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Dear readers, 
 Greetings and seasonal blessings from 
the Formation house, Iloilo, Philippines. We remain 
grateful to God for granting us the grace to be 
alive today after all that we have been through for 
the past two years. We remain grateful for the fact 
that although there are still a few cases recorded 

here and there of Covid, generally everything is coming to normal. It’s 
so exciting to stop at the zebra cross and let the kids cross and go to 
school. We had really missed that. This gives us all a sense of getting
back the life that we lost during the Covid times.  We are also more than blessed to have in our 
midst, Fr. Anish We are also more than blessed to have in our midst, Fr. Anish Thengumpillil who 
arrived just before the end of our last Formation year. Fr. Anish now joins Sr. Femi Pama and I as 
part of our Formation team. The presence of Fr. Anish has brought new flavor to our Formation life 
and above all his presence has lifted up some of the weight off our shoulders. 
 This will be my third year as Rector of our Formation house and I remain grateful to 
God for all the blessings and for the strength to persevere. The two years have not been easy 
especially running the formation programme in the midst of the Covid crisis. This year we have 
all together 11 students. Two of our students proceeded to the second cycle of our Formation 
Programme (Theology), one to Kenya and the other to India. We look forward to journeying with 
4 new vibrant candidates who started their Formation this year. At the start of this Formation year 
unlike in the previous years, I feel more relaxed. With the help of the Holy Spirit I look forward to 
many good things happening this year for our Formation house.

 As the Divine Shepherd, Jesus exemplified a life-giving and sacrificial 
love. He was willing to go all the way for us, and to give up everything for us, His 
sheep. He did not back down from His saving mission in the face of suffering, 
persecution, rejection, and the like.

Along with the theme “The Good Shepherd”, the cover of this edition of Sungkod depicts Pope Francis us the shephered of the 
Catholic Church guiding the people of God to holiness, righteousness, unity, and peace as he continues to advocate synodality. 
We continue to feel the adverse effects of pandemic globally and the trend of “New Normal” upon living our day to day activities. 
This was layouted by Kint Morante inspired by this editions’s theme guided by the committee of Sungkod Publication. 

Rev. Fr. Anthony Emeka Onyenkwelu, MHM

Thomas Harrold Nemiada

 The global virus pandemic has had a global-shaking impact over the last two years. However, 
as our shepherd, Jesus’ unwavering love and support has risen us to the occasion. He sustained us 
throughout these trying years  as we continue to live out our mission and have a meaningful impact in 
the lives of each other, children, families, and our community. As Jesus offers us His unwavering love 
and support, He also invites us to reciprocate by offering the same unwavering commitment to one 
another. We know we will continue  to learn more as we persevere and adapt to an ever-changing 
environment. Furthermore, as time passes, it will become clear how these critical lessons learned will 
play out beyond the pandemic and help us live out  our community’s mission to love and serve and as 
we continue to journey as a synodal church.
 This Newsletter mainly focuses on the Formation News and gives the students the opportunity 
to express themselves through creative writing and hone their writing skills – news writing in a magazine 
format. In this issue, students independently and creatively explored and expressed their ingenuity in 
writing their thoughts: philosophically, spiritual journeys and all sort of creative writing they wished to 
write, plus introducing the new students or new formation staff or personnel (with the view - of all that 
happened in the Formation House from month of January to October 2022).  Hence, I’d like to express 
my profound gratitude to my fellow students who gladly shared their thoughts and experiences; to our 
Sungkod Committee who provided their time, talents, and efforts; to our formators; and to all of those 
who support us in various ways that become our strength, inspiration, and happiness.
 May our Lord Jesus Christ, shepherd us where we are lacking so that we can shepherd others.

EDITOR’S NOTE   

RECTOR’S LOG

ABOUT THE COVER

i 1



unity in diversity

joseph moves us on...
a bus ride
Karl Welkins Morgia

EDITORIAL

Symon Surmieda

Stephen Castigador

 The pandemic had 
confined us all with all the 

 I’ve been in the seminary for more than 3 
years. On those years, I find no comfort but I find 
friends who became my comfort. Yet, they left. 

strict health protocols and restrictions to keep 
everyone away from Covid-19. It was a global 
threat.  Millions were left grieving over the loss of 
their loved ones.  
 Covid-19 was just lurking somewhere, 
hovering over or “waiting and looking for 
unsuspecting souls” to infect.  The pandemic 
brought tragic loss of lives, severe economic 

 L a s t 
f o r m a t i o n 
year, 2021-

2022, we, the Mill Hill Formation 
Community celebrated our 
cultural Mass. Once a month we 
gave importance to the different 
ethnic, cultural, tribal expressions 
of our faith. Called by God, 
we come from the different 
regions and ethnic groups of the 
Philippines, with our uniqueness.  

In the Mass we represented 
and offered our own different 
tribal cultural giftedness, 
recognizing and grateful 
for our unity in our diversity.  
Each Mill Hill student is called 
by God in different way, from 
different tribal and cultural 
origins, and backgrounds 
that enrich the society of Mill 
Hill Missionaries. Getting a 
deeper understanding of 

hardships, and horrific years - from the end of 2019 - to the entire years of 2020 and 2021. It 
brought the whole world to its knees and taught us life-changing lessons. 
 We, in the Mill Hill Formation House, were severely affected as well.  The number of 
our community’s festivities and celebrations was strictly limited to ourselves like the Feast of St. 
Joseph, our Society’s main Patron.
The positive global signs started to be felt. In the first quarter of 2022 restrictions were gradually 
lifted. In his wisdom and judgment, Fr. Toni and the Formation House community, discerned that 
we could celebrate again our patronal feast on March 19. This is a good news for our friends of 
Mill Hill, devotees of St. Joseph, and the immediate community of which we are part of. However, 
we still have to observe existing protocols like limited number of attendees, social distancing, and 
masks “a must” be worn. After two years of strict health restrictions, we were at last more or less, 
free. But it’s too early yet to sing a victory song.
March 19, 2022, was fast approaching.  Preparations were done. Committees with their heads and 
members were organized. Everything was spruced up.  Everything was readied and was warming 
up. Excitement filled the air.  March 19 was festive and its spiritual significance was strongly felt 
particularly by most of us who are dreaming to become Mill Hill missionaries.  
 As early as 8:30 in the morning of March 19, people started to come.  The crowd was 
getting bigger and the atmosphere - festive. How can we lead the jovial crowd into the celebration 
of joy and thanksgiving with Fr. Nathaniel as the main presider, and Bro. Rey was to make his first 
temporal oath. 
 After the sharing in the “La Misa” [the Mass], it was followed by a fellowship on the “la 
mesa” [the table] sharing the fruits of the earth and the work of human hands.  Aside from the 
dishes we prepared, our Mill Hill friends brought in as well, and with additional packs from Mang 
Inasal, I could hardly imagine how, did we feed the big crowd of women, men, and children.  At 
the end of the fellowship so that nothing gets wasted, we were able to gather leftovers good for 
our dinner for the night and for our breakfast for the following day.  
Praise the Lord. In retrospect, the whole affair of March 19, 2022, recreated us and freshened us 
up. It was significant and memorable with St. Joseph interceding.

each other’s culture can 
help us greatly in fostering 
and cultivating a deeper 
fraternal communion. In the 
community of formandees 
of a missionary society, we 
seminarians define ourselves 
through our culture, living 
together in a community. We 
interact, relate, share values, 
and contribute - enriching 
our missionary charism put 
at the service of the Church. 
 During our monthly 
first Sunday Mass, students 
from various regions present 

They are gone now. Another comes in and eventually becomes my 
friend, then leave - again. For three years that was the cycle. 
 They say, “people come and go,” and they also say that, 
“seminary life is like riding a bus, some would drop on the first station. 

Others would leave next station.” In my experience, it was indeed a bus ride - a very long ride. 
Too long that I even get the chance to know the passengers. Too long that I even get the chance 
to make friends. Too long that I even get the chance to know their stories. Too long that they 

even became part of my life. The saddest part is when they have to leave. When the driver has to 
stop and I have to see them leaving the bus. It is tormenting to bid my goodbye, waving at each 
other while the bus starts again its engine getting ready to continue the journey. At some point, I 
decided not to make friends and should be sitting silently near the window.  However, along the 
way, I realized that this is not supposed to be a melancholic story but a story of adventure, for 
they have reached their destination station where they will start to embark their new journey in life. 
Where they are meant to go. What matters is how we created impact and became part of each 
other’s journey. One of the brothers once said, “God will not bring me to a place where his grace 
will not sustain me. He will always bring me to a place where His grace will sustain me.”
 In my sorrow, I am not blind and in my grief, I realized that this cycle is not just true in 
seminary life. Everyone we encounter are meant to be in our journey. We just have to show a little 
bit of compassion to every soul we meet because sometimes a little kindness is enough to change 
someone’s life. They left and stay in different stations - different places and I know that someone 
out there is praying for me. I hope they also know that someone going to somewhere is also 
praying for them.  
 The journey continues but the question, “to where shall we go?” remains.
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a cultural and touristic beauty and attraction. Karl Welkins represents Davao City. The province of 
Iloilo is represented by Ramon, Isiah, Mart, and myself, while the City of Iloilo is represented by 
Von Jovi and Symon.  Antique is represented by Thomas, Troy, and Jeremy, and last but not the 
least, Palawan is represented by Rey.  The general atmosphere in the chapel speaks about the 
culture or the tribe represented, with the songs they have chosen to fit into the cultural and tribal 
theme. 
 Our formation as Mill Hill students prepares us to become missionary priests appreciative 
and respectful of the tradition, culture, and tribal expressions of other regions and tribes, humbly 
“taking off our sandals before we step into their holy grounds” as God has been there ahead of us, 
quoting the late Bishop of Marawi, Most Rev. Bienvenido S. Tudtud, DD.

 When I was getting closer to leaving 
the Philippines, many questions entered my 
mind.  Sometimes I asked myself why I did 
not want to leave the Philippines. There was 
a number of reasons, but the main one is 
that I will be away from my family members 
and those who are close to my heart. 
 Sadness and homesickness, 
honestly speaking, sometimes overtake me. 
They can be overwhelming however, I don’t 

Bro. Rey Conde

Rev. Fr. Anish Thengumpillil, MHM

Christian Perez

wish them to overpower me. I 
constantly and humbly tell the 
Lord, “Lord, to whom shall I go, 
if not to you?” This has become so meaningful to me 
and so connected with my present situation and has 
become a mantra for me. I asked my parents and 
siblings, relatives, friends, and confreres to include 
me in their prayers.  Undeserved, unmerited, and 
unearned, the Lord’s grace is more than enough 
for me  to overcome these feelings,  along with 

the thought that my Mill Hill confreres 
in the Philippines, with the Mill Hill 
Mission Society in different parts of 
the world, with the Mill Hill General 
Government are united in prayer for 
us, formandees.
 “First times” evoke  feelings 

of uncertainty and insecurity. It was mixed with some degree of fear and excitement. I was jittery.  
That was what I felt. It was my first time to fly out of my country and hours of interconnected 
flights, alone. Praise the Lord. Yours truly arrived in Kenya smoothly and safely, and without much 
difficulty. And it is here in Kenya,  my first time to be called a foreigner.
 I am now in my fourth month here in Kenya and grateful to the Lord for Kenya with its 
uniqueness, for its wonderful and amazing people, cultural richness, and for the opportunities it 
offers. Wherever we shall be, there will be challenges. There is one challenge though that I need to 
face - and it is to adjust to the Kenyan ways, the food and the climate, and to get to know more its 
wonderful people. Kenya is full of grace. To my surprise there are Dominican Sisters and Filipino 
communities here as well.  They are  impressively welcoming which make us new comers feel 
at home.  They are a supportive community, particularly in our period of adjustment.  We meet 
regularly and we mutually help each other. I too have my pastoral exposure here every Saturday, 
a way of getting a deeper feel of the community where we belong.  This has become an inspiration 
for me to embrace the kind of life I dream of - the missionary life. 
 Finally, please pray for me, as I do for you. We mutually need each other’s prayer. To God 
be the glory. Asante sana!

(FROM PHILIPPINES TO KENYA)

 Finally, after two years of long awaiting, I 
am in Iloilo, the city of love. Due to the pandemic 
COVID-19, there was no any entry into the Philippines and had to wait for 
a long period of time. Awaiting in patience, checking the travel updates 
every day above all hanging around after receiving the appointment from 
the General Superior where you can’t reach your destination, was a tough 
time for me. Nothing is in our control. Awaiting in hope to arrive in the 

Philippines for long time, I learned to 
be patient, engaged myself in different 
activities, reading and reflecting upon 
the Word of God and to trust and hope 
in the Lord. Hope is the passion for the 
possible, kept my dreams alive that the 
day would come when the border of 
the Philippines would be opened for the 
tourists, flight would fly and a day would 

 Last August 7, 2022, we, the Mill Hill seminarians had our annual six-
day  retreat at the Mensa Domini Formation Center in Pavia, Iloilo. Our retreat 
facilitator  was Sister Eufemia Pama, MSLT who is also one of the formators. 

Before the retreat started, we got  an unexpected news.  Our retreat mistress Sister Arlene from 
the Dominican Sisters, was quarantined due to Covid-19 cases in their community. Sister Femy 
took over though the short time she had to prepare her input. However, God made a way for the 
retreat to continue, because I believe that when it is God’s will, nothing can stop it. Moreover, we 
were all ready and prepared for it. We gained significant inputs that will help us - as we negotiate 
and journey in the new Academic Formation Year. 2022-2023
 The opening of the new Academic Formation Year began with the Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass of the Holy Spirit  imploring its guidance and help. The mass presider was Rev. Fr. Jimmy 
A. Lindero, MHM with the other Mill Hill Missionary priests concelebrating.  Father Jimmy was 
overjoyed to see  young and smiling faces of MHM students for the new Academic Formation 
Year,  that despite everything, they chose to respond to God’s call and invitation to undergo the 
MHM formation program. At the mass, the Mensa Domini Sisters, Friends of Mill Hill Manduriao 
Chapter and close friends of the society also attended. 
The whole celebration was festive.  A fellowship followed the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass.  Everyone 
was invited and shared  the fruits of the earth and the work of human hands.  Greetings of hi and 
hello, the spirit of camaraderie, laughing, singing and dancing added more flavor and color to the 
whole celebration.  For this, with grateful hearts, we praise and glorify the Lord.

come to arrive my assigned place. 
 Yes, finally the day came, dream came true, the good news finally resounded in the ears 
of many waiting to travel to the Philippines on the 7th of April 2022 that the borders opened to travel 
to the Philippines. Still it was not an easy tasks to get visa because of new rules and regulations 
in the Philippines embassy. After working on the visa process, it took almost two months before I 
could land on 14th June 2022 in the Islands of Philippines, Iloilo, the city of love. A big thanks and 
heart felt gratitude to all who helped me in this process of getting visa to the Philippines. 
 I received a warm welcome from the Mill Hill Formation House by the Rector, students and 
the staff and the Mill Hill Family friends. This is the first time I am in the Philippines. After spending 
three months of my stay here in the Formation House, travelling around and interacting with some 
of the people I could experience the sense of strong faith of the people in God, many monumental 
churches, which many of them are built by the Spaniards, a large number of the faithful coming 
to the Holy Eucharist on Sundays, the rosary attached to the windshield of the Jeepney (the local 
public transport facilility) and in almost all the taxis, greetings and great respects to the priests 
and seeking their blessings are some of my best impressions so far. The faith of the people 
and their trust in God inspires me to be kind and compassionate, above all to love the people 
unconditionally those to whom I come across every day of my life here in Iloilo. 
 The task ahead for me is to learn the local language which is Hiligaynon (Ilongo). I had 
some sort of basic language classes on Hiligaynon. Although finding it difficult to pronounce 
some of the words, as a missionary priest I need to learn the local language.  I am enjoying every 
moment of my life here in the formation house with my co-formators, staff, the students, youth 
and the people in and around us. Praying and at the same time thanking God for the blessings I 
received from the Lord to arrive in the Philippines and to render my service in the Formation House 
above all praying to God to inculcate in me to love, to be kind and to respect everyone whom I 
meet my day to day life. Salamat Gid. 

my first time - A foreigner

red mas and annual retreat

Iloilo: the city of love
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Von Jovi Dela Torre

Karl Welkins Morgia

 How do we know that we are humans? 
What makes us distinct from other creatures? 
What is it in us that we cannot find from them? A 
lot of people have been wandering in this world for 
a very long time and some have already vanished 
from this world without even having the awareness 

 A baby was born, eventually, he starts to see colors and all the beautiful things in this 
world. Two years has gone by – the baby has to learn his first step. Right before the parents’ very 
eyes, their little one is learning to walk.  He has moved through those baby milestones as fast as 
a speeding bullet – learning to roll, learning to sit, learning to crawl, and learning to stand faster 
than the parents can write it all down in the baby book.
 Simple act of walking is a series of triumphs: each step is a loss of equilibrium followed 
by a new-found equilibrium. But, as yet he has no experience to rely on, only the example of all 
those adults around him. And so, everything still remained to be done: the letting go, the risk 
-taking, the panic-filled leap over the void for that very first step into the unknown. 

of the certainty of the essence of their being. I want to deeply ponder 
on these fundamental questions so that we may be able to understand 

what we are and that we 
may be able to maximize 
our potential as humans. 
 Perhaps, a lot 
of people may presume 
that being what we are 
as humans is already 
given and that it no 
longer requires any 
rationalization and 
justification.  It seems true 
that by our instinct we may 
say that we are humans. 
However, animals also 
have instincts, but are 
they aware that they are 
animals by their own 
instinct? They are not. 
Even plants have their 
instinct, but they cannot 
justify what makes 
them what they are. 
This means that instinct 
is not fundamentally 
reliable in establishing 
the foundation of the 
awareness of the 
essence. If we dissect 
the faculties of our being, 
we may arrive at only one 
thing which is justifiably 
true that can establish 
the awareness of our 
essence as humans. 
 What makes us 
aware of our essence is 

our intellect. Intellect is 
defined as the capacity 
for knowledge or the 
capacity to apprehend 
the truth. This is what is 
lacking from any living 
mundane creatures. 
Hence, what makes 
us fundamentally 
human is our capacity 
for knowledge and 
apprehend truth. 
Intellect is superior 
to any other faculties 
of the human self; 
for it constitutes our 
essence and true 
identity. The more 
we use our intellect 
the more we become 
human. 
 I n t e l l e c t 
is very crucial in 
leadership and 
communion. A 
leader who has a 
great passion and 
desire for seeking 
knowledge and truth 
can lead a more 
humane leadership. 
And a community 
that is founded on 
knowledge and truth 
is a community that 
promotes human 
dignity. It is in the 

power of our intellect that we can find our humanity. The primacy of the intellect is indispensable. 

the primacy of the intellect

 At one point in time and for reasons he would never be able to remember afterwards that 
he did let go, he did take the risk and he did leap into the void – only to find himself gloriously freed 
from the tyranny of the floor, erect at last, so much nearer to the stars.
 Time flies too fast – the baby is now a boy and eventually the boy grow with love. Now, 
he has to continue walking – to move forward – to continue his journey. Like his very first step, he 
has to take risk walking in this cruel world. 
 This time, he takes his first walk like a knight in a shining armor. He has to continue the 
journey with all the weapons and protecting gears. However, as his journey continues, he realized 
that one has to take risk with Him – that he is not just facing the battle in this cruel world, alone: 
that was the whole point of the game of love. For indeed, love is beyond security, mutual benefits, 
even beyond the search for happiness – and the only prudent thing to do is to risk everything on 
love.
 Thus, in a moment of foolishness, one day he suddenly let go of his leaden armor and ran 
heedlessly through the pitch-black unknown – and fell into the arms of God.

 https://tinyurl.com/33ta7ym6

a

TO
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Kint Morante

 “Gusto mo ba talaga pumasok ng seminaryo?”. “Sige kung ano gusto mo masuporta lang 
kami.” These were the voices that echoed in my ears and the decibels reached my undecided 
heart and it bounced back to my confused mind. Yes. That was the biggest decision I have made 
in my life as a 19-year-old senior high school student - unsure of the future. Yes. I said yes. And 

 Not all heroes wear capes, mine carried a heavy cross. Not all heroes can fly with speed 
as that of the lightning, mine tackled a very long road barefooted. Not all heroes lived in the cheer 
and shouts of the public, mine endured the mocks and laughs of the people. Not all heroes were 
born in a comfortable life, mine was born in a manger with all the simplicity of life. Most of the 
heroes have superpowers that can control the wind, water, fire, and the sky, but mine can change 
lives and ensure it in the afterlife.
 Yes, my hero would not be the same as other “super” heroes, he is different, unique and 
special. Among all the qualities and characteristics that a true superhero must possess, His are 
different. I have known Him at my very young age and from that moment, I started dreaming to 
know Him more and by the will of the wind, I have followed His steps up to this very moment. 
 My Hero was an ordinary guy, he walks from place to place to visit the people and 
teaches them the words that they need to hear - lessons of life that they need to carry and virtues 
that they need to know to be the better version of themselves. Many of the people that have seen 
His face and heard His words began to change the paths they undertake in life and choose the 
right way of living. He has the power to control the strong waves of the sea and even walk on the 
water, feed thousands with just only five loaves of bread and three fishes, He cures sick, drives 
away demons, restores life, and knows every beating of our hearts. At a very young age, He 
knows that there is only one thing that he needs to do on Earth, and that is to give His life for the 
salvation of humankind. On His journey towards that mission He had met a lot of people, in fact 
He gave His commandments to His twelve comrades whom He had entrusted with what he had 
started. At His very last moment on earth, as He entrusted His mother to His beloved disciple, He 
had entrusted His mother to humankind. When he breathed His last, he Had entrusted Himself to 
His Father. 
 This is the short story of my Hero. He may have no group where most of the heroes 
belong like “Marvels”, “X-Men”, and “Justice League”, but He belongs to the heart of all the 
people who heard His voice and lived with it. He is the humblest hero I have ever known, for every 
time He cures a sick person, He always warns that person not to make Him known. He possesses 
the most unconditional love that humankind has known, that is, to be with the sinners and hear 
their petitions to change for the better. He is merciful, kind and compassionate. He bears witness 
to the importance of young children as their innocence is the thing that all of us must have. 
  He is none other than the Son of Mary and Joseph, born on 25th of December in a 
manger on a cold night with the warm breath of the animals, with the rejoicing choirs of angels, 
and the bright shining star. He suffered death to save us from our sin, rose up on the third day 
and is seated at the right hand of His Father, in unity of the Holy Spirit, the three in one God, and 
continues to watch over us with His loving and compassionate heart. He is Jesus Christ, my Hero 
and my forever idol. 

everything has started - my priestly vocation. 
 I was born on the vast sugar cane fields of  Hacienda Antolonga, Isabela, Negros 
Occidental. It was three in the afternoon when I witnessed the beauty of the world, I felt my first 
ever embrace in the arms of my gasping mother. I am the second born among the five fruits of love 
and hardships of Ramon, my Father and Jena, my mother. The name of our locality sounds rich 
but life told me it is not. My father works at one of the sugar plantations and he does all the work 
from weeding to planting to harvesting. He only receives 20 pesos from the whole day of bathing 
in the sun and with all the hard work, while my mother stays at home and sometimes she accepts 
clothes to be washed by her while taking care of me and my older brother who was 3 years old 
at that time. Day by day life pushed my parents to struggle hard to feed us and to support our 
growing family since my two younger siblings added to the family. Our parents strived hard to 
make sure that we ate three meals a day and we had clothes to wear. We secured ourselves from 
the heat of the day, the rain, and at night by the small nipa hut and under it was the cage for the 
layering ducks of our neighbor. 
 Life was tough indeed. It was then my parents decided to go back to my mother’s place 
in Capiz. I was five years old at that time, it was the year 2005 and decided to stay there for good. 
Life there was better compared to the one that we had in Negros. It was then that my dream 
began. I dreamt that someday I would be able to free my family from the fetters of poverty and live 
a comfortable life where we don’t have to suffer again. I dreamt to be a doctor when I was a child 
but then realized that expenses are high with that course and that’s too high too dream. I finished 
senior high school with flying colors and that was all I could do to somehow give joy and pride to 
my mama and papa - that they had raised me well by their blood and sweat. 
With all uncertainty and ambiguity I entered a seminary in Lipa, Batangas. It was there that I first 

experienced seminary life and made me realize that God has called me to this life of priestly 
vocation. It was devastating then that what you thought would be your home forever will be taken 
from you and leave you on the cross-roads of grief and confusion. It was my first heartbreak. With 
all the disappointments and failures, and judgments from other people, I tried to move on. And 
with all the love and compassion of God, I found a new home. 
 This time with all my will and with all my heart and soul, I have decided to follow the 
footsteps of Jesus - to be one of his disciples. This time all the questions and doubts that I used 
to dedicate to myself will be answered and clarified. This time it is not my will that I must follow but 
the will of God. This time my broken pieces will be gathered and assembled again into a much 
beautiful portrait. This time the wounds of unworthiness will be healed by the grace of God and 
turn it into hope. This time life will be meaningful again because I have found my purpose. This 
time it is between me and God and His people. This time I’ll be sweeter. 

shorturl.at/cnAMW

THIS i’ll be

SWEETER

HERO

Time

My
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 In our orientation we were briefed with 
the entire program for the whole Academic 
Formation Year 2021-22.  An essential part of it 
is the annual one full month pastoral exposure in 
the Diocese of Antique. Students were assigned 
to different parishes. Yours truly is one of the 
five students, and I was sent to Patria, St.Francis 

 The first time I had to face the youths 
I felt reluctant to approach them. I felt insecure 

Richan Troy Gabin

Ramon Niño Asuatigue

Richan Troy Gabin

Xavier Parish, where Fr. Melchor Orquijo is the Pastor.
WHERE IS PATRIA?
Patria is a typical rural community in the municipality 
of Pandan, Province of Antique.  At its west is the sea, a 
vast fishing ground.  In the northern side is the ranges of 
boondocks dividing Antique and Aklan. At the east are 
hectares and hectares of agricultural land good for rice the 
whole year round.  Some areas are planted with coconuts, 
with vegetables and other seasonal crops.  The sea and the 
land provide the hardworking industrious Patrianenses the 
means of livelihood. The total population of Patria is 3,100 
more or less as of 2018. 

PASTORAL IN PANDEMIC TIMES
“Sent to” Patria was to get a feel of a parish, its life, its ministries, and its concerns. It is to get a 
feel of the“people”journeying to the Kingdom which I am a part of.  These thoughts popped-up in 
my mind as I am still a student in the initial stage of formation. Along with this is the huge threat 
and challenge posed by Covid-19. Being sent to Patria in the times of the global health threat, the 
pandemic, I consoled myself with the thought that Patria is interiorly rural with less people coming 
in and going out to the big cities. It is not along a busy thoroughfare. Patrianenses are more 
confined to their struggle to earn a living in farming and fishing. They are a people with minimal 
outside interaction and dealings.  There is less Covid-19 threat in Patria. However, I need to be 
extra careful to protect and to safeguard myself and others. 
MAKING THE MOST OUT THE STRICT PROTOCOLS AND RESTRICTIONS:
Fr. Orquijo accompanied me in my journey in my pastoral exposure as a student-on the learn 
mood. He never expected me to be a full time pastoral worker. Nevertheless, I was to get a feel 
of his pastoral ministry and his priorities and concerns with and for the people of God in Patria - 
Christian Catholics, Christians who are not Catholics and others. My exposure was an observing, 
a learning, an assimilating, an emulating and getting a feel experience.
As the needs come, as the needs arise which called for help, they were also moments that 
provided me food to mull over about, to dialogue with the Lord and to pray for. The experience 
has given me an initial glimpse of the life I wish to embrace. This will be followed, I am sure, by 
more pastoral exposures and deeper pastoral immersions to prepare me to serve the people of 
God in the changing and challenging times in the missions.
30  DAYS FLEW FAST:
My pastoral exposure was soon ending.  Yes, 30 days flew so fast. My final days were personally 
intense. Sometimes sadness overtook me recalling my family visitations. That it is not the house 
I wished to visit but the family, the mother and the father with their children and senior members 
[some were sick]. I recall the moments I spent with the fisherfolks pulling the net to the shore. I 
treasure as well the joy, the free spirited light moments I had with the youths, and those moments 
when I was requested to “say something” [where and when I had to do a “public speaking]. 
Accompanying Fr Melchor to the far flung chapels for the Mass was an experience I deeply 
missed. My entire 30 days in Patria was an experience which I wish will have a sequel - second 
part, third part with different titles, different cast, different theme and different soundtrack - but with 
the same producer, creator, director and guide, the Lord Jesus.

Conclusion:
Journeying back to that “first exposure” with eyes of faith - into my “first time being sent,”- where 
everything speaks, impacting, meaningful, enriching. It has made my resolve stronger to be a Mill 
Hill Missionary. 

and inadequate to be in charge of our Mill Hill 
Youth Ministry. This initial feeling made me think 
that I was not the right person to accompany 
them and take charge of the ministry. Maybe, 
it’s not the time yet…but when?  This cannot 
be possible without the 
inspiration and guidance 
of the Holy Spirit.  
Previously, I took charge 
of the Altar Servers for 
a year, and it prepared 
me to get ready to 
accompany them in 
our Youth Ministry. It 
was challenging for me, considering their 
different family backgrounds, ages, attitudes, 
influences, and behavior 
as they grew. But what 
inspired me most as my 
driving force was my inner 
desire and eagerness to 
put myself at their service, 
though meager my talents 
are. How I wish I could 
contribute to helping them 
discover their potential and 

empower them to make 
good choices as they grow.
 My involvement in our Youth Ministry 
has given me valuable learning experiences. 
We have mutually learned from each other. 
Their willingness to take part, to share their 
time, talent, and little treasures has touched me 

deeply. Their enthusiasm 
and joyful disposition to 
bring gifts to our indigenous 
and less fortunate sisters 
and brothers has humbled 
me.  Their desire for the 
good of others and to make 
this world a better place 
is contagious. They have 

helped me rethink and purify my sense of 
purpose and my calling as I prepare myself 

for the more extraordinary task 
ahead in the vineyard of the 
Lord.
Every stage of life which we all 
go through is full of grace. The 
youth transitional stage is one 
of them. And it is full of grace, 
indeed.  My fervent prayer is 
that as they grow “in age, in 
wisdom, and grace …may they 

 “We are called to share the joy of knowing we are chosen and saved 
by God’s mercy, the joy of being witnesses to the fact that faith gives new 

also grow favor in the eyes of God and before their families and the community”. 

direction to our steps, that it makes us free and strong so as to be ready and able for mission.”       
- Pope Francis
 Last year when I was in the basic formation program, I was assigned as coordinator 
of the Ministry of Altar Servers with Bryan Talacan. We were excited to meet them in our first 
encounter, though there were almost the same questions running through our mind. We asked 
ourselves on how we shall handle or accompany them considering their age, different family 
background, education level - to mention a few.
 However, as months passed by Bryan and I found ourselves loving the children.  We 
were their elder brothers.   We looked forward to meeting them on Saturdays for their training and 
practice. With our limited experience in group dynamics, we laid out plans of activities for their 

on pastoral exposure
on YOUTH MINISTRY : 

engaging young people

on ministry of altar servers:
“opening Possibilities”

12 13



on-going formation, in teammanship, spiritual and mental 
growth. 
With them we made schedule. They make themselves 
available for Sundays and big feasts. They checked their 
schedule and look forward to that day. We can feel their 
excitement.  We can also feel the joy and expectation of 
their parents to see their children serving in the Mass and 
doned with the altar servers’ liturgical garb.  

 We hope that these young people will be drawn closer 
to God; and grow to become loving and selfless and dedicated 
members of their family and community and of the Church, 
advancing in age, in wisdom and favor before the eyes of God.
 May this serves as an encouragement to our children to 
be part of the Ministry of Altar Servers. With the words of Pope 
Francis, we conclude: “Altar servers are much more than simple 
helpers of the priests, above all you are servers of Jesus Christ, 
the Eternal High Priest.” 

Photography 

Words
is the 

“

“
i fail to put into

-Destin Sparks

 STORY

The Beginning of an End

AMARE ET SERVIREreachING out to the peripherIES

The beginning of the end of an era. The era of being a student,  The era of just a lay person,
Is ending as Bro. Glen Flores begins a new era – the era of being the Good Shepherd.

In the commitment to serve the people of God with genuine love that ignites for life.Shepherd reaches out to the periphery– that’s what Jesus does.
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 Like St. Joseph, Mill Hill Missionaries are silent workers and 
humble servants, working in the Lord’s vineyard, who are ready to 
sacrifice their own lives and to introduce Jesus Christ to the whole 
world.

 Every vocation is a gift from God and I am convinced that it 
is God who called and led me to the society of Mill Hill Missionaries. 
I saw through their work the commitment of proclaiming the Good 
News which inspired me to be one of them.   

 Looking for a place to descern my purpose in life, and 
by God’s grace - to nurture the vocation which He has planted in 
my being, I found the society of Mill Hill Missionaries. Hoping that 
this will be my home forever and to live the rest of my life serving 
the people of God by proclaiming the Good News to wherever the 
need for Evangelization may arise. Padayon sa gihapon!

 I chose Mill Hill because I want to travel to other countries. 
And to proclaim the gospel around the world and to serve God’s 
people and His Church.

TO
AND TO
LOVE

SERVE...

Christian Perez

Kint Morante

Mathew Herida

Allen Craig Jumauan
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