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DEEPENING OUR ROOTS
by Florence Akhimien SSL and Christie Udebor SSL

I

t was a beautiful sight to behold sisters, from the different
communities representing the four areas in the province, holding
one another in warm embrace as they arrived at Abbé Louis Bautain
Retreat, Conference and Catechetical Centre in Ijebu-Itele, Ogun State,
for the Refresher-Renewal Course (RRC) 2016 on Monday July 25 2016.
Ninety-nine sisters attended the RRC which lasted through Sunday 31
July.
We began our gathering with the opening ritual which was led by Sr.
Maria Ehikoyia. The centre piece and the items placed on it were
relevant to the theme of this year's RRC, which was "Deepening Our
Roots". Shortly after the prayer, our Provincial Leader, Sr. Isabel Mann,
declared the RRC open.
Each day began with morning prayer and Mass. At one of the Masses
His Lordship, Most Rev. Dr. Albert Ayinde Fasina, Bishop of Ijebu-Ode
Catholic Diocese in his usual manner was present to welcome us back
home. He repeated the phrase ‘Welcome Back Home’ many times and
we all felt a deep sense of belonging to Ijebu-Ode diocese. The Bishop

Late Sr. Marie Thérèse Sekudo SSL (1953-2016)

T

he news of ‘Mother’ Marie Thérèse’s
passing broke suddenly in the early hours
of Monday 8 August 2016 throwing the
entire Province in a mourning mood. She died in
Kabba, Kogi State, while on holiday visit to her
people. She was interred in Akure, at the Sacred
Heart Minor Seminary cemetery on Thursday 19
—continued from page 5
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Sisters Isabel Mann and Dorothy Yayock telling the Sisters of St. Louis
story.

Sisters praying and thanking God for one another

Lagos Area dramatizing episodes in the story

admonished us to intensify our care for the youth in
our different parishes.
What makes the RRC different from the previous ones
is that all the presentations were done by Sisters of St.
Louis, Nigeria Province. It was very exciting to see and
hear our sisters as they demonstrated their talents and
expertise. The talks were very practical and down to
earth. In all, fifteen topics were parented. All the sisters
participated so well that we did not get bored from
long hours of sitting. The lecture on Land Grab was
particularly revealing on its effect and implications on
our society, especially the poor.
The first presentation, on ‘The Origins to
Monaghan’, was from Akure Area. Gwagwalada Area’s
presentation was on ‘From Monaghan to Brazil’.
The third presentation from Ibadan Area featured
‘From the Foundations in Nigeria to Integration’.
The final presentation, ‘From integration to
present Day’, was from Lagos Area. It felt wonderful
and educative to talk about our origins in plays and
songs such as ‘Telling Our Story’ and ‘Sint Unum is
the will of Christ’ composed by Sr. Clara Azubike
and Sr. Esther Akpan respectively.
The highlights of the RRC 2016 could be
summarised as follows: to educate and re-educate
sisters on the social teachings of the church; to
find better ways of empowering the poor and
the voiceless; to get more involved in activities
that can better the lives of those that are
working with and for us; to take care of our
health; and to challenge politicians about the
corruption in our world.
We undertook an exercise based on Sint Unum on
the last day, where each sister was appreciated and
acknowledged for her strengths and giftedness. This
exercise brought about healing, joy, self-esteem, and
sense of oneness to the sisters. We were encouraged
to extend this Sint Unum exercise to our various
Communities.
The RRC was another opportunity for us as a
Province, to give thanks to God for his love of and
protection over our two sisters and their driver from
the hands of the evil ones. It was a joyful moment of
reunion. The programme ended with the missioning of
each sister by the Provincial Leadership Team with
prayers. The sisters were filled with joy ready to go to
their various communities to spread the love of Christ
through their apostolates. Sr. Isabel declared the RRC
closed.

Sister Glady’s (2nd from the left) features in Lagos Area’s
reenactment of the story
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in the same year, the pastoral care of Ago- Ireti
Leprosarium, Akure was initiated by the same
indefatigable Novice Mistress, Sr. Martinian Bergin.
45 years later, the leprosarium is still our cherished
apostolate in Nigeria Province.
Yes! Solidarity with the marginalised!

Ibadan Area reenacting episodes in the story

Alo o! Alo!
Once upon a time,
Our alo, our story is
A big chunk
Of nine mouthful years
From 1968 to 1977
You’ll eat all day long.…
The beloved dames of St. Louis
would make choices, take decisions;
acting on changes, in seasons and times of life;
Planting milestones
at junctions on their way.
Between 1968 and I969,
the 2nd Vatican Council made a pronouncement about
change of religious habit and so Mother Columbanus
Wrote a letter to the Sisters prior to the 1970
General Chapter to prepare them for the upcoming
change.
Mmmh!
A big change it was indeed. Habit and habits were
changed.
In spite of this,
St. Louis kept marching on!
In 1969,
Some Irish Sisters arrived at Ikare to take charge of
the Mount Carmel Secondary School which was long
begun by a lay woman called Ms. Carmel Collins, the
founding principal.
Come 1971,
Sr. Martinian Bergin took over from Sr. Anita Morley
as Novice Mistress in the Novitiate in Akure. And

Alo o! Alo! Alo o! Alo!
I can feel the excitement
a hungry soul feels at the sight of a favourite dish.
Oh! Our alo is an all day long affair,
as we recount reminiscences of growth and progress.
In 1972,
Sr, Dorothy Yayock, our first African Sister went to
Ahmadu Bello University, Teaching Hospital, Zaria
for further studies, but the other novice left for good.
Even though there was no formatee, the house
remained a formation house.
Also, the Zonkwa hospital through the generosity of
Misereor (Germany) received grants to build the new
maternity and theatre blocks.
Our alo continues on
the chosen dames,
Holy wayfarers bearing
touches to bless the future.
And in spite of all odds,
still trudging on.
In 1973,
on 1st January, Sr. Breda O’Hanrahan began her
assignment as Regional Superior in succession to Sr.
Patricia Moloney. She advanced the conversation
about the identity of the African Sisters of St. Louis.
Alo o! Alo! Alo o! Alo!
Chew on the chunks slowly.
Savour the flavour.
I told you, our aln is a big nine-piece chunk of
mouthful years.
You’ll eat all day long.
In 1975,
the General Chapter cleared the way for integration
from the Institute’s side by the declaration that it
was not merely open, but eager to integrate the
African Sisters of St. Louis
into “our Congregation”.
And, in 1976,
The African Sisters both Nigerians and Ghanaians
requested to be integrated as full members of the
—continued on page 4
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International Congregation of St. Louis, Monaghan.
Also, in 1976, the last community established by the
Irish Sisters was Kotangora where Sr. Leonie Keegan
and Sr. Colette Corvin were founding members. Sr.
Colette taught at the Federal College of
Education.
Still in this same year, 1976, The Sisters in Ondo
Community joined the staff of St. Helen’s Teacher
Training College, an Anglican faith-based institution.
With so much passion,
they would blaze paths,
Stump roots and labyrinths. They pioneered missions
and Congregated where
their mates dared to flock.
Finally, in 1977,
on Pentecost Sunday that year, the Superior General,
Sr. Colmcille Stephens received fifteen Nigerian
Sisters and three Ghanaian Sisters into the Institute
of the Sisters of St. Louis. Each in turn expressed her
desire for integration before Bishop William Field of
Ondo Diocese. Sister Augustine Moane was the first
Regional Superior.
Alo o! Alo!
Our alo has been on
the Soeurs des Sainte Louis
Who have French and Irish roots with solid African
branches. . ..
Epilogue
From 1968 to 1977,
We took giant, monumental strides
Walking slowly but surely, never looking back.
For like Paul the great Apostle,
we are, “sure of this, that He who began a good work in
us will bring it to completion at the day of Jesus
Christ”.

Story Songs
TELLING OUR STORIES
by Clara Azubike SSL
CHORUS:

In telling our stories,
Don’t be shy, take a chance;
But whatever you do tell a story.

1. Story telling is a moment of recall;
Of things that happened in the past and present.
2. Sisters of St. Louis, we can tell a story;
The more we do, the better we’ll be in our story.
3. Sisters in a challenging world, have a family story
to tell
Uniquely to others, tell a story.
4. We recognise ourselves in each of the stories
Cutting across countries where we are found.
5. These stories must be told and be retold, in all
generations.
6. We reflect on our journey, we gain fresh
understanding;
In telling our precious stories.
7. The signpost of our journey, leading us into the
future
When we find joy and fulfilment.
8. Ant: We own it, celebrate it, pass it on to future
generation (2ce)
SINT UNUM IS THE WILL OF CHRIST
by Esther Akpa SSL
1. It was in seventeen-ninety seven,
That our three ancestors,
Came together to make a pact,
For a world healed, unified and transformed.
REF:

Sr. Maria Ehikioya lights the mission candle

Sint Unum, Sint Unum is the will of Christ.
O Lord, make us truly one family.
As the Trinity is united,
Triune God strengthen our union.

2. Our union’s for the relief of the sick,
and for the instruction of the young.
Lord Jesus, grant that our hearts may be one,
—continued on page 3

4 Contact Newsletter

Feature
Feature
Late Sr. Marie Thérèse —continued from page 1

August after a well attended two-day
funeral service. Her sweet memories are
shared by her sisters on the following pages.

A Profile of Sr. Marie Thérèse Sekudo
by Christiana Arokoyo SSL

S

r. Marie Therese Sekudo was born to the late
Chief Edward and Mrs Veronica Folake Sekudo
in Kabba in 1953. She was adopted at a very
young age by the late Chief Silverius Aiyemogha and
Madam Cecilia Olojo Olorunleke, who brought her up.
She became a full part of their family, and grew up
there, and eventually died there on August 8, 2016,
while on holiday visit.
She joined the Sisters of St Louis in 1973, made
her first profession in 1976, and was finally professed
in 1984. She worked as a teacher in Ado-Ekiti, Iseyin,
Itele-Ijebu, Akure, Kano, Dassa, Republic of Benin, and
finally in Ijebu-Itele again briefly before her death.
She did her primary school education at St Mary’s
Catholic Primary School, Kabba and her secondary
school at St Monica’s College, Kabba. She then went on
to St Peter’s Teachers College, Akure, for her Grade
Two Certificate. She obtained a Nigeria Certificate in
Education at St Augustine’s College of Education,
Akoka, Lagos. She later on went for a one-year
Sabbatical in Ireland.
Sr Marie Therese was a very loving woman and a
good teacher loved by her pupils and students. She
was popularly known as ‘Mother’ because of her
motherly role to members of the community and
others she came in contact with. She was very
prayerful and pious. She was hardworking and very
thorough. She was generous even with her time. She
was also very reflective, approachable, gentle, humble
and always full of smiles. ‘Mother’ was a devotee of the
Divine Mercy prayer; every hour was an hour of prayer
for Sr Marie Therese. We believe that she will always
intercede for us. She will be greatly missed.

Tributes
Our Intercessor!
It is really true that nothing in life prepares us for the
death of our loved ones. It is still like a dream that our
‘prayer warrior’ is gone. You had only lived a few
months with us in Ijebu-Itele community but your

Late Sr. Marie Thérèse Sekudo flanked by (L-R) Sisters Rachel
Ojo, Christie Udebor and Matilda Adeboye at RRC in July 2016

sincere love for God was evident in all that you did and I
had joked many times in the past that if we get to heaven
and you are in and we are out, we will ask St. Peter to call
you out so you can settle our gate pass because you were
meant to be our intercessor!
You came up to my room and gave me a big hug the
morning you were travelling and prayed for me; If I knew it
would be the last hug, I would have squeezed harder and
held on longer. I loved to tease you and watch you laugh
many times and hear you say, “Omo Matilda yi o ni pa
'yan” while still laughing. You did not enjoy the good heath
you would have wanted while living with us but you never
gave any one a moment of stress. You simply went about
doing the little you could, encouraging everyone else,
warning us to rest, taking short walks on the compound,
having your meals (you had a funny way of calling the cook
— 'Monsieur John' — which I loved to mimic), and of
course never missing your so many prayer times. I would
like you to know that I no longer mean the intercessor bit
as a joke anymore, please take it seriously. Rest in peace
dear Sr. MT. I will miss you.
— Matilda Adeboye SSL

Letter to a Beloved Sister & "Mother"
Dear "Mother" Marie-Therese,
Where do I begin to write about you? I gave you the pet
name, "Mother" because in the teething days of Louisville
Girls High School, Ijebu-Itele, you were a real mother
figure to the community and the students
whom you taught with deep
commitment.
Being a spiritual person, prayers
were always at the tip of your fingers.
You taught me to pray Psalm 119:
103-111 for safe journey and Psalm
119: 112- 121 for favour. These prayer

—continued on page 6
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You have gone no further
from us than to God
and God is very near

Late Sr. Marie Thérèse —continued from page 1

"tonics" have worked well for me. You
were a role model regarding the
Evangelical counsels and you were a
wonderful community Sister. You were
very considerate and forgiving, quick to
forgive and forget.
GOD's ways are not our ways.
When we embraced during our
recently held Renewal-Refresher
Course, and I called you, "Mother",
little did I know that you were folding
the earthly mat and seeing the
heavenly curtain opening to welcome
you, our gentle and self-sacrificing
Sister. When we shared the same table
during lunch same day, I teased you
that you were not sweating as much
you used to, you simply looked at me
and smiled. Were you hinting me that
your toils and travails, suffering and
sweating would soon be over? So, that
smile was a farewell one, "Mother"?
Your quiet passage from your
terrestrial home to your celestial
abode is not surprising for while you
sojourned here on earth, you were
modest and unassuming. Rest in
peace, sweet "Mother".
— Rita Akin-Otiko SSL

A TRIBUTE TO SR. MARIE THERESE
OLUFUNMILAYO SEKUDO,
FONDLY CALLED BY ALL AS
‘’MOTHER’’
Oh Sister Marie Therese Sekudo!
I am yet to come to terms with the fact
that you’re dead. You have created a
vacuum in our mist. You were
generous, diligent, prayerful, and
sisterly. Oh death, why did you take
her now? You should have allowed her
get to 70, maybe 80. Having attended
school together with you and also lived
in the same community with you, I
have these to say of you.
I wish I could turn back the hands
of time. You bid me good bye at IjebuItele the day I left after the RRC. You
told me you would be going for your
holidays soon after and to rest. You
calmly told me to take care of myself
as you normally did. I never knew it
was our last motherly-daughterly talk.
Death so sudden and painful like
yours makes me realize the brevity of
life. We often take life for granted. Now
I should take time to appreciate the
loved ones in my life because I don't
know what tomorrow will bring. Sr.
Marie Therese, you could never be
charged with selfishness. You were a
giving and caring person, to a fault.
You were always thinking of others
before yourself. “It is more blessed to
give than to receive” was something
you really believed and lived truly.

Your natural beauty was enhanced
by an inner beauty —you radiated love
to all. You were always thankful to all
who did the least thing for you. At
times when you were ill, you still
sought to greet everyone with a smile.
You were a woman of prayer, who had
a very strong passion for little children.
You taught at Sunday Schools, taught
catechism and counselled many —
some of whom have become Priests in
the Catholic Church today.
Though gentle and gracious
always, you were firm and unbending
in your religious convictions. She could
disagree without being disagreeable, but
you always knew where she stood. You
were humble and quiet about your
business. We shall all miss you! I shall
miss you! However, I look forward to a
great day of reunion in God’s
presence. It is my firm belief that you
are one of those who will hear those

Late Sr. Marie Therese Sekudo with Sr.
Dorothy Yayock

—continued on page 8
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The Pope & the Church

by Anthonia Eneanya SSL,
Ibadan

POPE FRANCIS’S
PRAYER
INTENTION FOR
THE MONTH OF
AUGUST

Firefighters sent by Pope rescue
3-old-boy after earthquake

Universal: Sports
That sports may be an
opportunity for friendly
encounters between peoples and
may contribute to peace in the
world.
Evangelisation: Living the
Gospel
That Christians may live the
Gospel, giving witness to faith,
honesty, and love of neighbour.

Rome, Italy, Aug 26, 2016 /
07:39 pm (CNA)

A

group of Holy See
firefighters sent by Pope
Francis to an earthquakedevastated town in Italy rescued a
three-year-old boy from the rubble
of his home.
According to Vatican Radio, the
firefighters were able to rescue the
little boy, but were unable to save
the lives of his parents or 10-yearold sister. The family had been
buried in the rubble of their home
in the town of Amatrice when it
collapsed in the August 24
earthquake.

Police officers view the remains of a building that was destroyed during an
earthquake, on August 25, 2016 in Amatrice, Italy. Credit: Carl Court / Getty Images

The group of firefighters was sent
by the Holy Father after a 6.2Richter scale earthquake tore
through Northern Italy. They
brought rosaries and images
blessed by the pontiff, and worked
to rescue victims.
In addition to firefighters, the Pope
sent a group of Vatican police to
the area on August 25.
Vatican Radio reported that at the
Pope’s August 25 Mass in the Casa
Santa Marta chapel, prayers were
offered for all those affected by the
event.

occurred in the early morning,
many people were sleeping and
unable to escape, increasing the
number of people buried when
buildings collapsed. Amatrice was
among the hardest-hit areas.
Along with the firefighters and
police, there are several doctors
and nurses from the Vatican
prepared to travel to the
earthquake-affected areas if their
help is needed.

The death toll from the earthquake
has reached at least 281, with more
than 200 people rescued from the
rubble. Because the quake

Source: http://www.catholicnewsagency.com/news/firefighters-sent-by-pope-rescue-3-old-boy-after-earthquake-33322/
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words from God: “Well done,
good and faithful servant.”
Good night MOTHER.
— Mary Okewola SSL

DEDICATION OF OUR
LADY GROTTO IN EWULU

Eulogy for “Mother”
What a fast transition into eternity! I
did not realise how close death was
when we met at the 2016 Refresher
Renewal Course RRC. The news of
the demise of Sr. Marie Therese
Sekudo was a rude shock. I was
devastated but not defeated. The
power of the resurrected Jesus is the
springboard for the hope I have.
Death, an inevitable phenomenon.
Death, a mystery beyond our human
comprehension! Sr. Marie Therese
your demise left us with fond
memories of your sojourn on earth.
You made the greatest IMPACT by
serving the greatest need with your
powerful prayer of intercession. A
great intercessor you were! Now you
are in the best place to do what you
knew how to do very well — PRAYER!
Sr. Marie Therese, you touched lives
by your gentle and persistent ways
of saying short but heartfelt prayers
—Thank you Jesus! I imagine that
“Thank you Jesus” were the words on
your lips before you breathe your
last breath. Your simple lifestyle
thought me that our life is an
appropriation to God. I am
devastated but not defeated
because I know deep down within
me that we have a saint in heaven. At
a point in time in our journey of faith,
you were my prayer companion. You
taught me that things are temporary
but God's love is permanent. I
learned from you to trust my present
and future circumstances to my Lord
who will never fail me. Rest in perfect
peace Sr. Marie Therese. Our pain
will slowly ebb away . . .. But your
memories will remain everlasting.
— Sr. Christie Udebor SSL

L/R: Sisters Rita-Mary Buseni, Catherine
Adelegan, Francisca Ewuoso and Sr. Christiana
Udebor with Fr. Paul Adione in front of the
grotto

by Rita-Mary Buseni SSL
"Great indeed are your works , O Lord
Now and evermore"

W

hen you hear of the wonders
of these past two years in the
lives of the Sisters in Ewulu,
you would ask, ‘is it really true?’ What is
"Our Lady , Undoer of Knots"
the secret? Here is what makes us tick!
statue
Our success, our glowing, our joy and our
strength is in no other than our "Our Lady
, Undoer of Knots". That is why we had her statue enthroned in a
beautifully built grotto on our compound in Ewulu on 8 July, 2016.
The ceremony was graced by the Parish Priest Rev. Fr. Paul Adione,
some Parishioners, Devotees of Mary of the Holy Trinity Catholic
Church, Ewulu and ourselves: Sr. Catherine Adelegan, Sr. Christiana
Udebor, Sr. Rita-Mary Buseni and Francisca Ewuoso, a second year
novice on community experience.
The ceremony began with the blessing and sharing of the Rosaries
to those present followed by Rosary Procession from the Convent's
gate to the Grotto. At the completion of praying the Rosary, we had
the blessing of the grotto and unveiling of the statue of “Our Lady,
Undoer of Knots” by our Parish Priest amidst wild and excited
exclamations from the people gathered. She was truly a beauty to
behold.
—continued on page 11
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Telling Our Story 5
by Ijanada Emmanuel SSL

A

lot of questions arose in
my mind as I returned from
the Mission to Ethiopia at
this moment of movement within
the Province. I have moved from
Ethiopia to Nigeria just like so many
of us will soon be moving to new
communities, ministries and
forming new communities in the
same environment. So we are
vehicles of stories. We have many
stories to share about life, places
and people. I am glad that I have
this opportunity to share with you
the power we have to influence one
another positively by the stories we
tell and share as we move to a new
place, situation or no place at all.
What type of story do we tell one
another? Is it a story that is in line
with our founder’s vision, desire
and motto: ‘‘That they may be one’’,
underpinned by the prayer of Jesus
to his Father for his disciples? Are
they Stories that will build and bring
us together in our diversity of
cultures, background, and nations?
Or stories that will divide, scatter,
destroy or even separate us from
one another’s richness of life in
Christ? Are they stories that enrich
our giftedness as individuals and as
a group, sharing life as a family?
Are they stories that will make us
grow in strength to enable us face
our future challenges of the
unknown? Or more still, are they
stories that will make us strong and
wise? What then are these stories

we tell one another and the people
around us?
When I was to go on mission to
Ethiopia, there were countless
stories I was told about the place.
Life-giving stories, encouraging
stories, discouraging stories, fearful
stories, challenging stories —all
kinds of stories one could think of.
Each of these stories has
something to offer, either negative
or positive. However, employing
wisdom as expressed by George
Eliot, I “[kept] what is worth
keeping, and with a breath of
kindness, blow the rest away.”
In all the stories I heard there was
some wisdom for me to sift. But
what helped me most in the
experiences I had while on the
mission was the believe I had in
my life, which is the joy I found in
doing what I love doing in life. This
helped me a great deal while on
mission. This also kept me going,
even in the midst of all the
challenges and
difficulties I had to pass
through, this gave me
the courage and
strength to go the extra
mile. Wherever we find
ourselves in life, we are
on a mission, called by
God Himself to perform
a certain work for and
among His people.
Ownership of the
mission and the
community was a great

pillar for me, which helped me to
do the best I did. Seeing yourself as
a part of the people you are sent to
and accepting them and resisting
the temptation of referring vocally
or mindfully to your own ways was
key to being accepted for me. It was
like an emptying of me totally to be
filled with new wine, new eyes and
attitude! It was an experience I will
forever remain grateful for.
Mission in its self has its own
demands and challenges that go
with it, like adapting to different
people’s culture, tradition, food,
values, liturgical rite and heritage.
All of these are sacred to every
culture and her people.
In all of these stories, I must say I
am most grateful to the CLTs and
PLTs both incumbent and past for
the opportunity to have been sent
on mission among God’s people in
Ethiopia. More so, to have learnt
other people’s cultural way of life
and thinking.
Bernard Gagnon - Own work, GFDL,
https://commons.wikimedia.org/w/index.php?curid=27716970

A view of Adigrat in Tigray, Ethiopia, where the Sisters of St.
Louis have their youngest mission
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July/August

Birthdays
Feastdays

to our newly professed Sisters
Ajah Nkiruka Grace
Ewuoso Francisca
(Monday 22 August 2016, Akure)
KPADONOU, Pascaline Sélomé
(Thursday 25 August 2016, Dassa)
Watch out for full report in
Musings, Issue 56 in September

:
SISTERS
Francisca Olajumoke Akinwumi
Immaculata Oluwabukola Obanure
Anthonia Uchechukwu Eneanya
Augusta Nneka Ozor
Esther Ukachukwu Akpa
Eugenia Kasayock Raymond
Veronica Ifeyinwa Obi
Lucia Folake Adenle
Rachel Monisola Ojo
Maryann Ogochukwu Anaehobi
towards their
final profession of vows
(Coming up on 15 October 2016)

CORPORATE EMAIL
The Communications Office now has a corporate email, sslcomm.ng@gmail.com.
Expect to get Contact and updates via the mail address regularly. Write to us too.
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Report
Dedication of Grotto in Ewulu —continued from page 8

We sang, danced and prayed during the burning of
written intentions. There were few words of
encouragement given by the Parish Priest to the
people on the joy and benefits of praying to Our Lady
and they were asked to feel free to visit the grotto to
pray to her for She awaits all.
We ended the ceremony with a hymn to Our Lady.
We had light refreshments after this which many
people stayed back to pray at the Grotto and offered
gifts of money to Our Lady. It was a joyous day for us,
the Sisters of St. Louis, Ewulu as we formally dedicated
our convent and apostolate to “Our Lady, Undoer of
Knots”. Our Lady, Undoer of Knots, Pray For Us, Sisters
of St Louis.

Rosary procession with parishioners and CWO members from the
gate

END OF THE PASTORALE YEAR 2015 /2016

Sector pastoral of Étampes having a meal at the feast of St. John Baptist

MaryJo ABBA SSL (Etampes)
All our dreams can come true, if we
have the courage to pursue them —
Walt Disney.

P

astoral year in France begins
every September to the end
of June of the next year. This
is highly marked under the
patronage of St. John Baptiste (The
name of our parish in Etampes) at
the end of June. All the Parishes in
our Deanary come together for a
feast beginning with the Holy Mass.
The Pastoral year has come to an
end peacefully but marked by
changes and new pastoral
orientations. For these, we give
thanks to God.
We had a lot of children who
had their baptism, first Holy
Communion, profession of faith

and confirmation (Profession of
faith is a special ceremony by those
baptized as children. They profess
their faith by publicly reciting the
“Apostle Creed”) alongside with
liturgical ceremonies. We had other
activities too apart from Religious
activities to mark the end of the
Pastoral year. These include
Musical Concerts and eating of
meals together by the different
groups: youth choir, catechism
groups, hospital and school
chaplaincies, secours cathoilique
(JDPC), etc.
To Him who by means of His
power working in us is able to do so
much more than we can ask for, or
even think of: to God be the glory in
the church and in Christ Jesus for
all time, for ever and ever! Amen. —
Ephesian 3:20

Buffet of different continent being
served

Sr Gladys and some of the children who
professed their Faith

Musical concert at the psychiatric
hospital
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Like the Flower
Dear Family,
Happy holidays! It is a
good thing to rest and take
time out to reflect. I hope
we have enjoyed our
holidays thus far.

Late Sr. Marie Thérèse Sekudo SSL (1953-2016)

Death,
be not proud
BY JOHN DONNE

Death, be not proud, though some have
called thee
Mighty and dreadful, for thou art not
so;
For those whom thou think'st thou
dost overthrow
Die not, poor Death, nor yet canst thou
kill me.
From rest and sleep, which but thy
pictures be,
Much pleasure; then from thee much
more must flow,
And soonest our best men with thee do
go,
Rest of their bones, and soul's delivery.
Thou art slave to fate, chance, kings,
and desperate men,
And dost with poison, war, and
sickness dwell,
And poppy or charms can make us
sleep as well
And better than thy stroke; why
swell'st thou then?
One short sleep past, we wake
eternally
And death shall be no more; Death,
thou shalt die.
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The transition of late Sr.
Marie Thérèse Sekudo SSL
(1953-2016) came suddenly
like a bolt from the sky, jolting
us awaked from the lull. And to
think that she was on holiday too! While
we are saddened by her demise, we are
gladdened that she lived her life to the full —
fulfilling purpose! Her eulogies are a testimony
of the peace she filled the lives she touched
with. It could only be by divine plan that I met
her shortly before her transition at Kolapo-Isola. And I
experienced her gentle, calm presence I had imagined for
over ten years. I had heard about her in Louisville Girls High
School, Ijebu-Itele. The people she had worked with before I
joined the school never recovered from her touch. May her
gentle soul rest in peace.
The Bible says, "All people are like grass, and all their
glory is like the flowers of the field; the grass withers
and the flowers fall." (1Pet. 1:24). I pray
to God that while the sun warms me and
the rains water me, I will blossom,
producing sweet nectar for the bees to
suck and bask in, and carry my pollens far
to where I may never go. Thank you all for
your constant support. Happy reading!
’Pelumi O’Dunsin, Communications Officer; Mobile: +234 (0)706 204 7492
Email: pelumi.dunsin@yahoo.com

“If there were no hell, the
loss of heaven would be
hell.” Charles Spurgeon

