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“A voice cries out: 

 

In the desert prepare the way of the LORD! 

Make straight in the wasteland  

a highway for our God! 

 

Every valley shall be filled in, 

every mountain and hill  

shall be made low; 

 

the rugged land shall be made a plain, 

the rough country, a broad valley. 

 

Then the glory of the LORD  

shall be revealed, 

and all people shall see it together; 

for the mouth of the LORD has spoken.” 

 

Isaiah 40: 3-5 
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As we enter into the Advent season, let us joyfully 

prepare for the coming of the Lord Jesus. Maranatha! 

Would you be interested in writing for a future issue 

of Bosco News? Please send your contact information 

to mradek@salesianym.com.  
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dodge cars while roller skating on the streets of Mexico 

City with my little brother and friends. My favorite part of 

the Bible is the account of creation; the fact that at some 

point in what we call time, God decided to create out of 

love amazes me greatly.  
 

I first met the Salesians in Holy Rosary Church located in Port Chester, New York. When I entered the Salesian 

seminary in 2001, I was aware that this decision, as all the other decisions that I had taken in my life, would 

bring me satisfactions and challenges. Today I can confirm that I was right! The priesthood, from initial 

formation as a seminarian through religious consecration in its different stages, is a vocation with countless 

blessings and with challenges as well! I received my Bachelor’s and Master’s degree from Seton Hall University. 

I was ordained as a Salesian priest on June 29, 2013 by Cardinal Oscar Andres Rodriguez Maradiaga in New 

Rochelle, New York.  

 

I consider my first assignment as a Salesian priest in sunny Belle Glade, Florida a gift for the following reasons. 

The average winter weather during the coldest month of the year is 60 degrees. I neither have to shovel snow 

nor wear heavy jackets during winter. Mexican food predominates the table! Isn’t that great? But in a more 

serious note, I have being assigned here in the past for three summers so I am aware of the talents and joys, 

needs and challenges of the people in Belle Glade. This awareness helps me to serve the people, especially the 

young in a better way. However, it has taken me only four months to realize that I am not the one who is 

serving them, instead working together with them we are finding God’s will in us as individuals and as a 

community of faith. I pray and hope that during my time here in Belle Glade, I may be able to transmit God’s 

love of creation in the style of Don Bosco.  

 

  

Fr. Miguel Suarez, SDB 

Coordinator of Youth Ministry 

St. Philip Benizi Parish 

Belle Glade, FL 

I was born and raised in Mexico City. I am the second oldest of five children: three sisters 

and one brother. When I was a kid, unlike some of my friends I never believed that Santa 

Claus existed, Christmas was about the baby Jesus. However, I was convinced that the Three 

Magi were the ones who brought us toys and gifts on the day of the Epiphany. My favorite 

sport to watch and to play is soccer, but during my teenage years my favorite sport was to 
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education in Temple, Texas and eventually ended up 

as a campus minister at Texas A&M University. I 

completed my Masters in Religious Studies from 

Incarnate Word University. 

 

While at Texas A&M I married my husband, Michael, a 

Vietnamese American, and we have three beautiful 

children. I stayed at home with my children for a stint while volunteering extensively. My family and I joined 

Maryknoll Lay Missioners in 2004 and spent the last 10 years in Chiang Mai, Thailand. We founded a home for 

single mothers in crisis and lived with the mothers and their children on a small farm where we practiced a 

simple, sustainable lifestyle. Living as a missioner was both a fulfillment of a dream and a life changing 

experience. It was in Thailand that I first came in contact with the Salesians who have a great project for hill 

tribe boys. Because they also practiced sustainable agriculture, we often learned from them as we set up our 

own farm.  

 

Wanting to live closer to my aging father and my son who has just started college, we handed our project over 

to some Thai Good Shepherd Sisters last June and moved stateside. I am happy to be teaching and serving as 

Campus Minister at The Academy of Our Lady. I continue to enjoy spending my days among beautiful young 

women who have so much to offer the world. I enjoyed meeting some of the broader Salesian family at the 

October Leadership Retreat and look forward to getting to know many more of you in the future! 

 

Elizabeth Thaibinh 

 Coordinator of Youth Ministry 

Academy of Our Lady 

Marrero, LA 

My name is Elizabeth Lachowsky Thaibinh and I’m happy to be a new member of the 

Salesian family. I spent my childhood in Conway, Arkansas surrounded by a large Catholic 

family before setting out for my adventure in the world. After receiving my undergraduate in 

Theology from University of Dallas, I travelled with the National Evangelization Team for a 

year giving retreats to young people throughout the US and Canada. Upon finishing this 

year of volunteer service I went to work coordinating parish youth ministry and religious 
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In these last weeks leading up to Advent, we've been 

hearing quite a bit in the Lectionary regarding the 

arrival of the King. This has made me more attentive 

to the parts of the Mass texts that mention the 

Second Coming. From the Nicene Creed: "He will 

come again in glory to judge the living and the 

dead." From the Sanctus: Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord." Who comes--not who has come. 

The first two Memorial Acclamations end with the phrase "until you [Jesus] come again." Eucharistic Prayer III 

states, "as we look forward to his second coming, we offer you in thanksgiving this holy and living sacrifice." 

The prayer after the Our Father says, “graciously grant peace in our days…as we await…the coming of our 

Savior, Jesus Christ."  

 

The Catholic Church has not recently been accused over-using or over-exaggerating language about the end 

of the world. And yet, upon review, it's interesting how much language about this second coming actually 

shows up at every Mass. Not too long ago the whole country was a little swept up in discussions about the end 

of the world; and high school students in theology classes are reliably intrigued about the end times. For me, 

although interesting, trying to pin down exactly how things will go down in the last moments is pretty near 

impossible. (I have found thoughtful the reflections in Rapture: The End Times Error that Leaves the Bible 

Behind by David B. Currie.)  The very end of the story is one I likely won't see in my lifetime. But there is a 

certain end-of-times event in all of our futures that is guaranteed: our passing away from this life. Advent is a 

reminder that we are preparing for a meeting with the King. Before that day, we should put things rights.  

Fr. Mike Leschinsky, SDB 

Coordinator of Youth Ministry 

Don Bosco Cristo Rey High School 

Takoma Park, MD 

Advent is a time of preparation. But preparing for what? Most often, we think of preparing 

for Christmas--the first arrival of Jesus as Savior. And it is good that we remind ourselves of 

the birth of Christ. But we are also preparing, as many of you know, for the return of the 

Savior in his Second Coming.  

With those we have 

wronged, with those who 

have wronged us, let us 

settle accounts.  

Let us recommit ourselves to 

doing the right thing and 

helping others with 

everything we've got. Let us 

not grow lazy. Let us not 

waste time. As a popular 

saying goes, "Pain is 

temporary. Glory is forever." 

May God sustain us in doing 

good until the end of our 

days.  
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It is a time for me to clean house, so to speak, in my heart 

and soul. So first I pray to the Holy Spirit for help to 

become aware of that which needs cleaning. The Adoration 

Chapel is a good place for me to find quiet, one-on-one 

time with Jesus. It may take more than one or two sessions  

for me to become fully aware of what I need to bring to 

Jesus in the Sacrament of Reconciliation.  

 
 

It is also important for me to participate in the Advent prayers with my family, my Salesian Youth Center and 

my St. Rosalie Parish family communities. This keeps me connected to Jesus in the people I see often and 

encourages me to reach out to people I may never encounter otherwise.  

 

My preparation includes watching and waiting for the exchange of gifts with our Lord. God gives us all good 

things and we try to make something good from His gifts to us so we can give to others. He gives us grain and 

grapes, and we cultivate them into bread and wine and offer them at Mass. He changes our gifts of bread and 

wine into His Body and Blood, Soul and Divinity for us, and we try to bring Him to people whose paths we 

cross. He gives us our special, unique talents and, we use them to serve others as best we can.  

 

When John the Baptist calls to us now and tells us to prepare the  

way of the Lord, I don’t think he means only for the baby Jesus,  

but also for the adult Jesus as He called us to be with Him. We  

must call others to be with Him, too. So I try to examine how well  

I have presented Jesus to the people I see every day. Do my family  

and friends see Jesus in me? When Jesus returns, will He know me  

because I look like Him? Or at least did I try my best to live my life  

as other people might see Him in me? Have I welcomed Him when  

He appeared as my neighbor in need? Are my efforts to serve  

others reflective of Him who serves me?  

 

We are first joined with Christ when we are baptized. We are joined  

with Him time and time again in Reconciliation and Holy Eucharist.  

After Holy Communion I like to think about times past that I know  

God was there with me, and then I anticipate future encounters with  

God. These times are passing, but our Eucharistic Communion with  

God is a continuation of life with Jesus when He comes back again.  

This is our hope. We long for a life free from injustice, hatred, war,  

crime, immorality and all other evil. To anticipate and prepare for  

when Jesus comes again offers me hope for a world ruled by a King  

of justice, truth, righteousness, and peace. Our new life with Him  

will be most wonderful and beyond anything we can understand or  

imagine. This is the great promise of Advent. 

 

 

 

 

Colleen Arbour 

Coordinator of Youth Ministry 

St. Rosalie Parish 

Harvey, LA 

 

We know Advent is the season in which we prepare for the coming of our Lord. We are 

preparing to celebrate the birth of Christ when He first came to us as a poor baby boy 

born to the Virgin Mary. Also, we anticipate the return of Christ when He comes again, 

so we prepare for this as well. This is a time to focus on past and future engagements 

with our Lord. 
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thankful for the numerous blessings in our lives. Since my 

father’s illness, I have learned to cherish every Christmas 

with my entire family as one of the greatest gifts one could 

receive.  

 

As Christmas comes around, we usually await the coming of 

material items rather than the coming of our Lord and 

Savior, Jesus Christ. The secularism surrounding Christmas 

has turned it into a money-making opportunity, thereby blinding many from the significance of Christ’s birth. 

 

In order to truly partake in the Christmas season, we must realize the fundamental purpose for this holiday. 

We, as Catholics, need to be cognizant of the fact that Jesus Christ is the reason for our chance at eternal life. 

That being said, we are called to celebrate the birth of Jesus Christ, the most perfect being to ever exist, who 

came into this world so that we may also live. By His precious sacrifice, we are able to strive everyday to 

become closer to Him and to His eternal dwelling. 

 

As we reflect upon the Lord’s beautiful gift of Himself, we must also prepare our hearts and minds to receive 

His gift. Blessed with free will, we have a choice to make: during this season, will we allow Jesus to work 

through us by being generous and compassionate? Or will we reject the love of Christ by entertaining our own 

selfish wills and desires? 

 

The most valuable gift we can offer to one another during this Advent/Christmas season is the priceless gift of 

our time. It is important to cherish our limited time with friends and family members. We can make a significant 

impact by reaching out to those who are lonely or needy. We are called to be the hands and feet of Christ. 

Therefore, we must love those who have no love in their lives. If we strive to enrich the lives of every person we 

meet this Advent season, then our hearts will truly be prepared to receive Jesus on Christmas Day. 

 

 

Patrick Rodgers 

Class of 2014  

St. Petersburg  

Catholic High School 

St. Petersburg, FL 

On the night of December 24, 2009, my father was brought to the hospital with a brutal 

case of pneumonia in both lungs. As I later found out, if my family had waited until  

the morning to bring my dad to the hospital, he could have easily died on Christmas 

day. Humans have an innate inclination to take everything for granted. Whether we  

overlook our health, our family, or our relationship with God, we often forget to be 
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The table is beautifully decorated and in its centre there 

is a Bible, hay covered with a white cloth (as a reminder 

that Jesus was born in the stable) and Christmas wafers. 

The head of the family starts the supper by reading a 

passage from Luke 2: 1-14, and then everyone breaks the 

Christmas wafer ,wishing each other Merry Christmas.  

The supper consists of twelve meatless dishes and a special drink made out of dry fruit. Afterwards, the family 

gathers around the Christmas tree and opens symbolic gifts which were left there by Santa Claus during the 

meal. By the way, I always wondered why during every Christmas supper my mother had to check if the faucet 

in the bathroom was turned off . Then it comes time for family carolling, and later we all go to midnight Mass 

which starts with the most popular carol “Wsrod nocnej ciszy” (“In midnight stillness”). The church is filled with 

HIS spirit. Christmas is here. 

 

Christmas of my childhood…I can close my eyes and clearly see the Christmas tree, smell the food, and hear my 

mother humming Christmas carols. However, I am a traveller, so I left my home and for the past eight years I 

shared Christmas with people from different countries and cultures. My last Christmas was quite unusual 

because I traded Christmas trees for palm trees and snow for tropical heat; I was a missionary in Cambodia 

where Christians are the minority. In Poland or the US everything screams that Christmas is near, but driving 

through Phnom Penh I could hardly believe that Jesus was just born. Life in the city was the same as ever. 

Christmas was only seen around Christian churches where religious and lay people would gather for special 

Masses. That night, I remember being in my room, which did not possess any typical symbols of Christmas, and 

thinking of Jesus in the stable. It was such a comforting feeling. Then I felt that Jesus was truly born, with no 

Christmas trees, decorations, fancy lights, or Christmas songs on the radio. He came as He had come in 

Bethlehem – in simplicity and silence.  

Agnieszka Charymska 

Former Salesian Lay Missioner 

Phnom Penh, Cambodia 

“I see it! I see it!” I scream loudly. At this piercing cry, every member of the family runs 

towards a window, gazing into the sky just to make sure that the first star is truly 

shining bright. The very same star that led three kings to Bethlehem to welcome 

newborn Jesus. In Polish tradition this star starts Christmas Vigil supper. Candles are lit, 

the light is turned off, and the family gathers around the table, always leaving an extra 

chair. Tradition says that during such a magical night no one should be left alone. 

Therefore, if a traveller would knock on your door, he should be invited to join the 

supper.  
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organizations, speakers, and ministries. 

 

Witnessing this experience through the eyes of an adult 

chaperone, my awareness of the faith of the young and 

my confidence in the young church was invigorated. It 

hasn’t been long since I was a participant myself on 

events such as this, but to have the vantage point of an  

adult, I was able to see the impact an experience like NCYC can have on Catholic youth.  

 

The participants came alive, inspired by the energy of the 23,000 other young Catholics in the Lucas Oil 

Stadium and Indianapolis Convention Center. The spirit was palpable, the joy was contagious; I watched it 

move from kid to kid from Thursday night to Saturday night. It wasn’t unique to the students from Bosco 

either. I watched my guys meet other youth, plan to attend sessions with them and enjoy their company. 

Watching the Bosco boys meet and interact with other young Catholics on fire with their faith was incredible. 

For me, it was an example of one of the most important elements of our Faith: the joy of celebrating together. 

The desire for joy and sharing our faith in community is IN these youth and it increases exponentially when 

they are together, attending something the size of NCYC. It proves to them that there is a larger faith 

community; it’s right there in their faces! 

 

 It makes me wonder, why are there so few young at Mass every Sunday? Why are so many youth groups 

attended by only a few kids? These questions are why experiences like NCYC are absolutely crucial and essential 

for feeding the faith of these people; they ARE the Church, and they need to know they are the Church, in 

communion with each other! It is bold of them to attend something of this magnitude, for today in our society 

-- we are meant to believe that it is not popular, that there is no time or space  

for such a thing... 23,000 youth serves to disprove that pretty well, doesn’t it?! 

 

John Khanjian 

Assistant Coordinator of 

Campus Ministry 

Don Bosco Preparatory High School 

Ramsey, NJ 

The National Catholic Youth Conference was a new experience for me. Somewhere between 

a Steubenville Youth Conference and a World Youth Day, it is a 3-day, 3-night event 

attended by 23,000 high school students with one strong characteristic in common -- their 

Faith. Each day began and ended at the Lucas Oil Stadium for all of the participants. During 

the day, they had the freedom to choose from dozens of different small sessions and 

workshops on topics that ranged from purity and chastity to a comedy routine. The youth 

also had the opportunity to explore booths and displays from different Catholic 
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One of the moments that touched me was how all the 

Youth Ambassadors and the speakers spoke about their 

own experiences to connect with the other young people. 

Many of the speakers talked about the fear that most of us 

encounter while being a young Catholic. My intentions  
of spreading the word of God were great, but actually telling other youth at my school and environment about 

the kindness and love God offers through me made me fear what my classmates or the people around me 

thought of my spirituality. I had the fear of consoling someone with an issue with the best intentions and trying 

to help them resolve the issue but then having the same person never come to me again because all I can talk 

about is God. I had a fixed mindset that I can only help others that don’t know God very well, only for a little bit 

of time, compared to those that at least acknowledge that God exists. I had a fear that someone would judge 

me for talking about God when maybe they don’t believe in God and they may not want my help because all I 

can talk about is God. Although I had never encountered a person that ever told me this, it still was my own 

way of thinking. At NCYC I not only met people with the same faith, but they were not afraid to show God’s 

impact in their lives. When singers and speakers came on stage, the youth would scream and nod their heads 

saying “Yes, this is true.” Living NCYC let me develop and share my faith more with others and not be afraid of 

others’ opinions. I believe this is what “signed, sealed, and delivered” means.  

 

One of the speakers had said something that would impact the rest of my life, and I quote: “You can make an 

impact everyday by showing gratitude, acting in love and service with others, and revealing God’s love for us to 

others through our actions. Also, when you feel like you can’t help someone with their issues you can always 

pray for that person.” At the Conference we were signed with the cross, we are sealed with the spirit, and now 

it is time to deliver the message to others. The message that I am going to take back to Chicago is that it is 

important to never forget that we are all family, and we are all here to guide one another towards God’s 

everlasting love.  

Heather Chauca 

St. John Bosco Parish 

Chicago, IL 

Imagine a moment of intense spirituality and amazement, all in one place, filled with awe, 

along with 20,000 other young Catholic people. This is the moment that you live at NCYC. 

The experience is like no other that the world has to offer. The experience at NCYC filled me 

with a spirituality that has guided me ever since I lived it.  
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Through my experience of the October Leadership 

Retreat and other retreats at my school, I realized that 

God has a plan for me. I just had to mute the world and 

listen to him. I did this by prayers and looking into myself. 

I had to figure out what I was looking for in a  

college. The college I was going to had to have God in it foremost. The school had to have passionate teachers 

who would actually take the time out to know and help me. Finally, the college had to be a place where I could 

grow to be a better person in every way I could. 

 

Daniel Nguyen 

Alumnus, Class of 2013 

Archbishop Shaw High School 

Marrero, LA 

At about this time last year, I remembered thinking, “What am I going to do with my life?” I 

knew I wanted to go to college, but I was just lost. At first, I was about to go to the college 

that my mom wanted me to go to. We went to visit the campus, and it just didn’t feel right. I 

tried to persuade myself that I just had to get used to it. The more I tried to force myself to 

like the college that my mom wanted me to go to, the more anxious I became. I did not 

know where to go and what to do. The only thing I knew was that God has to come first. 
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Next, I had to find that college that had the core values that I was looking for. I 

visited and did my research on different colleges. I am currently at Xavier 

University of Louisiana. The funny story is that I never wanted to go here, but 

God has other plans for me. Xavier University of Louisiana held a math 

tournament during the last semester of my senior year. I didn’t even want to go 

because it was on a Saturday. Math on a Saturday? I don’t think so! However, 

my teacher really pushed me to go; so I did. When I went, I saw how passionate 

the teachers there were. I started looking into the school more. Xavier is really 

determined to make their students successful leaders to change the world, and 

they are proud of their Catholic roots. It felt like it was for me; so at the last 

minute, I choose Xavier University as my school. 
 

College life is a whole different story. When I started college in the fall, I 

missed my Salesian family. The first week, everything was really rough. 

However, God did not and will not abandon me. I talked to some of my 

Salesian family, and they gave me good advice and pushed me to get 

through it. I learned that God puts me through hardship to make me 

better and if I don’t try, it will only get harder. I became more involved 

with the school. I joined various clubs and also Campus Ministry. Campus 

Ministry became my family at Xavier. I meet people who are really 

passionate about God and will make sure that I will stay connected to 

God. There will always be a bad time in life, but God will get you through 

it and put people in your life to guide you. 

 

Here is some of my advice to those who will be starting college soon. 

Have fun and really enjoy your last year of being in high school. When 

you get to college, be loving and patient with yourself because the start 

of college is rough for everyone. My best advice is to always keep God 

with you and to put God first in all of your decisions. How can you go 

wrong when you have God on your side?  

 

God loves you and will never leave you, even if you run away from Him. 
 



“You’ll figure it out!” 

 

The worst is when a smug adult sneak-attacks you with that 

million dollar question, is unsatisfied by your canned 

response and proceeds to lecture you for half an hour 

about the importance of picking the right college to 

impress employers, to have a marketable degree, to be able 

to pay your loans, etc.. 

 
 
All of this, you already know. What you don’t know is how you are supposed to make the “right” decision when 

there are multiple choices and the God of the universe refuses to shout down to you the correct answer, as if 

there were a black and white solution– a cosmic bubble to be filled in by standardized providence. 

 

I’m not too far removed from that “moment of truth,” myself. Granted, it was 7 years ago that I found myself 

staring into the autumn patchwork of my Michigan backyard, pleading with the invisible God to tell me where I 

was to go to college, but I remember the pressure as if it were yesterday. 

 

I remember thinking: I need to know which major to declare right now. I need to know what career to pursue right 

now. With dread, I considered that this decision is going to impact the direction of my entire life. I even 

entertained this terrifying thought: Most people meet their future husband or wife in college – what will happen if 

I pick the wrong college? 

 

You might be thinking similar thoughts: No big deal. It’s just the rest of my life hanging on this choice. But it 

would be really nice if God would just tell me what to do. 
 
 

Rachael Pineiro 

Program Coordinator 

Office of Youth and Young Adult Ministry 

New Rochelle, NY 

“Where are you going to college next year?” 

 

If you are a senior in high school and have not yet made a decision, you might hate that 

question. You might have had dozens of adults and peers ask that question, casually at 

football games or at your part-time job at Dunkin’ Donuts, and you’ve mumbled something 

about how you were still “working on it,” to the result of a pitied glance or a half-apologetic,  

 

Consider this mind-blowing fact: the God of the 

universe is trying to communicate with you. He will guide you 

to where you need to be. 

 

We call Sacred Scripture the “Word of the Lord” for a reason. 

Our faith tell us “In the sacred books, the Father who is in 

heaven comes lovingly to meet his children, and talks with 

them” (CCC104). What might He be trying to say to you? 

  

 “Trust in the Lord and do good 

 that you may dwell in the land and live secure. 

 Find your delight in the Lord, 

 who will give you your heart’s desire”  

   (Psalm 37:3-4). 
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number of very good options. It’s just hard to pick which good option you are going to go with. 

 

When I was trying to make this decision, someone told me to do the following things: 

• Pray hard 

• Be courageous. 

 

Praying hard: Remember Philippians 4:6-7, “Have no anxiety at all, but in everything, by prayer and petition, 

with thanksgiving, make your requests known to God. Then the peace of God that surpasses all understanding 

will guard your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus.” Do not underestimate the power of prayer! When you are 

thinking through all of the pros and cons of your potential colleges, ask God to direct your heart to one more 

than the others. 
 
Being Courageous: St. Ignatius wrote a lot about the process of making a decision. He noted that, when 

approaching the right choice, one usually experiences peace and a calming of emotions. He also 

acknowledged, however, that that doesn’t always happen. If this is the case for you, St. Ignatius would 

encourage you to pray for consolation, to trust in God and have the courage to just make a choice, even if 

you’re not sure it’s the right one. Live with the choice for a while and wait to see if your experience lines up 

with your heart, mind and spirit. It might take a while to come into focus. 

 

Nevertheless– take heart and get excited! You are about to begin an incredible part of your life. Trust that God 

is going to work through whichever school you end up choosing and the people you will meet. Remember, we 

are invited to walk by faith and not by sight (2 Corinthians 5:7). Take bold strides into the future and do not be 

afraid of mystery.   

“You are about to begin an incredible part  

of your life. Trust that God is going to  

work through whichever school you end  

up choosing and the people you will  

meet. Take bold strides into the future  

and do not be afraid of mystery.” 

Unfortunately, this Psalm doesn’t say something as bluntly 

as “Go to the University of Michigan,” but the message 

reminds us how to trust God within the mystery of our life’s 

transitions, when we don’t know where we are going or 

what is next. These two verses also remind us that God has 

our back and He wants us to be happy. And luckily, God can 

work with an infinite amount of scenarios. It’s not like one 

college will lead you to success while another will lead to 

you to ruin. Chances are, you are debating between a 
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extreme human behavior. With each passing year, we, as 

a country and a culture, have given increasing 

prominence and preparation to the phenomena of Black 

Friday as the best time to do our Christmas shopping. It is 

not uncommon to hear of individuals or groups 

pitching their tents outside of stores on the WEDNESDAY before Black Friday (and Thanksgiving itself) to 

ensure that they are amongst the first to enter their favorite store. The once shocking spectacle of stores 

opening at 5:00 AM, 3:00 AM, or even midnight on Black Friday, has now been replaced by many franchises 

simply opening on Thanksgiving Day itself. And, the number of hours some people spend researching in 

advance which stores at certain locations contain the precise products at the exact price they desire is nearly 

impossible to track or calculate. Many of us freely ransom our time with family and friends, our energy, and 

even the very peace, joy, and tranquility that the holidays and days of rest are meant to provide us with. We 

can sacrifice all of this for the sake of a toy or game that will be unpopular in three months, a cell phone that 

will be upgraded in six months, or a sweater that may not fit in less than a year. We may intensely and 

feverishly prepare for that which will swiftly and inescapably pass away, and only scantily give attention to the 

true meaning of the holidays themselves. 

  

Despite the negative overtone of the above description of Black Friday, there is something rather impressive 

and admirable about the human capacity to plan and to prepare when we are determined to achieve a goal. 

The real question is: what awakens in us such fanatic, single-minded behavior, and is it deserving of our finest 

and most concentrated efforts? If the answer to the first question is the latest and greatest fashion or trend, 

then the answer to the second one needs to be a resounding, “No!” In his recently published Apostolic 

Exhortation “The Joy of the Gospel”, Pope Francis tells us:  

  

“The great danger in today’s world, pervaded as it is by consumerism, is the desolation and anguish born of a 

complacent yet covetous heart, the feverish pursuit of frivolous pleasures, and a blunted conscience,” (The Joy of 

the Gospel, #2). 

  

  

Fr. Abraham Feliciano, SDB 

Province Delegate for 

Youth Ministry 

For better or for worse, as Christmas has become ever more equated with commerce, our 

annual celebration of Thanksgiving has become almost inextricably linked to and identified 

with the day after, which is known as Black Friday. Black Friday (so named because it is the 

day that the retailers achieve enough sales that their budgets for the year register a profit or 

go “in the black”) is the shopping day extravaganza that purports to bring out the best sales, 

discounts and deals of the year, while simultaneously drawing out some of the most 
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We as a Christian people, as disciples of the Lord Jesus, await something, or rather someone who is, in fact, 

deserving of such devotion, determination and preparation. He is of far greater value than any discount or sale 

offered by all of the stores in the world combined. And yet, the joy that He brings us never fades or falls out of 

style. Our gift, our treasure, our prize is our Messiah, Jesus of Nazareth. Our Rector Major, Fr. Pascual Chavez, 

SDB in his Strenna for 2013 reminded us,  

 

“In Jesus of Nazareth God reveals Himself as the ‘God of joy,’ and the Gospel is good news which begins with the 

Beatitudes- men and women sharing in the blessedness of God Himself. It is not a question not of an insignificant 

gift but of a profound one, since joy, rather than being a passing sentiment, is an interior force that is able to resist 

in the face of the difficulties of life.” 

  

Therefore, as we begin our Advent journey as Church, each of us as individuals, but also all of us as community, 

have an opportunity to sincerely reflect and examine ourselves on our preparation to meet Jesus, not only at 

Christmas, but when He comes again in glory. Are we truly convinced of the inestimable value of the gift of 

Jesus in our lives? As Christian disciples, do we really believe that we have the greatest treasure in all the 

universe? Are we willing to prepare with a dogged determination to meet and receive Jesus both in our daily 

lives and when He returns in glory? Put another way, if Jesus was to arrive at Walmart on a Thursday evening of 

a holiday weekend, would we do our research well in advance to find out exactly where and what time He 

would arrive, and then pitch a tent the Wednesday before to make sure we could meet Him? 

  

Some of us may honestly be hesitant to respond affirmatively to the above questions. For all of the stress and 

absurdity associated with Black Friday, in the end, there is some certainty connected to it: I know exactly what I 

am getting if I execute my plan correctly. With Jesus, however, I have to trust more in Him than I do than in 

myself. And, yet the reward and promises of Jesus are far greater than anything one could imagine: “But as it is 

written: “What eye has not seen, and ear has not heard, and what has not entered the human heart, what God 

has prepared for those who love him,” (1 Corinthians 2:9). Again, the Holy Father reminds us, 

 

“The Joy of the Gospel fills the hearts and lives of all who encounter Jesus, . . . The Lord does not disappoint those 

who take this risk; whenever we take a step towards Jesus, we come to realize that he is already there, waiting for 

us with open arms,” (The Joy of the Gospel, #3). 

  

As we enter fully into the season of Advent and journey towards the great celebration of Christmas, let us be 

sure to do so joyfully, deliberately and determinedly to prepare well, not merely for a holiday or a momentary 

celebration, but for an encounter. Let us be well-prepared to meet and receive our Lord and Savior who came 

to bring us lasting joy and a treasure that never tarnishes: eternal salvation with Him. 

The Salesian "Good Night" is a tradition begun by St. John Bosco's mother, Margaret Occhiena Bosco during her time 

assisting her son in the very first Salesian Oratory. Practiced throughout the Salesian World today, the "Good Night" is a 

brief thought or message usually shared at the end of the day or at the conclusion of a Salesian gathering. Its purpose is 

to not only provide “food for thought”, but also to offer the Salesian Family a focus, a theme, or a point of reference that 

assists in discovering the deeper meaning of the day’s activities and events. It is a way to become more sensitized to 

God’s action in our daily lives. By Don Bosco's own definition, the Good Night was the "key to good moral conduct, to the 

good running of the house, and to success in the work of education." 

(Continued) 

15 



2014 Salesian Vigil for Life / March for Life 

January 21-22, 2014 

Washington, D.C. 

2014 January Leadership Retreat 

January 10 - 12, 2014 

Stony Point, New York 

Registration DUE Friday December 13 

The Visitation 

December 14, 2013, 7:30 pm  

 

Don Bosco Retreat Center 

174 Filors Lane, Stony Point, NY 
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March Leadership Retreat 

Young Team Applications DUE 

Sunday, December 15 

And, Announcing… 

Gospel Roads 2014 
Gospel Roads I: High School Groups 

For more information, please contact rpineiro@salesianym.com 

New Orleans, LA: June 14-21 

Tampa, FL: June 14-21 

Washington, DC: July 5-12 

Long Island, NY: July 12-19 

Toronto, Canada: August 2-9 

Gospel Roads II and III: Young Adults (18+) 

For more information, please contact mradek@salesianym.com 

GR 2: Port Chester, NY: June 28-July 5 

GR 3: Nicaragua: July 20-27 


