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EMERGENCY SITUATIONS OFTEN CREATE SOLIDARITY

25 cows were send to
Villahermosa through the
Pastor of Macuspana to feed
the almost half a million
people who were displaced
by the flooding suffered
during the month of
December 2007.

Father Tofio, the actual
pastor of  Macuspana
informed us by e-mail of the
disaster of the flooding in the
capital city of Tabasco. We
put our network in action and
through different channels we
received enough money to
buy 25 cows. They were

By Father Mario Vizcaino, Sch. P.

prepared for tacos at the
parish of Macuspana and
send daily as the money
became available to feed the
families that were left without
home or possibilities of
obtaining the necessary goods
to feed their children. Some
families had to spend 24
hours in line to obtain a plate
of food once a day.

F. Tofio informed us that
the rancherias, the poorest
people of the dioceses, were
helping with the little means
that they have chicken,
turkeys and pigs. They gave

from their poverty and the
solidarity spread out through
out the parish. Their example
was contagious.

The Piarist missionaries
that able to
communicate with us came

were

through. Some families made
a Christmas project out of this
necessity and renounced to
their gift practice to share the
amount of money they were
planning to spend in the gifts
to make a contribution to this
human disaster.

Emergency
often create solidarity.

situations
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It had been twenty years since
my previous sojourn in the
tropical jungles of Mexico. I
recalled it had been one of the
most significant events in my life
and a very sobering look at the
life circumstances experienced by
many of the world’s people. We
lived and experienced the intense
poverty and material scarcity
endured by native Mexican
Indian populations in the region
contiguous of the Yucatan
peninsula, in the state of Tabasco,
Mexico.

My own recollection was
quite sweet however though I
could not actually single out what
brought about such warm
feelings. After all, as I recalled,
the material living conditions
were quite primitive. We had no
electric power or running water.
We lived in a thatched roof huts,
swept dirt floors and walked daily
about two hundred yards to the
village well with buckets in hand
to fletch water on order to fill our
reservoir. It also took a little
getting used to sharing your
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nny arrera y su é"mllla en la Parroquia de Mcuspana

Reflections M{ission 2007

residence with the local insect
and animal life and we did not
have deal of privacy either as the
children loved to peer through the
thin bamboo style walls.

As our present destination
grew nearer my sense of anticipa-
tion also grew. It was a beautiful,
sunny, hot day when we arrived
by bus at the parish church in
Macuspana, Mexico. As 1
disembarked the bus and walked
towards the church I noticed that
the place was bustling with
activity. Many people walking
about, a myriad of color, sounds
and music. The atmosphere vas
very festive. I heard some people
say “Los misioneros estdn aqui!”,
The missionaries are here! As I
continued to walk towards the
church I noticed several persons
dressed in white clothing looking
and smiling at us. One of the
smiling men came towards me,
opened his arms, threw them
around me and said los
misioneros! And proceeded to
hug me as if he’d known me all
his life!

By: Manny Barrera

With this act of humble open-
ness, [ began to weep almost irre-
pressibly. Fortunately for me, it
was a hot day and sweat was
streaming down my face as this
disguised my flowing tears. Then
it hit me! This was why I had had
such fond memories of my pre-
vious missionary experience. It
was due to the selfless, almost
childlike authentic loving quality
of the relationships shared and
experienced in this miraculous
place!

We proceeded to the open
aired church that was filled to
capacity and sat in the area along
the side of the altar. As the mass
began I was again hit with another
breathtaking moment, the sound
of hundreds of melodic, angelic
children whose palpable
enthusiasm was quite moving
carrying me to ever more exqui-
site heights. As I look it all in, I
thanked God that I had had the
opportunity to share this unfor-
gettable experience with my
family and sensed that they would
now better understand what I had
been talking about.

We proceeded to our ultimate
destinations, the rancherias where
the town’s people were waiting
for us with great expectations.
Again we were met with wel-
coming hearts and much joy. The
conditions this time around were
not as primitive as I had remem-
bered, however. Indeed electricity
and running water had come to
town along with hot tin roofs!

Oh, but how I missed my
beloved thatched roof (techo de



P. Oscar G. Alonso, Sch.P.

Los banos del Padre Oscar

Después de perderme la mi-
sién el 2006, tenia yo unas ganas
locas de encontrarme con nuestra
gente en la mision del 2007.

Los abrazos gozosos, fuertes
y repletos de carifio fueron lo
primero. Con prisa infantil y ju-
guetona subimos de un tirén los
119 escalones que van desde la
carretera a la plazoleta de la igle-

sia. Todo olfa a fresco. Y la gran
sorpresa: Los bafios nuevos de
material. {Una verdadera chulada!
Esto no estaba programado por la
misién. Lo habfa hecho la comu-
nidad “Melchor Ocampo II” por
su propia iniciativa. Era su forma
de dar gracias a la mision: Algo
extra para los misioneros. Los mi-
sioneros no pudimos ocultar

nuestra sorpresa alegre y
agradecida. Ellos se sentian
% orgullosos.

Claro que la sorpresa no
habia sido del todo original.
El Melchor Ocampo II sabia
que la comunidad de “Chi-
valito IV” habfia arreglado los
bafios un mes antes. Asi que
Melchor Ocampo II no iba a
ser menos. Los bafios de Chi-
valito IV eran ordinarios y
adecuados. Los de Melchor
Ocampo 1I serfan extraordi-
narios y chulones.

Yo no sé si todo fue debi-
do a las condiciones clima-
tolégicas del verano seco del
2007 o hubo algo mds. Pero el
hecho fue que en Chivalito IV
tuvimos agua abundante y pu-
dimos usar con agrado los bafios
arreglados. En Melchor Ocampo
IT nos falt6 el agua y nos queda-
mos con las ganas de estrenarlos.
jLa vida es llena de ironias!

Mi experiencia de la

P. José P. Burgués Sch.P.

Habia oido hablar de la mi-
sién de Tabasco, y habia leido
todos los boletines, y por lo tanto
tenfa mucho interés en conocer
sobre el terreno qué era aquello.
Habia tenido otras experiencias
misioneras en Africa y en Filipi-
nas, y ello también hacia mi
interés mayor.

Y no quedé defraudado con
lo que vivi. En primer lugar, la

acogida. La gente esperaba a los
misioneros con enorme carifio
interés, fruto de muchos afios de
colaboracién y amistad. En la
parroquia de Macuspana nos
hicieron sentir importantes, no
simplemente huéspedes. En las
rancherias a donde fuimos nos
hicieron sentir como parte de su
familia. Dentro de la sim-
plicidad, nos acogieron en sus

Midién

casas con todo carifio. Uno capta
el sentido de la vida de una
manera nueva cuando imagina la
vida de otros seres humanos.

Es una experiencia muy enri-
quecedora el simple contacto con
otra cultura, cuando se va con los
ojos abiertos y deseos de apren-
der. Ver como vive la gente, en
medio de una naturaleza esplén-
dida, con otros ritmos y valores.
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guano) huts! The thatched roofs
that [ had enjoyed many years ago
were virtually gone, replaced by
dreadful modern, corrugated, tin
sheets. Somehow the promise of
modernity had usurped the
natural wisdom of this ancient
culture! The heat collected and
transmitted by these modern tin
roofs is unbearable during noon-
day! I found myself having to
seek refuge under the shade of
surrounding trees to escape the
brutal heat, while reminiscing
about comfortable, breezy after-
noons in our thatched roof huts of
old.

Yes, modernity and its tech-

nology bringing the promise of
advancement and development
had reached even these remote
places. A few of the homes had
television and now there was a
public school in town with inter-
net access improving the chil-
dren’s access to education. And
along with modernity and its
promise, some if the ills and cha-
llenges that mainstream society
faces in our rapidly changed
world.

All in all, once again it was a
powerful moving experience
living and sharing day by day in
the present moment, leaving
behind, even for a short while my

own worldly concerns. Sharing in
this manner with people of
different backgrounds and origins
as there natives Mexican Indians
are, allows one to come closer to
knowledge of Christ as one
experienced the commonality
between there persons and
ourselves. And as I looked into
there persons eyes, I realized that
out concerns, fears and hopes are
not unique but a common expe-
rience shared by all of humanity
as we strive, collectively, towards
a greater understanding of
ourselves, our world and ultima-
tely our Creator...

Mi Primera V/ision

s

Aproximadamente cuatro me-
ses antes que la mision 2007 en la
region de Tabasco en México se
llevara a cabo yo me encontré
reunida en un restaurante con mis
abuelos, mis padres, mi hermanita
y el P. Mario. Hablando de temas
diversos, P. Mario mencioné la
famosa misién en México. Esta
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Grupo de misioneros iitand la Basilica de Guadalupe

Por Cristina Mifiana, Puerto Rico

habia comenzado muchos afios
atrds a la cual mis propios abuelos
habian asistido 15 afios o mds
atrds. Siendo asi el caso, le
pregunté a P. Mario si yo podia
tomar lugar en la proxima que se
diera. Con una sonrisa de oreja a
oreja me contestd que si y que
empezara a prepararme.

Estar dos semanas en México,
lejos de mi familia y de
personas conocidas, fue dificil.
Aunque emocionalmente y
§ fisicamente fui retada a lo
méximo, ver las sonrisas de los
nifios y adultos me llenaban el
corazén. La oracién por las
mafianas me iluminaba el dia
para poder darle a los demds de
ese Espiritu Santo que yo tenia
dentro.

La misa por las noches, en
donde se encontraba la mayoria
de las personas del pueblo au-

mentaba la unidad y la

esperanza de un buen cambio.
La ayuda que cada misionero
daba al otro proveia fuerzas para
continuar con 4nimo y para dar
ejemplo.

Nuestra presencia alli era
notada por todos, y el granito de
mostaza que alli dejamos iba
convirtiéndose en un arbusto
fuerte y fértil y dard fruto ciento
por uno.



Pero para un sacerdote o un
misionero hay algo més: el con-
tacto con una manera de vivir la
fe, mds genuino, menos
elaborado que el de quien viene
de una cultura mis compleja.
Uno tiene que llegar con gran
respeto para aprender de un
grupo de cristianos que tienen su
propia historia, su propia
vivencia de la fe. Y como
consecuencia, sale enriquecido.
El deseo de aprender es
estimulante siempre para quien
se dedica como profesién a
ensenar. Luego puede compartir
sus conocimientos, su propio
testimonio de fe. Esto es la
evangelizacion, en definitiva.
Una tarea siempre pendiente.

Me impresioné la responsa-
bilidad de la gente en las dos
comunidades en las que estuve.
La gente se toma en serio sus
cargos, y hace todo lo que puede
por seguir mejorando la suerte de
los demds. La solidaridad es un
valor prioritario, uno de los que
ha perdido el mundo que se
desarrolla demasiado aprisa.
Entre los indios choles de
nuestras rancherias ese valor estd
atin bien vivo.

Y luego estd el crecimiento
del propio equipo misionero, que
no es menor que el de las comu-
nidades a las que vamos. La con-
vivencia, el esfuerzo compartido
nos pone a todos en una situacién
de apertura inevitable, de colabo-
racion obligatoria. Y esta situa-
cién, vivida a fondo durante dos
semanas, nos hace crecer a todos.
No importa la edad o el nimero
de veces que uno haya vivido
este tipo de experiencias: cada

El P. Antonio, parroco de Macuspana,
el P. José y el P. Mario
en la Misa de bienvenida de la Misién

una de ella es enriquecedora por
si misma.

Finalmente, pero no por ello
menos importante, estd el
aspecto cultural del viaje. Me
impresiond la visita a la basilica
de Guadalupe en México. Un
lugar de irradiacion espiritual no
s6lo para el pais, sino para toda
América. La visita de algunos
otros lugares de la capital, en el
poco tiempo que tuvimos
disponible, fue también muy
interesante. Este afio el plato

fuerte era Puebla, una hermosa
ciudad colonial, que muestra la
grandeza de tiempos pasados.
Con la visita a Cholula y sus
iglesias tunicas, la pirdmide
prehispana, etc. En México pudi-
mos saborear la comida mexi-
cana, como no, placer para los
sentidos.

Y ahora nos queda preparar-
nos para la misién de 2008. Un
nuevo desafio, y una nueva expe-
riencia que, esperemos, nos
enriquecerd a todos.
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The €xperience that Changed my Life

By: Ana Teresa

At a young age, many things
were imprinted in my mind besides
learning the “Star- Spangled Ban-
ner,” as common in most American
homes, being trained since infancy
to eat “arroz con frijoles,” a crucial
part of living in a Hispanic house-
hold, and even getting excited to
buy a Christmas tree, so my house
can officially “smell like Christ-




