once again for your support.
I ask you to pray for me
Sincerely,
Abba Thomas Yunka, Rector
Awassa Seminary
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Vatican City (Agenzia Fides) - In the year 2016,
28 Catholic pastoral care workers were killed
worldwide. For the eighth consecutive year, the
place most affected, with an extremely elevated
number of pastoral care workers killed is Latin
America, 9 in 2016, more than double the
number compared to 2015.
ccording to information gathered by Agenzia Fides, in 2016
14 priests, 9 religious women,
one seminarian, 4 lay people died violently. In Latin America 12 pastoral
care workers were killed (9 priests
and 3 religious sisters); in Africa 8
pastoral care workers were killed (3
priests, 2 nuns, one seminarian, 2
lay people); in Asia 7 pastoral care
workers were killed (1 priest, 4
nuns, 2 lay people); in Europe one
priest was killed.
Once again the majority of the pastoral care workers in 2016 were
killed in attempted robbery, and in
some cases violently attacked, a sign
of the climate of moral decline, economic and cultural poverty, which
generates violence and disregard for
human life.
In these situations, the priests, religious sisters and lay people who
were killed, were among those who
loudly denounced injustice, corruption, poverty, in the name of the
Gospel. Fr. José Luis Sánchez Ruiz,
of the Diocese of San Andres Tuxtla
(Veracruz, Mexico) was one of the
victims who was kidnapped and
then released with “obvious signs of
torture”, according to a statement
from the diocese. In the days before
the kidnapping he had received
threats, surely for his harsh criticism
against corruption and rampant
crime (see Fides 14/11/2016). As
Pope Francis recalled on the feast of
the protomartyr St. Stephen, “the
world hates Christians for the
same reason it hated Jesus because He brought the light of
God and the world prefers the
darkness to hide its wicked
works”. (Angelus 26/12/2016).

A
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Economic and cultural poverty cause widespread violence

They all lived in these human and
social contexts, administering the
sacraments, helping the poor, taking
care of orphans and drug addicts,
following development projects or
simply opening the door of their
home to anyone. And some were
murdered by the same people who
they helped. Hardly any investigations conducted by the local
authorities lead to identifying the
perpetrators and the instigators of
these killings or the reasons why
they were carried out.
There is still much concern regarding the fate of other pastoral
care workers kidnapped or have disappeared, of whom we have not had
any news.
As it has been for some time,
Fides’ list does not only include missionaries ad gentes in the strict
sense, but all pastoral care workers
who died violent deaths. We do not

propose to use the term “martyrs”,
if not in its etymological meaning of
“witnesses” since it is up to the
Church to judge their possible merits and also because of the scarcity
of available information in most
cases, with regard to their life and
even the circumstances of their
death.
The provisional list compiled annually by Agenzia Fides, must
therefore be added to the long list
of many of whom there may never
be news, who in every corner of the
world suffer and even pay with their
lives for their faith in Christ.
Pope Francis often reminds us that
“Today there are Christians who
are murdered, tortured, imprisoned, slaughtered because they
do not deny Jesus Christ” ... “the
martyrs of today are more numerous than those of the first
centuries”.
19

Obituary

Fullness of Life
Fr. Paul Neri Augustine Felix
(26.05.1955 – 10.11.2016)
Fr. Paul collapsed and died suddenly from cardiac arrest in Leeds,
not far from our Community in
Horsforth (Leeds). A local neighbour phoned an ambulance. Paul
had gone out to attend a doctor’s
appointment in the nearby Surgery. The medical team arrived
but were unable to revive him.
They phoned to our community to convey the news and Fr
Melaku Tefasse Amente, who
had been speaking with him
immediately before, was understandably shocked.
Fr. Paul had only recently been
on one of his regular check-ups to
St George’s Hospital in Tooting,
London, and had been given the allclear for another six months. The
news was met with surprise and
shock by members of the London
Province.
Our dear confrere Paul was born
26/05/1955 in Peckham Rye, South
East London and later moved to
nearby Brockley where he attended
St Mary Magdalen primary school.
He was only 11 years old when he
applied to enter our Junior Seminary at Mirfield, Yorkshire. His
parish priest of St. Mary Magdalen,
Brockley, recommended him with
enthusiasm, remarking that Paul “is
a regular altar server and carries out
his duties with piety.” We are not
too sure if Paul in his down-toearth-manner would have agreed
with the latter part!
His youthful years at Mirfield from
1966-1971 were happy and his
cheerfulness and willingness in the
face of community tasks were noted
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Fr Paul Felix

by his formators. The next two years
saw him complete his postulancy
and further studies at Sunningdale
attending the local Salesian school
at Chertsey. From here he moved to
the novitiate in Ardrossan, Scotland,
together with four other students.
With Frs Zuani, Valente and Woods
as formators they formed a happy
and close community. Paul made his
First profession at St. Peter-inChains church, Ardrossan on 19/07/
1975.
From 1975-1981 Paul was at Elstree, London, the International
Scholasticate and with his characteristic tenaciousness and good
humour completed his studies and
spiritual formation and crowned his

lengthy study period with a STB/MA
(Louvain).
He was ordained in his home
parish of St. Teresa of the Child
Jesus in Morden (South London)
on 23/05/1981. As with many previous newly-ordained he was
whisked off to the Junior Seminary at Mirfield spending three
and a half years as a much admired and hardworking Vice
Rector. At the end of this period he realised his desire of
going to Africa. He had mentioned Ethiopia, South Africa,
Brazil as preferences, in that
order. The General Council appointed him to the Province of
Ethiopia/Eritrea. Fr General wrote
to Paul, “I know of your option for
Eritrea and it is providential that the
Province asks for a young Father.”
From 1984-1992 he ministered in
that country and his first experience
was not easy. In 1985, a month after
his arrival in Asmara, Ethiopia, he
wrote to Provincial. Fr. Troy saying
that, “All in all, settling in here is
more difficult than I’d imagined,
but I suppose after the first few
months, things will start to get a bit
easier when I manage my first few
sentences of Tigrinya. I’ m trying to
get used to the heat, the flies, the
army and its accompanying atmosphere of oppression, and the
bureaucracy.” It seems that this was
the first and last letter ever sent to
Fr. Provincial!
In 1992 he was called back to
work in the London Province.
Fr Provincial requested him to
take up the administration of the Sa-
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Mass for Fr Paul

cred Heart Church at Sunningdale
and to become the Superior of that
community. The people of the
Church welcomed him through the
Church Newsletter: “We are very
pleased to welcome Fr. Paul as Rector of our Church. We wish him
God’s blessings. Fr. Paul has returned from a difficult mission in
Eritrea to the relative calm of Sunningdale!”. For six years, he worked
caring for the community and
doing Mission Appeals.
Again, from 1999-2004 he was
back in the Ethiopia/Eritrea
Province. In October 1999, he sent
news to the Provincial saying that,
“My new assignment is in the wilds
of Haicota (next to the military training camp). Apart from the military
connection there are problems of
cerebral malaria, problems of language (Tigrinya, Arabic, Nara, Tigre
and Kunama), problems about the
liturgical rite. Half of the area we
serve is a no-go battle zone and the
other half is currently packed with
displaced villagers not to mention
returnees from the Sudan and
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trainee fighters of the SPLA!” It really
was a most trying mission area but
Fr. Paul in his inimitable style
cracked on. Due to ensuing problems and the dangers of war Fr. Paul
was called back to the safer haven of
Asmara.
In 2000, he had made a short visit
back to London, principally to do
some Mission Appeals to help his
building Projects (a school). At the
Sacred Heart Church, Sunningdale
he was given over £4.000 for this
purpose. He wrote with thanks to
all; “You have offered life to people
whom you never met, given them
hope, told them that you care, told
them indeed that they matter.”
The General Council appointed Fr.
Paul to the London Province in 2004
and later that year he was chosen as
the Provincial-elect, taking up office
the following year 2005. For the next
six years Fr Paul acted as Provincial
and accomplished many things. He
was also entrusted with directing the
Secretariat of Missionary Animation
for the European Provinces. He led
the opening of a parish in Battersea,

South West London, with the aim of
also attending to the ministry with
immigrants. During this time, he was
also editor of ‘Comboni Mission’ and
engaged in weekly Mission Appeals.
Over the last few years he was stationed at Horsforth, Leeds where he
took charge of the Mission Office
again and edified all by his efficiency
and good public relations. The Comboni members of the London
Province hold in great respect the
person of Fr. Paul. Always a man-ofthe-people with his capacity at facing
up to problems, fairly and squarely,
coupled with his faith and infectious
cheerfulness and great leadership.
Good friends of Fr Paul leave us
with this fond memory: “My wife and
I were blessed to meet Fr. Paul on his
return from Eritrea, very much
against his wishes, when he described the importance of a mother’s
hug. His eloquence was both haunting and uplifting; he perfectly
described hope and that there was a
chance for everyone in life.”
Fr John Downey
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Obituary

Fr. Vincent Maguire RIP
Vincent Anthony Maguire was born on
June 27th 1933, the youngest of twelve
children, to Margaret and Thomas
Maguire in Lisnaskea, County Fermanagh, Northern Ireland. One of his
nine brothers and one of his two sisters
died as young infants, and his mother
died when he was only eleven years of
age. His parents were by no means
well-off but were hard-working and
they brought up their large family in
the best Irish Catholic tradition. It was
in that environment that Vincent’s first
desire to be a priest began to form in
him.
As a young child Vincent moved with
his parents and two brothers to Bunnoe in County Cavan, where the
father’s family hailed from, and where
his father had inherited the family farm
from an elder brother. Until he was
fourteen, Vincent attended the local
primary school where he was noted as
a keen student with a great desire to
learn. After he left school, Vincent continued to pursue his interest with the
help of a local woman, Mrs Anne Mannering, whose door he passed on his
way to and from school and who
loaned him a series of books to read. It
seemed though as if his formal schooling had come to a pre-mature end. In
those days in Ireland, secondary education was usually reserved for the
well-off and Vincent’s family could not
afford the expense involved. The family farm holding was small and times
were hard, so Vincent went to the capital city of Dublin where he found work
at the Italian Embassy as a footman, all
the time nurturing his desire for the
priesthood.
As Divine Providence would have it,
one day Vincent was walking down the
main thorough-fare of Dublin, O’Connell Street, when he stopped to chat at
a ‘Legion of Mary’ bookstall manned by
a young man by the name of Sean Russell (who would himself become a
Verona Father). In the course of their
conversation, they discovered that they
had something in common – a budding
vocation to the missionary priesthood.
Vincent expressed his own poor
prospects of ever fulfilling his dream
given his lack of secondary education.
Like a good Legionary, Sean informed
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Vincent that an Italian priest would
shortly come to interview him and suggested he, too, come along and meet
this missionary priest. Vincent did so,
met Fr. Filiberto Polato FSCJ and, at the
age of eighteen, went to Sunningdale
(England) to commence his course of
formation that would lead him to the
marvellous adventures of his missionary life in England, Italy, then to
Uganda, and eventually back to England and, last of all, to Bunnoe, where
his parents had been laid to rest and
where his funeral took place on December 3rd 2016.
It was at Sunningdale that Vincent
Anthony Maguire commenced his Novitiate on October 1st 1951 and took
First Vows on September 9th 1953. He
then continued his philosophical studies at Sunningdale until 1956 when he
went to Venegono (Italy), to follow the
prescribed course of theology. He took
Final Vows on September 9th 1959 and
was ordained a priest on July 2nd 1960.
The Missions of Africa now beckoned
and he was assigned to Uganda which
would be his home for thirty-nine years
of his missionary, religious and priestly
life. His personal records show where
he was based during those years of missionary
service:
Arua-Ediofe
(1960-1961); Ombaci (1961-1962);
Lodonga (1962-1969); Kampala (19701971); and Arua-Ediofe (1972-1977).
He later wrote on the occasion of his
Fortieth Anniversary of Ordination: “A

couple of months after my Ordination,
I left for Uganda and I can truthfully say
I fell in love with the place and its wonderful people … Education was the top
priority of the Church so I was sent to
train as a teacher and spent a large part
of my life in educational work.” He enrolled in Makerere University in the
capital city, Kampala, where he took a
Master’s Degree in Education.
Among the responsibilities given to
Fr. Vincent was that of teaching, chaplaincy work and of supervising religious
education in schools. This brought him
into contact with various categories of
people especially teachers, catechists
and members of the clergy, among
whom he soon established a reputation
as a well-organised, competent and
friendly priest, easy to work with and
very sociable. The message of a colleague, Fr. Enrico Colleoni, who writes
from Zambia, testifies to his dedication
and the amiable style of his ministry: “I
always had great esteem for Fr. Vincent.
We first worked together in Arua Diocese (West Nile) and later in Lira
Diocese. He was totally given to the office entrusted to him: the Diocesan
Education Office. In both dioceses
where he worked, he succeeded in setting up a very well-prepared and
committed Teachers’ Association. Vincent was a real gentleman who treated
everyone with respect and trusted
them fully. Though very intelligent and
an expert in education, he would al-
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ways seek the help and advice of others. In spite of his sickness, I found him
deeply peaceful at heart. I cherish his
friendship and the precious times I
spent with him. I am sure the Lord has
already welcomed him among the
Comboni Family in heaven.”
Like all good Verona Fathers, as we
were called at the time, Fr. Vincent took
his turn on the home front spending
three years (1977-1980) as Local Superior and Rector of the Junior Seminary
at Mirfield, followed by eight years
(1980-1988) of ministry and chaplaincy
work to overseas students at the International Chaplaincy in Holland Park
(West London). Then it was back to his
beloved Uganda where he had left his
heart, again working in the all-important field of education. He worked
continuously in Uganda for the next
twenty-two years, based at Lira-Ngeta
(1988-2010).
In summarising his life, Fr. Vincent
wrote: “I’ve been a teacher, a Headmaster, a College Principal, a Chaplain,
a Vocations Promoter, Editor of educational magazines and a giver of Retreats
and Spiritual Exercises. In one place I
was the local Sub-Postmaster for six
years; at the Overseas Chaplaincy in
London I was obliged to be a Bar Licensee as well. For a couple of years, I
was a student at Makerere University
and received a degree for my research
into one of the local languages. I wonder what surprises the future will
hold?”
It was soon after he had celebrated
fifty years of priesthood in 2010 that Fr.
Vincent encountered major health
problems that, in 2012, required hos-

pitalisation and surgery that brought
him to death’s door. More than once,
he was not expected to live through the
night. With his typical tenacity, Fr. Vincent overcame the worst and settled
into the routine of medication, hospital visits, and occasional hospitalisation,
innumerable trips by ambulance or
taxi, being less and less mobile and
more and more dependent on others.
Fr. Vincent accepted his illness, not as
the end of everything, but as a new
challenge that needed his full attention.
He set about organising and making
the most of life in his condition, right
up to his death.
He spent almost all of the last six
years of his life at our Community in
Dawson Place (London) where he impressed us all by the way he accepted
the limits imposed by his long-term illness while, at the same time, never
giving in to depression or allowing his
illness to dominate his life. Fr Vincent’s
illness was also a time when his great
ability to make and keep close friends
was more apparent to his Community.
He kept in touch with many of them in
Uganda, England, the USA and Ireland
and the letters, phone-calls and messages of good will he received during
those years, with the messages of condolence from all quarters testified to
the uniqueness of the person we knew.
Perhaps we were not all fully aware of
the impact Fr. Vincent had on those fortunate enough to become his friends or
the great esteem in which he was held
as a priest and a man totally dedicated
to his mission.
Besides the disadvantage of not having had a formal secondary education,
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Fr. Vincent’s years among the Verona
Fathers, in Europe and in Uganda, had
their own inherent problems which he
faced with courage. For a number of
years after Independence, Uganda was
politically unstable, violent and dangerous, especially under the brutal
dictatorship of Idi Amin Dada who was
deposed in 1979. We must certainly
also ask how he overcame the many difficulties he encountered in the
pre-Vatican II days, as one of just a
handful of students from Britain and
Ireland, and among the Verona Fathers
who, as the name suggested, were then
mainly Northern Italian. To those who
came to know him, the answer would
be the fact that he had a sympathetic
Novice-Master, Fr. Agostino Baroni and
others who helped him make up what
was lacking, and the intelligent use of
his talents coupled with wholehearted
perseverance and an unshakable faith
in God’s plan for him.
At his own request, Fr. Vincent’s Requiem Mass and burial took place at
Bunnoe, at which the main celebrant
was the Provincial Superior, Fr. Martin
Devenish, with eleven other Confrères
concelebrating. There were also the
Parish Priest of Bunnoe, two other
diocesan priests and Bishop Leo
O’Reilly of the local Diocese of Kilmore.
Fr. Benito de Marchi expressed in his
homily what many felt at that moment,
and concluded: “Having been particularly close to Fr. Vincent in his
wearisome journey of the last six years
through sickness until his death on November 12th 2016, both as a helper and
somehow as a companion and confidant, I can tell you that nothing of Fr.
Vincent’s life-long missionary passion
will be lost. None of his work, fatigue,
pain, or energy spent will be a waste:
‘unless a grain of wheat falls on the
ground and dies, it remains alone; but
if it dies, it bears much fruit’ (John
12:24). In this sense, Comboni could
say on his death-bed, “I am dying, but
my work will not die”. Just as for Jesus’
dream of God’s Kingdom, so the dream
for Africa and the African people that Fr.
Vincent shared with Comboni and so
many others does not remain a mirage
or simply turn into a heap of rubble. Fr.
Vincent has sown, others will reap. He
was happy to be just ‘a hidden stone’ part of the foundation of a vast, new
building that only those who come
after him will see rising from the
ground”.
Fr. Patrick Wilkinson
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HOW YOU HELPED THE MISSIONS – 2016
‘Just yesterday I received the letter you sent informing me about the
grant for the Eritrean refugees in Uganda. We are very grateful for your
generosity! The situation of Eritrean refugees is everywhere. The conflict
of South Sudan is forcing many Eritreans to come to Uganda.’
Fr Sebhat Ayele

‘Greetings from Losilang. I wish to thank you sincerely for the generosity of
the London Province and all her friends and benefactors. I recognise the
magnitude of your solidarity towards the education of many primary school
children. Once again, many thanks from so many Karimojong boys and girls’
Fr Germano Serra
Contribution towards the work of Missionary Animation in the Province of Egypt-Sudan:

£4000

Contribution towards the purchase of a vehicle for the Comboni Lay Missionaries in the
Central African Republic:

£4000

Contribution towards assisting the plight of Eritrean Refugees in and around Kampala Uganda):

£5000

Contribution towards the renovating and refurbishing of the Provincial House in São Paulo:

£10,000

Contribution towards the re-printing of a booklet for children in Karamojong (North-east Uganda):

£4000

Contribution towards the cost of defraying teacher salaries for the schooling of
Eritrean refugees in our Parish in Zamalek (Cairo):

£7000

Contribution towards the cost of roofing the Parish Church in Nakipiripirit (Uganda):

COMBONI MISSIONARIES
Visit our websites:
www.comboni.org.uk
www.combonimissionaries.co.uk
www.combonimissionaries.ie
www.southworld.net
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