
MISSION REPORT # 6 

Mission Saint Therese of the Infant Jesus 
Reaching out to the “Poorest of the Poor” 

Mouila, Gabon, Africa  –  Easter, 2014 

by Rev. Canon Henry Fragelli 
 

(For any new reader: This Mission Report is a letter to my family and friends. 

So don’t be surprised to find it very family-like casual and with little order.) 

 

      
Dear Friend of the Mission, 
 

Many of you have been “begging” for the “next report” and I’m sorry again for its 
delay. My time and technological limitations are real. I will try however to keep up 
with producing them quarterly, as of up to now. But I want you to know, that the 
feedback I get from you in response to these Mission Reports has been of great 
encouragement to me. And I don’t mean only financially. When at times I feel like the 
wheel is spinning on my end, to know that these Mission Reports are being read to 
children in Catholic families and inspiring them; when I know that they have inspired 
the change of a life, the conversion of another… I tuck in my spinning wheel and keep 
on marching. So: God bless you for it! 
 

 

FORTY HOUR ADORATION   

 

Lent began at the Mission with the beautiful 40 hour devotion. What most amazed me was 

that (considering that only 4 of our faithful actually own cars, they had to walk long distance 

to come to the Mission, even though a rainy night) we 

were able to fill all the 40 hours of adoration. I was 

most edified. Our Bishop also sent us a beautiful and 

encouraging message: “May God be present in the 

hearts of the faithful that will pray during the 40 

hours. With Our encouragement and congratulations, not 

forgetting our paternal blessing. + Mathieu M. L.” One of the 

official intentions of these 40 hours of adoration was “For the 

benefactors of our Mission”.  

 

FUNERALS 

 

Here in Gabon funerals are lived very 

intensely, celebrated with great pomp 

and manifestations of deep feelings of 

sorrow. And when death brings 

someone its kiss, it allows the poor 

soul its last good deed: pull the whole 

family back together. The family of the 

deceased rents then big tents and 

together with neighbors, close and distant 

friends and relatives, they pray, sing and morn 

over and around the deceased for several 

uninterrupted days and nights. (On the left: after 

the funeral… our altar-boys “parade” through 

town.) 



HOLY WEEK 

 

Holy Week is always an occasion of many graces for all. For the same reason above mentioned, the 

Gabonese is very moved and sensitive to the Passion and death or Our Blessed Lord. 

* Palms distribution  *  Palm Sunday Procession  *  Procession to 

Monument on Holy Thursday  *  Adoration of the Cross on Good Friday * Easter Vigil 

 

   Ecce Lignum Crucis 

 

 

 

THE BEST NEWS   -   After a lot of whining we finally got our seminarian. It was 

not easy. Monsignor had truly no one available to send us. But… “the squeaky 

wheel gets the grease” right? Well, we got our seminarian! Abbé da Silva has been 

already “greasing” so many squeaky mission mechanisms. He arrived right after 

Palm Sunday. Thanks to his presence, we are also now 

able to sing the Divine Office every day. But he has also 

been a great help at the sacristy (picture.) He is continuing 

his studies (which I have to monitor), so I was instructed 

to give him 5 hours of study a day. Our Seminary Vice-

Rector has been sending me plenty of study materials and 

exams for Abbé da Silva. But all in all, it is great to have 

out here a confrère. So: thank you Monsignor! 

 

EASTER 

 

To keep the tradition (of 

one year, now two  ) 

after Easter sung Mass, 

we have a Mission-

Easter-Lunch and the 

children’s “candy hunt” 

(no chocolate in this heat). Their joy is so contagiously bright, it a joy to 

watch. They have never had this in their 

lives … except those that were here last 

year. 

For 

the 

adults: distribution of holy 

cards (donated by many of 

you). Oh, my goodness! They 

were more excited than the 

little ones. I almost lost my 

fingers. 



What could we do 

without the aid of the 

little ones?  They 

just love to help. 

GOOD NEWS 
God is blessing the Mission this year with its 1st marriage.  

It would be too long and complicated to explain, but there are 

in this country deeply rooted customs that make the religious 

marriage extremely difficult and thus religious marriage a very 

rare thing. So to be able to announce our Mission’s first 

marriage it is truly good news. Victor & Gisele, God willing, 

will receive this Sacrament on July 5th, 2014. Please pray for 

them. God willing again, we might have a couple more 

marriages still this year. Please pray for that too. 

The second good news, is that, with the permission of our Prior 

General, and the agreement of Mother Caroline Marie, we are sending one of the 

“Daughters of the Mission”, Marta, to spend de summer with our Sisters Adorers. 

Now we only need a sponsor for her trip. Our first African religious vocation? Only 

God knows. So again, please water this beautiful flower with your prayers too. For 

whatever God’s will might be for her. 

The third is that several adult baptisms are scheduled for this year. 

 

OUR CONFRERES 
 

Earlier this year we had the joy of the 

visit, for almost a full week, of our 

two seminarians from Libreville. It 

was the ideal and necessary moment 

to put a hold on some of the work, 

rest a bit, and enjoy their company. 

More recently our Prior General, 

Msgr. WACH came to Libreville for a week. So I went up to the capital to see him, and to be with the 

confreres once again.  

In the last picture we are all at the table with the Archbishop of Libreville, 

His Excellency Monsignor Basile MVÉ ENGONE. 

 

THE BRICK OVEN 

Unfortunately you will have to wait until next Mission Report to see the oven 

completed. But, thank God, we were able to purchase the 700 “brique de terre” 

(earth bricks) and start laying the base of the oven. The manually-made-bricks 

we bought in Ndendé, about two hours from here on a dirt road. And at Libreville we found the special 

oven-heat-enduring-cement. This new oven will open a new chapter of the Mission’s new bakery and 

hospitality.  



LESS GOOD NEWS 

 

Our old truck finally reached its end after a lot of driving through rough roads. Roads that at times don’t 

even deserve that name. So we had to tow it to the “car cemetery.”  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

But out here there are no tow trucks. A nice strong rope will have to do the trick. However… what do 

you do when you have to push your “tow truck” to get it started?  Believe me: out here…good humor 

is an essential item of your survival kit.  

 

BACK TO GOOD NEWS 

 

         We had the joy, this past month, of the visit of another American volunteer, Mr. 

Nicholas Verzino. Nick, as he preferred to be called, was a great help to the Mission 

and a lot of fun to have around. He helped us finish putting together the new sacristy 

furniture (pictures) and so much more. With his carpentry skills, he made wooden toys 

for the Mission’s children, new furniture for the Mission employees, and more. Many 

of the pictures of this report we owe them to Nick too. Last but not least: the freebees 

that he brought… the children were in awe. They had never seen a “flying dish”. They 

did not take long 

however, to figure it out 

and… the rest was all 

smiles. Thank you 

Nick. Thank you for 

coming. You will 

always be in our 

prayers. You will never be forgotten at the Mission. Please keep us in your prayers.  

 

OUR GUESTS 

 

Not as often as I would like, we have the privilege of receiving guests from Libreville. But when they 

do come they bring great joy to the 

Mission. – A kind soul sent a 

donation with a requirement not 

hard to fulfill. “This is for you to 

spend on yourself.” So I took out to 

dinner my two good friends and 

members of the “Companions of 

St. Joseph”, Major Dieu-Donné and Major Charles.  

 



BACK TO WORK 
As a missionary you have the opportunity and the “right” to “try a 

bit of everything”. Firstly the Priestly things like blessing holy water, 

or purifying altar linens. I don’t know if all know, but according to 

the Church’s norms, all linens touching directly the Blessed 

Sacrament, like corporals and purificators, must be rinsed 

sequentially in three different water basins before being put in the 

washing machine. Then the water from those 3 basins is poured into 

the earth. What great respect the Church has for the Eucharist! 

 

And never say “never”!  

I never thought I’d ever 

do masonry work, less 

even welding. But “never” 

is a word that drops off of 

our vocabulary very soon. 

 

Left: Preparing the column to 

support the large statue of Our 

Lady. Right: Trench to bury 

electrical wires that would 

otherwise be hanging over Our 

Lady’s head.    – Finishing the 

chapel’s pews.  

 

SOMETHING I’D LIKE TO SHARE 

 

One day our ground-keeper and his wife came to talk to me. They had 

deep and dark eye sockets. They told me that their little one, Chardin, 

would not let them sleep at night. He cried all night saying that he saw 

snakes and monsters. He was sacred. They tried all the usual parental 

tricks to appease a child scared of the dark, but to no avail. So they 

thought there could be “something more”. I then blessed their little 

house, room by room, and placed above the door a large Miraculous 

Medal and a large St. Benedict Medal. Next day… they were all smiles 

at morning Mass. The child had slept soundly that night, and has so 

since.  

 

VISITING THE FAITHFULL 
 

You really only get to know your 

faithful when you meet them at 

their home, around their table. 

Out here however, the setting 

might be a bit different than what 

we might be used to. To this 

family, that day, I brought a 

game for after dinner. Memory 

Game. They were fascinated. Had never seen one before. 

 

The more numerous visits are to the hospital, of course. But there we can’t 

always take pictures, especially because the rooms often have several other patients.  

 



OUR NEW OLD, BEST AND ONLY, NEIGHBORS 

 

With the exception of the Mother Superior, our neighboring community of Trinitarian Sisters, changed 

completely this year. So we invited them for lunch to get to know them better and “officially” welcome 

them. At the occasion, I blessed their tabernacle that they had asked me to restore. It is in round format 

representing the world, having as a door a carved image of Africa, as to say that: “Jesus, in the heart of 

our continent.” The Sisters are a true blessing to have around.   

 

INSEPARABLE FRIENDS 

 

This last week we celebrated the third birthday of Marc-Antoine and Chardin, 

born only one day apart. They come to Mass every day, answer its prayers, then 

they process to the sacristy with Abbé and I, bow to the cross and say: “can I 

blow out the candles?”  They even ring the bell to call the faithful… when 

I let them. For their birthday they 

got a slate to learn their letters and 

numbers; a shovel to “help Fr.”; and 

a ball… for when they have time. 

They are the joy of the Mission.  

 

 

… TALKING ABOUT BIRTHDAYS… 

 

I was caught completely off-guard. It was about a month after my 50th birthday, I was in Libreville, 

when I got a call from a French family inviting me for dinner. When I got there, there were a whole 

bunch of other French families, mostly couples. It was very kind of them. Great evening! As a gift they 

gave me a huge bottle of whisky… witch little Marc-Antoine seems to have befriended. But I told 

him… he had to wait at least 18 years to even try to open that bottle.  

 

ODDS & ENDS… just to get to know Africa a little more. 

 

If you are prompt to adventure, there is nothing more likely to spark your imagination, than travelling 

through the magnificent savannahs of Africa 

 

 

 

 

 



This is called the 

“mythical tree”. Local 

belief tells us that every 

time they tried to cut it 

down to enlarge the road, 

that next day it grows to 

its full size. What to think 

of it? Africa is FULL of 

such things. In any case, I 

bless myself every time I 

pass by it. 

 

This dog is giving a 

ride to a little 

monkey. He must a 

customer, as I have 

seen him often taking 

a ride on the same 

dog. Not bad to see a 

bit of kindness in the 

middle of a nature 

that is habitually 

hostile. 

When our altar-boys are not at school or up on 

the altar, they are up on a tree somewhere. They 

climb these trees like you and I a carpeted set of 

stairs. It is here that they come, every day, fetch 

their breakfast. If only our American children 

knew how lucky they are to have fresh milk and 

cereal every morning! 

But we have an agreement. For each fruit the 

pick, they bring another to the Mission. Noëline 

makes deserts, jelly and other goodies, often 

used to serve our guests. 

This hospital is about a two hour drive 

from the Mission. It is considered one 

of the best in the country. I was there 

for a broken tooth two weeks ago. Got a 

dentist? Oh, that’s too much luxury. I 

got a “Dental Specialized Nurse”. Who, 

btw, did a good job. But again… count 

your blessings! 

This is the market where we 

get our fruits and vegetables. 

And this is one of the 

blessings of Africa. All our 

vegetables and fruits are 

fresh and “organic”, and you 

don’t have to pay anything 

extra for that.  

If you own a house like this, 

consider yourself blessed. 

Most homes out here, out in 

the country, are made of 

wood, have no running 

water, no windows, many 

have dirt floors, and some 

still have no electricity. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

This is how they make their “wine”. Palm tree wine. It is considered kind of a “national pride” and it is 

certainly a sign of friendship to share a glass of it with someone. Drunk & drive is a huge problem. 

Picture 2: A wild grapefruit tree. They are all over. God is good: in them there is a remedy for malaria.  

Last picture: the bridge that connects the Mission to the city just collapsed for the second time. And the 

temporary bridge built next to it will go soon. The waters are rising quickly. Not a dull moment in 

Africa! But… “we’ll ‘cross’ that bridge when we get there.” Right?  



Through the help of an American friend we were 

able to provide a “new leg” for one of our 

faithful. Mr. Sebastien is the President of our 

“Men’s Group” that now took the name of 

“Companions of Saint Joseph”. 

 

OUR BRAVE LITTLE CHOIR. 

They have been suffering quite a bit 

with me but “hang in there”. I don’t know how to teach music. But 

each Sunday I hear them better. So, you musicians out there!!! Any 

help that you can gives us… is already welcome. 

 

A QUICK VISIT TO THE CONGO BORDER 

 
One of our most dear faithful, also member of the “Companions of 

Saint Joseph” is Major Dieu-Donné, was away for a couple of months 

on duty patrolling the Congo border. In one of my trips to buy the 

oven bricks, I was just a half hour from him so we scheduled a visit. 

They had just shot and antelope. It was really something to see it all be 

chopped up, with a machete, and distributed to the villagers. I was 

“honored” by receiving the antlers.  

 

 

 

THE BEST WINE FOR LAST 

 

Monsignor MADEGA’s visit to enthrone Our Blessed Mother’s statue 
 

A very special thanks to the “Daughters of the Mission” who worked hard, days after days, to prepare 

the Bishop’s reception as well as all the new uniforms that were worn by them (blue with a Marian 

theme) and the “Companions of Saint Joseph” (green, with the theme of St. Joseph.) 

 

 

 

Monsignor MADEGA, our Bishop, came accompanied of Mgr. DENIS, from the 

Vatican Apostolic Nunciature in Gabon, another good friend of our Institute in 

Libreville. This could be considered our Bishop’s first official visit, as his first was 

just an informal one for lunch. 



 

His Excellency first blessed a 265 gallon tank of Holy Water. The faithful 

here have a great devotion to the Sacramentals. Every week they bring their 

jugs, big and small, and ask for me to bless their water. Now they have it in 

abundance.  

 

 

Then he proceeded to the ceremony of the blessing and enthroning of Our Lady’s statue. 

 

But first of all: the story of this beautiful statue: As you might remember, we 

put a donation request for it in Mission Report #4. A family (who asked to 

remain anonymous) and to whom I had not send the Mission Report, received it 

from a common friend. This is how it all happened according to their own words: 
 

“I am so excited to be able to communicate with you via email!  I trust you –

and your health are well.  I have just read your “Mission Report # 4” that 

Providence has placed in my hands (I will explain that amazing circumstance 

at a later date).  It was so good to read about what you have been doing at 

the mission.  May God bless you and all your work and all the good that comes from 

Him!  Since we have a desire to help, is there any way you could send us a “wish list” with 

the estimated cost of the particular items?” 
 

I wrote them back thanking and asking them if they could kindly purchase and send us the large 

statue of Our Lady I had asked for in the Mission Report. Then they wrote: 
 

“We would like to satisfy your heartfelt wish of bringing Our Lady to your Mission!  But I 

must tell you the story of how She made this happen…  Two months ago, a friend of mine gave 

me your “Mission Report #4”.  Since I did not have time to read it at that moment, I tucked it 

away in my folder.  One day last week, I found your report and read it that evening.  The very 

next day, we were summoned to the bank, only to discover that my husband was named a 

benefactor to his uncle’s bank account!  He recently passed away and this is something we 

had NEVER expected!  Since we have to first give thanks to God for this surprising gift, the 

Mission was very fresh on our minds.” 

 

THE CEREMONY. It consisted of: 

 Blessing of the statue. 

 His Excellency made a most beautiful sermon about how pleasing it is to God that we 

venerate His Most Blessed Mother. 

 Procession, blessing of the place and Enthroning. 

 Monsignor then went to the small Chapel (in the house) where he stayed in prayer for 

about 20 minutes. As he came out… he challenged me to a game of checkers.  

 Then there was a reception / buffet for His Excellency, for Msgr. Denis and all the 

Faithful, in the garden. 

 

        The pictures speak for themselves. Enjoy them! 



 

 

Two years ago? This would have been a dream. But… Our Lady did it!!! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

It was after this blessed event that our car “died”, and I was hit with the most violent relapse of malaria. 

Other than my sins deserving it, it consoles me to think the devil was not happy in seeing Our Blessed 

Mother enthroned. But you will read, in the next Mission Report, how Our Lady pulled the carpet right 

under his dirty feet. On both accounts. 

 



 

 

CARE PACKAGES 

 

The Care Packages, even though few have opted to help in this way, God 

bless them, they have become so much a part or the Mission history and 

moral. Besides providing many needs of the Mission, they bring a strong 

message of brotherhood that goes way beyond what they actually contain. 

And if it’s true that “a teaspoon of honey attracts more bees than a barrel of 

vinegar”, I think it wouldn’t be too far off to say that these Care Packages 

have attracted more souls to the Mission than all of my abundant talking.   

 

WHAT TO SEND? Some asked for ideas of what to send. I suggest that, at each time, you 

send me and email and ask. Because the needs change all the time.  

There are a few things that you can always send: 

 Religious articles. Crucifixes, religious statues, medals, etc. (For now we have a lot of 

Rosaries. But if you have some to send… they will be put to use.) 

 Ink for our printer: Inkjet Canon 35 and Inkjet Canon 36. We can always use those. In 

fact, the reason why I am not sending printed reports as much as I did in the begging 

is because of the shortage of ink. 

 Clothes for all ages. Just remember that here there is no winter. So: no winter clothes. 

(These clothes are not distributed indiscriminately, rather to the “family of the 

Mission” as to help them create a greater “family bond” with the Mission.) 

 However, if you wish to send a donation in kind to the Mission, please drop me and 

email and I will give you a list of the Mission’s most immediate needs.  
 

FOR ALL PACKAGES USE THE FOLLOWING ADDRESS: 
VERY IMPORTANT: Do NOT put my name on the shipping address.  

And once again: THANK YOU! 

 

 

 

 

 

CBA MASSE 

SP  85739 

00864 – Armées 

FRANCE 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

INSTRUCTIONS ON HOW TO DONATE TO THE 

Mission St. Therese of the Infant Jesus 

Mouila, Gabon  - Africa 
 

To safely send a donation or a monthly donation to the Mission is simple: 
  

Step 1 

a. Go to www.institute-christ-king.org. 

b. Click on Shrine of Christ the King. 

c. Click on Donate. 

d. Click on African Missions, and follow the prompts for donating. You can make a one-

time donation or set up for a recurring donation. 
 

Step 2 

a. Send an email to our secretary, Mrs. Mary Hall, at info@institute-christ-king.org to 

let her know that you wish your donation to be sent to the Mission Saint Therese of 

the Infant Jesus, in Mouila, Africa. Or if you wish, to make it clearer: “for Fr. 

Fragelli’s Mission”. * 

b. IMPORTANT: Copy that email to me at fragellihenrique@hotmail.com so that I can 

follow up on it every month. 
 

* You will get a yearly tax-deductible receipt for your donation. 

* If you wish you can contact Mrs. Mary Hall at: (773) 363-7409 ext. 3. 

* You can also send a donation to the Mission by sending a check to our headquarters in 

Chicago. Make sure you send it “care of Mrs. Hall” and that you indicate that your donation 

is for Mission Saint Therese of the Infant Jesus, in Mouila, Africa. 

May God repay you a hundred-fold. Your name and your family will be remembered in ALL 

the Masses said at the Mission. 
 

Please consider joining me in this Mission through your generous donation. Don’t miss 

this chance of “being a Missionary” too. 
 

And please be assured of my prayers and immense gratitude. Being out here is quite a challenge. 

Having you “on board” means a lot to me. I remember all of the Mission donors and their 

families in the intentions of my daily Holy Mass.  
 

May God bless you and Our Lady be always in your good heart. 
 

Rev. Canon H.  Fragelli 

Mission Saint Therese of the Infant Jesus 

BP 17 – Mouila, GABON - AFRICA 

Tel. (241) 04.80.70.61 

TODAY, THE MAIN FINANCIAL NEEDS OFTHE MISSION ARE: 

1. Our main need is always that of Monthly Donors. They are the ones that allow the big 

projects, because we can only leap into them if the Mission overhead is covered. Besides, 

having to pretty much everything, having peace of mind on this matter, allows me to put my 

mind more and more on the spiritual things and prepare formation programs. 

2. Pay for the passport, visa and air fare and trip of Marta to the Sisters Adorers. ($1.400) 

3. Make the new carpentry shop to free the room for a Parish Hall. ($9.500) 

4. Fix up and setup of the new Parrish Hall. ($6.000). Our community is growing and we 

currently have no place to gather other than the chapel and the terraces. 

5. Two Summer Camps (one for boys, another for girls). (About $5.000) 

6. Finish the wall (it’s almost done). Make the water tower, plus all the re-pluming necessary. 

($8.000)   - These are the bigger and most urgent projects.  God reward you. 

 

http://www.institute-christ-king.org/
mailto:info@institute-christ-king.org
mailto:fragellihenrique@hotmail.com

