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Dear Friend of the Mission, 

 

It has been a while! I thank you for your friendship, for your prayers and your support 

despite the long silence. But believe me: silence is what we havenôt had out here! It has 

been a very busy four months since our last report. 

 

Where to start? I guessé ñletôs start from the very beginning Ǉǆ  a very good place to 

start ǆǇ ò é chronologically.  

 

A SHORT BUT PLEASANT BREAK  

 

After the marathon that led to the inauguration of 

our new ñbigò Chapel on August 11th, 2013, I took 

a couple of days off to ñrecharge batteriesò.  

I went toémeet the elephants. 

1. Crossing the bay on boat. 

2. Miles inland through a river. 

3. To arrive at this place far from 

any civilization. 

4. Nice reading time at the sound of the ocean. 

5. That little male elephant actually charged at us. They are quite wild. 

6. And I brought back a trophy from the elephant cemetery! J 

 

VOLUNTEERS 

The Mission was blessed with the visit of two volunteers: Miss Natalie Zivnuska who came to 

teach at our new ñbakeryò and Miss Kate Serafino who taught at the sewing workshop. They 

were here for a full month and brought so much life and joy to the Mission. The work they did 

was incredible. They gave a huge boost to the Mission.  

In preparation for the classes they were going to give we did some shopping first. 

Pictures: Shopping: in Librevilleôs supermarkets, at a fabric stores and at the local market. 

 

 



Thené to work! 

Pictures: Miss Natalie teaching at the bakery. The ladies 

were very attentive and took notes of everything. 

Miss Natalie developed recipes using local ingredients 

and local fruits such as coconut, banana and other spices. The resulté 

And the Daughters of the Mission 

were certainly very proud of what 

they learned and of what they now 

can do, thanks to Miss Natalie. See 

what you miss not being in Gabon? J 

 

BTW: Miss Natalie is a real pro. 

Check out her blog: 
http://vindepeche.blogspot.com/  
 

 

All the while, only two doors down, Miss Kate with her needles, 

threads and colorful African fabrics, kept very busy too: 

She diligently and patiently prepared and gave sewing and embroidery classes. 

And, with a dictionary on handé all in good French! J At the end we were able to offer our 

Bishop this gift (bottom right): A wooden tray made at our carpentry shop, holding a fancy bag 

made at our sewing workshop, containing goodies from the Missionôs new bakery.  

 

http://vindepeche.blogspot.com/


But not all of our volunteerôs stay was work, work, and work. They had some relaxing time too. 

Pictures: A visit to the historical Dr. Schweitzer Hospital. Then an excursion deep into 

the African jungle for some sightseeing. A couple of visits to Libreville. Some shopping 

on the roadside. Crossing the Equator. Enjoying meals with our guests. 

Miss Natalie and Miss Kate also helped us build up a ladyôs prayer group. 

Pictures: Rosary group. Blessing of rosaries. Cleaning of 

the Chapel. In gratitude, the ladies offered them a nice ñAfrican 

dinnerò and brought them gifts.  

They also helped put together our church 

picknic (Kermesse) Pictures: Preparing the 

Kermesseôs prizes and the games. The 

pignata (bottom-

right) was supposed 

to be a full elephant 

buté the king of the 

Gabonese jungle not baring 

the idea of being beat up by 

the little onesé had a heart 

atack. It exploded. J Miss Natalie were able to save the head andé oh 

poor thig! it trully took such a huge beating next dayé for the joy of may 

children. 

                                       OUR LADYôS GARDEN. 

 

To close this chapter of their Missionary work, our volunteers 

prepared Our Ladyôs garden. The statue of Mary and Child is 

being shipped to Gabon this very moment.                                                                                                                       

 

 

What would we do 
without little Marc-

Antoineôs help? 



   AND THEIR LEGACY ENDURED 

Upon their departure two ladies * 

Maman Leontine and Maman Laure, 

assumed respectively the responsibility 

for the sewing workshop and the 

bakery. In the first picture: Meeting 

with them and Noëline and Miss Poity 

the sewing teacher.  

*(It took quite a bit for me to get used to it, but here in Gabon 

very few woman go by ñMadameò. The local tradition calls them ñMamamò even if they 

are not a mother.  And the same for the men: ñPapaò.) 

 

THE BISHOPôS VISIT 

One day, after a meeting of the Prebyteral Council, our Bishop, Msgr. Madega asked me, 

in all simplicity: ñCan we all come eat ñchez vousò tomorrow?ò The answer was 

obviously ñyesò and though we had to do a lot of preparationsé it was really an honor. It 

was his first visit to the Mission. And with him all the Priests of the diocese.  

We prepared and aperitif in the front lawn, followed by 

lunch at the terrace. Then Msgr. Madega went on to visit 

the Mission blessing everything andé taking pictures. 

           Then we gathered back in the main house for coffee. 

On the first picture of the row above: Msgr. Madega reads the 

letters of the foundation of our Institute. Letters by Cardinal 

Oddi, Cardinal Piovanelli, Cardinal Palazzini and Cardinal 



It took the boys over an hour to climb 

up the greasy pole and harvest their 

prizes. Buté they didnôt give up until 

every one of them came down. 

The tossing of the water 

balloon game was their 

favorite. They were good at 

catching them buté not 

always successful. 

Stickler. Our Institute was founded at this same Mission, at the same 

place where those letters hang today.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE ñKERMESSEò (Missionôs ñChurch Picnicò) 

Coordinated by our faithful Major Charles, posters 

announcing the Kermesse were posted all over town. 

But firsté a test of faith. For 

the WHOLE week preceding 

the Kermesse, the Mission 

looked like this (picture.) 

Constant and torrential rains 

told us we had picked the wrong time for our Church Picnic. The 

faithful kept on looking at me with long interrogative faces, and every 

time I told them the same thing: ñIf itôs sunny we say: óThank you, 

Lordô; if it rains we say: óThank you, Lord.ôò Wellé He was not going 

to let us down. On Kermesse day the sun shinned bright and beautiful for the first time in the 

season. For meé that was the most beautiful part of the day: the Lordôs blinking of the eye to us. 

There were over 250 awards 

or purchase items, either 

from our bakery, or sewing workshop, or from 

donations that you sent to the Mission. Prize number 

one was a beautiful oil painting offered by my sister 

Andrea. 

 

There were over 250 children and they had the greatest 

time of their lives. They had never seen something like it. 

 

 

ñGod writes straight through crooked linesò says the adage. 

Perhaps it would be more accurate: ñWe see crooked in Godôs 

straight lines.ò Yes, He had it all planned out to the smallest 

detail. It was not just ñby chanceò that it Msgr. Madega was the 

one who gave me all my Minor Orders. (Picture on the right.) 



The Pignata 

Honored by the visit of the 

Governor and his wife 

At each game the children earned 

ticket that allowed them to ñbuyò 

prizes, on all the ñboothsò, and the best 

won points that allowed their names to 

be raffled for final prizes. (picture) 

At the endé the reward for the winners.  

Some picturesé donôt need explanation! 

 

.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Tug of war ï And the girls were just as competitive 

Then there were several 

smaller games, for all the 

ages, so that all could 

have fun and win prizes. 



L 

 

YEARLY RETREAT  
 

In October the Institute flew me to France to participate 

in our Priestly Yearly Retreat. It took place at the 

Benedictine Abbey or Our Lady of Rondol. 

We were 33 Priests. How wonderful it was 

to be among my Confr¯res! (Thoughé 

being the only one in white, I felt I was the 

ñblack sheepò of the bunch. J ) Humor 

aside, I donôt know how I, or any of us, 

could make it without that yearly tune up 

and oil change. From there I took a train to Lourdes to pray for 

the Mission and so many other intentions. I lit a candle at Our Ladyôs 

Grotto for each benefactor of the Mission. And if by chance I forgot a 

name or two, Iôm sure Our Lady didnôt. Then, back on another train, I 

went to pay a visit to our Boss and Patroness of the Mission: Saint 

Therese of the Infant Jesus. And againé the list of intentions to pray 

foré poor St. Therese, she must have been bored to hear so many. 

 

CATECHISM  
The highlight of the Mission schedule is the Catechism classes 

on Saturday: two classes for the children and one for the 

adults. All are being 

prepared either for 

Baptism or Marriage. 

You might find my 

drawings childish buté 

here concepts must be transmitted in the simplest form 

possible. Teaching catechism here is the hardest I ever had in 

my life, because they struggle grasping any universal principles. They relate only to the 

singular and concrete day-to-day reality. A ñproblemò that, from reading the Gospels, it is 

evident that Our Lord Jesus had too. (How consoling!) More than anything else, one has 

to tell stories, use images, examples, and like Our Lord: metaphors. Or nothing will stick. 

 

ENGLISH CLASSES 

In November we started giving ñAdvanced English Classesò 

every Monday, at the Mission. It has attracted a group of about 

25 students, all of a somewhat more elevated cultural level. 

Not all that come are Catholic, buté I use the class to pass on 

Catholic stories and teachingé all in English. 

 

TIME FOR SOME SPORT? Or should I sayé ñSUPPORTò?  

 

Yes it is better to laugh and humor than to cry; but the 

truth is that it hasnôt been easy without a car. Our pickup 

is up in age and showing the signs of it too. Every month, 

systematically, something broke in it andé I couldnôt afford it 

anymore. So I left it in Libreville and bought a bicycle. Yes, it has 

been good for sport, but several Mission activities are suffering for 

the lack of a vehicle. We are praying to God to inspire a generous 

donor to give the Mission a new vehicle. We need it badly.  

 

 



The GREEN comes backé but also the SNAKES 
As the dry season came to a close (four long months without a drop of water falling from 

the sky,) the green came back and the Mission seems alive 

again. But with the green came also the snakes. Though, thank 

God, this year they have been a lot less numerous than last year 

andé none in the house. 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ONE YEAR ANNIVERSARY - AFRICAN  DINNER 

 

To celebrate one year of my arrival, the 

faithful prepared a surprise ñAfrican 

Dinnerò. It was touching to see their 

gratitude. Yes, there is a lot for all of us 

to be thankful for to our good Lord and 

our Blessed Mother, especially if we consider that just one year ago, this place looked 

abandoned. Today, as Monsignor Wach told me several times already: ñThe Mission is more 

than just alive again.ò And, as I thank Our Lady and Our Lord for their blessings, I count you, 

dear Mission Benefactor, and I ask Them to reward you a hundred-fold for your generosity. 

 

THE GREATEST JOY  
 

It is always a great joy to look forward to, 

being with our confrères in Libreville. I go 

up to the capital once a month and we 

catch up on a lot of conversation, mostly 

around the table. 

 

NEW EMPLOYEES  

Time and experience imposed a recent change of staff. Charlin is our 

new full-time gardener, house-keeper and 

handy-man; while his wife Raïssa works for us 

part-time (two hours a day) keeping clean the 

Chapel, Sacristy, Library, Bakery, Carpenter 

Shop, Sewing Workshop, and all the public 

bathrooms and areas of the Mission. Their little 

son Chardin was baptized on December 8th. Andé guess who is his 

Godfather? And: very important: Marc-Antoine got a new little friend and playmate. J 

 

 

ODDS & ENDS 

Blessing Fabriceôs new restaurant. 

 

By recommendation of Fr. Jean (my confessor), 

we had the joy of having Abbé Wilfrid (diocesan 

seminarian) for his yearly retreat at the Mission.  



 

FEAST OF THE IMMACULATE CONCE PTION 

A day long waited for: the first BAPTISMS at the Mission 
After visiting the Mission, Msgr. Madega quickly and generously granted 

us his permission for us to give all the Sacraments at the Mission. 

This was the day we had worked for the whole year. It finally came!!! 

Nine infants were baptized, and then consecrated to the Blessed Mother of her Feast Day. 
 

As alwaysé at 

the Mission we 

got to build it 

first. (Picture: 

Making of the 

baptismal font.) 

This was undoubtedly the most beautiful day since I set 

foot in Africa. The miracle of baptism! The joy of ñtrans-

formingò simple creatures of God into Children of God! 
 

 

NEW GRIDS 
Buté we are not in Heaven yet. We are in 

a valley of tears, and in this valley there 

isé theft. So we made grids and put them 

to protect the bakery, the sewing workshop 

and the carpentry workshop and all its tools, fromé itching hands. 

 

 

CINEMA AT THE MISSION  

Another activity that has attracted many to the 

Mission is our ñSoirée Cinéma à la Missionò. And 

once again, thanks 

to the generosity 

of our donors. 

We have it 

twice a 

month. 

 

 

 

 


