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There is a story about kids lined up to get their trays in the cafeteria of a Catholic elementary school. The first food available after the stack of
trays was a big bowl of juicy ripe apples. One of the teachers had put a large, hand-written note in front of the basket. It read:
“Honor System. Take only ONE. God is watching.”
At the very end of the lunch line was a large sheet pan stacked with chocolate chip cookies. One of the students had put another hand-written
note in front of the cookies. It read:
“Take all you want. God is watching the apples.”
I feel like I have been too busy “watching the apples.” I have had to spend so much time with the Catholic Stewardship Appeal that I have
neglected Missions. I apologize for this. I hope to begin to change that with better and more frequent communication.
This issue features letters from mission partners. Fr. Cathal Gallagher sent me his reflection at the end of December, but this is the first chance to
publish it. Cathal is the founder of “Si, da Vida,” an HIV-AIDS ministry in Lima, but he is also president of the Peru Region of the Columban Fathers.
In the trenches with the poor and a governing member of a worldwide community, Cathal has a unique perspective that is always insightful and
pastoral.
Fr. Alex Ekka, pastor in Warsaw and Cole Camp, recently returned from a visit to his home diocese of Jashpur in India. He brought a letter from
Bishop Emmanuel Kerketta, a mission partner who has become a conscientious communicator and a trusted friend. I apologize that the first paragraph is so personal to me, but Pat Reinkemeyer, my colleague who lays out and edits this newsletter, instructed me to leave it in. She told me it
wasn’t about me, but about letting others know what a warm and caring person Bishop Emmanuel is.
Speaking of Jashpur, Fr. Alex and I are beginning to make plans for another mission immersion trip to India after Christmas. When Bishop
Kerketta was visiting our diocese last summer, he extended an invitation for Bishop McKnight to visit him and to see what our mission assistance
was doing for communities in his diocese. Bishop McKnight not only accepted, but suggested that maybe some mission donors would like to
accompany him as well. We will have more information on that as soon as it is available.
One thing that Bishop McKnight would like to do in missions is to establish more reciprocal relationships
like we have with the Diocese of Jashpur. We have our own mission needs, particularly for priests. Dioceses
in Africa and Asia may have more than enough priests, but they do have need of more parishes, schools,
clinics, and other forms of assistance. To pursue this, we are planning a June 2020 mission trip for Bishop
McKnight and others to visit a couple of dioceses in Uganda and Nigeria. You will be
hearing more about that as well.
Finally, I want to pass along greetings and gratitude from Molly Klebba. For those
who don’t know her, she is a gifted young woman who used to work in stewardship in
our diocese. She was a great part of the team, but God had other plans for her. She is
now a lay missionary working with Adore Ministries in Houston. Molly has to raise her
own living expenses and we give her a small contribution to subsidize her mission work.
Whether it is for Molly’s work, feeding kids in Mexico, treating the sick in the Philippines, supporting families in Peru, or building a school in
India, we need your help. Please do what you can.
Sincerely,

Mark
Mark Saucier
Mission Director

A Year in Peru
Dear Friends,
At Christmas time I realize the many letters overdue, no excuses apart from trying to do too much and as such missing out on some of
the more important things like friendship, maintaining contact and saying thanks for support received.
It has been quite a year, with even a visit to Ireland while on the way to the General Assembly. This visit helped me to understand why
we receive two or three-months holidays after a few years away on mission. It was three years since I was last home, when I buried my
brother Sean R.I.P., and to be honest one month is just not enough, but it was all that I had, and so had to leave many things undone as I
headed off to Taiwan.
The visit of Pope Francis to Peru in January 2018, the Columban Centenary
year with its many additional pastoral activities, a General Assembly and a oneyear extension as Director before the two regions of Peru and Chile amalgamate
into the new Region of South America in November 2019, have made it an exciting year. However, it seems at times, that meetings and paperwork has taken
over my life, including the bureaucracy involved to keep the finances going. To
be honest the Si, da Vida, AIDS project is a lifesaver for me, where I get back in
touch with the reality of people and people on the fringe.
The Columban group here, while reducing and growing older, has enjoyed
some additions to replace those who have moved to other pastures. We have a
newly ordained Philippine priest who did his student mission experience (FMA)
here a few years ago, one returned associate from Australia, two new Korean
associates and hoping to get a new FMA team this year, bring youth and hope to the group.
We also ended the line for formation here this year, with the ordination of one Peruvian as
priest and another as deacon. Now the brother of the newly ordained priest wants to join us,
to start 10 years of formation in a Church that will be radically changed during that time. It is
a challenge and as well as a blessing.
The scandal of abuse takes its toll; in spite of wanting things out in the open and seeking
greater accountability and transparency, the ongoing revelations also demoralize. To know
that it is so bad, that so much has been covered-up, the abuse of power, the abuse of conscience, the clericalism, and worse so many who still do not want to face reality, thinking and
hoping that the problem will just go away. It will be a more realistic and transparent Church
soon but so many have been damaged, others disillusioned and scandalized.
One of the main challenges in Peru is the care of the Amazon jungle, the lungs of the world,
this majestic gift that we have received and are asked to care for, so that future generations
can also enjoy its richness in species and culture. The Amazon reveals the generosity of God
and life to us. We are asked to be merciful to this natural treasure and its peoples.
Our God is not insensitive to the misery of others and
seeks for us and with us, new ways to remedy the
devastation and mistreatment of “Our Common Home”
the earth. We are asked to be ecologically friendly, to
be merciful. A merciful heart is one that beats at the pace of the poorest and the most fragile who
live on this earth. Our response to the challenges of ecology are measured by the yardstick of our
attention to the needs of our brothers and sisters in humanity as well as our willingness to use all
possible ways to meet their needs with a "merciful heart".
In order to find God, the Christian is placed on the streets of the world, sent to our manacled and poor brothers and sisters, to all who
suffer, hunger and thirst; to all who are naked, sick and in prison. This is the Christian’s place, where we must identify with them all. We
ourselves may be poor and unfree, in need of liberation; yet at the same time all of us who have been given a share in the joy of our God
present with us this Christmas, are sent to be companions of those who are poor and searching for freedom. May 2019 be a year of
commitment and hope.
Fr. Cathal Gallagher

Letter from Bishop Kerketta
RT. REV. EMMANUEL KERKETTA

JASHPUR CATHOLIC DIOCESE

e-mail : bishop_jashpur@rediffmail.com

believe

Letter from Bishop Kerketta (contd.)

Imparting my Episcopal blessing upon you, I remain,
Sincerely yours in the Lord,
+Bishop Emmanuel Kerketta

Farewells
I received a call on New Year’s with the sad news that Larry Stockman had died the previous day. Many of you may not know the name, but for
those who have been with the Missions since the early years, I‘m sure that it brings both memories and a smile.
Long ago, in another world, Larry was a priest of the Diocese of Jefferson City. A native of Glasgow, he volunteered for the Peru Missions in 1962,
and was assigned to the Capachica parish In the Andes mountains near the Bolivian border. It wasn’t an easy life out in the campo, but Larry was
always full of new ideas, boundless energy, and a hearty laugh.
He returned to Missouri in 1969 when Bishop Marling asked him to establish the Mission Office and make the diocesan missions self-sustaining, a legacy that continues today.
Larry took a leave of absence in 1973 to do graduate work, earning a Ph.D. in sociology.
He left the priesthood in 1978 and the following year married Laura Todt, his wife of 39
years. Larry and Laura have two children, Ben and Sara.
In his professional career, Larry worked for groups ranging from Exxon to the St. Louis
Cardinals, but he always cherished his time in Peru and the friendships from there that
survived the decades.
Ironically, or maybe just appropriately, Larry was on vacation with his family in his
beloved Peru when he died. He was 83. His brother Fr. Jerry Stockman died in 2016.
They are survived by one sister, Patricia.
Fr. Ed is seated second from the left and Larry is poking his head out
from behind Bishop Marling at a Christmas celebration at the
Maryknoll Centerhouse in Puno.

Larry Stockman was one of four priests working in Capachica when I first went there as
a summer volunteer in 1968. Marv Bowles and Gene Speichinger preceded Larry in
death. The fourth priest, Fr. Ed Doyle, is prepared to follow very soon – perhaps before
this newsletter arrives.

Fr. Ed was diagnosed with an aggressive cancer last summer and was given six months to live. He went into a nursing home at the beginning of the
year, doing well until he had a stroke. He is now weak and incapacitated, but he hasn’t lost his sense of humor. Always a frugal man, Fr. Ed figures
that by outliving his projected time, he got over two months free.
He attended seminary in Ireland and was ordained there for service in the Diocese of Jefferson City in 1964. He volunteered for Peru in 1965 and
worked there until 1969.
Larry and Ed were polar opposites. Larry loved to be out in the villages visiting. Ed preferred to be in the classroom teaching. More than once, I
heard them in loud, excited debates --Larry’s obstinate German progressivism locking horns with Ed’s stubborn Irish traditionalism. Despite this, they
remained friends and continued their arguments at periodic reunions.
When Fr. Ed returned from Peru, he served as pastor in a number of parishes in the northern part of the diocese. He, too, never forgot his missionary experience which served him and others well. He was able to use his Spanish as a chaplain for Hispanic ministry and his compassion to the poor
and forgotten extended to prisons, nursing homes, and hospitals.

