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Iya Carmel Lives on
In Our Hearts
by Aranmonise Eunice
(Novice),
Akure

A

t the Novitiate in Akure on
Tuesday 1 March 2016, a
Holy Mass was celebrated for
the happy repose of Rev. Sr. (Iya)
Carmel Dodd SSL, which occurred on
Saturday 27 February 2016. Sr.
Carmel Dodd passed on after driving
back the Sisters from Mass. She was
reported to have gone up to her
room and was later found sitting with
her head resting on the table — she
was confirmed dead later in the
hospital. Celebrated by Rev Fr.
Christopher Emokhare, SMA, the Holy
Mass began at exactly 12.00 noon in
the Novitiate Chapel .
In his homily, Fr. Christopher thanked
God for the life of those present at
the Mass and for the life of late Rev.
Sr. Carmel Dodd. He reiterated that
the Lord Jesus has promised that
where He is, we too shall be. Our life,
he said, belongs to God and our life is
in God’s hand — there is time for
everything. As Sr. Carmel worked as a
formator in the Novitiate, forming
people to grow in the knowledge of
God, the celebrant encouraged the
faithful to live good lives because no
one knows when one will die. We are
created to make other people happy,
he said. He rounded off by praying
for Iya Carmel Dodd and for the

Institute of the Sisters of St.
Louis. In attendance at
the Mass were the
Convent Sisters,
Novices, Friends
and
Associates
of the
Sisters of St.
Louis among
whom were the
President of the FSSL Mr. Ojo
and Mrs. Owolanke.
After Mass Sr. Francisca Ola said a
Sr. Carmel Dodd SSL taking a cup of tea in Drummantine
few words about Sr. Carmel. She
told the gathering that Iya Carmel
Dodd came to Nigeria after her first
profession. She worked at St. Louis
In this Issue
College in Jos. She later worked at the
Novitiate in Akure and was in charge
● Iya Carmel Lives on in Our Hearts
of the Temporary Professed Sisters.
● My Memory of Sr. Carmel Dodd
She taught Music and the Gospel of
● Iya and Grandma
Mark. Group photograph sessions
● Ode to a Beloved Mother
took place outside the Chapel after
● They Died True Handmaids
which the gathering moved to the
● The Pope and the Church
recreation room for refreshment and
● Re-dedication of Our Lady of Lourdes’
reminiscence. Sisters Margaret
Grotto
Yusufu, Francisca Ola and Cecilia
● GC 2015 Calls: Telling our Story
Lengpang entertained the guests
● Birthdays/Feastdays
with songs, some of which had been
● Aspirants Weekend
composed and taught them by Sr.
● Olu Ireti of Ago-Ireti Clocks 90!
Carmel. The gathering had a lot of
● More Tributes for Iya Carmel
laughter, rejoicing and singing. Sr.
● Death — Mystery Beyond
Margret Yusufu shared that at a time
● The Resurrection and the Life
Sr. Carmel was a teacher and Form
Mistress in Form 4B Class to both Sr.
Bridget Agum and herself.
—continued on page 2
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MY MEMORY OF
SR. CARMEL DODD
by Franca Ola, SSL

There was a Balero store attached to a class were sportswear
were kept. Once, her classmate Agnes Anthony disliked the Youth
Corps English language teacher who had a thick accent and was
in class that period. She had hidden in the store to avoid the
class. Meanwhile, Sr. Carmel came with a carpenter to show him
some repair work in the store, apologizing to the the teacher for
interrupting the class. She and the carpenter dashed right out
immediately on opening the door and finding somebody rising
from off the top of the Bolero clothing’s on the shelves. Agnes
had wished the ground to open and swallow her! Sr. Carmel left
the teacher to deal with the situation and went with the
carpenter.

L/R: Sisters Francisca Ola, Christie Udebor, Carmel Dodd Clara
Azubuike, Winifred Ojo, Christie Kure, Maryann Negedu (RIP) and
Cecilia Olusanya.

M

y first contact with Sr. Carmel Dodd
was when I resumed in the
Novitiate as a novice. She
welcomed me with a big smile which gave me the
assurance of coming to live with lovely Sisters. She
did a lot of cooking and baking with the Sisters for
our reception as novices. She was a great singer
and a wonderful pianist. She taught us folk songs
as our music teacher. I did not like missing her
music class because it was all fun and laughter with
shaping of mouth and turning of tongue in
preparation for singing. If you know this folk song
join me to sing it in her honour:
You can’t stop the world from turning, from
spinning round and round and we can’t stop
ourselves from yearning for things we
haven’t found but we can improve the world
we are in, turning it upside down and then
we’ll sing
Chim Bolom, hold up your chin, Chim Bolom,
we’ve gon na win Chin Bolom, Chin Bolom,
Chim Bolom, Chim Bolom, Bolom, Bolom
(2x)
This song is very relevant to our world of today;
we can improve the world we are in with a great
change.
She loved baking cake. Once I saw her wearing
apron then I knew it was time for baking cake or
cooking marmalade, and all I needed to do was to
put on my apron and join her in the baking.
—continued on page 3
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Centre piece in memory of Sr. Carmel Dodd SSL at the event

L/R Sisters Eunice Abiriyi, Clara Azubuike, Carmel Dodd and
Josephine Tiav

L/R Sisters Christie Adegoroye, Veronica Odida Carmel Dodd and
Clara Azubuike
Sr. Carmel Dodd with Sisters from Nigeria Province at Drummantine SMA
Retreat House in Northern Ireland in 2012. We had attended the SSL
Education Forum 2012 at Lanre Belfast. Since the sisters did not have the
Irish visa to cross over to Ireland to visit the Irish sisters, they organised
themselves to meet us at the SMA house. It was such a pleasant moment.
It was the last time many of us saw Sr. Carmel. Adieu beloved sister! We
love you and bid you farewell until we meet you when we come home.—

Sr. Josephine Tiav ssl

Cover
My Memory of Sr. Carmel Dodd —continued from page 2

IYA AND GRANDMA!
(An Ode as a tribute to Sr. Carmel Dodd sent
from the Province to Irish Region)
By Bridget Agum, SSL
Sr. Carmel Dodd was so many things
to us at different stages of our growth
and development —
she was a teacher and mentor,
she was our amiable Regional Superior
at another stage, and she was our Formation
Directress and our great choir mistress.
For many of us, our lives have been
positively influenced by her —
thanks to her we are who we are today.
Sr. Carmel was also our grandmother
whenever we met up with her on
our travels to Ireland. Most times
we reminiscence together on
the good old days remembering
songs taught and sung together in joy.
Ah! Whom shall we sing ‘Chimbolom’
or ‘ Que sera sera’ with now?
Whom shall we call Iya Carmel now
and who will welcome us with this soul
reaching smile, encouraging us to go
forth being great women in our Christian living
and our apostolates — oh death
what a great blow you have rendered to us!
The last time we met with you Sister
at Larne in Northern Ireland, we sang
all the songs we could sing —one song after another,
it was like it was just you and us,
but for time we would have continued
right through the night; ah death you are wicked!
Iya Carmel with tears pouring down our cheeks
we release you to join the celestial choirs of heaven
and sing out in joy until we join you to part no more…
We miss you our Iya Carmel!
Rest in peace our dear Mama
Rest in peace our Sister,

Wearing of apron was very important in the
Novitiate because Sister must not see you without
apron when doing your house chores or cooking.
This was to prevent us staining our dress.
Sr. Carmel lived harmoniously with the Novice
Mistresses Sr. Winifred Ojo and Sr Patricia Ojo, and
with the novices. She liked to echo this phrase,
‘Lord give me patience, I need it right now.’ Once I
heard this phrase, I knew that I was not doing the
right thing or wearing my apron. I would quickly
make adjustment by doing the right thing. She
knew how to make one happy. When I was not
smiling, Sister would smile at me so that I had to
respond with a smile. She loved nature: we would
move round the compound admiring the beauty of
creation. Sometimes we sat outside to pray and
watch the sun setting. This reminds me of a
beautiful end after a good work. One day I shall
rest after selfless services like the sun setting.
Sr. Carmel, your going was so sudden and
gentle; your memory lives on in my heart. A
melodious soul has gone. A great singer and
pianist has ascended to heaven. I will greatly miss

Sr. Patricia Ebegbulem and Sr. Justina Ihechere in warm embrace
with Sr. Carmel Dodd on the occasion of the opening Mass of
General Chapter 2015 in Larne.

Ode to a Beloved Mother,
Sister Carmel Dodd, SSL
by Rita Akin-Otiko, SSL
When death seems far away, we say:
Death is as certain as the dawn.
Death is inevitable.
Once we are born, we are sure to die.
Death is the ultimate for all mortals.
All must be prepared to die for death is a debt
all must pay.
But when death visits a loved one and lays claim
on a beloved, we say:
Oh! Death, where is your sting?”
Death, why her/him?
Death is wicked!
That death was surely avoidable.
Why? Why? Why?
—continued on page 4
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A Beloved Mother —continued from page 3

Beloved Mother, passing on at 85, you had been
proved to be very strong.
For the Psalmist claims, “70 years is our life
span, 80 for those who are strong”.
The news of your passing came like a thunder
bolt via social media.
That made it even more painful….
The world had heard before we your children
were informed.

‘They died True Handmaids’
by Perpetua Apo, SSL

You deserve a good, good rest now for you hardly
had any here on earth.
You served but rarely accepted being served.
Just like your Redeemer….
Mmmh! Mama-so-very-dear, rest now,
For the toilling is over.
A formator per excellence!
A leader with a heart of gold!
A compassionate mentor!
A lover of things spiritual!
A song ever willing to be sung!
Tears are pouring down my eyes as I remember
the many tears you shed
Each time we visited you in Dundalk.
You always said, “Rita, I am proud of you all.”
Your tongue was always swift to bless us.
Even though you were far on in age, you kept up
with technology,
For all my e-mails to you received prompt
response.
Mama-so-very-very-dear, last year when you and
our other dear “Iyas” made
The trip to Drumantine to see your “chicks”, I
sensed deep within my soul
That it would be our last meeting….
That trip remains a gift that will be cherished till
we meet to part no more.
It was simple! It was sweet! It was sincere! It
was sober!
Death, where is your sting?
You are swallowed up in Christ’s victory over
you.
Our beloved and precious Iya Carmel lives.
We, her children, rise up and call her, “Blessed!”
Sweet Mother, we no go forget you o! Lai! Lai!
Sun re o! Iya rere!

A PRAYER FOR ALL
Just for today (and throughout this Holy Week). I will
be agreeable. I will look as well as I can, dress
becomingly, keep my voice low, be courteous,
criticize not one bit. I will not find fault with anything,
nor try to improve or regulate anyone but myself. So
help me God, Amen.

The remains of the late HHCJ novices at the Funeral Mass

A

t some moments, one is moved to ask, ‘My God,
why have you forsaken me? Or why have you
done this to us?’ These and many other
questions that needed answers were asked when the
HHCJ congregation lost four novices to the cold hands of
death recently. Have you ever imagined having four
ambulances driven into a church premise at the same
time? Unimaginable! Dreadful isn’t it? This was what
happened at the funeral of four novices of the Handmaid
of the Holy Child Jesus Congregation which took place at
HHCJ Novitiate Eriam, Ikot Ekpene in Akwa Ibom State. It
was the first time that the congregation would ever lose
someone in novitiate formation. But they did not lose
one but FOUR! The wake-keep and funeral Masses took
place on the 3 and 4 March 2016 respectively.
Six Novices of the HHCJ with another professed sister
were travelling from Kakwangom, in Boki LGA of Cross
River State to Eriam in Akwa-Ibom State when they had
head on collision with a Cocacola truck. Four of the
Novices died on the spot while one as at the time of
burial was still at the Intensive Care Unit of a hospital.
The driver (also an HHCJ Sister) was present at the
funeral, lost in deep thought and completely broken —
one could feel her pains as she stared into space
throughout the sacrifice of Mass.
Present at the Funeral Mass were six Bishops and
over 200 priests and well above 2000 Religious women
from different Religious institutes in and outside the
country. Among them were Sr. Perpetua Apo SSL and Sr.
Anthonia Eneanya SSL representing the St. Louis Sisters.
A good number of the laity was also present. A Moment
like this is when we tell God how we feel deserted by
Him. The death of these young novices leaves one numb
and helpless because humanly speaking, they may not
have been ready and sure of God at their ages — they
were between 20 and 29 years.
—continued on page 6
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The Pope & the Church

by Anthonia Eneanya SSL,
Ibadan

The Humble but Strong Virtue of Hope

C

hristian hope is a humble
and strong virtue that
supports us, so that we do
not drown under the many
difficulties we face in life. That was
Pope Francis’ message at the
morning Mass at the Casa Santa
Marta. The Pope said that hope in
the Lord never disappoints us; it’s
a font of joy and peace in our
hearts.
Jesus speaks with the doctors
of the law, and affirmed that
Abraham “rejoiced in hope” to see
His day. Pope Francis preached his
homily on this passage from the
day’s Gospel, to show how hope is
fundamental in the life of the
Christian. Abraham, he said, “had
his temptations along the path of
hope,” but he believed and obeyed
the Lord, and so set out on the
journey to the Promised Land.
Hope takes us forward and
gives us joy
There is, then, the Pope said,
something like a “thread of hope”
that joins “the whole story of
salvation” and is a “font of joy.”
Today the Church speaks to
us of the joy of hope. In the
first prayer of the Mass we
asked for the grace of God to
keep us in the hope of the
Church, because it does not
‘fail.’ And Paul, speaking of
our father Abraham, tells us:
‘He believed against all hope.’
When there is no human
hope, there is that hope that
carries us forward, humble,
simple—but it gives a joy, at
times a great joy, at times
only of peace, but the security
that hope does not

We are able to say this [about
faith and charity] easily, but
when we are asked, ‘Do you
have hope? Do you have the
joy of hope?’ ‘But, father, I
don’t understand, can you
explain?’ Hope, that humble
virtue, that virtue which
flows under the water of life,
but that bears us up so we
don’t drown in so many
difficulties, so we do not lose
that desire to find God, to
find that wonderful face
which we will all see one day:
hope.
disappoint: hope doesn’t
disappoint.
This “joy of Abraham,” this hope,
he continued, “grows throughout
history.” “At times,” he admitted,
“it is hidden, it is not seen; at
times, it is clearly manifested.”
Pope Francis cited the example of
the pregnant Elizabeth, who
rejoiced at the visit of her cousin
Mary. It is “the joy of the presence
of God,” he said, “that journeys
with His people. And where there
is joy, there is peace. This is the
virtue of hope: from joy to peace.
This hope, he repeated, “never
disappoints,” not even in “moments
of slavery,” when the people of God
were in a foreign land.
Hope sustains us, so we don’t
drown in difficulties
This “thread of hope” begins with
Abraham, who spoke with God,
and ends with Jesus. Pope Francis
dwelt on the characteristics of this
hope. If, in fact, one can say that he
has faith and charity, it is more
difficult to speak about hope:

Hope doesn’t disappoint: it is
silent, humble, and strong
Today, the Pope said, “would be a
good day to think about this: the
same God who called Abraham and
made him go out of his own land
without knowing where he was
going, is the same God who goes to
the Cross, to fulfil the promise He
made.”
It is the same God who, in the
fullness of time, ensures that
the promise would become a
reality for all of us. And what
unites that first moment to
this last moment is the
thread of hope. And that
which unites my Christian
life to our Christian life, from
one moment to another, in
order to always go forward —
sinners, but going forward —
is hope. And what gives us
peace in bad moments, in the
darkest moments of life, is
hope. Hope doesn’t
disappoint: it’s always there:
silent, humble, but strong.

Source: vatican.com
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The homilist, Fr. Sam
Okwuidegbe SJ who had journeyed
with them in their spiritual life
eulogised the gifts in each of the
late novices. They were gifted in a
variety of ways including poetry,
cooking, true love of sisters,
gardening and knitting. According
to their spiritual director, they died
as true handmaids because God
found them ready. Fr. Sam further
reiterated that death makes life
precious and death also makes
urgent for love. He thanked the
other novices for allowing their late
colleagues to serve them.
In honour of these angels, all
the schools managed by the HHCJ
sisters in Nigeria and Ghana
remained closed on the day of the

burial. The Superior General of the
Congregation, Mother LeonieMartha O’Karaga HHCJ, who gave
the vote of thanks, recounted their
pains on how the lifeless bodies of
their beloved novices on the
ground at the scene of accident
were loaded on social media while
she was still hours away to the
scene of the accident. She
however on behalf of all her sisters
forgave who must have done that.
She encouraged that the use of all
telecommunication media should
be used with utmost discretion.
The Catholic Bishop of Ikot
Ekpene, Most Rev. Camilus R.
Umoh thanked all who made it to
the funeral and most especially
those who sent mails, sms and

called. He made mention of one
who referred to him as Father of
Sorrows as he would be burying six
Vincentian seminarians the
following week in the same Ikot
Ekpene. Being a man of faith, he
was not seeing himself as the
father of sorrow but rather Father
of Saints because the late HHCJ
novices and Vincentian
Seminarians died while serving
God.
As we pray for the repose of
the souls of these sisters, we also
pray for consolation and comfort
for the Handmaid of the Holy Child
Jesus Sisters as they mourn the
loss of their young novices.

Re-dedication of Our Lady of Lourdes’s Grotto in Akure
By Lucy Abuh (Novice),
Akure

T

he re-dedication of Our
Lady’s grotto at St. Peter’s
Unity Secondary School,
Akure was held on 6 March 2016
with Eucharistic celebration
presided over by His Lordship,
Most Rev Dr Jude Ayodeji
Arogundade, the Catholic Bishop
of Ondo Diocese. Fr Anselm
Ologunwa, cathedral
Administrator co-celebrated the
Mass with him.
Present at the celebration were
Sr. Stella Akinwotu, SSL (who
first drew Fr. Ologunwa’s attention
to the deplorable state of the
grotto about four years ago),
other sisters of St Louis with
two of the novices (Alice and
Lucy) and some pupils of St. Louis
Nursery and Primary School.
There were also some old
students of St. Peter’s Teacher
Training College as well as some
members of the Sacred Heart
Cathedral choir, Knights and Lady
Knights of St John, Legionaries
from all parishes in Ondo diocese
and of course, current catholic

students of the school. Also
present at the programme
were the DE LA SALLE
Brothers, who had been
Custodians of the grotto since
the time of its erection before
government took over the
school, and two young
legionaries who worked
tirelessly to get the grotto
ready for the re-dedication.
First reading and psalm were
taken by two students of St.
Peter Unity School, while the
second reading was read by a
Legionary. The gospel passage
was taken by Fr. Anselm. The
Bishop in his homily
persuaded the government to
return Catholic Schools in the
state to the Church. Citing the
example of Anambra State
Governor, Wili Obianoh, who
stood against all odds to
return Catholic schools in his
state. The Bishop called on the
knights to unite with the
church to ensure the return of
schools. The Bishop thanked
everyone present, particularly
the priests and sisters who
work with the students.

The Bishop, Most Rev Dr. Jude Ayodeji Arogundade,
blesses the grotto

One of the novices, Lucy, along with a Knight, the
readers and Mass servers presented the offertory
of bread and wine to the Bishop. Fr. Anselm
recalled that the grotto was erected December 8th
1958, exactly one hundred years after the
apparition of our Lady of Lourdes in France. One
significance of the re-dedication of the grotto is
that it took place in March, which is one of the
months of the apparition in Lourdes. Pupils of the
St. Louis Nursery and Primary school presented a
song drama on their understanding of Our Lady‘s
appearance. Mass ended with candle light
procession to the grotto where Sr. Franca Ola read
the intercessory prayer before the blessing of the
grotto. After that the pupils of the St. Louis nursery
and primary school presented a cultural dance as
light refreshment was being served.
—continued on page 11
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Deepening GC 2015 Calls

Telling our Story
by Josephine Tiav, SSL

T

his column will be dedicated
for GC 2015 calls as one of
the ways of deepening the
Chapter calls. As I begin with a
brief reflection I invite you all to
participate in sending in your
reflections, experiences,
inspirations and aspirations on
the Chapter Call “Telling our
Story”.
The call: Telling our Story
presents me with a responsibility,
a duty and an obligation to feel I

have a story to tell and a very
rich, interesting and inspiring one
too! It opens my eyes to begin to
look at our St. Louis story with
new vigour, enthusiasm and
interest. I feel new energy welling
up in me with the details of the
story that awakens a wonder and
awe with a deep conviction of ‘Yes,
I have a story to tell!’. A story
that I am happy and proud to tell,
that weaves a beautiful pattern of
lives and experiences to behold
and ponder from the past, to the
present with an endless horizon
into the future.
The act of telling our story
could be done in various ways.
Modern day technology presents
us with a plethora of opportunities
and options to work with as to the
best, innovative and creative ways
we can present and preserve our
story for ourselves and the world.
The basic components of
storytelling remain the same from
the traditional to the
contemporary settings. For a
complete scene there are always:
the audience, the medium and the
story teller.

The first medium of my focus
here is the oral tradition, which
calls to mind Moses’ injunction to
the Israelites on the
commandments of the Lord
“Hear O Israel: …you shall
love the Lord your God with
all your heart…… and these
words which I command you
this day shall be upon your
heart and you shall teach
them diligently to your
children and shall talk of
them when you sit.., walk..
lie.. and rise” (Deut 6: 4 – 7)
With the same resonance as
Moses, I invite us all to tell our
story orally to one another first.
Let us steep, immerse, and soak
ourselves with our St. Louis story
so that imbued with the spirit of
our story, we can confidently tell
and share with the whole world
the special gift of God made
manifest in our family – SINT
UNUM! Make time in community
to tell the story and be present at
the forthcoming Area Assemblies
to engage at the area level of the
storytelling.

Have you read
Musings issue 50?

March
Birthdays
Feastdays

Be sure to check your mails regularly!

3rd

Sr. Mary Okewola

Birthday

7th

Sr. Perpetua Oloba

Feastday

17th

Sr. Patricia Ojo

Feastday

17th

Sr. Patricia Ebegbulem

Feastday

20th

Sr. Marie Therese Sekudo

Birthday

25th

Sr. Maureen Ugbome

Feastday

29th

Sr. Gladys Ekhareafo

Feastday

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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The re-dedicated Our Lady of Lourdes’ Grotto in Akure

The re-dedicated Our Lady of Lourdes’
Grotto in Akure

The re-dedicated Our Lady of Lourdes’
Grotto in Akure

The re-dedicated Our Lady of Lourdes’
Grotto in Akure

Sisters Juliana Ajayi and Mary Okewola’s Feast day and Birthday celebration in Kolapo Ishola

Sisters at Mass in the Novitiate Akure for Sr. Carmel Dodd
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Hurray! Sr. Dorothy Yayock clocks 70! (L/R: Sisters Matilda Adeboye, Theresa
Olaniyan, Dorothy Yayock, Christiana Arokoyo, Louise Eziechi and Rachel Ojo)

Reports
In Akure,
by Catherine Kekere

ASPIRANTS WEEKEND

A

nother weekend for
aspirants of the Sisters of
St. Louis was held in Akure
from 4 to 6 March 2016. The
weekend programme was such a
wonderful one for us as usual. We
were warmly received and allocated
our various rooms on arrival on
Friday. Being Lenten season, there
was Stations of the Cross on the
Novitiate compound from 4.30 to 5
p.m. This was followed by Liturgy
preparation by 5.45 p.m. Then we
had supper and wash up.
Introductory session which
followed at 8.30 p.m. afforded us
the opportunity to formally meet
one another and share a bit about
who we are, where we come from
and where we work. After night
prayer we retired to our rooms for
a good night rest.
Day two of our weekend began
with a film show titled “The
Sacrament of Baptism”. It exposed
us to a deeper understanding of
Baptism as ‘being wholly present’ to
people in different situations of life
without necessarily carrying our the
Bible or preaching to people. “The
harvest is plenty” was a song we
learnt, and discussing the song
made us realise that we can work
with Christ and reach out to people
in our very work place and by our
way of life.
A brief history of the Sisters of
Saint Louis was given us by Sister
Juliana Egbeleke, SSL. One of the
aspirants (Catherine Kekere), a final
year student at Federal University
of Technology, Akure (FUTA) who is
studying ‘Wildlife and Ecotourism’
was invited to give a brief input on
‘Conservation of Nature’, an area
which the Holy Father, Pope Francis
has called on us all to uphold! The
talk increased our awareness of the
vital role nature plays in human life,
as such calling us into judicious use

Aspirants with Fr. Luke and Sr. Magaret Yusuf, SSL in Akure

of our natural resources for the
benefit of mankind. Supper was a
celebration as the aspirants
entertained the community with a
short play titled “Unity”. The play
invited us to share a sense of
Christian unity; “that all may be
one”, as is the spirit of the Sisters of
St. Louis. The play portrayed in
summary how the weekend went
for us. The rest of the evening was
shared between choir rehearsal for
Sunday Mass and night prayer that
followed. The songs chosen came
from ‘Sing With Joy’, a hymn book
we were told, was compiled by Sr.
Carmel Dodd SSL (whose death
occurred few days before in
Ireland; RIP) and Bishop Emeritus of
Makurdi Diocese, Bishop Atule
Usuh. The songs were therefore
chosen in happy memory of late Sr.
Carmel Dodd.
All thirteen aspirants thank you
Sisters of St. Louis and the Novices
for your hospitality and great love.
May God continue to uphold and
strengthen you as you work in His
vineyard. Amen.

In Gidan Mariya, Zonkwa
by Elizabeth Okoh

O

nly six of us could attend
the aspirants weekend
held from Friday 11 to
Sunday 13 March 2016 in Gidan
Mariya. The reason was that some
of us were writing UTME (Nigeria
joint higher institution entrance
examination) that same weekend.
We missed those who could not
come for the weekend but were
glad to see each other again and to
welcome into our midst one new
aspirant that joined us. Among us
were those who were having their
experience in different St. Louis
apostolates. Three of us shared
experiences of interacting with
children of St. Louis Nursery and
Primary school in Kano and Bida.
They spoke of the joy children give
them and how they look forward to
having them come around to the
library where one of us works.
Apart from the shared
experiences, we also had an input
on the history of the Sisters of St.
Louis as well as Rites of Christian
—continued on page 10
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Reports
Feature
Aspirants Weekend —continued from page 9

initiation into adulthood
and watched a film on the
Sacrament of Baptism.
These were given by both
Sisters Margaret Yusufu
and Christiana Ibiang. We
also learnt a song titled
“The harvest is plenty,
labourers are few”. There
was time also for meeting
the sisters individually.
We had a little celebration
on Saturday night (12th),
during which we
performed a song titled
“Darling Jesus”; it was a
very touching song. We

really enjoyed our
weekend. The different
sessions made us to feel
encouraged and
enlightened. We
understood how to
reflect on issues and to
bring them to God in
prayer. We also gained
deeper knowledge on the
Religious life being a life
of service and a lot of
sacrifice with challenges.
We understood that we
are needed in the Lord’s
vineyard and prayed to
God to help us.

Aspirants with Sisters Christiana Ibiang (far left) and Magaret Yusuf
(far right) in Gidan Mariya, Zonkwa

Olu Ireti of Ago-Ireti Clocks 90!

Sisters Immaculata Obanure (left) and Isabel Mann (right) felicitate with the Olu Ireti
of Ago-Ireti, Pa Daniel Bamigbetan on his 90th birthday

BRIEF DOCUMENTARY ON THE LIFE OF PA DANIEL BAMIGBETAN,
THE OLU IRETI OF AGO–IRETI AS HE CLOCKS 90 YEARS
by Mattew Oluwole
Can we meet you Sir?
I bless the Most High who has not cast me off in my old age, nor forsaken
me. I am Mr. Daniel Bamigbetan, I was born on 14 February, 1926 to the
family of Late (Mr.) and Late (Mrs.) Bamigbetan in Ogba-Olode in Ogun
State. I am blessed with three (3) children (1 male and 2 females) who are
fulfilled. Their mother is deceased. I am also blessed with many grand and
great grandchildren.

Today 14 February, 2016
marks your 90th Birthday, can
you tell us in brief your life
journey so far?
After the death of my parents at
the age of 5, I was brought up by
my uncle who was a minister. He
encouraged and supported my
education up to standard six. His
regular posting from church to
church affected my education in a
way, but I was able to complete
Standard 6 then, now SSS3. As it
is rightly said “heaven lies about us
in our infancy” and the “world lies
about us in adulthood”. I faced
many pressures of life in my
middle age which could be traced
to any of the symptomatic
experiences which led to my
present health status. Just like
people ask me if I was born blind
or born as a leper, in a similar way
to a young man in the Holy Bible
that was born blind. My answer
has always been NO. What I know
is that whatever challenges man
faces in life, God in a way is aware
of such.
I was consequently brought to
Ago-Ireti Leper Settlement when
the stigmatisation and the hatred
—continued on page 11
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Pa Bamigbetan with family members and children of Ago-Ireti

was much in my
neighbourhood. I joined the
other settlers at Ago-Ireti
Leper Settlement for
intensive care as far back as
50 years ago. During that
time, life was not pleasant to
me. It was in this state of
unpalatable agony and pains
that the Catholic
missionaries came to my
aid. I remember Rev Sr.
Martinian of St. Louis Sister
and others. Thanks be to
God, today it is a different
story for me.

What can you say on
this occasion of your
90th year?
Permit me to say this. Some
16 years ago I was made
the head of the Leper
Settlement after the death
of my predecessor, Late
(Mr) James Olatunbosun —
may the good Lord grant
him eternal rest, Amen.
Ninety (90) is just a mere
number, what matters most
is a life well spent. I just
bless God for everything, I

thank Him for those He has used to provide my
daily bread, mostly the Catholic Reverend
Fathers, St. Louis Sisters and my children.
I would not have seen this birthday if not for
Providence. It would have been impossible if the
manna sent by God through His agents has not
got to me; life would have been worthless. I want
to sincerely appreciate the Sisters of St. Louis for
their support and donations to the less privilege.
I must also appreciate the kind gesture of the
Provincial Leader of the St. Louis Sisters, Sr.
Isabel Mann, who to my surprise came to
celebrate with me. May God bless and keep you
save for us; may you forever be remembered by
posterity.
I will remain an ingrate to God and man if I fail
to appreciate Sister Immaculata Obanure as well
as my children for the warm reception on my
celebration. Anyway, one of the dividends of your
(Sr. Immaculata) handiwork within the short time
you came to work with us is the healthy living of
the patients. Sister Immaculata, you have taught
us many things but I will always remember your
golden actions which are etched in your words,
“Ago-Ireti people, eat healthily but not excessively
and keep your mind active and fit”. My mind has
been kept renewed, active and fit via your proactiveness towards our welfare. Once more, I
appreciate your collaboration with my children to
give me a befitting celebration at 90.
God bless you all.

MORE TRIBUTES FOR IYA CARMEL
Sr. Tessy: I'll miss my Postulant
Mistress. May God rest you, Sr
Carmel.
Sr. Roseline Ogunbanwo:
Peeeeaaaaacccceeeee maker.…
Mama, may you enjoy the
peace of Christ. We miss you
dearly. Yes, a great lesson for
us all. May we serve Christ in
others till .… eternity. May Sr.
Carmel Dodd's soul rest in
perfect peace. Let us pray for
her specially.
Sr. Justina Ihechere: Very
very sad!
Sr. Christy Ibiang: Oh my
God! what happened? Just like
that? Somebody should tell me
it is not true. God grant our
beloved Sr. eternal rest.

Sr. Christy: Our Mama
Chimbolom. She served others
even till death. Great lesson for
us all.
Sr. Christy Udebor: Oh my
goodness. My Assistant Novice
Mistress is gone! Our great
music teacher and composer,
may her soul rest in peace.
Great Iya with great memory!
Great baker and cook!
Sr Lucia Akinnusoye: A great
music teacher and composer…
We were lucky we saw her once
— the last time she came to
Nigeria and she taught us this
famous "Chimbolom". May the
Angels welcome you with these
beautiful songs in heaven.
Sr. Martha: Very sad I
remember meeting you in
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Dundalk and how you took me
to the Monastery for prayers.
You are such a nice mother.
The angels will welcome you
with sweet songs and you will
teach them also the new songs
that we sang here on earth.
Rest in peace Mama.
Sr. Matilda Adeboye: Oh! So
sad. So very sad.
Augusta Ozor: God rest your
soul Sr. Carmel Dodd.
Sr. Titi Abe: Wha o! Sr. Carmel
Dodd???? Quite shocking. Your
memory lingers on in our heart.
You were so sweet and real!
Rest on in the Lord great
Woman.
Sr. Catherine Fafila: This is
unbelievable! Very sad to hear
this shocking news. Iya Carmel

was such a wonderful woman,
ever young at heart. Our great
musician is gone! May you
enjoy the happiness of heaven!
We love you!
Sr. Patricia Ebegbulem: I'm
still in shock!... What a beautiful
way to go... after Mass and
Communion. I have no doubt
that Carmel is gone straight to
heaven. I feel for all of us
especially her community. Our
dear Iya Anita... May GOD
strengthen and comfort you all.
May Mother Mary keep close to
all of you. Carmel Dodd was
known for her large heart. She's
at peace in heaven!
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Death — Mystery Beyond
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The Resurrection
and the Life!

D

eath is the absence of physical activities
or the end of being alive. It is the
moment when the spirit is separated
from the body. The body is carnal and mortal
while the spirit is alive and immortal. The mystery
of death is beyond our human imagination.
We humans are limited, finite and vulnerable.
Because of our natural limitations, we are
incomplete in our capacity and capability to see
and know what happens beyond life.
As I observed the remains of Pa Joseph
Ogodo at the Christian wake on 4 February 2016,
I pondered in a flash the mystery of death. His
body had fallen asleep and everything around
him was still and calm. He could not hear the
wailing and the loud music. The body was
motionless but his spirit lives on! We experience
deaths of loved ones, yet we do not understand
death fully. We call it a mystery, a part of the
Eternal Mystery. Death is one of the ways God
remains beyond our full grasp and
understanding. God is incomprehensible. No
human being — any created being, in fact — can
know God as He is. The total reality of God
remains always hidden from us. This explains
why we experience God in various ways, and yet
we do not know God and His actions fully.
We do have religious experience when we
feel the presence of our departed beloved ones
in our conscious and sub-conscious — dream.
Sometimes people share nightmares about their
departed loved ones. The human mind can be
very creative and innovative. Sometimes the
human gift of intuition could make their
imagination “so real” but the fact still remains
that human beings can't tell the exact nature of
God and the mystery of death. The death and
resurrection of Jesus Christ has changed the
meaning of life and death for human beings. This
calls us to trust and surrender our little
intelligence to God who is totally God - Mystery
Beyond!
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Dear Family,
Let’s sing:
He is Lord, He is Lord
(Amen):
He has risen from the
dead,
And He is Lord;
Every knee shall bow,
Every tongue confess,
That Jesus Christ is Lord.
The empty tomb is an
evidence. We read in scripture, ‘There was a violent
earthquake, for an angel of the Lord came down
from heaven and, going to the tomb, rolled back
the stone and sat on it. His appearance was like
lightning, and his clothes were white as snow.
The guards were so afraid of him that they
shook and became like dead men. The angel said to the women,
‘Do not be afraid, for I know that you are looking for Jesus, who
was crucified. He is not here; he has risen, just as he said. Come
and see the place where he lay. Then go quickly and tell his
disciples: “He has risen from the dead.”’
We are assured that as our Lord Jesus Christ rose from
the dead and is alive forever, so shall we who bear His life.
He is the resurrection and the life! We
wish Iya Carmel and all the faithful
departed eternal rest through Jesus Christ
our Lord. We hope you enjoy this edition:
thank you all for your contribution and
support. Happy Easter! Happy reading!

’Pelumi O’Dunsin, Communications Officer; Mobile: +234 (0)706 204 7492
Email: pelumi.dunsin@yahoo.com

‘So when this corruptible shall have
put on incorruption, and this mortal
shall have put on immortality, then
shall be brought to pass the saying
that is written, Death is swallowed
up in victory.’
--- 1Cor 15:54

