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Christmas comes every year.
And with it, a season full of
blinding lights, shining shopwindows, sweet carols, warmhearted sentiments …. As
Christmas nears, we find
ourselves involved in a kind
of crazy race to purchase gifts,
write cards, prepare our favorite holiday foods,
and visit relatives and friends to bestow our presents. At the very same time, we might experience
a sense of overwhelming emptiness because we are
so frantically involved in the many activities that
we’re unable to really enjoy what we are doing or
what is happening around us.
I imagine a totally different scene in the manger
of Bethlehem …. A mom has just given birth to
her first child. Together with her husband, she
wraps him in warm clothes; and then she feeds
him. They are savoring every single moment,
amazed at what is happening and going on
around them.
We would be wise to bring into our own lives
the manger of Bethlehem: the place in which
human relationships shaped by urgency, rush and
efficiency yield to attention, kindness, compassion,
and gentleness as the way to personally meet our
brethren. These attitudes constitute for we Scalabrinians, religious and lay people, the Evangelical
path that leads us to serve our migrant brothers
and sisters, following in the footsteps of Blessed
John Baptist Scalabrini.
On behalf of the Editorial Board and staff of
Scalabrinians, and our secretary, Cindy Amato,
I wish you a Blessed and Merry Christmas.
Father René, c.s.
Editor
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Father Mark A. Escobar, c.s.
I remember back in the early
times, we used to say that “the world
sets the agenda” for us – as in school,
in church, in our families, in our religious congregations – but
that wasn’t quite right. I
believe God sets the agenda
for us, and God’s love is
focused on the world. Figuratively, he doesn’t write
in straight lines. He writes
in crooked lines and some
of these lines are likely our
own lives and witnesses.
After all those years of hard
work and commitment,
some of us claim that we’ve
accomplished something.
Yet much still remains to be
done to continue on our
journey, no matter what
difficulties we may have.
Our experiences will determine who
we are and who we are to become.
From the life of our Founder,
Blessed John Baptist Scalabrini,
emanates the insight of faith and the
courage to extend the ideals of justice,
26
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religious identity, freedom, and the
culture to take a common solidarity
with, or in defense of, the oppressed
and marginalized immigrants across
the globe. Implicit in his looking
inward as it says: “ubi episcopus, ibi
ecclesia” (where there is the
bishop, there is the
church), gives coherence to
what it truly means to be
the church of Christ –
being in the world with
others. It leads one to connect between faith and life,
between action and relationship. In this case, however, we emerge on exploring the untold wealth of
our mission experiences,
our blessings and our
responsibilities.
Our
Founder’s
coat-of-arms
about Jacob’s dream: Video
Dominum Innixum Scalae
(I behold God at the top of the ladder) draws us to look into the mirror
of the gospel to see what this moment
has to say to us as we see him through
Saint Anthony’s Church in Valencia, Venezuela: artistic
interpretation of Bishop J.B. Scalabrini Episcopal crest,
by Francesco Santoro.
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St. Peter’s Square
Dear Brothers and Sisters,
Last Friday we celebrated
the Solemnity of the Most Sacred
Heart of Jesus, a devotion that is
deeply rooted in the Christian people.
In biblical language, “heart” indicates
the center of the person where his
sentiments and intentions dwell.
In the Heart of the Redeemer we
adore God’s love for humanity,
His will for universal salvation,
His infinite mercy.
Practicing devotion to the Sacred
Heart of Christ therefore means adoring that Heart which, after having
loved us to the end, was pierced by a
spear and from high on the Cross
4
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poured out blood and water,
an inexhaustible source of new life.
The feast of the Sacred Heart is
also World Day for the Sanctification
of Priests, a favorable opportunity to
pray that priests will put nothing
before love of Christ. Blessed Bishop
Giovanni Battista Scalabrini, patron
of migrants, was deeply devoted to the
Heart of Christ; we commemorated
the centenary of his death on June 1st.
He founded the men and women
Missionaries of St. Charles Borromeo,
known as the “Scalabrinians,”
to proclaim the Gospel among
Italian emigrants.
In recalling this great Bishop,
I turn my thoughts to those who are
far from their homeland and also
often from their family, and I hope
that on their way they will always
meet friendly faces and welcoming
hearts that can sustain them in the
difficulties of daily life.
The heart that resembles that
of Christ more than any other is,
without a doubt, the Heart of Mary,
His Immaculate Mother, and for this
very reason the liturgy holds them
up together for our veneration.
Responding to the Virgin’s invitation
at Fatima, let us entrust the whole
world to her Immaculate Heart,
which we contemplated yesterday
in a special way, so that it may
experience the merciful love of
God and know true peace.
Copyright 2005 - Libreria Editrice Vaticana
Available at: http://www.vatican.va

our congregation climbing the ladder
to receive the many blessings from
God. This is an inner vision with
unending stories that speak volumes
about our transformation, rededication and realigning to the weight of
the past – who we have become as
missionaries for the migrants.
A story was told some years ago
about a certain mother of a priest who
gave a bishop a small porcelain figurine of a bird. At the feet of the bird
was a cluster of multi-colored flowers.
The priest’s mother said to the bishop,
“I am giving you this bird so that you
will never forget that the church has
a covenant with springtime.”
We are all aware of the growing complexity of the
problems and challenges involved in
our
ministry.
Many things we
read contain dismal forecasts for
the future of the
church. There are
divisions, tensions,
animosities, injustices,
and seemingly there is no
springtime. As we look at the porcelain bird and the flowers, and remembering the church’s covenant with
springtime, we invite our people to
look with us at the Gospel the church
has placed before us as we celebrate
this year the opening of our Founder’s
centennial death anniversary. We look
into the soul of the gospel to see what
it has to say to us as we look back one
hundred years. With our sense of
meaning and deeper moral vision, we
are faced with the signs of the times.

And some of these are signs of grace,
opportunities, a defining experience,
so to speak, particularly in our ministry, the gift of our religious life or
the priesthood which we have
received from Christ, about our lives
as servants of God, and about our
relationships as brothers in the congregation. These things lead us all to
the source of life and grace – our God,
the author of all vocations.
Bishop John Baptist Scalabrini:
Who was he?
For more than a century, the
Scalabrinians have shared in the mission of the Church through their specific work to migrants, seamen and
refugees. They, like other religious
missionaries, are committed to
serving God’s people, caring
for their human and spiritual
well-being.
While preparations are
already underway in various mission territories, the
Congregation of the Missionaries of St. Charles (Scalabrinians) around the world
marks this year as a great vigil for
the Centenary of their Founder’s
death (1905-2005). This is an historic
moment in which the whole congregation will become a shared celebration of people re-affirming their commitment to work for unity and fraternal reconciliation.
In a spirit of their Founder’s
charism, the Scalabrinian missionaries
have been called to get involved in
one or the other of the many kinds of
migration activities, particularly at the
“grass-roots” level. Actually, their dedication to the pastoral care of migrants
S C A L A B R I N I A N S
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is even emphasized in the documents
of the Church today. It is basically on
account of their very nature, which is
to care for the migrants.
Bishop John Baptist Scalabrini,
having been a man of God, carried an
important teaching for all people of
all cultures. His vision knows no
boundaries. He worked very hard to
bring back to the Gospel those people
who had already heard it and now
were in danger of losing what they
had heard. He brought to the fore his
three components of Evangelization,
Catechesis, and Hospitality.
He was born on July 8, 1839, in
Fino Mornasco, near the city of
Como, Italy. His father, Luigi Scalabrini was a modest wine merchant.
And his mother, Colomba Trombetta,
taught him the value of prayer and
love for the poor. He was the third of
eight children. He did his studies at
the Liceo Volta (Junior and High
School) in the city of Como. He was
an excellent student.
When he was eighteen years

Blessed J.B. Scalabrini, Father to the Migrants,
by Viktor Tsyganko, 1994.

Banner used during the Beautification of
Bishop J.B. Scalabrini in St. Peter Square, November 9, 1997.
28
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of age, he told his parents that he
wanted to become a priest. Hence, it
came about that after some years, he
completed his philosophy courses at
the Minor Seminary of Como and his
theological studies at the Major Seminary. He wrote Italian, Latin, and
Greek with elegance, both in prose
and poetry. He knew Hebrew, and
spoke French like a native Frenchman.1 He was ordained a priest in
Como, Italy on May 30, 1863.
He taught in the seminary as a
professor and Vice-Rector. He trained
the seminarians of his time to be
strong in their faith and in their love
for the church.2
In mid-December of 1875, Pope
Pius IX, at the suggestion of Don
Bosco, appointed John B. Scalabrini
Bishop of Piacenza at the age of thirty-six. His Episcopal consecration
took place on January 30, 1876 in the
chapel of the Congregation of Propaganda Fide in Rome’s Piazza di

Homily on
The 100th Anniversary of
The Death of Blessed John
Baptist Scalabrini*
Rev. Andrew Brizzolara, c.s.

Scalabrini’s Episcopal Crest (Jacob’s ladder)

Using the words from the Preface
of Apostles 1, let us proclaim in faith
that, “The Lord never leaves His flock
untended.”
We have gathered around this
altar in memory of a true shepherd
who tended his flock with the vibrant
love of Christ. We, therefore, offer
this Eucharist in recognition and
celebration of a saintly bishop at this
the 100th anniversary of his death.
His name is Bishop John Baptist
Scalabrini, the loving son of Colomba
and Luigi Scalabrini, the third eldest
of eight children, born on July
8, 1839.
He was ordained a priest on
May 30, 1863 at the age of 24. Pope
Leo XIII nominated him bishop
in 1876 and he was consecrated at
Rome by Alessandro Cardinal Franchi
on January 30th at the age of 36.
He would serve as the bishop of
Piacenza in northern Italy for
29 years.
During these remarkable years of
ministry and dedication, Scalabrini
made an unheard-of five pastoral
visitations to the 365 parishes under

his care, some which had never before
received a bishop.
Scalabrini organized three
diocesan synods and worked to
emphasize the Eucharist as the central
and most sacred act of worship for his
people. He reorganized the diocesan
seminaries and reformed their
curriculum.
With great respect for the person
of the Holy Father, Bishop Scalabrini
advised Pope Pius IX to work for a
reconciliation between the Church
and the newly formed government of
Italy. He sought to give to his people
all of the civil rights which should
have been their due. Scalabrini treated
all with the God-given dignity that
rightfully belonged to them. To this
end he ministered to the victims of
S C A L A B R I N I A N S
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Blessed Scalabrini just became
Bishop of Piacenza (Italy)
cholera, visited the sick and those in
prison, and opened his own residence
as a dispensary for the ill and starving.
By the 1880s he became a
passionate champion of the welfare of
emigrants. From 1887 to 1892 he
researched, lectured on and wrote
numerous papers on this most lethal
phenomenon of migration, forcing it
onto the agenda of public concern
and political debate.
Through the inspiration of God,
Scalabrini’s eyes were opened to the
necessity for an organized body to care
for the pastoral needs of the
thousands of migrants fleeing from
starvation and poverty each year.
In 1887, the bishop founded the
6
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Missionaries of St. Charles. Eight
years later, together with Fr. Giuseppe
Marchetti and Fr. Marchetti’s own
sister, Mary Assunta, the bishop
founded a parallel society for
consecrated women, the Missionary
Sisters of St. Charles.
During the last decade of his
remarkable life, Scalabrini embarked
on two pastoral visits to his missionaries. His first was to the eastern United
States and the second international
visit was to his missionaries in Brazil.
It was 92 years after his death
that the Universal Church, in the
person of Pope John Paul II,
proclaimed Bishop John Baptist
Scalabrini “a blessed” on November
9, 1997.
With such a life ... with all of this
and so much more ... why do we
celebrate the death of Blessed
Scalabrini? Indeed, the very use of the
term “celebrate” does not seem fitting.
Yet honoring the memory of a life
heroically lived in Christ and for
Christ is not new to our Catholic
tradition. Feasts of the saints are
usually celebrated each year on the
dates of their deaths. This is the day
on which they were called to God and
were born into Eternal Life. After all
this is the day on which they became
the citizens of Heaven.
One hundred years ago, Blessed
Scalabrini died of complications after
surgery on Thursday, June 1, 1905.
It was the Feast of The Ascension of
Our Lord into Heaven. During his
final year of life, Scalabrini spoke
often of his own death. Those who
worked closely with him saw the
bishop grow more and more detached
from concerns of the world. Though

Spagna. He renewed the face of the
church in his diocese through the
reformation of the clergy by demanding fidelity to making their Spiritual
Retreats, continually updating their
studies, residing in their parishes, and
their weekly Reconciliation. He made
some changes and modifications
regarding the discipline and the
curriculum of the seminaries.
He organized the Lay Catechists,
which numbered almost five thousand
volunteers. He also started the first
Italian journal for catechesis, which
even spread across the United States.
Among various problems that
deal with migration, Bishop
Scalabrini recounted his experience in
the Milan train station. He said,
“when I hear that the most abandoned
and therefore the least respected are
our own countrymen and women,
that thousands upon thousands of our
brothers and sisters live defenseless
in a distant country, objects of
exploitation that is often unpunished,
without the comfort of a friendly
word, then I confess that I blush with
shame, I feel humiliated as a priest
and as an Italian, and I ask myself
again ‘what can be done to help
them?’”
Following this, he founded the
Order on November 28, 1887
and the Congregation of Sisters on
October 25, 1895 in Piacenza, Italy.
The Congregation of the Missionaries
of Saint Charles (Scalabrinians) is an
“apostolic community of religious
that shares in the missionary activity
Christ continues in the church, for
the plan of God in the world and in
His history. This focuses on the world

where we have been called to serve the
migrants.3 In a variety of settings, they
share the same life and their unity is
nourished by daily prayer, mediation
of God’s Word and interaction with
people.
Through the years, the reality of
migration continues. The Scalabrinians endeavor to share the conditions
of these “migrant peoples” by giving
them the necessary support of their
faith and walking with them in their
search for identity and acceptance
in countries often hostile to their
migration experience.
Bishop Scalabrini’s dedication to
fuller humanity and justice reminds
us of what God said in the book of
Exodus: “I have seen the humiliation
of my people in Egypt and I hear their
cry when they are cruelly treated by
their taskmasters. I know their suffering” (Exodus 3:7-8). These responses
also call to mind the response of our
Lord as he saw the hungry in front of
him: “I am filled with compassion for
these people” (Matthew 15:32).
Today, there are, throughout the
world, some seven-hundred Scalabrinian missionaries dedicated to following Christ, specifically in the field
of migration. They work now in the
Americas, Europe, South Africa, Australia, and Asia in twenty-six countries. They are involved in many
works throughout the church – in the
mission fields, in social centers, in
media and chaplaincies of various ethnic groups, in schools and seminaries,
in homes for the aged, in parishes, and
in centers for migration studies. Personal and multicultural parishes and
mission apostolates still comprise the
S C A L A B R I N I A N S
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larger area of the Scalabrinian missionaries.
Recognizing that the congregation has continued serving migrants
over many years, the spirit and legacy
of Bishop Scalabrini resonates and has
constantly been seen as an occasion
for the church towards her renewal
and transformation. With this celebration for his centennial death
anniversary, the sense of joy will never
be dimmed. It is a triumph of sanctity and growth that raises the church’s
involvement when discrimination and
injustice is perpetrated against
migrant people.
As a Congregation whose members are from different nationalities,
with a diversity of apostolic experiences and a variety of backgrounds
and specializations, we dedicate this
opening year for our Founder’s Centennial Death Anniversary to our continuing conversion and deeper commitment to our charism.
Conclusion
Of all the remarkable things
about our journey as a congregation
since our Founder passed away one
hundred years ago, and stemming
from our deep spirituality and openness to the challenges of missionary
life, our commitment to the charism
has always been of legendary proportion. It is our example and unique
ministry to the poor migrants that
inspires others. We hold fast to these,
being challenged and inspired by our
radical stances as missionaries. With
these we see the metaphorical connection between the Beatitudes and the
experiences that determine who we
are and are to become as Scalabrinian
30
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missionaries. We consider the Beatitudes to be the vision and philosophy
of how to go about being the hands
and feet of Christ, our landscape
being disciples of Christ.
While there are other significant
things in congregational endeavors,
projects and commitment to global
mission, we are convinced that our
witnessing becomes the foundational
issue for us with a great deal of prayer,
detachment and faithfulness to our
religious vows. As Father Raymond
Brown says in his commentary: “The
consecration in truth is not simply a
purification from sin but is a consecration to a mission; they are being
consecrated inasmuch as they are
being sent.”4
We can wonder today, as we look
at ourselves whether the success of our
ministry is considered not by the
numbers of those who may listen to us
or take part in our programs and projects, but in the ones who are encouraged by our examples. Through
prayer, as Scripture says, we are slowly
metamorphosed into a process as we
gaze with unveiled faces at the different pictures of Christ in the gospel.
We are able to acquire the wisdom to
know what to do and have the energy
to get our work done.
*FOOTNOTES
1. Francesconi, Mario, G.B. Scalabrini:
Shepherd to Migrants, New York: 1987.
2. Ibid.
3. Rules of Life. Congregation of the Missionaries
of Saint Charles (Scalabrinians), 1987.
4. The Gospel according to John.
The Anchor Bible,
29a, Garden City, NY: Doubleday, 1970, p. 62.

his ministry never lessened in vigor,
Scalabrini seemed to mature in a
remarkable serenity. It was said that he
became united in the Lord and his
personality took on a great peace.
On Saturday, May 27, after
consenting to surgery and speaking
with his doctors, he went to confession and requested that everything be
readied for the anointing of the sick
should it be needed. Scalabrini
personally prepared the oil stock and
then spent the night prior to the
procedure in prayer and adoration in
his private chapel.
The following day, Sunday, May
28, Dr. Carle of Turin and Doctors
DeOrchi and Marchesi performed the
surgery in a prepared room of the
Episcopal palace off of the bishop’s
bedroom. Before he was anesthetized
with chloroform, Scalabrini said,
“I have for some time been prepared
for death. The Lord’s will be done.”
By all accounts the procedure
was by no means simple but was
considered a rather common surgery.
There is no record of how long the
procedure lasted. On Monday, the day
after the operation, the bishop’s heart
beat slowly and his condition
worsened. His breathing became
labored. He could no longer be
considered stable.
By Wednesday, May 31,
Scalabrini asked for the sacraments
and received them, it was noted, with
a devotion that seemed to give him
some strength. It was at this time that
he asked for a tabernacle containing
the Eucharist to be placed on a small
table in front of his bed. On the table
was also placed a reliquary containing
the relic of St. Savino.

In a deposition given by the
bishop’s valet, Mr. Spallazzi, he relates
that once he received the viaticum,
Bishop Scalabrini turned to those
standing around his bed and said,
in a clear voice, “I am close to
appearing before Christ the Judge;
I ask forgiveness of all and I bless all.”
A tray was brought into the
bedroom on which were placed the
cruets containing the Sacred Chrism,
the Oil of Catechumens and the Oil
of the Sick. The bishop, wanting all to
be prepared properly said, “Let me
see, because you are all so emotional
that you might have made a mistake.”
He, himself, picked up the cruet of
the proper oil and handed it to his
secretary. He motioned to all of them
that he wanted the prayers said slowly
so that he could recite them as well.
After he received the sacrament,
he embraced and kissed the Vicar
General of the diocese and the others
present, saying with a smile, “Pray for
me. My greetings to the professors
and students in the seminary ...
My missionaries ... good-bye, goodbye...” And he raised his right hand
in blessing.
He than began to discuss his own
funeral with his valet. Mr. Spallazzi
recalls, “He bade me clothe him in
robes of little value, with a metal ring
and cross, not gold, so that the actual
objects might be sold and the funds
used for the poor.” He then fell back
unconscious. He came to a little later
and seemed more tranquil and strong
when he was informed of the blessing
received from the Holy Father.
Scalabrini was moved and responded,
“Give him my filial thanks” in a rather
thin but clear voice. Soon after he
S C A L A B R I N I A N S
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At about 6:00 A.M., on Thursday, June l, 1905, after a brief agony
and while murmuring a prayer,
Blessed John Baptist Scalabrini was
called to the House of The Father.
No one will ever forget him.
Indeed, he is unforgettable. Educator, priest, shepherd ... the conscience of a Church and a nationmissionary, founder, humanitarian,
lecturer, teacher ... indeed a good
and faithful servant, confessor to
saints and untiring laborer ... he was
all of this.
He taught us how to live and,
in death, showed us how to reach
up to God. This was the priest who
had been told that he could not
become a missionary. Now he intercedes for the world.
*Presentation made at Villa
Rosa Home for a Mass honoring
the 100th Anniversary of the death
of our founder.

added, “To all of the pastors and
canons present here at my suffering
I give the faculty to impart to me the
blessing, ‘in articulo mortis.’”
During the day, in his lucid
moments, he had words of comfort
for the members of his household. At
times his mind began to wander and
at moments he would say, “My
priests. Where are my priests? Let
them come in, do not make them wait
to long.”
Up until the end he continued to
utter prayers and to kiss his crucifix
and recite the rosary which he held in
his hands. He kept repeating, “God’s
will be done.”
8
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Photos of Blessed J. B. Scalabrini

blessed by Bishop Gerald M. Barbarito last summer.
Bishop Scalabrini spent his life
working for migrants and established
the Missionaries of St. Charles-Scalabrinians in 1887. Today, Scalabrinian Missionaries work throughout the
United States and the world serving
migrants of all nationalities.
A small chapel located in the rear
of Our Lady Queen of Peace contains
two wall-size oil paintings of Scalabrinian Missionaries. The Spanish
Mission-style church also features
stained-glass windows depicting

farmworkers and travelers. A back
corner of the church displays images
of Mary, representing her apparitions
in different countries.
“This church is so warm and
nice,” said Barbara Campisi, a retiree
from New York and member of the
parish for one year. “I have tried other
churches in the area, but I love this
church.”
The Mission Medical Center is
housed in what used to be the convent
of the Religious of Mary Immaculate
Claretian Sisters. The center serves
low-income households and people
with no insurance. The clinic is operated though the help of volunteers
and offers medical and dental care,
physicals, immunizations, some tests,
mammograms and x-rays.
This article originally appeared in
The Florida Catholic,
Palm Beach Edition. July 22,
2005 / Vol.66 / No.19.
Detail of the stained glass windows. The flight to Egypt,
by the artist Francesco Santoro.
Concelebration on the 100th anniversary of the death
of Blessed Scalabrini: Deacon Woody, Bishop Barbarito
with the concelebrants: Hector Sartori, Matthew Didoné,
Tiziano Paolazzi, Brian King (2005).

S C A L A B R I N I A N S
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The statue of Blessed John Baptist Scalabrini is an addition
to Our Lady Queen of Peace Mission in Delray Beach.
It was blessed and dedicated by Bishop Gerald M. Barbarito
during a church ceremony last summer.

of colorful flags represents the different nationalities in the flock.
Throughout the year, the parish takes
part in festivals celebrating the Virgin
Mary as a way to keep various homelands alive for families. Masses have
been added. Five Spanish Masses are
celebrated weekly, and English Masses
are celebrated daily. Masses in Portuguese are a new feature added to
accommodate Brazilian professionals
who have moved to the area over the
last few years.
“I have seen the changes,” said
Laurie Roulette, who grew up in the
parish, moved away and came back.
“It is amazing.”
Our Lady Queen of Peace sanctuary is a good representation of the
parish’s past and its ties to migrant
workers.
The church entrance features a
brand-new statue of Bishop John Baptist Scalabrini. The statue was added
to the parish and dedicated and
24
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The Baptistry of the new Church of Our Lady Queen of Peace
made by the artist Francesco Santoro.

Father Matthew Didoné says hello to the faithful after Mass.
The parish has added several Masses in Spanish, English
and Portuguese to better serve parishioners
( TFC Photos by Linda Reeves ).

Provincial Experience
By Sergio Dall’Agnese, c.s.
The Editor of the Scalabrinians
magazine asked me to recount some
experiences I had as Provincial Superior of the Province of Saint Charles
Borromeo, which includes Eastern
Canada, the United States, Colombia,
Haiti and Venezuela. When I read the
request in the e-mail it surprised me.
I still wonder who would be interested in knowing about the activities of
a Provincial. To most readers, even the
word “Provincial” may not be well
understood, since its meaning is
defined by a style of government in
religious congregations. After some
consideration, however, I accepted
the challenge and will try to share
with you a few experiences that
helped me better understand my confreres and, as Scalabrinian Missionar-

ies, the people we are working with.
From April 1999 to May 2005 I
led the Province. I accepted the
responsibility after a former provincial
told me: “Do not forget that you are
asked to serve the province. Provincial
Superior is a position of service and
not of honor.” It was good advice that
prompted me to make decisions that
were merely convenient. A counsel of
four confreres was then selected to
help me guide the Province and give
me a better understanding of our confreres before making decisions that
would affect the life of the religious
community. The counselors shared
the same joys and difficulties that I
was experiencing and were very supportive of all the decisions taken.
They made my life less difficult
because I knew that they were there to
help and encourage me whenever
S C A L A B R I N I A N S
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I needed them. They performed
a good and valuable service to the
community.
Among the beautiful experiences
I had during my six years in office was
meeting with many confreres whom
I did not know well. Some are more
than eighty years old and others are
under thirty. The age gap made it difficult to maintain a familiar and
friendly dialogue with most of them
even though I knew they were part of
the same religious family. However,
due to the geographical distances
from Canada to Colombia, opportunities to meet with all of them were
few. The annual Provincial Assembly
is the only opportunity to meet them,
when all are asked to gather to review

other confreres it can be difficult.
I was blessed to have the opportunity
to meet with those who attended and
spent time listening to their needs,
joys and accomplishments in their
ministry. Some are isolated and in difficult and dangerous regions of the
Province. They lacked most of the
means to develop their ministries and
reach out to the people they were
assigned to work for. And yet I could
see them happy and joyfully doing
their work with great trust in the
Lord. They shared the struggles and
the sufferings of the people they were
living with. They accepted the reality
without bitterness. They truly
believed they were fulfilling a call
from God. The Lord multiplied their

Our Lady Queen of Peace, Delray Beach, Florida. Provincial Assembly 2004. Fr. Sergio
between Fr. Isaiah Birollo (General Superior, left) and Fr. Tarcisio Bagatin (right.)

the work and projects of the Province
and to plan for the future. Unfortunately, a good number were unable to
attend. So, even when one is willing
to create bonds of friendship with
10
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joys and helped them to draw inspiration from the example of the Founder
and from Jesus Christ.
Other confreres are working in
countries where there is more materi-

the church community. Many are not
registered.
“People come and go,” said
Father Matthew Didoné, c.s., parish
administrator since 1987. “We have
more than 2,500 listed in the computer system. The church community
is changing because of the growth in
the area.”
The mission church is located in
Delray Beach, a seaside village recognized for its national “All-America
City” award in 2001. The town is also
known for its Atlantic Avenue which
is lined with chic restaurants and
trendy clothing stores. But follow the
avenue west about 10 miles and the
scenery quickly changes to reveal
gated communities and a few farms
with crops and “for sale” signs.
“The area used to contain
migrant camps and tomato, cucumber, flower and citrus farms,” said Sister Gonzalez. “As development came
and farms closed, people moved out
of the area to find work. The children
and the grandchildren of the migrant
workers are grown and many have
taken other types of work and settled
in the surrounding cities.”
Sister Gonzalez points out that
longtime parishioners and their children return to the parish, even though
they may live miles away, to attend
Masses, weddings, baptisms and
church events. She says that the parish
also has a new influx of “snowbirds”
and retirees. The seniors have found
homes in new developments close to
the church.
Our Lady Queen of Peace has
grown and diversified as housing continues to expand westward. A display

Mercedes Gordillo and her husband, Alex, pray to Mary
before Sunday Mass at Our Lady Queen of Peace Mission. They
are originally from Ecuador and have made a new
home in Delray Beach and at the parish.
( TFC Photos by Linda Reeves )

The statue of Blessed John Baptist Scalabrini.
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By Linda Reeves

Hundreds of parishioners turned
out for Masses and other church
events at Our Lady Queen of Peace
Mission in Delray Beach, Florida, to
join with the Scalabrinian priests who
serve the parish in honoring the
founder of the Scalabrinian community.
The commemorations, which
attracted longtime parishioners and
new parish members of varying ages,
cultures, nationalities and professions,
are an indication of how much this
once largely-migrant parish has
changed over the years.
“In the beginning, the priests
went to the tomato-packing plants in
Delray to celebrate Masses,” said Sister Vivian Gonzalez, RMI, director of
the Office of Hispanic Ministry of the
22
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Diocese of Palm Beach. Sister Gonzalez lived for twelve years in a small
convent that was home to the Religious of Mary Immaculate Claretian
Sisters located on the grounds of Our
Lady Queen of Peace Mission. “That
is how the mission church started in
western Delray.”
Our Lady Queen of Peace Mission has grown from packing houses
and a small mission housed in a tiny
multipurpose building with folding
chairs and sliding partitions, to a
vibrant parish. The parish has a beautiful new sanctuary, chapel, offices,
educational building, parish hall and a
medical clinic that serves the poor.
Parish leaders cannot say with certainty how many worshippers belong to
Facade of Our Lady Queen of Peace, Delray Beach, Florida

al comfort and wealth. They, too,
must bear their difficulties and hardships in order to offer a more meaningful service, especially to the newest
groups of immigrants. The burden of
the administration of the parishes,
schools and pastoral centers, where so
much of their energy is expended,
made many wonder whether they
were really doing a service to the

spiritual support should be admired.
In spite of the great amount of work,
most of them were fulfilled and
happy. Their bodies were exhausted
and tired, but their hearts were happy
and their spirits filled with joy.
Another experience that gave me
joy was the relationship with the
priests working in formation. It was
always a pleasure to visit the seminaries and see the work being
done and the enthusiasm of
both students and educators. Although there were
some differences about how
to deal with new issues,
especially in the house of
theology, I saw that there
was a desire on everyone’s
part to understand and help
each other. During the past
several years, formation has
been the main priority for
the Province, even though
the education of new religious always has been the
most important concern for
every provincial administration. The survival of our
religious family depends on
our ability to recruit more
members who would share
our Charism and continue
our ministry. On the visits
Fr. Sergio (right) during a Mass in Nuestra Senora de la
Caridad del Cobre Quisqueya, Dominican Republic,
to the seminaries in Colomcelebrated by the local bishop (2003.)
bia and Haiti, I saw, with
immigrants, especially to those who
joy and hope, that there is a bright
most needed their spiritual support
future for our community. The semiand the comfort of their presence
naries are filled with young men who
among them. The tenacity and willare committed to helping the
ingness of many pastors, associates
migrants and are enthusiastic about
and center directors who were able to
the Founder’s Charism. The educators
find time to be close to the people
are working with dedication and put
who always were looking for their
all their efforts to help and guide the
S C A L A B R I N I A N S
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cared for them and truly appreciated
their work. One really felt at home
with them.
I realized how much people supported their priests and appreciated
our ministry whenever a mission or
parish no longer could be staffed and
had to be returned to the bishop. People did not want to see the Scalabrinians leave. It was very difficult to deal
with such emotional and sensitive situations. Some never understood why
the Scalabrinians left them and will
never accept it. I
realized, painfully, that in some
cases we were
unable to help
them understand
the nature of our
work and mission. In some
parishes that were
relinquished,
however, I had to
admire the work
done by a few of
our confreres to
Provincial Assembly (Saint Charles Province), Santo Domingo,
help the commuMay 2003.
nity understand
that they would not be abandoned. A
tinue to accept the responsibility of
few pastors were able to instill hope
caring for our seminaries and students
and confidence that the Lord would
with joy and dedication. They recognever leave them alone. He would
nize the importance of formation
provide for them once the Scalabriniwork for the growth of the provincial
ans moved on to minister to new
family and the congregation.
groups of immigrants. This kind of
An encouraging experience I had
preparation helped the people to
during my visits to our Missions was
embrace the new situation without
to witness how much our people love
bitterness and suffering. It helped to
the priests and religious who minister
bring comfort and peace to those who
to them. I wonder whether we
were, and continue to be, close to the
deserved so much praise for our work.
Scalabrinians. They understood that
Parishioners and friends invited the
there were many other needier immipriests and religious to their homes,
students. It was comforting to see
that there was a firm commitment on
the part of everyone assigned to formation. Formation is a ministry that
needs to be supported by all of us.
Most of the confreres appreciate and
support the work done in the seminaries and pray daily for the success of
our students and religious. Some
priests dedicated the best part of their
lives to formation. A few already have
spent more than twenty years in the
formation ministry. And yet they con-
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A migrant family
( Photo: Giuseppe Lanzi )
North. Three weeks later, obviously
quite moved, she phoned in order to
thank me for our hospitality. Then a
monologue began.
After a few incidents in Mexico, I
finally arrived in Matamoros. That
night I crossed the Río Bravo with a
few others. Just as I was catching my
breath on the American shore of the
river, thanking God for bringing me
to this land, I heard a voice saying to

me: “Raise your hands and turn
around slowly!” It was a border patrol
guard. He put handcuffs on me and
ordered: “Get into the truck.”
At this point in her story, she
burst into tears and weeping over the
phone, she uttered: “Forgive me, dear
Father, and may God forgive me for
what I said to the man.” She went on
with her story, “Officer, sir, grant me
a final favor. Take out your gun and
shoot me right here. For me, there is
no return. I am a walking ghost. Let
my children back in Honduras say:
‘Mummy died on American soil.’ He
looked at me, took off my handcuffs,
and said, “Woman. I have not seen
you. Go.” Father, I’m calling you now
from Chicago.
It was the encounter between two
worlds. Perhaps the officer didn’t do
his duty, but he showed the human
heart of America.

Scalabrini Center,
Tijuana, Mexico
( Photo: Giuseppe Lanzi )
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dramas that drag me down. I don’t see
the buried-alive branded as vulneraprogress, only a few smiles in those
ble, in a class that society in general
faces flailed by the sun and labor.
tries to wipe from its collective conPoverty is everyone’s clothes. The bare
science, thus justifying indifference.
feet remind me of the earth we come
Memory is erased; make-up is applied
from and to which we will return. It is
to hide the cracks and wounds of our
loving and serving one-way. There is
world. Compassion, as love, I believe,
no return. In this sense, I take the libis delivered one-way, without condierty of applying to myself something I
tions. It is a total experience, and full,
learned from the history of Mexico.
yet remains open to receiving and
When we decide to surrender ourentering into an active, reciprocal
selves to missions such as these, folrelationship. Solidarity, in our case,
lowing the example of Hernán Cortés,
the first cousin of compassion, maniwe need to burn the ships behind us.
fests itself as brotherhood, or should I
We turn into sailors in high sea setting
say a profound kinship of personal
our gaze and course ahead of us, oblitsensitivity, that goes beyond social,
erating the port as it recedes behind
ideological or political connotations.
us.
It is a lonely road, one that often
We must get
goes against the flow,
accustomed to a
where one is exposed
long fast from gratito the danger of
fication. This is the
depression,
of
concept I expressed
becoming a victim of
earlier: the mission
oneself. Nevertheless,
of compassion and
it is a silent revolusolidarity is not justion, testimony that
tified by any salary
we can indeed overor honorary title we
come and beat the
may be given,
“fatigue of compasalthough these may
sion,”moving
provide a temporary
towards a new horisoothing. Instead,
zon where man is no
Tapachula, Mexico
we must charge our
longer neither wolf
(Photo: Giuseppe Lanzi)
batteries at sources
nor indifferent, but
unknown to most. In my own case, it
rather a brother and friend.
is through spiritual and artistic
I’d like to end now with an anecexpression in poetry.
dote which may well be the living paradigm for this entire experience. It’s
Conclusion
about a migrant woman from HonFor most people, the dimension
duras, an Afro-American, with black
of compassion and solidarity is practiskin, who passed through the Migrant
cally an underground world. Those of
Home where I live. She was with us
us who attempt to be a seed of
for a few days, asked me for some
humanity in that field are the weirdos,
information, and then left for the
20
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grants waiting for help. In the end,
they were thankful for the ministry
they received. They appreciated those
who donated their time to love and
care for them. They also understood,
more so than a few of us, that Scalabrinian Charism had been fulfilled
and that it was time to move on. It
was also difficult for us to see the work
done by our first missionaries – the
churches and schools they built, the
communities they fed with the
Eucharist and the Word of God – be
given up. It was painful for the counselors and me to reach a decision and
relinquish a position. Yet, the more we
postponed the decision, the worse
things became for everyone. We realized that the worst decision was to not
make a decision. When we looked to
the future, we realized that the new
religious joining our family were coming mainly from the Caribbean
Islands and South America. Most of
the new immigrants come from those
same countries. So, we had little
choice but to redirect the future of the
Province toward the new realities. It
has been a difficult fight, but I believe
it will produce good results. The new
immigrants among us do not come
from Europe, but from other regions
of the world. We either walk with
them or run the risk that they will be
left alone to fend for themselves.
Other people who brought
enjoyment to the work I was doing
were the members of the Scalabrini
Lay Movement (SLM) and the volunteers that I met throughout the
Province. They showed me with their
faith and dedication how much joy
can come from serving and caring for
others. Their example of service to the

poor, especially the refugees and
undocumented men and women with
children being denied their basic
needs and rights, was a sign of the
presence of God’s love and an inspiration. In many places throughout the
Province, I witnessed the marvels
achieved by volunteers in their work
of healing and educating children and
adults. I’ll always remember meeting
a group of doctors and nurses at our
seminaries in Port-au-Prince. They
were from the United States and
Chile. Those from Chile were young
men and women who had donated at
least six months of volunteer work in
the clinic, along with a group of religious sisters from Colombia. Another
group of doctors and nurses was from
the United States. They spend their
yearly vacation time doing check-ups,
performing surgeries and giving
much-needed health education to
mothers, children and the elderly who
come from all over the countryside of
Haiti. They found joy and happiness
donating their vacation time to help
others. Their example was much
stronger than all my preaching on
charity, love and care for others.
Like the volunteers, I also was
encouraged by the members of the
Scalabrini Lay Movement who are
doing a great job of raising awareness
and performing service that goes
beyond our parishes and missions for
the immigrants and needy of our society. Many immigrants and refugees
find in them the support they so
much needed in their trials after leaving their motherlands and their families. For many, the Scalabrini Lay
Movement becomes like a new family
and is a sign that Jesus Christ did not
S C A L A B R I N I A N S
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forget them. The welcoming attitudes
of the Scalabrini Lay Movement
members show how much this ministry is part of the work of the church
in building new communities among
the newcomers. The ministry the
Church entrusted to the Scalabrinians
is being shared by the members of the
Scalabrini Lay Movement who believe
in the vision of Blessed Scalabrini,
Father to the Migrants.
During my term as Provincial,
sadly, I saw some of my confreres
return to the House of God. During
the past six years, a religious brother
and a dozen priests left us. It has been
difficult to see them depart this world,
especially having spent so much time
working together. They were my family. I could see how fragile life is, especially with the unexpected deaths of a
few of them, and of the beloved Luigi
Favero, Superior General. He, like the
others, was able to communicate hope
and trust in our ministry. His profound faith in Jesus Christ and his
vision of the future of the congregation instilled new faith and hope in
us. He was a humble person who was
able to inspire courage and be close to
each one of his priests and religious.
The example that these priests and
religious in giving up their lives for
service to the migrants is a gift and a
grace from God.
In conclusion, I can say that serving the provincial community was a
blessing, though it was a difficult task.
I was blessed, for I found support in
the prayers of many. I could share the
dedication and love for the migrants
with most of the religious and lay people I met. The faith in what we are
doing as Scalabrinians renewed my
14
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commitment to continue helping the
neediest and newest groups of immigrants. Spiritually, I came to understand that no matter how much one
works or how much one can accomplish, everything loses meaning and
value if it is not done for the sake of
Jesus Christ. If He does not become
the center of our life, sooner or later,
even the greatest accomplishments
become worthless. As a confrere of
mine said after he built a few churches and pastoral centers, and was reassigned: “the people never mentioned
what I built for them at the farewell
party. I felt somewhat frustrated. They
missed me only because my presence
among them was a reminder of someone close to God.”
Many are those who help the
immigrants. However, immigrants
want us to remind them that God is
close to them, loves them and has
compassion for them. If we fail to witness this ministry, then we as religious
do not mean anything to them. We
may satisfy their hunger for bread, but
they do not live by bread alone. The
example of many religious and lay
people deeply committed to feed their
communities with the Bread of Life
and the Word of God was the most
remarkable experience I had. May the
Blessed Scalabrini keep us faithful to
his vision and closer to Jesus our Lord.

has no roof: they just take off on high.
They live a kind of freedom unknown
to most of us.
All their belongings are gathered
together in a backpack or in the plastic bag from the last store where they
bought two tacos. At times, their
whole native land and culture are
expressed in the “wetbacks” that cross
the river as if they were just going for

The Good Samaritan, Rembrandt
a swim. They demonstrate the simplicity of persons who have lost everything in terms of money and power,
and who, nevertheless, possess the
vehemence that comes of bearing witness. Even when they have fallen, they
fall on their feet with all their dignity.
One of them told me, “It’s true that I
don’t have any documents, a tie, a
jacket or even shoes. What makes the
difference between an illegal alien and
a man? A piece of paper or his clothes?
To me, clothes make a mannequin,
not a person.”

That is the secret that feeds the
migrant’s road: he says to himself,
“Next to some who would throw me
out and stone me, there is another
who will open the door to me, offer
me a tortilla. Besides, the sun will
come out tomorrow and will shine on
good and bad people, on citizens and
illegal aliens” – we can add to this list
the healthy and the sick, the imprisoned and the free.
Gratuitousness –
Absence of Gratification
Finally before drawing my
reflections to a close, I’d like to
share the dimension of gratuitousness. Opting for compassion
and solidarity involves, depending on the category of people that
we choose, a degree of gratuitousness that approximates us to
the image of the man who sows
but does not harvest. I shall try to
explain. In my twenty years’
experience on the Mexico-U.S.
and Mexico-Guatemala borders,
as well as on war borders in some
African countries, contact with
the undocumented lasts three
days at the most. You get the sensation of grasping a gust of wind, an
empty fist. You have just received the
visitors, begun a dialogue, lent them a
hand as they have arrived injured,
assaulted, the women frequently
raped, and in no time, they are swallowed up and disappear as they round
the first corner. I never hear anything
more from them. Maybe, a few
months later, one or two will give me
a call from Los Angeles, Chicago or
North Carolina. That’s it. I live as if
flogged by a tide of pain, a cascade of
S C A L A B R I N I A N S
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social worker and subject needy of aid
and guidance.
His or her wretchedness, rage,
helplessness and pain so consume us
that we become victims ourselves.
It is evident that our mission is to
accompany vulnerable people, letting
ourselves become covered with the
dust of their drama in what can be, on
occasion, a very fragile balance.
This may be illustrated by the
anecdote concerning a toad resting in
its pond. Suddenly, an eagle comes
down, and the toad, quite pleased
with this, says,
“Hey, you’re here in
this pond too?”
“Yes,” replied the
eagle, “but I’m not
here to stay,” as he
soared off to the
heights. This is the
experience of being
called to set free any
process that tends
to close in on itself.
I sometimes think
we need to see ourselves as midwives
who help to draw
the live infant out
of its mother, where
we serve as a bridge
so as to hand the
child over to an autonomous and
independent life. This pain and solitude, this fight waged against the current, are part of the effort of a liberating childbirth. We can help be the
passageway, but just as the shepherd is
not mistaken for sheep, although he
loves them and is with them, so our
mission is to administer this parturition at all moments.
18
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The undocumented, and even
more so the refugees, subsist relentlessly – as if under the sword of
Damocles – with the nightmare of
depression. Drawing on their culture
and the fortitude earned by continually facing extreme situations, people in
service must re-invent with them the
motives for hope.
Betting on Tomorrow
In my contact with the undocumented, another basic element that
has shaped me is how every migrant
bets on tomorrow.
You could say that
the undocumented person defines
himself from the
future. Once he
has decided to
sever those deepest
roots that are his
land, his language,
and his family, the
migrant is a compass open to the
four winds. Once
the first frontier
has been broken,
the whole planet
opens up like a fan
to the migrantundocumented
person. He stands firmly by his freedom, and even imposes it, way
beyond the common sense of papers,
rights or safety. This other person, the
one who supposedly beseeches or
requires our helping hand, becomes
our teacher. He throws hope further
than any fence, river or militarized
border. Sometimes these migrants
seem to me like birds in a cage that

Blessed
Scalabrini:
Celebration in
New York
By Cindy Amato
The Saint Charles Mission Center
on Staten Island hosted a two-day
event in September to celebrate
the Centennial Anniversary of the death
of Blessed John Baptist Scalabrini. The
event was planned and coordinated by
a special Centennial Committee, the
Staten Island chapter of the Scalabrinian
Lay Movement, and the Saint Charles
Ladies Guild, and truly was a success.
The celebration began on Saturday,
September 24th, with a Gala Fundraiser
honoring Bishop Lawrence Sabatini, Rev.
Joseph Fugolo, the Provincial
Superior, and Rev. Henry Gentile.
Special friends of Saint Charles Mission
Center, Sam Panepinto, Dr. Vincent
Montanti, and Jeannette Brutto, introduced them and presented each with a
plaque to mark this special occasion.
All three have truly responded to
their calling as Scalabrinian Missionaries
and, over the years, have shown the
community that they walk along the
path first walked by Blessed Scalabrini
in serving the migrant community.

A young J.B. Scalabrini
On Sunday, September 25th, a
special Mass was held at Saint Charles
Mission Center, as part of the ceremony
to rename their chapel in dedication to
Blessed John Baptist Scalabrini. Friends
and supporters, Phil and Connie Mauro,
donated a beautiful sign for the chapel
entrance. The Staten Island Chapter of
the Lay Scalabrinians had planned a special Mass to reflect the cultural vision of
Blessed Scalabrini. The Mass was concelebrated by Bishop Sabatini, Rev. Fugolo,
and Rev. Gentile. Following Mass, the
Saint Charles Ladies Guild, known for
their generous hospitality, offered delicious
refreshments to all of the Friends of Saint
Charles.
The Centennial Celebration at Saint
Charles was a blessed event that brought
many communities together as a united
congregation to celebrate a man who, one
hundred years later, remains the inspiration for our Scalabrinian Community.
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In Praise of Father Ettore Ansaldi
By Fiore Bronga
I gladly offer this sketch of Father
Hector Ansaldi because I was blessed
and privileged to have been one of the
“original eleven.” Although, since
those formative years, I have followed
the vocation of marriage, I have
always remained a Scalabrinian in
spirit. I submit this article (upon invitation of the editor), for three person-

readers who have been discouraged by
the reports of scandalous priests will
take heart and realize that the vast
majority of our priests are faithfully
fulfilling their duties and obligations.
Pope John Paul II once said “If
the world cannot live without Christ,
neither can it live without priests.”
It was in 1944-1945, shortly after

2
al reasons. I think that readers of Scalabrinians need to hear of the many
holy priests that exist in the family.
Hopefully, others will take pen in
hand and submit sketches of holy
priests who inspired them on their
journeys toward salvation and sanctification.
Second, I wrote this article out of
pure love and respect for a truly wonderful priest. Finally, I hope that my
16
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serving most successfully as assistant
pastor at Our Lady of Mount Camel
Church in Melrose Park, Illinois, that
Fr. Hector Ansaldi responded to the
call to become the first Novice Master
at Sacred Heart Seminary. From the
very beginning, the seminarians loved
him. He was an excellent choice, since
he stood out as an exemplary follower
of his priestly model, Jesus the Good
Shepherd.

3

Compassion
and Solidarity
(Part II , continuing from last issue*)
Fr. Florenzo Maria Rigoni, May, 2004

Fr. Hector always wore a smile,
and was pleasant and attentive to
whomever came to him. His new
assignment would prove to be the
highlight of his priesthood. It offered
him the opportunity to train, inspire
and nurture the spiritual lives of his
eleven novices on their way to becoming holy priests.
During the first novitiate year,
Father Hector devoted his all to his
awesome responsibilities as Novice
Master. He became spiritual director,
teacher, guidance counselor and father
to his eleven novices. They lived as a
closely-knit family, doing everything
together. Father Hector rarely left the
novitiate, spending most of his free
time with the group. He celebrated
Mass daily, ever so devoutly, and
counseled individually, conducted
religious classes, and even played soccer.
2
Spiritual reading and religious instruction,
Fr. Hector seated at desk.
3
Physical exercise and play time,
Fr. Hector and his invincible team.
1
Christmas at the Novitiate:
Fr. Hector Ansaldi holding the Holy Child.
From left to right: Brother Francis Roti.
Angelo Calandra; Thomas Carlesimo; Joseph
Lamanna; Gino Dalpiaz; Fr. Hector; Vincent
Losalvio; Anthony Felicichia; Carmelo Negro;
Joseph Scopa; Fiore Bronga; Ignatius Militello.

Compassion and Solidarity as a
Risk of Getting Stuck in the Mire
In the relationship with and
service to vulnerable people – and I
refer here to my own experience with
the undocumented – who are almost
always defeated by laws and by life,
there is a latent danger, a trap hidden
beneath the carpet: we may become
depressive victims with them, get
entangled, or else assume the anger or
the resignation of the other man.
It is a walk along the cutting edge
of a knife. Sincere, deep compassion
can push us to embrace our speaker,
to the point of a spiritual or psychological marriage. It is a subtle temptation, one that creeps in on tip-toe,
and can silently become a trap,
ensnaring both doctor and patient,
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