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The purpose of this retreat is to provide high school
seniors with a microcosm experience of the lifelong
Salesian “Journey of Faith.” Each participant is given the
opportunity to examine his or her unique talents,
leadership potential, and ability to transform the world
by being an example among their peers. This year’s
retreat took place Oct.7-10 in Stony Point, NY.

On the cover: The outstanding OLR 2013 Young Team

Would you be interested in writing for a future issue
of Bosco News? Please send your contact information
to mradek@salesianym.com.

A native of St. Petersburg, Jacqueline Briggs feels right at home in her new position as the
Coordinator of Youth Ministry at St. Petersburg Catholic High School. Jackie, as most people
know her, has known the Salesians’ love and charism since she, herself, attended and
graduated from SPC.
As a student at St. Pete Catholic, Jackie was heavily
involved in almost everything the school had to offer.
Sports, drama, service, student government, youth
ministry and academics were all an important part of
Jackie’s high school career. She truly felt the love of the
Lord through the Salesians and the lay faculty and staff at
SPC. As one of the kids in the Oratory, Jackie was able to
grow into a follower of Don Bosco.

Jackie Briggs
Coordinator of Youth Ministry
St. Petersburg Catholic High School
Saint Petersburg, FL

The position for Coordinator of Youth Ministry opened up late in the summer and Jackie was hired after the
school year had already started. Feeling right at home, she jumped into a full schedule of events and she loves
it! At some points, Jackie says it feels like she never left the halls of SPC. That, she feels, has helped her make
up for the time she may have lost, starting late.
The students she works with are energetic and enthusiastic. Their help exhibits their zealous love for the Jesus
Christ. Jackie often cites them as her motivation and her source of encouragement.
One of the things Jackie is looking forward to the most is showing the kids just how much fun it is to be a
Salesian Catholic who truly lives out faith and gives every day the best of all they have!

I am a true believer that my parents used the “Salesian Youth Ministry Guidelines” as their
version of “Parenting Today” when raising my two older brothers and myself. My father was
a past pupil from Don Bosco Tech in Mandaluyong, Philippines, and for a large part of his
education, he was surrounded by Salesians. Along with my mother, who has a strong
devotion to Mary, Help of Christians, they instilled the love of the Salesian charism in us. My
parents raised us with strong, Catholic, family values; entrusting us to Don Bosco, Jesus and
Mary, Help of Christians. For as long as I remember, the
only ‘house rule’ we had was “run, jump, play and make
Mariel Cabrera noise, but do not sin (or get involved with the law).”
Salesian Youth Movement Coordinator When I started to volunteer with the Salesian Sisters
Salesian Youth Office when I was 13 years old, I realized that quote was of Don
Toronto, ON Bosco’s teaching. It remains the only rule in our home...
which in many ways, I think applies more for my parents
than it does for us, younger folk!
Growing up in Canada, we continued to connect with the larger Salesian Family: sisters, fathers, and past pupils.
Even today, we remain involved in Salesian Family events. 20+ years later, I find myself working full time as a
Salesian Youth Movement Coordinator. I was welcomed with open arms on Monday, May 13th, 2013, feast day
of St. Mary Mazzarello, co-foundress of the Salesian Sisters - Daughters of Mary Help of Christians. The feeling
is comparable to returning home after being away for a while. Working and serving with those who love young
people, to guide them to live like saints is a blessing in itself. Moreover, it’s amazing to see the love, support
and involvement from the larger parish family.
I am truly amazed by the young people I have encountered and met over the last few months. They are truly
the ones that have taught me so much in my role and I am grateful for their openness and patience with me! I
am looking forward to meeting the amazing team that works and serves our young people. With the guidance
of Fr. Mike Pace and Fr. Jim Zettel, I am particularly looking forward to journeying with our young people; to
deepen their faith in Jesus Christ, to continue to form them in the ways of Don Bosco so that in their day-today encounters, others will see their love for God.

Greetings to all from the Salesian Community at St. John Bosco Catholic Church in Chicago!
I am happy to write to all of you to express my thoughts on the recent CYM meeting held at
Sacred Heart Center in Newton, NJ. The meeting was a grace filled and informative event
for all of us who participated and marks a new beginning for many of us who are in new
positions at various works throughout the province.
It was also a new beginning for the Office of Youth
Fr. Steve Leake
Ministry as they transition from South Orange to New
Coordinator of Youth Ministry
Rochelle with various changes in personnel. All of the
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change challenges us to refocus on the call of Christ and
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the call of the congregation to renew our Youth Ministry
efforts in light of General Chapter 26.
Fr. Abe and Rachael Pineiro led our gathering through a variety of tasks to help us in our Youth Ministry
planning on the local and province level. It was a helpful, healthy and practical exercise to identify the needs
that we perceived at our local level as well as the discernment of needs for the province level animation of
Youth Ministry. The time we spent on this discernment will no doubt bear much fruit in our ministries in the
coming months.

Fr. Abe was able to invite Fr. Fabio Attard, the General Counselor for Youth Ministry, via Skype conference to
our meeting! Fr. Fabio led us through a heartfelt and thoughtful reflection on Youth Ministry and our Salesian
Spirituality. He was also able to take questions from many of the participants.
I want to say one thing about the setting for the meeting. We had the opportunity to be at Sacred Heart
Center with our Salesian Sisters and their Novices. This was a great blessing for all of us. The hospitality and
friendship offered by the Sisters was greatly appreciated by all. We felt very much at home!
Another benefit of being in Newton was the beauty of the Sisters’ Chapel. Each time we gathered to I found
myself drawn to the beautiful stained glass window of Don Bosco’s Dream of the Two Pillars.
As we worked on the processes and
plans for our works, the window helped
to remind me what it is all about. We
are called to bring young people to
Jesus Christ! Despite the frequent
rough waters we might find ourselves
in, the peace and joy we find when we
anchor ourselves to the Eucharist and
to the Blessed Mother will surely get us
through! Finally, I am most grateful to
all of the participants of our Youth
Ministry gathering for their prayerful
spirit. While we did work hard during
our time in Newton, we did so in a true
spirit of Salesian joy. I felt encouraged
by the joy and optimism of all those
who participated!

My name is Megan Radek, and I am very happy to be back with the Salesians as the new
Salesian Youth Movement Coordinator! I first met the Salesians in 1997, when I spent a year
as a Salesian Lay Missioner in Ecuador. I was first drawn to the Salesians’ charism for
ministering to the young through relationships, and their commitment to working in a special
way with kids facing poverty and other difficult circumstances. A year working in Ecuador
with street kids definitely changed my priorities and interests. Throughout
grad school, I spent my summers returning to the
Proyecto Salesiano Chicos de la Calle, and eventually got
Megan Radek
a Fulbright scholarship to do research with the shelter.
Salesian Youth Movement Coordinator
My projects focused on teens who were transitioning out
Salesian Office of Youth and Young Adult Ministry
of the shelter as they turned 18, looking at ways to better
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prepare and support them in this transition, and to help
them repair and rebuild their family relationships.
After graduate school in psychology and working in child and family therapy at Children’s Memorial Hospital in
Chicago, I was drawn back to Ecuador. I spent nearly five years serving as the In-Country Director for Rostro
De Cristo, a Catholic volunteer and immersion program. Rostro de Cristo focuses on building relationships
with the marginalized of Ecuador and learning to see the face of Christ in them, while living out the values of
service, simplicity, community, spirituality, and hospitality. It was a privilege to accompany our volunteers and
host retreat groups as they worked with and for Ecuadorians. During this time, I continued to work closely with
the local Salesian community and served as a foster mom to several former street kids.
After taking a sabbatical and a fantastic trip around the world (thanks to several years’ worth of frequent flyer
miles) I felt called to return to the US to be closer to my family. I was so excited to find the opportunity to
work with the Salesians in a new way. My first week on the job found me assisting with the October Leadership
Retreat back at the Marian Shrine in Stony Point, the place where I’d first met Don Bosco and the Salesians
sixteen years ago. I feel deeply blessed to be returning to the US branch of the Salesian family, and to have the
opportunity to continue working with young adults in the Salesian charism.

Greetings Salesian Family!
It is my honor to introduce myself as the Program Coordinator for the Office of Youth and
Young Adult Ministry, now located in New Rochelle, NY. You might have encountered me
throughout the 2012-2013 school year, as I served as a Salesian Domestic Volunteer at Mary
Help of Christians Academy in North Haledon, NJ, as well as in the Office of Youth Ministry
in South Orange, NJ.
Rachael Marie Pineiro
Last year was full of adventures. I helped put together 6
Program Coordinator
retreats at MHCA and assisted with all 3 Leadership
Salesian Office of Youth and Young Adult Ministry
Retreats, 1 Young Adult Retreat, the Vigil for Life in
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Washington, D.C. and 2 Gospel Roads Programs with the
OYM. Last year gave me the privilege of meeting
hundreds of incredible teenagers,
Coordinators of Youth Ministry and Salesian Religious. Since I lived in community with the Daughters of Mary
Help of Christians and worked with priests, I spent most of my time with people in habits or white collars.
Indeed, few lay people have the opportunity to experience what I did, and I am convinced that I now possess
knowledge of certain mysteries of the universe generally concealed from the laity.
The Religious brought to life for me the “home” element of the oratory. My free time was spent playing
Pictionary with Sisters, 'Just Dance' with Aspirants, and sparring Religious Brothers and Fathers with wit and
terrible puns over the dinner table. Not only did I find a family among the Salesians, my year of volunteerism
allowed me to grow in a myriad of ways: professionally, organizationally – but most of all – spiritually. The Lord
worked unspeakably on my heart, and for that, I am deeply grateful.
Before my year among the nuns, I lived in the un-crowded land of the Midwest. The first 10 years of my life
were spent in the wilderness of Texas, and the next 13, in the chill and frost of Michigan. I earned my bachelor’s
degree at Aquinas College, niched in the wooded shire in the heart of Grand Rapids, where I studied English
and Theatre – two subjects which I have harnessed for efficacy in Salesian Youth Ministry. In order to
supplement my growing ministerial experience, I am working toward a Master’s Degree in Pastoral Studies
through an online program with Loyola University, New Orleans.
I am incredibly energized and excited to continue working in Salesian Youth Ministry as the Program
Coordinator, and I look forward to meeting you all. If you are interested in learning more about me, feel free to
peruse my current blog abeatifictale.wordpress.com, or ahabitstale.wordpress.com to read about my
adventures and escapades as a Domestic Volunteer.
Thank you and God Bless!

On October 7, 2013, the October Leadership Retreat began. I have been invited to many
leadership conferences, so I expected the usual. Crazy young team, no sleep, and a true
bonding experience. For the first day, it seemed almost like a typical retreat. It was
comparable to almost any other “sleep-away camp” experience, but then along came the
last day. And when the participants got into it, I was blown away. Never have I ever seen so
many people so passionate about their love of Jesus Christ and each other. In many ways,
OLR was a renewal of faith in humanity. It gave me the
courage to be the leader that all the other leadership
programs I had attended taught me. Unlike the black
and white layout of “every person can be a leader” like all
the other leadership conferences, OLR gave a very
different approach of self-confidence, compassion, human dignity, and love.
Jimmy Sebesta
St. Petersburg Catholic High School
Class of 2014
Saint Petersburg, FL

Many other organizations do not see children as the potential leaders of the future, but as potential
delinquents that can be coerced into good behavior. It is so hard to explain how far from that the Salesians
handle their ministry. Every Salesian I have ever met takes the time to listen intently to my thoughts and
comments. They help guide me on my path, instead of steering me into a mold. Don’t get me wrong, all the
other leadership conferences were memorable and exhilarating, but October Leadership Retreat tapped into
my soul in the deepest way. It gave me a truly satisfying and deeply moving outlook on leadership and my life
in general. OLR is where people go to learn about themselves and God. I am very fortunate to have made it to
October Leadership Retreat, and I will take all my experiences from it and apply it to my life every day.
I really loved my experience in Stony Point, and it has further defined who I am and who I will be. The Young
Team’s vigor, the group leader’s organization, and the retreat’s respite from society really made it a special
experience that everyone should try to realize when at OLR. It really was one of the greatest experiences of my
life.

The October Leadership Retreat was one of the greatest experiences of my life. The days
leading up to OLR, I was worried, scared, and unsure. I knew God was calling me to attend
this retreat but those last minute nerves still managed to kick in. The first day of the retreat,
I had just come from a long day of school and wasn’t necessarily ready for what was to
come. However, as uncomfortable as I felt that first day, I also felt at home.
The next three days, I learned how to be a true leader. We were led by the greatest
examples possible- the young team. My roommates and I
Grace Hunter
all agreed that we saw Jesus in all of them. We were all
Mary Help of Christians Academy
honored that these individuals were helping us become
Class of 2014
future leaders.
North Haledon, NJ
I was told not to have super high expectations and I was also told to have an open mind, even on the first day.
This advice was extremely helpful. Without having these grand expectations, my experience was so much
better. Everyone talks about how great the LR’s are and I didn’t necessarily believe them until I experienced it
first hand. OLR has changed me in ways I didn’t think I could be changed. I gained knowledge, leadership skills,
patience, and most importantly a deeper understanding of my faith.
My faith grew a tremendous amount in those four days. It is the strongest it has ever been and I hope I
continue to grow in it as time goes on. It is crazy to think how in such a short period of time, I got so close to
people. All of the participants, young team, and core team are family; and I could not be more thankful to have
met such amazing people.
While OLR went by in the blink of an eye, I will treasure the memories forever. God blessed me with the chance
to attend this retreat, and for that I will be forever grateful. Many of us came in as strangers but we all left as
family. For me, OLR cannot be described in one word, one sentence, or one essay. What I can say is that those
who are fortunate enough to attend this retreat know exactly what I mean. The friends, the experience, the
memories, and the Salesian spirit are all held close to my heart. “Live the Fourth!”

The Rosary, it is one of the most under-appreciated prayers. When I was younger, I highly
detested the rosary, because whenever I had to say it several images came to mind. One
image was of old ladies in long dresses with silk covered hair, spending long hours in a
whispery silence, and every so often, moving their fingers. The other was an image of my
family either sitting down to recite the rosary, or while we were doing the dishes. Either way,
the rosary was forced upon my siblings and myself.
As for me, I could not wait until it was over, because I was Joshua C. Sciullo
Pre-Novice
an ignorant child. Monotony bored me, and praying was
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unfamiliar. Yet, I thank my parents whole heartily for
Originally from Jacksonville, FL , Josh is
applying me to such an important task. I did not see the
currently in his third year of formation to
necessity of praying at the time, but because of our
family prayers, we stayed together pretty well. Therefore I become a Salesian of Don Bosco at Holy Rosary
Parish in Port Chester, NY.
truly believe if a family prays together, it will stay
together.

The rosary is not a way to retreat from our daily life, nor are we putting off the inevitable. What we are doing is
having conversion with Mary our mother, and reflecting on the divine mysteries, which actually focuses us on
the person of Christ. The Rosary is not some prayer to be done, but a way to be lived. It is about us giving back
to God what is rightfully His. What seems monotonous and elongated to us is melodious and beautiful to
Christ and His mother.
So then, why do many people find the rosary boring? It is because our life is ever moving, a never settling array
of moments. Then we come to a mystery of the rosary, which reflects the calm sweetness of eternity. For in
heaven, there is no need to rush or change our actions; several sets of words are enough for the prayer to get
across.
Now, through the course of my formation, I am starting to love the rosary; and even though I have other
preferences, it is a devotion of the Catholic Church, which is enough for me to love. Even though I do not fully
understand it, I am content nonetheless. It is one way Mary provided for us to speak to her Son; we would be
foolish not to use the advice of our mother, who sees her Son in His glory at every moment.

September 11, 1989
“Jenny, what do you think we should name your new sister?”
“Can we name her Mother Mary Kay?”
What a shock this must have been to my parents. You see, we were not Catholic. I am not
sure that I had ever set foot in a Catholic church in my short three years of life, and as a
young Baptist child, I have no idea where I received the idea to name my little sister after
the Blessed Mother. I did not get my wish that day, but that was not the last time Mary
would show her influence in my life. to the feet of Jesus.
Jen Patterson
Aspirant
Salesian Sisters
Jen is in her first year of preparation as an
Aspirant, studying to become a Salesian Sister.
She is living and studying in community with
the Sisters at Mary Help of Christians
Academy in North Haledon, NJ

Until very recently, I felt that I had no real relationship
with the Blessed Mother. It went against the grain of
everything I had been taught growing up, leaving me
unsure of the notion. In fact, it was not until I entered the
convent that I even started to think of reaching out to her
for her intercession. Considering the fact that I am now
an Aspirant with the Daughters of Mary Help of
Christians, I felt that it might be time to seek out that
relationship.

I prayed to Jesus to let me know that it was okay to entrust my intentions to Mary. My answer, as usual, was
not quite in the way I expected. It came in the form of being asked to write an article about what Mary means
to me. This then required me to look back at my life to see if she had ever made an appearance. My findings
shocked me a little. Along with the before mentioned incident, I also found it coincidental that I ended up for
a short span (Kindergarten through 2nd grade) at Our Lady of Fatima Catholic school. It was one of the only
music positions available for my mother at the time. I am sure it was a bit awkward for her to have to do the
Liturgy for the school Masses along with attending our regular Protestant services on Sundays.
Later on, her experiences at this school influenced my mother to start bringing my siblings and me to the local
Catholic church for Sunday Mass. We became very involved in this small close-knit family. I became an alter
server and then cantor for almost twenty years. Also during this time, my grandmother, through a small
miracle of her own, was able to make a pilgrimage to Medjugorje. She brought me back countless stories and
a picture of Mary. She told me, “Put this in your wallet and keep it with you always.” I obeyed but did not
think too much of it. A few years later while driving home in the woods across state lines, I lost control of my
car around a curve. I left the pavement and flipped. When I got out of the car to inspect the damage, I
realized that the only part of the car that was not crushed was my seat. I had not even known that I had
flipped because my body did not move throughout the entire incident. While still contemplating this small
miracle, I pulled out my wallet to retrieve my ID. Inside the front fold, I found the picture of Mary.
Those memories faded as most do. Fast forward another year.
You have a girl on her knees in prayer asking whether or not
she can entrust her intentions to Mary. In response, Mary
answers, “I have been interceding for you your entire life. I
have called you closer to me to bring you closer to my Son.” I
had never spent much time with the rosary growing up.
However, as I pray the rosary daily, I now find myself praying
with much more trust and fervor knowing that my Heavenly
Mother is listening and will always take my requests to the feet
of Jesus.

The rosary had not been a part of my life until I reached my adolescence. It was during
those years when I began to understand what the rosary was and when I began to pray
it. I remember when I was in the Saint Dominic Savio youth group, we would pray the
rosary together for a certain cause and that was the beauty of it, praying together in
unity. Also, I would do house visits with one of my friends and I observed that many of
the families were going through difficult times. The
Yanely Cruz
families mentioned that they received the peace they
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needed in their hearts through the rosary. Through these
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experiences, I came to realize that the rosary is a powerful
prayer (OR a powerful tool). I also witnessed the
crowning of the Virgin Mary at the Marian Shrine in Stony Point, New York and it helped me realize the
importance of Mary. At that moment, what flashed in my mind was the value of praying the rosary since it is a
way of paying tribute to our Blessed Mother, who through the rosary, intercedes to God and Jesus for our
petitions.
The most beautiful and profound encounter I had with the rosary took place about a year ago. My aunt had
passed away and it was hard for me to accept because it was unexpected and because she was very
kindhearted. My sister and I prayed the rosary for her anniversary. I could not stop crying because I could not
believe that I was never going to see her again. We prayed for her so she could rest in peace and for her family
to have the strength to carry on.
As we went through the Joyful, Sorrowful, Luminous, and Glorious Mysteries, I had the vivid images in my mind
of the different events of Jesus’s life. I thought about the Virgin Mary’s acceptance of God’s will, about her
unconditional love, and of the unexplainable pain and sorrow she must have felt as she held her only son,
Jesus, after being brought down from the Cross. I later reflected that just like the Virgin Mary is the mother of
Jesus, she is the mother of all of us, just like Jesus commanded her while agonizing, “Dear woman, here is your
son,” not only referencing John the disciple, but all the children of God.
After praying the rosary, I felt that the Virgin Mary had comforted me and I felt my heart at peace. At that
moment, I knew that my aunt was in a better place. This experience has made my faith and my relationship
with Jesus and the Virgin Mary stronger. The rosary has become my strength and it nourishes my heart. Since
then, I committed myself to praying the rosary more often. I strongly suggest that we all offer our most tender
devotion and pray for ourselves, our families, our friends, and for the world, so we can all grow in a deeper
appreciation and faith for Jesus and our Blessed Mother in the rosary.

Ish here. Well it’s that time of year again. October is here and that means it’s the Month of
the Rosary. The word 'Rosary' comes from the Latin word 'Rosarium' which means Crown of
Roses, but what does that mean for you and me.
Well, we are told that we have to pray the Rosary: once a day, once a week, pray deeply,
pray lightly, pray on the go, or in meditation. But praying the Rosary can mean something
different for everyone.
I won't lie and tell you that I pray the Rosary all the time.
Ishbart Gonzalez
I'll be honest and say out front that I struggle with prayer
Holy Rosary Church
and the Rosary in general. But what I can tell you is that I
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am not afraid to grab the Rosary and fall on my knees
when it's needed. The Rosary is a very sacred thing in the
sense that, you, the person praying the Rosary can make the experience your own. What you feel during
praying the Rosary doesn't have to be the same as the person next to you.
I can tell you of the time that when I was small I had many encounters with the Blessed Mother while praying
the rosary. She used to say that we needed to pray more which to me didn't make sense since I prayed almost
every day then. But now as I get older I understand because praying the Rosary seems to be a hassle for all of
us.
I think it’s safe to say though that in order for us to run we need to learn how to walk first. We can't just jump
into praying the Rosary if we don't pray to begin with. We need to accustom ourselves to saying small prayers
throughout the day and/or the week in order for us to find the beauty in the Rosary.
What most people don't realize is that there are no set rules on how you have to pray. Nowhere does it say
that you have to pray on your knees with your hands pointed toward the heavens. I know I struggle with prayer
now but what I do to help me overcome the struggle is by saying a small prayer during the most random time
of the day. So I could be in an elevator, going up stairs, walking down the street, in the middle of class, on the
train/ car ride back home, etc. It's up to you when, where, and how you say a prayer and/or the Rosary, but
always try to make the experience your own.

Once a month from October to May at the Marian Shrine in Stony Point, New York, we
gather to adore our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ at what is known as The Visitation. We
gather in the Chapel and sit in front of the Eucharistic Lord; the same God who made the
lame walk, the dumb talk and who opened blinded eyes to see. He is the same God who
knows our deepest, most desperate needs; the same God who cast out demons, healed
leapers and died for you and me.
Vinny Jacopino
Jesus is alive and His spirit is within us; when we wait on
Visitation
the Lord and spend time in His presence in adoration we
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find new strength; at least this has been my experience.
Vinny graduated from Nyack College School of
At first, I only started to attend because my brother, Mike
Nursing and is currently working at White
Jacopino, played the piano during adoration. I use to
Plains Hospital.
think I only went to the Marian Shrine to see my brother
play; little did I know, God had a bigger plan.
As times got tough with nursing school, health problems and meaningless worries; I would find myself
desperately looking forward to these Saturday nights.
Day in and day out, our God is reaching out to us; waiting with open arms for us to turn to Him and rest in His
presence. However, these nights at the shrine are special; there are no distractions: the constant social media
bombardment of Facebook and Twitter is non-existent, the phones that are glued to our palms at all times are
silenced and our minds are directed towards the alter, which has one light shining on the monstrance holding
our Eucharistic Lord.
During this evening, confessions are heard. It’s a time to pour our hearts out to God in honesty. All those who
believe in Him have no past, present or future sin that has more power than the cross of Jesus Christ.
Therefore, His forgiveness is not just a one time past event; Christ now is continuing to save us, redeem us and
forgive us. It's amazing to know that when you walk into that chapel, or wherever you may go, that God can
rescue you, God can save you! You can come as you are, with all your broken pieces and shameful scars. Do
you think that if God somehow knew who we were going to be He wouldn't have gone to the cross? God
already knew we would be messy and we would sin often; that His cross would become a mighty picture of His
love and pursuit of each of us, despite our sins.

(Continued)

The good and merciful Lord has opened my eyes up to this truth over time spent pursuing Him.
The Visitation allows youth and young adults to come together for prayer and fellowship. So
come, join us as the Marian Shrine. Our first Visitation of the year was on October 19th, and our
next will take place on November 16th and December 14th. Adoration, evening prayer, and
Confession begins at 7:30pm. Following, all are welcome to Mama’s House for snacks,
refreshments, and fellowship. If you would like a preview of the music performed at The
Visitation, go to https://www.youtube.com/user/SelfPlace for a list of recordings from past
nights, as performed by the group Self Place.

Upcoming Dates
November 16 – 7:30pm
December 14th – 7:30pm
Don Bosco Retreat Center
174 Filors Lane
Stony Point, NY
10980-2651

Working at the Salesian Project for Street Boys in the heart of Durán, Ecuador for a whole
year can do one of two things: Make you, break you, or if you’re lucky, both. David was the
perfect example. His eyes had this glimmer. You knew from the moment you looked at him
that somehow you were in the presence of God. He always had that mischievous grin; the
kind that was all teeth, spanning from ear to ear; the kind that let you know he was up to no
good and waiting for you to notice. I would walk by and usually get one of two responses:
“Oye, gringa loca” -- “Hey, crazy white girl!” or, “No me
Jessie Eiseman
mires” -- “Don’t look at me!”
Former Rostro De Cristo Volunteer
He was fifteen. He was angry and aggressive, neglected
Proyecto Salesiano Chicos de la Calle
and alone; but needy in one of the most powerful ways,
Jessie currently teaches elementary school in
silently. He would seek out your attention, but never let
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you in. It seemed the more mean David was to me, the
more drawn I was to him. I remember multiple days walking into the shelter and immediately hearing, “Leave,
why do you keep coming here?” My inner response was often, “Why doesn’t he like me, what have I done to
him?” yet my actual response was usually, “David, give me a hug!” At that point, he would storm off in anger,
annoyed by my upbeat and loving nature.
Some days, he made my life absolutely miserable. He would taunt me and push to get a reaction out of me
and the other boys at the shelter. He never opened himself; he always had up his shield. I yearned to build a
relationship with this young man. I had never met someone like him. He seemed hard, ice cold and incredibly
manipulative. Yet he was well liked, a natural leader. Other teachers, volunteers and boys at the shelter often
commented on my persistence. “Why do you put up with it?” “You do not need to seek him out, why do you
do it anyway?” “That kid is bad.” My response, whether I believed it one-hundred percent of the time or not
was, “He deserves to be loved, too.” Convincing myself that this was true is something that I will forever be
grateful for.
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Gratitude is a strange thing. You often do not realize you are grateful for something or someone until you use
your hindsight. During my time at the project, I more often than not would feel sorry for myself. It was a way to
shield some of the realities that the boys faced and to put their issues on me. David is the best example. His
attitude was always about me. “Why me? What did I do to him? I am always so nice, why does he treat me like
that?” But it was not until I found him one day crying alone, that I realized how difficult his life was. He was
fifteen, living at a shelter for street boys, coming from a home of drug dealing, prostitution and violence; he
basically raised himself. His cruel jokes and mean words were his way of getting the attention that he yearned
for. He forced me in these moments throughout my year in Ecuador to open my eyes and look at the world
around me. He is one of the first kids who really pushed me to step back and see the violence, neglect and
poverty that lay stagnant in the streets and homes of Duran, Ecuador. He pushed me to let it become a reality,
instead of acting like it wasn’t there. He wasn’t just any other kid. He was a young man who lacked guidance,
hope, love, and someone to believe in him.
The day I found him crying, he was at risk of being kicked out of the shelter for stealing. It was the first time he
let me put a hand on his shoulder without wincing and pushing me away. He spoke one sentence, “If I leave
here, I have nothing.” Then, we sat together in silence. I had nothing to say, and in the moment, I did not feel
as though words were needed. It was a moment where accompaniment had a healing power. I let him know he
wasn’t alone, and that was the day that David let me in.
I wish I could say the cruel jokes, mean words and taunts ended. But if they did, then he wouldn’t be David;
that was part of what made him who he was and who he still is. My time spent with him allowed me to accept
him for that—the same way he accepted me for my loud, crazy and fun loving spirit. Although he at times still
pushed it away, more than not, a small pat on the back, a quick conversation or just that big smile let me know
that he appreciated me.
There is so much irony, because I spent a year of my life in service, working at a Salesian Project for Street
boys, and some of my biggest moments of gratitude stem from the resilience of these boys, and what they
have done for me. There are no words that could be sufficient to describe the gratitude I feel for this
experience; and the life lessons that David and so many other boys in the project taught me. Siempre les tengo
en mi Corazon. I always have them in my heart, and that is the greatest gift of all.

Among the useful items that I have always kept in my office wherever I have been assigned
as a Salesian is a simple book called A Saint’s Name. It contains lists and explanations of the
meaning and origins of the names of hundreds of Catholic saints. During my first year as
the Coordinator of Youth Ministry at one of our province high schools, one of our young
people came into my office after school, and began to peruse my bookshelf. This particular
book happened to catch her attention. She pulled it from the shelf, and began to ask me
about it. I had barely finished describing the book to her
Fr. Abraham Feliciano, SDB and its purpose when she earnestly asked me, “Do you
Province Delegate for think my name is in here?” I quickly replied, “Of course it
Youth Ministry is! Just look up St. Esmeralda [which is what we’ll call her
for the sake of this article], and you’ll see your name
is right there.” Without hesitation, she searched for and found her namesake, and smiled a great big smile
expressing her satisfaction at what she had discovered. Thinking the moment opportune, I gently asked her,
“Do you think you will be the next St. Esmeralda?” to which she immediately replied, “Now, I don’t know about
all that!”
Though I felt somewhat “deflated” at that point, it’s worth adding that ‘Esmeralda’ would graduate from her
high school (in the opinion of many others, including myself) as one of the finest leaders and role models of
her class and the entire school. Like all of us, she would have her ups and downs, her successes and her
failures. But, what came to characterize her were a genuine effort to do what was right and a sincere desire to
find God in her daily life in the midst of those ups and downs. As her high school years came to a close, she
would share that one of her most profound lessons was learning that she could “have so much fun, without
sinning.” Whether or not she was aware of it at the time, ‘Esmeralda’ was underscoring the process of Salesian
Youthful Holiness. In short, she was reminding us of how easy it is to become a saint.
The Catechism of the Catholic Church (CCC) teaches us that all of those who are united with Jesus for all
eternity (i.e. all those who are in Heaven) are members of the Communion of Saints (or the ‘Triumphant
Church’) (CCC 946-962). Among them are those whose lives were so exceptionally marked by living in God’s
grace that they serve as examples or role models for the rest of us on our journey to Heaven (CCC 828). These
are the people officially recognized as Saints (with a capital ‘S’). Nonetheless, each and every single one of us
still here on earth (the ‘Pilgrim Church’), regardless of whether we are a priest, brother, nun, married, single,
young or old, is called to a life of holiness and, therefore, to be a saint. This has been formally stated by the
Church in her Dogmatic Constitution on the Church, Lumen Gentium: “Therefore in the Church, everyone
whether belonging to the hierarchy, or being cared for by it, is called to holiness,” (Lumen Gentium #39).
Therefore, being a saint is not only possible for all of us, it’s expected!
Very often the one main obstacle to living a saintly life is not the challenges that such a life may or may not
present, but rather our understanding or conception of what this exactly entails. Not only did Don Bosco teach
his youth in the oratory that God wants everyone to be saints, he taught that the road to holiness is accessible
to everyone. He would habitually remind the boys at Valdocco that being regularly cheerful and fulfilling their
responsibilities to the best of their abilities was being holy. No one took his words to heart more than eventual
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saint, St. Dominic Savio, who once exclaimed, “I never knew I could sanctify myself so easily, but now that I
know I can be happy and holy, too, I most willingly want it!” (The Life of Dominic Savio, by St. John Bosco pg.
63).
The call to holiness and sainthood is not something new, nor is it something that merely developed over time.
Jesus, himself, makes this point very clear to his disciples in the Gospels when he tells them, “So, be perfect, just
as your heavenly Father is perfect,” (Mt 5:48). In hearing Jesus telling the disciples to be ‘perfect’ we might
think that He is demanding that they never make mistakes. But, this is not the case. What Jesus is asking them,
is to be imitators of God the Father, who is kind, loving, and merciful to EVERYONE. He is not asking them to
be “error free.” Nonetheless, this may still be of little consolation to many of us. After all, it is difficult enough
to be kind, loving and merciful to those whom we love and like, much less to everyone else, especially those
with whom we may not get along.
Herein lies the key to true holiness and becoming a saint. If such a task seems impossible for us as human
beings, it is. We do not make ourselves holy. We do not make ourselves perfect. We do not make ourselves
into saints. God does. However, it is up to us, to freely choose to allow Him to do so. It is up to us to
cooperate with His loving grace. It is up to us to renew our choice even after we have fallen away from Him,
again and again. In the end, we can only be made holy, perfect, or saintly by the one and only source of
holiness, perfection, and sanctity: God Himself. Pope Francis, before his election to the papacy, wrote:
Christian morality is not a titanic effort of the will, the effort of someone who decides to be consistent and
succeeds, a solitary challenge in the face of the world. No. Christian morality is simply a response. It is the
heartfelt response to a surprising, unforeseeable, “unjust” mercy . . . The surprising, unforeseeable, “unjust”
mercy . . . of one who knows me, know my betrayals and loves me just the same, appreciates me, embraces me,
calls me again, hopes in me, and expects from me. This is why the Christian conception of morality is a
revolution; it is not a never falling down, but an always getting up again . . .” Pope Francis (as Jorge Bergoglio)
God wants us to be saints, so that we can be with Him forever in Paradise, and that Paradise gives now:
“Now this is eternal life, that they should know you, the only true God, and the one whom you sent, Jesus
Christ,” (Jn 17:3).
Our Heaven begins precisely with our free choice to allow God to shower us with His love and mercy so that we
might enjoy eternal communion with Him. As we celebrate the Solemnity of All Saints Day and we pray for our
deceased loved ones on All Souls Day, let us renew our response to God’s call to each of us to be saints, so
that regardless of whether or not our names are ever written in the Church’s official list of canonized saints, we
can be sure that they will be written in Heaven. It’s easier than we sometimes think.

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."
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