
MagisMagisMagisMagisMagis 11111

OFFICIAL PUBLICATION OF THE MAGIS DEO COMMUNITY

MagisMagisMagisMagisMagis
VOL. IX • ISSUE NO. 35                                                             DECEMBER 2008

“Check out the Sacred Space in
www.magisdeo.org.”

Formation for Mission

THE CTHE CTHE CTHE CTHE COMMUNITOMMUNITOMMUNITOMMUNITOMMUNITY ELECTY ELECTY ELECTY ELECTY ELECTS NEW PS NEW PS NEW PS NEW PS NEW PASASASASASTTTTTORALORALORALORALORAL

CCCCCOUNOUNOUNOUNOUNCIL MEMBERSCIL MEMBERSCIL MEMBERSCIL MEMBERSCIL MEMBERS

The community participated in the

Pastoral Council election last November 8,

2008 after a recollection by our Spiritual

Director, Fr. Ruben Tanseco.

The Comelec was comprised of the

outgoing council members namely: Levy/

Roxanne Espiritu and Tony/Bambi Narciso.

This year’s election produced a

decisive vote from majority of the members

of the community, which at first canvassing

already produced the three newly elected

members of the 2009 Pastoral Council.

We would like to welcome our three

council members Philip/Malu Panlilio, Eli/

Edith Prieto and council’s first-timer, Rey

and Lucy Mella, who will be joining the

holdovers Monchito/Tina Mossesgeld,

27 Couples Graduate as ME CLASS 9527 Couples Graduate as ME CLASS 9527 Couples Graduate as ME CLASS 9527 Couples Graduate as ME CLASS 9527 Couples Graduate as ME CLASS 95
Marriage Encounter weekend for Class 95 was held November 14-16, 2008 at the BLD Covenant Retreat House in Dasmarinas, Cavite.

It was a big group participated by 27 couples and 15 religious/singles (composed of 5 priests, 1 sister and singles students of Cefam).

The Ecclesial Team members were Fr. Ruben Tanseco, S.J., as the spiritual director and two presenting couples Ike/Josie Llamas and

Mhon/Jacqui Buenaflor. It was sponsored my ME Class 92 composed of 14 auxiliaries with shepherds Rey and Lucy Mella of Cana BCGG.

(Turn of pages 8 and 9 for  photos and sharing about the ME weekend) – Lucy Mella

ME Class 95 of 27 couples, posed at the garden of the BLD Covenant Retreat House in Dasmarinas, Cavite, during their Marriage Encounter

Weekend held Nov 14-16, 2008. The weekend spiritual director was Fr. Ruben Tanseco, S.J. The weekend was sponsored be ME Class 92.

J o e y / M a r i c e l

Suarez, Tony/Aida

Del Rosario,

Reggie/Daisy De

Guzman to

comprise the 2009

Pastoral Council.

God continues

to bless our

community with

dedicated servant

leaders who will

lead Magis Deo in fulfilling its mission.  As

members who will benefit from their

leadership let us continue to support the

initiatives of the Pastoral Council and

dedicate the 12:00 noon prayer habit for their

THANK YOU to our outgoing pastoral councils Levy & Roxanne
Espiritu and Tony & Bambi Narciso (Note the big smiles!)

intentions as well as for the shepherds and

servant leaders of our Magis Deo

Community. - by: Levy and Roxanne Espiritu
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The surprise
guesting of Miguel
Enrico Resurreccion
was a welcome
interval on the day of
our Pastoral Council
election.  Miko was
an ME baby of Noel
and Gigi
Resureccion, one of
Magis former
presenting couples

up until they were called to serve their parish
in Merville.

Miko gave an impromptu talk about
vocation with the objective of helping raise
the much-needed funds for the Rogationist
of the Heart of Jesus Seminary, where he is
a seminarian. I find it very admirable to see a
young man devote his young life preparing
for priesthood. His presence in our midst as
he was giving his talk about his vocation
reminded me of the scene of the boy Jesus
in the temple, when his parents found him
talking to the group of scribes and priests
after three days of frantic search.

Everyone who was present that
afternoon was no doubt humbled by Miko’s
example and was visibly impressed by his
chosen vocation. The community’s
overwhelming support through the
contributions made to the project certainly
pleased Miko, as he cannot help but almost
choked on his many “thank you”.

Like all parents, I cannot help but feel
so proud for Miko and can imagine how Noel
and Gigi have been so blessed. Miko’s
presence in the community was like coming
in full circle and how he aptly exemplifies
the teachings we have been getting from
our Magis Deo seminars and teachings.

Indeed, he has the makings of a good
servant leader and what a fitting tribute to
our 20th year of being in a community such
as Magis Deo. Truly, indeed we can capable
of yielding such harvest after all and we
continue to hope for abundant harvest in
the next coming years.

Maricel Suarez couldn’t have said it
better as she escorts Miko and his
seminarian friends out of the room wherein
she reminded them almost emphatically
“mag-papari kayo, ha?!”

Let us continue to support the vocation
and may Miko’s example continue to inspire
us to work on yielding better harvest for
our future and our children’s future.

THE SON

ALSO RISES
By Roxanne P. Espiritu, Beatitudes BCGG

“November Recollection and

Council Election”

Council

Eligibles 12

finalists (from

initial 30+

eligibles)

Eli and Edith Prieto, new pastoral council for 2009,

photo taken Sep. 19 Couples' Night

Rey and Lucy Mella, first time elected to the pastoral

council, photo taken Oct. last year's Couples' Night

Fr. Ruben Tanseco conducted a recollection about Christian

Discipleship, Prophetic Leadership and Learning to Die.

Lunch was served for all members after the morning

recollection. Afternoon resumed for the Election.

November 8, 2008 Recollection and Election

held at Ateneo, Q.C.

Philip and Malu Panlilio, new pastoral council for 2009,

photo taken May 18 at Eco Park Family Picnic

Rey and Leony

explained the

mechanics of the

Family Day

program for Dec.7

while the comelec

were counting the

votes.
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SERVANT-KING
Today is the Feast of Christ the King.

Traditionally, we celebrate this by

honoring Christ as Lord and Master,

placing him up there on a pedestal, with

our statues of Christ crowned with

jewels and covered with flowing, regal

robes, like those medieval kings of

power and superiority. Many of us even

feel so pious and religiously-motivated

in this manner of celebrating the said

feast. This is all so easy and convenient

to do, and it does not cost us much at all.

Hardly any sweat. Not only that. Some

of us who are in positions of power tend

to use it as power-over-others, and

believe that they are following the

person of Christ the King. We see this,

not only among our political and economic

leaders, but even among some of our

religious leaders in the Church.

We have to wake up once and for

all and throw away those distorted

images and so-called devotions to Christ

the King. The original, historical Christ

was the Servant-King, the very opposite

of our traditional images of his kingship.

In fact, today’s Gospel teaching from the

original Christ is one of the most

disturbing passages in the New

Testament. “ ‘Amen, I say to you, what

you did not do for one of these least ones,

you did not do for me.’ And these will

go off to eternal punishment, but the

righteous to eternal life.” And what are

these unrepented sins of omission that

deserve eternal damnation? “ ‘For I was

hungry and you gave me no food, I was

thirsty and you gave me no drink, a

stranger and you gave me no welcome,

naked and you gave me no clothing, ill

and in prison, and you did not care for

me.’ “ (From today’s Gospel reading,

Mt. 25: 31-46)

Who, then, are the Servant-Kings-

and-Queens as Christ was and is? “ ‘I

was hungry and you gave me food, I was

thirsty and you gave me drink, a stranger

and you welcomed me, naked and you

clothed me, ill and you cared for me, in

prison and you visited me.’ “ (vv. 35-36)

Such is the kingship of Christ. The power

of love, and not the love of power.

Ministering to any and all our brothers

and sisters in Christ who need us in one

way or another – with our time, talents,

and treasures. And this breaks through

the boundaries of race, religion, and

political affiliation.

“It does not run according to

ideological, geographical, political, or

religious borders and lines. It is a reality

that breaks all that. A Catholic is a king

when he feeds the hungry, but a Hindu

is, too. An American is a queen when

she gives water to the thirsty, but so is a

Russian. A liberal is a king when he visits

a prisoner, but a conservative who visits

a prisoner is one also. A democrat is a

queen when she comforts the sick, just

as well as a republican who does the

same.” (From J. Donders, Christ, the

Divine Network)

Such is the most meaningful

religious experience that one can have,

whatever is one’s state of life ? even

more than spending money for a

pilgrimage to the Holy Land. Let me end

with such a religious experience by no

less than a monk.

“In the remote mountains of

northern Greece, there once lived a

monk who had desired all of his life to

make a pilgrimage to the Holy Sepulcher:

to walk three times around it, to kneel,

and to return home a new person.

Through the years, the monk managed

to put aside what money he could; finally,

near the end of his life, he had enough

money to embark on his trip. And so,

one day, he set out through the gates of

his monastery and, with staff in hand,

set out with great anticipation for

Jerusalem.

But no sooner had he left the cloister

when he encountered a man in rags, bent

to the ground, picking herbs and wild

berries. ‘Where are you going, Father?’

the man asked.

‘To the Holy Sepulcher, friend. By

God’s grace, I shall walk three times

around it, kneel and return home a

different man from what I am.’

‘How much money do you have,

Father?’ inquired the man.

‘Thirty pounds,’ the monk

answered.

‘Father, I am a poor man with a wife

and hungry children. Give me the money,

walk three times around me, then kneel,

and go back to the monastery.’

The monk thought for a moment,

scratching the ground with his staff, then

took the thirty pounds from his travel bag

and gave the whole of it to the poor man.

The monk walked three times around

him, knelt, and went back through the

gates of the monastery.

The monk returned to his cloister a

new person. He had recognized the

beggar as Christ ? not in some holy place

far away, but right outside his monastery

door.” (From N. Kazantzakis, The Greek

Passion).

You and I do not have to be monks

to celebrate the Feast of Christ the King

in that way. Let us do it today ? and for

the rest of our lives! Only then can we

truly experience the perpetual Feast of

Christ the SERVANT-KING.

Sunday Homily

November 23, 2008

Ruben M. Tanseco, S. J.
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EDITORIAL

FFFFFAMILAMILAMILAMILAMILY and BEYY and BEYY and BEYY and BEYY and BEYOND MAOND MAOND MAOND MAOND MAGIS DEOGIS DEOGIS DEOGIS DEOGIS DEO

“… Last May everything was great,

now all is sadness …” This is the lament

of a dear friend whose husband had just

died and left her behind. “…will treasure

the happy memories …” she wrote, as

she replied to our message of

condolence.

Why this sad reminder, you will say,

just as we come to the end of the year

and the happy festivities of the Christmas

holidays? Perhaps, because in recent

weeks, there have been several deaths

in the families of our members, and the

need to reach out to them in their sorrow.

Perhaps, to embrace the message of our

dear friend: “…will treasure the happy

memories…” and resolve to build like

memories with our loved ones while there

is still time to do so.

In applying it to ourselves, what does

this mean? Setting aside time for doing

things together in prayer, work or play

with our loved ones – our family. WHAT

DOES FAMILY MEAN to you, to me,

to us in Magis Deo?

If you are like Aida and I, we are in

the sunset of our life. Grateful for the

years we have been given to be husband

and wife to each other, regretful of some

of the marital pains that came our way,

and heaven-blessed by the loving

children and grandchildren that God gave

us. If God so wills, we will be celebrating

our 50th wedding anniversary next June.

If you are in midlife, you are perhaps

still building the family, putting the kids

to school, and struggling to earn a decent

living. If you learned the ME lessons

well, family life is not easy, but it is an

adventure still. You are laying the

priceless seeds of happy growing-up

memories for your children. If you did

not learn your ME lessons well, you may

be heading for rougher waters, and need

a refresher course. You will not want to

lose the golden opportunity to build a

happy family. (See what growing old

means? You can give a sermon without

taking the vows of celibacy!)

WHO IS YOUR FAMILY? Was

your quick answer, like mine: my spouse,

my kids, my immediate relatives? My

son says Tony Meloto’s answer would

have been: “That is NOT enough.”

What about Magis Deo? As time

has gone on, how well do we know one

another? Perhaps the answer will be:

very well within the confines of our

BCGG. What about within our respective

Sectors in the North, Central and South?

Within Magis Deo as a whole? We will

have a golden chance to remedy this

during Family Day.

What about BEYOND Magis

Deo? How well do we know what the

situation in the rest of our country is?

Am I my brother’s keeper?

There are perhaps as many as one third

of our 89+ million countrymen who go

periodically hungry, do not get enough

to eat three square meals a day. Never

mind the two billion people in the world

who must leave on $1/day! If we were

to ask the maid or house boy in our

respective households, who probably

come from Samar or Leyte or Negros

Island, if they have relatives back home

and under what circumstances their

parents, brothers, sisters, and kinfolk

live? What kind of an answer do you

think we will get?

To get a good idea of the answer,

go to AYA’s GK Village in Multinational

Subd., Paranaque. See the squatter’s

shanties and see the beginnings of a

change for the better - although the

transformation is still a work-in-

process. Their hopes and dreams are

far from the reality of their lives. Have

you been there? It is a MAGIS

Outreach project. A decent roof over

their heads, three square meals a day

for all their family, a steady job for DAD,

nursing care for their sick, never mind a

doctor, potable water to drink (it costs

them three times the price we pay for

the water we use in our gardens). IS

THIS AN IMPOSSIBLE DREAM? Am

I my brother’s keeper? YES!, If we are

genuinely MAGIS DEO. But the dream

will not come to pass by wishing.

The signs of the times are already

before us. There is unbridled corruption

in our midst. Control of Congress and,

perhaps now, even the Senate has been

established in the hands of the current

administration. It will have the power to

appoint seven new judges to the

Supreme Court between now and 2010.

Local government officials can be readily

intimidated if not already co-opted. The

military has been steadily politicized and

those demonstrated to be loyal to the

appointing power strategically dispersed

within the executive department and the

military establishment. The potential for

an authoritarian system has greatly

increased - without a “Lee Kuan Yu”.

We need new leaders to fire us up

and new causes to embrace around

which we can wrap the gut objectives

of our community. There will be no lack

of causes in the march to 2010. But if

the Filipino character runs true to form,

these causes will again be a disunited

babble of voices. We need to help build

consensus in our country. We need

leaders who have demonstrated

selflessness and personal integrity of a

high order. We need leaders our people

can trust so they can exercise strong,

decisive leadership. Let us keep

informed, remain vigilant so we may vote

wisely and encourage others also to do

so when the time comes.

– by Tony Del Rosario, John BCGG
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COUNCIL CORNER

By Rey Mella, Head CSM

SERVING THRU the CSMSERVING THRU the CSMSERVING THRU the CSMSERVING THRU the CSMSERVING THRU the CSM
Serving the community, our community,

or perhaps any community for that matter, is
not easy. That’s my personal perspective
and experience. I would say that we were
not well prepared for the job, our corporate
experience notwithstanding.  How we
wished we could have gotten hold of a book
“Serving The Community Made Simple” and
things would have been much be simpler,
much easier, less stressful. For us and for
those we had the opportunity of working
with.

However, Eli and Edith Prieto’s and
Malu Panlilio’s pushing us and with Benz
and Vina Dimanalata hand-holding with us
(as council overseer) last year, did provide
the much-needed initiation and basic
preparation to doing the community
services ministry (CSM) head job.

This year, we got another chance at
serving the community in the CSM. It is
worthwhile to do a quick review of how we
fared during the year.

For 2008, the ministry, with the
blessings of the council, again experimented
on a Saturday community celebration in an
effort to get the youth to participate and to
increase the attendance in the monthly affair.
While we did have the youth and some
members with their entire families during the
four celebrations that were scheduled on
Saturdays (April to July), the overall
attendance did not necessarily go up.
Definitely, more can be done. We can still
get creative at trying to bring the other
members to attend and consistently.

On top of the community celebrations,
the other  community activities (under the
CSM) were the summer picnic at the La Mesa
Eco Park in May, the couples’ night at the
Takaaki restaurant in September and the
annual family day at the PLDT gym in
December.

The summer picnic was a repeat of last
year’s initial holding of the picnic and again
focused on the environment plus an
experience of the Pinoy games for the youth.
While the attendance was badly hit by a
typhoon, which still brought heavy rains on
the early morning of the day itself (the
weather improved later on), the picnic went
on as planned. The ministry was again
challenged on finding an appropriate venue
given the limited budget for this activity.
Nevertheless, Leony and company came up
with some creative ways of making things
happen.

The couples’ night, another repeat of
an initiative started by the council last year,
was a real success. The attendance, the
participation, the costumes, the music and
the dancing and just the sheer fellowship
were beyond our expectations. In spite of
some delays in serving the food (as the
attendance exceeded projections) and some
improvements needed on the acoustics of
the place, we got positive feedback from
many attendees. The team of Leony, Claro
and Mike was really commendable.

As we go into print, the planning and
the meetings for the family day with “barrio
fiesta” as the theme have been on-going.
The family day committee’s main goal is to
give the community a sense of family and a
feeling and an authentic taste and experience
of the Filipino culture during fiestas.

Without the benefit of having attended
a basic course like Community Service 101
prior to starting to do our time in the
community, I believe that our success in the
ministry stemmed from having been inspired
by Fr. Ruben. We received that inspiration
because we came. We made a commitment
to serve, we made time to attend meetings
and the community celebrations and
accepted the invitation to get involved.
Along the way, the Lord gifted us with the
volunteerism and the same commitment and
love for the community from people like
Leony Parada with his wife Mia. As we
showed our enthusiasm and energy, more
help in terms of time, creativity, resources
came.

Our service did not happen without
challenges. We run into limitations of money,
time, warm bodies to execute, and even
challenges in relationships. Our spirituality
was tested along the way. While we had
anticipated them, we still had to deal with
them. But, these same challenges made the
experience, our experience even more
humbling and the execution and
accomplishment of the various activities
even sweeter and more fulfilling.

As the year comes to a close and with
the New Year just around the corner, we pray
for increased participation and a higher level
of commitment from all our members.

We would encourage our members who
are diligently and consistently attending the
weekly BCGG meetings and ME reunions to
make time to attend participate in the
monthly celebrations and in our major
activities. We would encourage people to
serve and to accept the invitation to serve.

Our fears to serve and to lead were
diminished and certainly extinguished when
we saw many other people in our community
willing to serve unconditionally. And, the
labor of love of the people who serve and
the people we worked almost always
resulted in a successful execution of any
and all our activities. We couldn’t ask for
more.

Also, it would be a great blessing to
the people who serve the community to
receive feedback. As one intellectual once
said, feedback is the breakfast of champions.
We can improve and get better in many
things in the community if we know what
the members want and how the members
feel. As CSM heads, Lucy and I would
appreciate your comments and suggestions
on our community celebrations and
activities, including on our Magis
Newsletter. Your participation in surveys
would fuel the drive for doing things better.

Lastly, I would give John F. Kennedy’s
words – Ask not what your country can do
for you but what you can do for your
country – a spiritual and a more community-
centric slant. And, I would like to challenge
our community members to do something
different next year, if you have not done or
decided already - Ask not what Magis Deo
can do for you but ask what you can do for
the community and its members. Surely, the
community can benefit from your time.
Surely, the members can benefit from your
simple physical presence and your praying
and worshipping God together during the
monthly celebrations.

It has been both a very humbling and
fulfilling experience.  We realize we could
have done more and better. But, then, life is
a journey. We are just happy to be here and
forever grateful to have been given the
opportunity to serve. As the community
name, Magis Deo, literally means, we can
always do more and better for God.

(CSM  is composed of Magis members
that takes care of it’s existing membership
thru coordination of the Community
Celebrations every first Friday or Saturday
of each month, creating programs and
activities for you and your family members
like the Family Day, Couples’ Night, Summer
Picnic, monthly publication of the Magis
Newsletter and lastly having your Magis
Deo Choir sing during mass and important
events in the community. -Ed)
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MAMAMAMAMAGIS YGIS YGIS YGIS YGIS YOUTH : COUTH : COUTH : COUTH : COUTH : COOOOOASASASASASTTTTTAL CLEAN-UPAL CLEAN-UPAL CLEAN-UPAL CLEAN-UPAL CLEAN-UP

Naic, Cavite, November 22, 2008

CLEANING THE COAST @ NAIC, CAVITECLEANING THE COAST @ NAIC, CAVITECLEANING THE COAST @ NAIC, CAVITECLEANING THE COAST @ NAIC, CAVITECLEANING THE COAST @ NAIC, CAVITE
By Pia Tumbocon, Magis Youth of John BCGG

Last November 22, 2008 a group ten
young people from the Magis Youth went
to Naic, Cavite to carry out their Third
Coastal Cleanup project. The chosen
location was the Happy Holiday Resort,
which has a beach front right next to it filled
with trash!

The volunteers in this activity were
Patch, Pia and Emil Tumbocon; Carline Chua
Chiaco; Fiona Mella; Laurence Espiritu, Joy
and Jazmine Macalalad; and Gem and
Camille Almodovan (of Mt. Olivet BCGG ) –
accompanied by Abby and Lilit Tumbocon,
the Magis Youth Ministry heads.

The “troops” cleaned for four hours
straight. The Barangay Captain Virgie
Poblete brought along some Brgy. Tanods,
and teens from Sanggunian Kabataan to
help the Magis Youth clean the beach.

There were all sorts of trash that
washed up on the shore, mostly plastics,
styrofoams and foil wrappers. There were
even a few pants, shirts, shoes and diapers,
even under wears! They would find that
even when they had gotten the visible trash,
there was another layer of plastics buried in
the sand!

 All the hard work paid off when
everyone looked at the beach after the job
was done. Many of us in the Youth thought
that we’d done a wonderful job; the beach
was noticeably cleaner and everyone
thought that it was a Saturday well spent.

That was our little offering for Mother
Nature!

Our Youth Reflections…Our Youth Reflections…Our Youth Reflections…Our Youth Reflections…Our Youth Reflections…
• This was my first (coastal clean-

up), yet it was still an unforgettable
experience. We got to bond and know
what teamwork really means. We also
accomplished a lot even if we were only
a small group. I can’t imagine how much
trash will be cleaned from the beach if
the whole Magis went on this trip. -
Laurence Espiritu

• This activity was fun. I never
thought I could clean such trash from
the seashore. And especially it was nice
because the barangay people helped
us clean and we didn’t expect it.  One
more please!!!  Every month? ☺  -
Jazmine Macalalad

• It was my first activity with Magis
Deo Youth.  I thought it was an ordinary
camping but when we arrived and Tita
Abby told us what we will be doing
there, I was shocked that we were going
to clean the seashore because its all
messed up! Cleaning the seashore was
very tiring but it was fun because we
did something good for the people who
live there but don’t  clean it. When we
finished it was great, no hard feelings.
It was great. - Jem Almodovar

• This was my second coastal clean-
up. When I first saw the beach it was
so colorful because there was so much
trash everywhere! Cleaning up the
beach was really fun. It was an
enjoyable experience because I made
friends with everyone and helped clean
up the beach. I hope we’ll still be doing
this next year. – Fiona Mella

• This experience was so great, it
actually exceeded my expectations. I
never thought that I could do this thing
and actually help in cleaning the
environment even if it’s just a small part
of the sea shore.  Fun… not so tiring.
Hope this activity won’t stop. - Joan
Macalalad

• We were made to be “stewards” of
creation. Not only do we neglect our
duties, we dare to trash the environment
that we live in. I feel a sense of
responsibility to maintain what
blessings were given to us. Through
the coastal clean-up, I felt that I was
able to help in my own little way towards
restoring the beauty of a natural haven.
- Carline Chua Chiaco

Magis Youth: L-R, back-front: Laurence,

Camille, Gem, Joan, Jazmine, Fiona, Emilio,

Carline, Patch, Pia, with Tito Lilit and Tita

Abby, before the work began.

Carline & Pia against a colorful beach – yup…

full of colored plastics littered on the beautiful

fine-sandy shore.

Gem, Jazmine, and Joan : this back-breaking

job is no joke!

Weird things wash up on the beach: shorts, sweat

shirt, pants, and even a fashionable maroon bra

found by Fiona and Tita Abby. ☺

Barangay Captain Virgie Poblete and her team of

tanods and sanggunian kabataan, joined the Magis

Youth in the clean-up drive. More at work for

mother nature.
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Colorful Isn’t Always Wonderful
By Carline Chua Chiaco, Magis Youth of John BCGG

Most of the time, when something
is described as colorful, it paints a picture
of beauty in our minds. Colorful flowers,
colorful paintings. But have you ever
heard of a colorful beach? A beach with
red, yellow, purple, blue and green in the
sand. No, the Philippine beaches are not
blooming with exotic flowers; rather,
they are infested with all sorts of trash,
most especially (colorful) plastic. See,
not everything colorful is beautiful. What
once was a beautiful blessing from God,
meant to give peace and serenity to the
soul, now had become a modern
trashcan.

And so, the coastal-cleanup project
was born.

Who knew that the sand, salty water
and loads of trash would give us, the
youth, an opportunity to help save the
Earth in an unconventional (yet
nevertheless effective) way? Upon
getting to the beach at Naic, Cavite, we
were partnered up, given our weapons
(rakes, gloves, sacks, walis ting-tings)
and off we went into battle. For three
and a half hours, we spent the morning
with backs bent, rakes digging deep into
the sand to excavate all sorts of trash.
We found clothing, bags, diapers, and lots
of other things. Sabi nga namin eh,
pwede na mag-garage sale. Ha ha!

But you know what? We did not end
this endeavour alone. In the beginning,
we were strong, determined individuals
and could definitely help clean up the
beach. Then, somewhere along the way,
the locals came out to help us. A dozen
more rakes, a dozen more people, and a
lot more of effort. They even fed us free
merienda. I was truly touched that they
would offer refreshments to people they
did not know.

What did I learn from this activity?
I learned that this simple outdoor

activity manifests to us not only the four
Ss that Magis Deo has tried to hard to
instil in each and every one of its

members; this activity manifested God
to and THROUGH us. This activity
showed us that even a few people alone
CAN make a difference. God put us on
this Earth to be stewards of creation; it
is our job to preserve and take care of
nature, not to destroy it. It is quite
shameful that we often take the things
around us for granted. We have been
blessed with such beautiful
surroundings and we have a duty to
respect what God has given to us. We
don’t just owe it to ourselves and to the
generations after us, we owe it to Him.
After all, nature is a gift, not a privilege.

Keep the things that are meant to
be colourful, colourful.

The things that are meant to be clean
and naturally beautiful, clean and
naturally beautiful.

Do your part. Don’t litter.

Father and Son working together. Lilit, the

only dad among the volunteers with son Emilio

as the youngest member of Magis Youth.

Joan, Jazmine, Gem and Camille of Mt. Olivet

BCGG cheerfully smile in front of the mounds

of trash collected.

Getting ready with the ammunition: rakes,

dustpans, and the formidable walis tingting!

This is part of the 45 sacks of trash collected

from the beach.

AFTER THE CLEANUP:  Magis Youth did a

good job!  For the community and country!

Breaktime with Bgy. Captain Poblete
and her SK assistants.
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Shepherding an ME Class
By Rey and  Lucy Mella, shepherd to ME Class 92

Shepherding is best described from the
reading last Sunday, 23rd of November, from
the Book of the Prophet Ezekiel [Ez 34:11-
12, 15-17]:

THUS SAYS the Lord God: I myself will
look after and tend to my sheep. As a
shepherd tends his flock when he finds
himself among his scattered sheep, so will I
tend my sheep. I will rescue them from every
place where they were scattered when it was
cloudy and dark. I myself will pasture my
sheep; I myself will give them rest, says the
Lord God. The lost I will seek out, the strayed
I will bring back, the injured I will bind up,
the sick I will heal, but the sleek and the
strong (proud and
arrogant) I will
d e s t r o y ,
shepherding them
rightly.

Our first time to
be shepherds was
February of 2007 to
ME Class 87, with
the Quimels as the
main shepherd.
Reluctant at first, we
were later very
grateful to Lito and
Jet for being such
good role models
and commendable
shepherds. It was
kind of on-the-job
training on two
parts; 1) how to
conduct reunions, and 2) how to enthuse
and prepare the class to a successful ME
weekend sponsorship, in nine months time.

The ME Class 92 was the first class we
did shepherding by our own. Ever since the
class did their MEW in February 2008 and
the couples were handed off to us as our
lambs, shepherding the class became the
most important task for me and Rey. We
experienced the stress of being the “good”
shepherd. We prayed a lot that we overcome
our disquiet. In our prayers, we continued
to ask ourselves, “Are we worthy enough?”
“Are we deserving to be called shepherds?”

As their shepherds and being the new
class’ only contact with the Magis Deo
community, our mission was to share the
experience of what it means to be a member
of our community. We are the face of Magis
Deo and representatives of the community.
We felt that our actions as shepherds will

have a big influence in the couples’ future
bond with the community.

The nine months journey of bi-monthly
reunions (sometimes weekly with venue
rotating between Cavite, Paranaque and
Quezon City) up to the ME weekend started
with graduates of 19 couples, then 7-12
couples attending initial reunions, then
eventually settled to eight active couples
namely: Boyet/Rose Ambata, Ian/Neth Alon,
Orlan/Cora Ladao, Gary/Krissy Jamora,
Joker/Adette Nablo, Nono/Bing Abenis,
Bogzy/Grace Catangay and Eduard/Jonah de
los Santos. These couples acted as the
auxiliaries to ME Class 95 last Nov. 14-16

MEW.  Class 92 was what made the recent
ME weekend unique for us compared to four
previous weekends that we have sponsored
in the past.

Being shepherds allowed us to look at
the over all happenings during the whole
weekend. We were able to regularly check
with the head couple-coordinator (Boyet and
Rose) the schedules and things that need
to be done. Rey and I both had the chance
for the first time to stay inside the vigil room
which was made sure was always occupied
by Joker and Adette. I had the opportunity
to be part of the food committee (Eduard
and Jonah) in preparing snacks and setting
up the Saturday romantic dinner. We were
able to help with the cutting, sorting and
binding of the 49 directories that the
Secretariat team (composed of Ian and Neth
as the committee head, with support from
Rose, Grace, Bing and Adette) finished

Sunday morning. Meanwhile, inside the
conference room, the committee of Gary/
Krissy and Orlan/Cora were very efficient in
handling all the needs of the participants
(27 couples and 15 singles), team couples
and of Fr. Tanseco.

I would say that the weekend was very
successful and conflict-free. God blessed
each of the auxiliaries with patience,
endurance, sense of giving a helping hand,
awareness of the schedules, the
Secretariat’s willingness to leave their post
(in spite of the hectic schedule to finish the
directories) just to sing and dance, openness
to suggestions, listening and following
directions/guidance and lastly the

leadership and
initiatives as
shown by our
head couple-
c o o r d i n a t o r s
and team
committees.

We and the
Class 92 would
like to give
special thanks to
Tita Josie with
Tito Ike Llamas
for their
guidance before
and all
throughout the
weekend. Our
appreciation to
our music
ministry: Eli-
Edith Prieto and
Mon Umali for

staying all thru the weekend and giving
support every time the auxis have to sing in
front of the participants. Thanks also to the
presenting couples Ike-Josie Llamas and
Mhon-Jacqui Buenaflor, both from House
of David BCGG. Most of all, we are grateful
to our spiritual director Fr. Ruben Tanseco
for his patience to the auxies in spite of some
mishaps (like the misallette being in Tagalog
and have to make copies of an English
version minutes before the mass). Also for
all the religious and singles participants,
their presence added a different dimension
and color to us auxies during the weekend.

If we were to use Fr. Tanseco’s smiles,
coolness and silent appreciation of the
auxiliaries work during the entire weekend
as our measures of success, it was a
successful weekend and a great job indeed.

God bless ME Class 92 for your hard
work. Welcome ME Class 95 to Magis Deo
Community!

ME Class 92 of 14 Auxiliaries in a wacky photo shoot with team couples Mhon-Jacqui

Buenaflor & Ike-Josie Llamas and Rey & Lucy Mella as their shepherd (seated right most).
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This is the day !  Yes, MAGIS 92 this is our day..
By Boyet and Rose Ambata, ME 92 Head Couple Coordinator

We, the ME Class 92 sponsored ME 95
last Nov. 14-16 at the BLD Covenant House
with Father Tanseco as the spiritual director.

Though we prepared for the MEW, we
were a bit nervous from the start, not
knowing what’s in store for all of us. More
so when some of our co-auxies arrived much
later due to some unexpected
circumstances. But since they were
determined to be there, to be with us and to
be of service to all the participants, nothing
did stop them. Sabi nga, “harangan man ng
sibat, alam namin na darating sila”.  God
has been to the rescue, making His own
move to bring more auxies into that weekend.

 It was quite a challenge for all of us,
with 27 couples and 15 singles. Wow! Such
a number of participants with only 14 auxies
and our shepherd couple, Rey and Lucy
Mella. With the great number of participants,
we feared we would have shortage of
rooms.  Most of the singles shared a room.
Even the auxies shared rooms. Three men
in a room, while nine ladies settled in the
dormitory. This in turn, served as our
bonding moment.

Auxies did their assigned tasks,
everybody was busy, and everybody was
rolling. It was so nice to know that each and
everyone were always there to give a
helping hand; Tito Rey was there with his
endless jokes to match the auxies kakulitan
too. Everything in that weekend was so
memorable for all of us, our color coded day,
the action songs, the directory making and
printing, the photo copied missalette, the
last song blooper, the fun and laughter we
all shared and most especially the hard work.

God is really good for sending us so
many participants. And yes, He is amazing
for giving us each other to be a working
team.  He gave us all the strength, patience
and energy we needed during the weekend.

As always, sponsoring an MEW is
tiring, but what matter the most was the
fulfillment and joy everyone felt after that
very successful weekend. To be of service
to God and the community is our goal,
committing our time and effort to hold a big
group and make their weekend a very
memorable one.

In fact,   few hours after that MEW, a
text message was sent to us, auxies,
thanking the group for a job-well done, they
know that it is quite tiring considering their
number, but SMILE was all they could see
in their auxies’ faces. Yes, nakangiti pa rin
and everybody was happy. It was a good
feeling to be appreciated, by someone you
served. It’s overwhelming. J

No word can express the joy we have
in our hearts for the success of the recently
concluded ME Weekend…

Welcome MAGIS 95 and good luck.
Keep the ME Spirit alive.

At the Secretariat room, start of Day-2, the longest

and most tiring day, but still smiling and having fun.

The Music Ministry, Mon Umali and Eli Prieto (with

Edith), stayed thru the weekend and helped as Auxies too.

They did all kinds of tasks, putting up the road signs,
buying flowers & supplies, waking up the participants (L-R:
Ian, Joker, Boyet, Rey, Orlan, not in photo Gary and Eduard)

The Secretariat worked together to create, print, sort, cut

thenbind the 49 directories  (L-R Rose, Neth, Grace, Adette,

Bing, Krissy & Lucy. Jonah & Cora not in photo)

ME 92 auxies having fun during photo shoot

The other ME Class 95 participants from CEFAM, 15 singles composed of religious people and

students by Fr. Ruben Tanseco, seated at the center. Taken at BLD garden, Nov. 15, 2008
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Pateros Parenting Seminar
By Leo Soliman, Corinthians BCGG

Sixty four adults participated the second
session of the Parenting Seminar, a Central
Sector’s outreach program, that was held last
November 9, 2008 at Pateros Parochial School.
The number of attendees was more than what
was expected and this was the result of the good
feedback from the first session.

Complete with audio-visual effects in her
presentation, Ms. Ning Reyes, the charming,
committed and spirited better half of Vic Reyes,
delivered a very detailed
and easy to understand talk
about parenting. Ning
Reyes was so effective in
her delivery; the audience
actively participated in the
discussions and exercises.
All were intensely
listening, including all the
auxies, not wanting to miss
a single word she’s saying.
Judging from the way they
reacted and responded, it
showed that they clearly
understood what she’s
talking about.

The topics were about
them, their families and how
they were when they were
children once. I guess that
made the discussion
interesting, since the subject
was close to home. A participant, himself a
grandfather already, cried unabashedly when he
reminisced his youth with his father. All were
touched by his experience, triggering an influx of
sharing from others.

To be able to stir the audience and move
them to share their innermost feelings no matter
how long ago or deeply rooted they may have
been, speaks volumes for our very own Ning.
She was highly appreciated by the participants
that they gave her the warmest applause that
blessed Sunday morning. She’s good; really good.
Typical Magis.

Dear LordDear LordDear LordDear LordDear Lord
Thank you for making this dayThank you for making this dayThank you for making this dayThank you for making this dayThank you for making this day

possible. My turmoil’s and day to daypossible. My turmoil’s and day to daypossible. My turmoil’s and day to daypossible. My turmoil’s and day to daypossible. My turmoil’s and day to day
struggles are always clear to you. Istruggles are always clear to you. Istruggles are always clear to you. Istruggles are always clear to you. Istruggles are always clear to you. I
have been denying my sinful naturehave been denying my sinful naturehave been denying my sinful naturehave been denying my sinful naturehave been denying my sinful nature
and my thoughts and actions are aand my thoughts and actions are aand my thoughts and actions are aand my thoughts and actions are aand my thoughts and actions are a
result of my constant denial to allowresult of my constant denial to allowresult of my constant denial to allowresult of my constant denial to allowresult of my constant denial to allow
your spirit to work in me.your spirit to work in me.your spirit to work in me.your spirit to work in me.your spirit to work in me.

This ME weekend your SpiritThis ME weekend your SpiritThis ME weekend your SpiritThis ME weekend your SpiritThis ME weekend your Spirit
has overcome me. I want to be yourhas overcome me. I want to be yourhas overcome me. I want to be yourhas overcome me. I want to be yourhas overcome me. I want to be your
child again. I want to be like mychild again. I want to be like mychild again. I want to be like mychild again. I want to be like mychild again. I want to be like my
grandparent s and my parents whograndparent s and my parents whograndparent s and my parents whograndparent s and my parents whograndparent s and my parents who
lived as symbols of love for the familylived as symbols of love for the familylived as symbols of love for the familylived as symbols of love for the familylived as symbols of love for the family
and for You.and for You.and for You.and for You.and for You.

Thank you Lord for theThank you Lord for theThank you Lord for theThank you Lord for theThank you Lord for the
blessings of my parents I want to beblessings of my parents I want to beblessings of my parents I want to beblessings of my parents I want to beblessings of my parents I want to be
able to pass on the same legacy thatable to pass on the same legacy thatable to pass on the same legacy thatable to pass on the same legacy thatable to pass on the same legacy that
they have given me – The gift ofthey have given me – The gift ofthey have given me – The gift ofthey have given me – The gift ofthey have given me – The gift of
knowing you and living a l ife lovingknowing you and living a l ife lovingknowing you and living a l ife lovingknowing you and living a l ife lovingknowing you and living a l ife loving
y o u .y o u .y o u .y o u .y o u .

Lord, guide me to reach out toLord, guide me to reach out toLord, guide me to reach out toLord, guide me to reach out toLord, guide me to reach out to
my wife and to be able to express mymy wife and to be able to express mymy wife and to be able to express mymy wife and to be able to express mymy wife and to be able to express my
love for her at all  times. Allow me tolove for her at all  times. Allow me tolove for her at all  times. Allow me tolove for her at all  times. Allow me tolove for her at all  times. Allow me to
be the guardian of my children andbe the guardian of my children andbe the guardian of my children andbe the guardian of my children andbe the guardian of my children and
set the example for them to alwaysset the example for them to alwaysset the example for them to alwaysset the example for them to alwaysset the example for them to always
follow your ways.follow your ways.follow your ways.follow your ways.follow your ways.

As a couple Lord, you haveAs a couple Lord, you haveAs a couple Lord, you haveAs a couple Lord, you haveAs a couple Lord, you have
blessed us and our marriage throughblessed us and our marriage throughblessed us and our marriage throughblessed us and our marriage throughblessed us and our marriage through
the gift of our boys. They are thethe gift of our boys. They are thethe gift of our boys. They are thethe gift of our boys. They are thethe gift of our boys. They are the
miracles and the bonds of blessingsmiracles and the bonds of blessingsmiracles and the bonds of blessingsmiracles and the bonds of blessingsmiracles and the bonds of blessings
in our l ives.  So we have madein our l ives.  So we have madein our l ives.  So we have madein our l ives.  So we have madein our l ives.  So we have made
individual and joint commitments thisindividual and joint commitments thisindividual and joint commitments thisindividual and joint commitments thisindividual and joint commitments this
weekend. Please bless us and give usweekend. Please bless us and give usweekend. Please bless us and give usweekend. Please bless us and give usweekend. Please bless us and give us
your Spirit to keep our promises toyour Spirit to keep our promises toyour Spirit to keep our promises toyour Spirit to keep our promises toyour Spirit to keep our promises to
you and to each other.you and to each other.you and to each other.you and to each other.you and to each other.

Today, I want to join my wife inToday, I want to join my wife inToday, I want to join my wife inToday, I want to join my wife inToday, I want to join my wife in
opening our minds and hearts toopening our minds and hearts toopening our minds and hearts toopening our minds and hearts toopening our minds and hearts to
developing our relationship with yourdeveloping our relationship with yourdeveloping our relationship with yourdeveloping our relationship with yourdeveloping our relationship with your
church and people.church and people.church and people.church and people.church and people.

We want to elevate our marriageWe want to elevate our marriageWe want to elevate our marriageWe want to elevate our marriageWe want to elevate our marriage
to a higher meaning and to beto a higher meaning and to beto a higher meaning and to beto a higher meaning and to beto a higher meaning and to be
instruments of your wil l  and plans forinstruments of your wil l  and plans forinstruments of your wil l  and plans forinstruments of your wil l  and plans forinstruments of your wil l  and plans for
us. Guide us to your community ofus. Guide us to your community ofus. Guide us to your community ofus. Guide us to your community ofus. Guide us to your community of
couples that you have prepared forcouples that you have prepared forcouples that you have prepared forcouples that you have prepared forcouples that you have prepared for
us. Lead us to the other couples whous. Lead us to the other couples whous. Lead us to the other couples whous. Lead us to the other couples whous. Lead us to the other couples who
are waiting to experience you love inare waiting to experience you love inare waiting to experience you love inare waiting to experience you love inare waiting to experience you love in
their l ives just l ike we havetheir l ives just l ike we havetheir l ives just l ike we havetheir l ives just l ike we havetheir l ives just l ike we have
experienced this weekend.  We wantexperienced this weekend.  We wantexperienced this weekend.  We wantexperienced this weekend.  We wantexperienced this weekend.  We want
to give ourselves to you and beto give ourselves to you and beto give ourselves to you and beto give ourselves to you and beto give ourselves to you and be
available for your service as a couple.available for your service as a couple.available for your service as a couple.available for your service as a couple.available for your service as a couple.

Lord, thank you again for theLord, thank you again for theLord, thank you again for theLord, thank you again for theLord, thank you again for the
couples who joined us this weekendcouples who joined us this weekendcouples who joined us this weekendcouples who joined us this weekendcouples who joined us this weekend
and together we hope to be a forceand together we hope to be a forceand together we hope to be a forceand together we hope to be a forceand together we hope to be a force
of love for your church and for yourof love for your church and for yourof love for your church and for yourof love for your church and for yourof love for your church and for your
people. Please guide us and lead uspeople. Please guide us and lead uspeople. Please guide us and lead uspeople. Please guide us and lead uspeople. Please guide us and lead us
to your plans for us.to your plans for us.to your plans for us.to your plans for us.to your plans for us.

Your loving son,Your loving son,Your loving son,Your loving son,Your loving son,
P a u lP a u lP a u lP a u lP a u l

(Paul Puthenpurekal is married to Marnette for 12 years

on Dec. 26 and has two boys Gabriel and Daniel. They

just graduated as ME Class 95 last Nov. 14-16, 2008

and had graciously accepted to be one of the class’

couple coordinators.– Ed.)

MY LOVEMY LOVEMY LOVEMY LOVEMY LOVE

LETTER TOLETTER TOLETTER TOLETTER TOLETTER TO

G O DG O DG O DG O DG O D

16 NOV 200816 NOV 200816 NOV 200816 NOV 200816 NOV 2008

Tireless in their service were Regie & Daisy
De Guzman who arranged everything, from
participants to venue, to resource speaker and
to food arrangement. I wonder what else this
couple could not do. Kulang na lang mag-duet
sila, e. Ably assisting them were Arnel & Bernie
Isip who provided the delicious food and drinks;
may pa-take home pa! Ciel & Manette Yap came
with their two lovely apos, Say and Tia, future
beauty celebs who got their looks from their

Lola Manette. (Walanng kokontra, ha.) Apin &
Chie Llamas provided transportation service for
Ning in their limousine. Leo & Marilyn Soliman
prepared the food for the group (Leo did much
of the eating, though.) Perhaps due to the
frequency of servicing in outreach programs, the
team moved systematically. Sanay na sanay nang
magsilbi, e. Tatak Corinthians talaga.

Overall sentiment of how successful the
seminar went? Take a look at the picture. Let
the smiling faces do the talking.

The Suyuan members from Pateros who participated in the Parenting Seminar-Module 3 held at

the AVR of the Pateros Parochial School on Nov.9, 2008.  Ms. Ning Reyes of the Center for

Family Ministry (CEFAM) was Resource Person.

The members of the Corinthians BCGG who served as auxilliaries.
Front: Daisy de Guzman, Marilyn Soliman, Chie Llamas, Bernie Isip & Manette Yap.

Standing: Ciel Yap, Apin Llamas, Leo Soliman, Arnel Isip and Regie de Guzman.

Paul and Marnette Puthenpurekal
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A God of Surprises: Magis DeoA God of Surprises: Magis DeoA God of Surprises: Magis DeoA God of Surprises: Magis DeoA God of Surprises: Magis Deo
at the MEFP Songfestat the MEFP Songfestat the MEFP Songfestat the MEFP Songfestat the MEFP Songfest

By Joy S. Uy-Tioco, Magis Choir member, Micah BCGG

On November 28, 2008, the Magis Deo

Choir sang our best for Him, our Master

Musician! We joined other ME sectors of

the Marriage Encounter Foundation of

the Philippines (MEFP), at Teatro Enrile,

Camp Aguinaldo to celebrate in an annual

songfest of love.

This year, the concert theme was

“Surprise us!” and so we did, surprising

even ourselves. The Choir sang three

folksongs from Luzon, Visayas, Mindanao.

It was an attempt to express the essence of

community which is unity in diversity: we

would sing songs in different dialects, not

always understanding each other

completely, yet be one.

The lyrics of the three songs are simple

and poke playful fun at love. “Rosas

Pandan” (Bisaya) tells how a rural dancing

queen is so alluring that Dodong is smitten

“at natabisay (tumulo) ang laway!”  From

Ilokos “Ti ayat ti meysa na ubing”

compares the sweetness of a young girl’s

love - “a bulan ti Abril,”  to an old man’s -

”mapait!”  From the Bilaans of Mindanao

came this lambingan of lovers: “Mamayog

akun!”  I will walk, I will walk with you. But

do not walk beside me, walk behind me,

because when you walk beside me, your

beauty will cover me, and no one will look

at me. Interestingly, we do not know who is

speaking, she to him or he to her.

Martin Rodriguez and Liezl Apo,

children of Suni and Manolet of Micah

BCGG and Malu and Atoy of ME 87,

spotlighted by grace, talent and

precision, danced the Muslim

“Tabunggo”.

Our gifted and patient

choirmaster and musical

director Bajo Zaldua was

assisted by Sol Trinidad. Bajo

graduates March of 2009, major

in Conducting and Sol majors

in Musicology. Both are at the

UP College of Music. Sol’s

classmates accompany us on

the double bass, kulintang,

agong and dabakan. They

impressed and inspired our

“aging” choir with their talent at such a

young age.

Looking back, we were practicing our

four Ss - Stewardship, Simplicity, Sharing

and Service, husbanding of precious

resources in the service of community. From

past performances, we knew what doing it

the Magis way would cost in terms of time,

talent and treasure. Our single largest source

of money is the community general fund

which covers Bajo’s professional fees. All

other costs were assumed on faith and trust:

if this is what God wants us to do at this

time, then He will give us all we need to get

it done.

But God likes us to entrust our hopes

and fears to Him, and then work hard.

Necessity gives birth to creativity, habits of

simplicity and sharing nurture. The seeds

were planted by years of working on a tight

budget, faith, and yes, obedience - costs

had excluded concert plans for this year, but

when Fr. Ruben and the Pastoral Council

called, we sang.

The music deceptively simple when

practiced per voice was frustratingly hard

to sing together. Wisely, Bajo and Sol did

not explain the complexity of the “Mamayog

Akun” and we, like innocent lambs, were

led to what could have been a public

slaughter. Two days before the performance,

we learned a world known choir made kalat

on this song at the CCP February of this

year. We suddenly became very quiet.

“Huwag pakinggan ang kulintang,”

Bajo instructed us, “tignan ninyo ang aking

kamay, makinig lang sa beat at kantahin

ang inyong part!”

And so we did – we sang the prayer

within for all to hear, and the rehearsals jelled

into a performance - my God! for the greater

glory of God. Different voices securely

singing kanya-kanyang music, whether

blending in harmony, nagsasagutan in

counterpoint, or harshly dissonant to

emphasize, united under the baton of one

conductor. And we knew that the conductor

who stood on stage with us was only the

gift, not the Giver.

Magis Choir Sopranos and Altos with Bajo conducting.

Martin Rodriguez and Liezl Apo danced

the Tabunnggo.

Tenors and Joshua on the doublebass.
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The Search for a Modern Way of  Giving
By Kimi Abapo,  Magis Youth of Jeremiah

Christmas has always been the time of

giving. It’s a chance for us to share our

blessings to other people. But at this day

and age, when the whole world is

experiencing an economic recession, when

people are becoming poorer and poorer and

it is getting more difficult to give, how do

we celebrate Christmas as a time of giving?

I, for one, am gradually losing the

desire to give. I can’t even feel the

Christmas spirit yet. I can only recognize

that it is Christmas because this is the

busiest time at work (being in the retail

business) and there are more and more

beggars in the street. In fact, in any given

morning, when I line up at the jeepney

terminal for my daily commute going to the

office, I encounter not less than 6 beggars

just in those 10 minutes in line. They are all

so familiar to me now. There are four little

boys, one teenage girl with a baby, three

lolas, one crippled man, and occasionally,

a blind singer and two girls. These

characters make up the usual cast of the

Upper Bicutan Pasay-Alabang jeepney

terminal. Apart from them are the Badjao

Singing and Bongo-playing Troupe who

go inside the jeepneys, handing out

envelopes that read “Sir/Mam, Ako po ay

isang Badjao na humehenge ng kunting

tulong sa inyo. Maraming salamat po!”

before they go on and sing some Badjao

song that I have more than memorized over

the past weeks, with the accompaniment

of makeshift bongos. If you’re lucky that

there are two Badjaos in one jeep, the non-

bongo-playing Badjao would throw in a

native dance to the rhythm of their music.

The other characters in this scene are the

passengers who sit either purposely

ignoring the commotion (being used to it

everyday) or curiously peer at the Badjaos

and wonder what the lyrics of the song

mean. I personally have transcended from

being the latter (spectator) to being the

apathetic passenger.

During the first times that I

encountered the beggars, I actually got so

angry.  I could not imagine how ruthless

they could be. When the Badjao kids see

that your envelope is empty after they have

collected it from you, they step on your

feet. If you give less than 5 pesos, they

throw your coins outside the jeep. Or if there

are a lot who did not give, they shout,

“Papatayin ko kayong lahat!” to all the

passengers. Even the lolas, as frail and un-

intimidating as they look have tricks up their

sleeves. One lola caught me by surprise one

time by shoving her grimy face into mine

threatening me with “Magbigay ka kay

lola!” I thought I just walked into an old

Filipino scary movie that I scrambled to get

change from my purse. Another lola, even

more aggressive than the other one,

positions herself right in front of the fare

collector’s table. When the collector gives

your change, he usually slides the coins

on the table, easily accessible to aggressive

lola, who almost closes her hands on the

coins if you don’t grab them faster. I was

so taken aback the first time it happened to

me. The following encounters with the

beggars have left me so jaded that the spirit

of generosity is lost in me. The beggars act

as if not giving to them is a crime and that it

is our “social responsibility” to give them

money.

I am a Catholic and have been brought

up in Catholic schools all my life so I am

fundamentally aware of the meaning of

social responsibility. And I believe it is not

comprised of simply giving loose change

to beggars. In the Bible says, “Give a man a

fish and he will eat for a day; teach a man

how to fish and he will eat for a lifetime.”

Doing outreach activities, teaching

catechism, creating jobs through business,

and living simply answer to this and are

things that me and my family already do.

But how do you exercise generosity and

compassion towards the poor whom you

directly face everyday? What do you do

about the poor who are not recipients of

the outreach activities and catechetical

teaching? How do you deal with those that

are on the streets trying to make a living

out of badgering passengers into giving

them money? These are questions I ask

myself, making me wonder and even

question the adequacy of my Catholic

education. They never taught me this in

school. What I remember my teacher saying

is not to give money to beggars, give food

instead. I used to do this before, until I

realized it was useless – my salary was not

enough to sustain it and one beggar even

threw the food I gave to him. So what then

do I do? Right now, I have grown so used to

the characters in my daily commute, that I

could maneuver away from them and escape

another unpleasant encounter. But I always

have a nagging feeling that this should not

be so. That there is a way of dealing with

this that I just do not know. At this point I

have actually become doubtful of my being

Christian because it suddenly feels like my

faith is just up in my head.

Dealing with situations like beggars on

the street is something real, something the

Bible talks about but you can never really apply

now on a daily basis. The Good Samaritan,

helping thy neighbor, not shunning lepers –

I’ve heard it all before. But is there something

in the Bible that talks about aggressive

beggars and street kids who step on your feet

when you don’t give? The times have evolved

and so should our responses be toward the

poor. Religion teaches us to give but it should

also teach us how to do it in concrete ways.

The gospel reading this Sunday (November

23) was actually about serving the poor and

the priest went on and on about our being

materialistic, but didn’t really help me much in

figuring out how to deal with my situation. I

am longing for answers and even my theology

books and readings can’t help me. All these

years of Catholic education and I am suddenly

reduced to the meager knowledge of words

and parables that I cannot apply in this modern

time. Perhaps I did not learn well; perhaps I

was not reading between the lines. But

whatever the reason is, it has become

immaterial. Right now what I need are answers

and actions.

It’s probably not common for an article to

end this way, but since you are reading it

anyway, I am hoping you can help me out. In

this modern time that I talk of, faith and

Christian values can already be discussed

through technological means. So please email

me your insights at kimi.abapo@gmail.com.

Your thoughts and comments will be greatly

appreciated and might even help enrich my

faith. It would also do well for a conclusion to

this article or maybe even a follow-up.

Thanks in advance and Merry Christmas!
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YOUTH CORNER

Vocation Talk
(Addressed to the community during the Pastoral Council Election day

November 8, 2008)

Good afternoon.

Magis Deo – “More for God”, what

a beautiful name for a community; to do

more, to give more, to BE MORE. I am

Miguel Resurreccion, a 2nd Year

Seminarian of the Rogationists of the

Heart of Jesus. I am a Marriage

Encounter baby, hence my name Miguel

Enrico or M.E. Conceived and born in

the community of Magis Deo, my

parents, Noel and Gigi Resurreccion,

were very active members for almost

two decades before the call for parish

service took most of their time away. I

am privileged to be standing before you

today, in the presence of Fr. Ruben

Tanseco, who is always fondly

remembered by parents even in their

prayers, and our dear Tita Marcia, who

is like my parent’s second mom. Indulge

me to give a short talk on Vocations.

WE LACK PRIESTS. It is

because in this fast paced world, we tend

to go for whatever is instant, whatever

is easy, whatever fits into the trend of

the ever changing world; so much so that

the Priestly Vocation is run over by the

blinding realities of the tangible and the

pleasurable that it renders Priesthood to

seem so outdated, so undesirable. Why?

Because these days, it is society that

dictates what we should prioritize, lest

we be left behind by the speed of the

trend. I am sure that you’ve probably

heard this a lot of times, but I will be

someone who will repeat this over and

over and over again: We need to

prioritize God above all. Not just

today, not just tomorrow, but always,

always, no exemptions.

We often complain about the quality

of our priests. We often complain that

our spiritual needs are not met. We often

complain that maybe this just isn’t the

right faith for us; but what have we really

done about it? Do we take action and

fight for change? For betterment? Or do

we sit around idle and keep barking at

all the imperfections we see? Are we

really doing something about it? Or are

we doing enough?

We go out to watch our favorite

movies, we go out to eat our favorite

food, and we go out and spend for our

physical needs and wants. Aren’t our

souls thirsting? Shouldn’t we be investing

just as much for our true selves? For

our souls? We spend so much for our

health, we pay our doctors a good amount

of money to sustain our physical well

being, but why not our Priests? The ones

who are the doctors of our souls, the

ones who lead us to the Father, the ones

who will be the bridges for our salvation?

This is the reason why I am here.

Our seminary, the Rogationist of the

Heart of Jesus, have a very active

vocation campaign. We did not pursue

this activity as actively as before as we

can barely support our existing eighty

seminarians. We have started to use old

wood and branches to cook our food as

we can no longer afford to use gas.

While this lifestyle is in complete

solidarity with the poor, it is quite painful

to admit that even our mission for the

poor children and the orphans have also

been affected. Our weekly catechism

and feeding of over a thousand poor

children is now down to twice a month.

Soon, it will be irregular at best. WE

NEED YOUR HELP.

Life in the seminary is hard, but

rewarding; in every way it is rewarding.

I had a chance to meet God and have a

personal relationship with him. I have

grown so much. It perfects ones soul to

a point where one will walk worthy of

the Lord to serve him and be part of his

royal priesthood, it is beautiful to commit

ones life in serving the Lord, bringing

souls to God and leading His flock

towards sanctity. Let us support

Vocations, let us value our priests who

serve our spiritual needs and let us

remember in a special way those who

truly support vocations and initiate ways

and means to sustain the Lord’s

Vineyard.

Our Parish, OLBL, with the

collaboration of the Rogationist

Seminary, has initiated a project to raise

funds for the Church and for Holy

Vocations. The paintings were done by

the Rogationist Seminarians and became

the cover of the Christmas Cards we

are selling at only 250 per pack. The

paintings are at a minimum donation of

3,000 each.   I hope that you may find it

in your hearts to support this noble

endeavor that has been initiated. Let us

in our own little way give back to the

Lord for his infinite goodness, let us give

our priests and future priest a good

environment so that true and Holy

Vocations may thrive.

The harvest is great but the laborers

are few, pray therefore the Lord of the

Harvest that He may send workers into

His Harvest.

Thank you for listening Good

afternoon.
(The talk above was prepared and read
by Miko Resurreccion, a 2nd year
Seminarian. He is the son of Noel and
Gigi,who are both a training and
management consultants. They have
their own company called The Mentor
Group. They used to attend Marcia
Balderas’ BCGG - Archangel Gabriel..
– Ed.)

Miko, a 2nd Year Seminarian of the Rogationists

of the Heart of Jesus, son of Noel and Gigi

Resurreccion, gave his Vocatio

By Miko Resurreccion
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SPIRITUAL TIDBITS AND HUMOR

By Rey Mella, Cana BCGG

My daughter calls herself (and

constantly reminds me that she is) a 50%

daddy’s girl claiming that I only give her

50% of whatever she asks from me. Or that I

give in to only 50% of her demands.

Considering that I try my best not to spoil

my kids, that’s perfectly alright. But, I

thought, I am so much unlike God who as

far as I can remember has given me 100% or

practically everything that I have ever asked

from Him.

***

For the things that God has not given

me which I cannot recall any (they must have

been rare and far between), I clearly

understand why it was not given to me. At

least at that time it happened. For now, I

cannot even think of any that He has not

given nor provided. I only can remember all

the things I have prayed for myself (and even

for others) that God has granted. Unlike my

daughter, I am a 100% daddy’s boy.

***

For several months, I was thinking and

planning in my mind a trip to Canada to visit

my mother. She’s 76 years old and not getting

neither any younger nor any healthier, and I

worried about missing to see her in a happy

circumstance. But, before I could do that,

God recognized my lack of abundance in

both money and time and answered my

unspoken prayers. My mom came home for

a month’s vacation. How could I have

known she was coming?

***

Knowing she is already “very” old, I

started to worry about the next time I would

see her and thought that this may be her

last visit to the Philippines. Until the First

Friday mass we both attended. On our way

out after the mass, we met my friend, Julie,

who was with another friend, an old woman.

I introduced my mom and she introduced

her old friend. The old woman shook my

mom’s hand and said, “I am 92 years old.”

That struck me. Then, God-willing, my mom

possibly has 16 more years to go. What was

I worrying about? God just reminded me that

I am not supposed to worry about these

things as these as His worries, not mine.

Rey with his daughter Fiona who calls herself a 50%

Daddy's Girl (photo May 2, 2008

at Mt. Woods Resort, Subic)

One day before the ME weekend that

we sponsored recently, I was walking as part

of my regular exercise. I was texting the

members of our ME class and we were all

updating each other on the number of

recruits. My wife texted me that the number

of recruits has swelled from 12 couples on

Sunday just past to 27 couples and 2 singles,

only 4 days later. I felt really good about the

sudden turn of events and the quick

progress we made in less than a week. I

continued my exercise and my thoughts

moved on to some other worries of the day.

A few minutes later, I suddenly realized that

on Monday we started a 12NN and 3PM

prayer with the entire sponsoring class. And,

I realized that our combined prayers were

actually working and I missed to instantly

recognize that fact. I cried and almost

dropped to my knees as I walked.  God

listened to our prayers! I, with my seeming

lack of spirituality, was so slow to recognize

God’s divine intervention and was so

ashamed about it, even as I was grateful and

so prayerful at that very moment.

***

This may be what I do and how I

normally behave in life. I pray and ask for

something.  And, then, when God listens and

gives it to me, I forget to recognize and worse,

maybe I forget to thank Him. Also, I also do

not give back a portion of what I receive

from the Lord.  This minor incident reminds

me of a major flaw in my spirituality. That of

quickly, instantly and spontaneously seeing

God in every aspect of my life, in every

incident and circumstance. I am not yet

where I want to be. And, I need to

continuously pray for it.

***

After a few minutes of that same incident, I

get an update that the answer to my other

petition is also positive, this one relating to

my own personal situation. God is so good

and so great. I have to do my share of multi-

tasking and doing many things for Him all at

the same time. That day, I gave a more

positive slant to multi-tasking, the way God

does it for me. He is multi-tasking, attending

to every single request and responding to

my every need, all at the same time. If He

can do that for me, I am challenged to do the

same, multi-tasking on activities and tasks

related to doing His purpose for me and to

doing His will in this world.

***

A Catholic Dictionary (courtesy of

someone who has a great sense of humor)

. Amen - the only part of a prayer that

everyone knows.

. Choir - a group of people whose singing

allows the rest of the congregation to lip-

sync.

. Incense -  Holy Smoke!

. Jesuits - an order of priests known for their

ability to found colleges with good

basketball teams.

. Jonah - the original “Jaws” story.

. Justice - when kids have kids of their own.

. Pew - a medieval torture device still found

in Catholic churches.

. Procession - the ceremonial formation at

the beginning of mass, consisting of altar

servers, the celebrant, and late parishioners

looking for seats.

. Recessional - the ceremonial procession at

the conclusion of the mass - led by

parishioners trying to beat the crowd to

the parking lot.

. Recessional hymn - the last song at mass,

often sung a little more quietly, since most

of the people have already left.

***

“An infinite God can give all of Himself

to each of His children. He does not

distribute Himself that each may have a part,

but to each one He gives all of Himself as

fully as if there were no others.” - A.W. Tozer

100% Daddy’s Boy
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SOLDIER BLUE
Author Anonymous.

For sometime now, I couldn’t shrug off

the talk of Fr. Ruben Tanseco which he

delivered during our October first Friday

community mass. Somehow, the soldier

story kept lingering at the back of my mind.

Could it be the message of the story that

had me thinking all these days? Or is it the

manner the story was delivered, in the

emotionally charged Tanseco style?

Perhaps, ‘twas both. But whatever or

however it was, I got disturbingly affected.

For those who missed the talk, please

allow me to relay the story to the best of my

recollection.
It was wartime. The Commander and a

soldier were in a foxhole overseeing the
battlefield while an encounter was in
progress. Their troop was being butchered
by the heavy artilleries of the enemy. From a
distance, the soldier saw his best friend got
hit by shrapnel from a grenade thrown in
their direction. The soldier instinctively
made a move to go into the field to fetch his
fallen comrade.

The Commander ordered him to stay
put, saying, “Don’t go out there, private. I
can’t afford to lose another able bodied
soldier by my side. You’ll just get bombarded
there anyway.” The soldier, worried about
his friend, said, “But I’ve got to retrieve him,
sir. He’ll surely die if I leave him out there.”

The Commander, sensing disobedience,
said in a loud voice, “Are you blind? Can’t
you see what’s happening? If you go out
there, you’ll certainly suffer the same fate as
the others. Your friend is probably dead
anyway. Now stay here. That’s an order!”/

But the soldier, seeing the mangled
body of his motionless friend, suddenly
jumped out of the foxhole and dashed into
the battlefield, ignoring the Commander’s
order outright. Bombs, cannons, bullets
greeted him, but his eyes were fixed on his
fallen friend.

After a few minutes, the soldier returned
to the foxhole, his body mortally wounded
rendering him half dead. He was carrying
the dead body of his friend.

The Commander said, “See what you’ve
done?  You yourself are wounded all over. I
told you he’s already dead. Now tell me, is it
worth it?”

The soldier, battered and bruised, after
gathering all his remaining strength, replied,
“Commander, when I picked my friend up,

he was still alive. He stared at me and with a
slight smile, said, ‘Jack, I knew you’d come.’
Then he died in my arms. Yes, Commander,
it was worth it.”

A very simple and short story aptly
delivered by Fr. Tanseco in his signature soft
whispering but ever so clear, highly
emotional voice. I was left stunned, frozen
at my seat, couldn’t move, dumbfounded.
All I know is that I was staring at the altar
blankly.

After much thought and contemplation,
I was able to identify myself to one of the
characters. No, not the Commander. Neither
Jack. I saw myself in the person of the fallen
friend. Yes, I tell you, for about 5 years now
and counting, I had been bombed, shot at,
blasted and butchered; leaving me a mangled
body no one dared touch. Misery had long
been my middle name. I’ve tried to rise up
from the depths but it seems fate has other
plans for me. But unlike the fallen friend from
the story, in my case, no Jack came.

I had to crawl on my own, lick my
wounds and recuperate while hibernating
from society.  My misfortunes rendered me
as an outcast, a good-for-nothing bum, a
big time jinx you wouldn’t want to touch
even with a ten foot pole. Yes, I had fallen
hard, really darn hard.

I lost everything, even those that I
thought I had, all gone. Even my dignity,
the last bastion of my person, was
foreclosed. Worse, dear friends berated me
like I’ve never done anything right before.
For five long, agonizing, lonely and
sorrowful years, I had to swallow whatever
pride that was left in me.

Twice I attempted to end my misery and
spare my family from being adversely
affected. Both instances happened in the
month of November, although in different
years. And twice I was unsuccessful. I got
tired of praying for my luck to change for
the better. I was ready to give up. But
somehow, I always end up on my knees
praying. I had nothing else to turn and to
hold on to except my prayers.

It was only when I started to pray for
the forgiveness of my sins that I felt the
gates of heaven slightly opened. A small
break came and I grabbed it. I tell you, for a
hobo, no menial job is too small. Anything I
would take even if it’s just enough to feed
my family for a single meal. After the small
break, I was back to square one.

It’s difficult, really difficult to rise up
after a great fall. Much, much harder without
any Jack in your life. I’m still crawling,
struggling even more. But now I find solace
and peace in my prayers. I know my sins are
enormous and as such, need more time for
atonement. Time to reflect. Time to repent.
Time to change. Time to fix my life.

I have full confidence now that in due
time, the gates of heaven will fully open and
bestow upon me graces after graces that
would enable me to settle all my obligations,
set up a new life with a new direction, a life
of simplicity, stewardship, sharing and
service.

Although my life now is still much in
wanting, I find hope that someday soon, very
soon, my Jack would come. And on that day,
with a big smile I would say, “ Jesus, I knew
You’d come.”
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1 Flor Pison Micah 6:8
Emilio Tumbocon John

2 Ching Estarija Ignatians
3 Maryanne Alfonso John
7 Herald Cruz ME Class 91
8 Boy Sevilla John

Myling Hernandez Samaritans
9 Emma Jimenez Cana
10 Milo San Pedro Cana

Rey Cordova ME Class 91
11 Eli Prieto G e n e s i s

Roxanne Espiritu Beatitudes
Yoling Sevilla John
Abby Tumbocon John
Jay-R Leccio ME Class 90

13 Leo Soliman Corinthians
Ricardo Yumol ME Class 81
Connie Camello ME Class 87

14 Ricky Consulta Mustard Seed
Juan Caisip Isaiah 66
Myk Atienza ME Class 89

15 Lynne Arevalo Disciples of Christ
Rey Eslava Micah 6:8
Edith Imperial Ignatians
Tina Pangilinan Mustard Seed
Milo Monte ME Class 90
Ric Santos ME Class 90

16 Fred De Guzman ME Class 89
Eva Mangulabnan ME Class 91

20 Levy Espiritu Beatitudes
21 Ted Concepcion Arch. Gabriel

Marichu Regino Jeremiah
22 Rita Brawner Sirach
23 Bong Punsalan Sirach

Vicky Babaran Magnificat
24 Daisy de Guzman Corinthians

Nina Yuson Sirach
Lyn Garcia G e n e s i s

25 Christmas
28 Beth Fuentes Ignatians
29 Francis Llamas Beatitudes
31 Audie Cortez ME Class 90
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      MAGIS DEO COMMUNITY

CALENDAR OF ACTIVITIES FOR THE MONTH OF  DECEMBER 2008 – FEBRURY 2009

 December 2008

07 Family Day, Theme “Barrio Fiesta” PLDT Basketball Gym,   Rey/Lucy Mella 805-9371

Boni Avenue, Mandaluyong City                             Leony Parada 0917-7953383

                                                                                                                                                                           Claro Santos 0920-9618102

10 Council Meeting Magis Deo Office  Magis Deo 426-7191

12-14 Spiritual Deepening Retreat (SDR) Canossa Retreat House, Tagaytay  MEFP 426-4206

P3,500/couple

13-14 Pre-Cana – P4,000/couple CeFam   CeFam 426-4289

21 MEFP Gift Giving with Fr. Tanseco Tala Leprosarium, Novaliches   MEFP 426-4206

25 Birthday of Jesus

January 2009January 2009January 2009January 2009January 2009

09 Community Celebration San Carlos Lay Formation Center (MPH) BCGG: Isaiah 66 & Samaritans

Ministry : Pranxis

10 Appreciation Dinner for Shepherds TBA Philip/Malu Panlilio 632-6598

14 Council Meeting Magis Deo Office Magis Deo 426-7191

TBA Planning Session TBA Magis Deo 426-7191

24-25 CPPJ Seminar-P250/person/day CeFam MEFP 426-4206

February 2009February 2009February 2009February 2009February 2009

03 Sector & Ministry Heads Meeting-1 Magis Deo Office BCGG: Agnus Dei & CIA/Wisdom

Ministry : M.E.

06 Community Celebration San Carlos Lay Formation Center(MPH) Magis Deo 426-7191

11 Council Meeting Magis Deo Office Magis Deo 426-7191

13-15 ME-2 (P3,000/couple) St. Scholastica, Tagaytay MEFP 426-4206

13-15 MEW (ME Class 96) – P3,000/couple La Verna, Tagaytay Ike/Josie Llamas 821-063

(Fr. Allan Abuan)

WEDDING ANNIVERSARIES DECEMBER 2008

1 Rolly & Muriel Macabuag ME Class 91

3 Rodolfo & Elvira Lubguban Magnificat

7 Alvin & Jane Monterola ME Class 91

Seiko & Bambi Yaneza ME Class 91

8 Conrad & Jing Fajardo Isaiah 66

Mannie & Pam Castillo Thessalonians

Rommel & Rose San Pedro Emmanuel

11 Ed & Sol Macalalad Mt. Olivet/Emmanuel

12 Ferdie & Sheila Joson Sirach

13 Eric & Myling Hernandez Samaritans

15 Ed & Edith Imperial Ignatians

16 Rey & Nette Arceo Beatitudes

Ising & Tere Cordero Music Ministry

Tony & Bambi Yap ME Class 91

18 Jon & Kleng Cobico Thessalonians

Gene & Leony Escosia Emmanuel

Joey+ & Nina Yuson Sirach

19 Alex & Malou Caramat Jeremiah

Mon & Glo Umali Magnificat

20 Philip & Malu Panlilio Mustard Seed

21 Mel & Beth Fuentes Ignatians

22 Dick & Rowena Yulo Arch. Gabriel

Rey & Lucy Mella Cana

Tony & Bambi Narciso CIA/Wisdom

Benjie & Fely Santiago Kapatiran Kay Kristo

Carlos & Ruby Pizarro Corinthians

23 Bill & Ching Estarija Ignatians

Josephus & Emma Jimenez Cana

Chris & Mel Esparagoza ME Class 90

Resty & Anna Tongol ME Class 90

26 Rey & Nitz Eslava Micah 6:8

28 Edward & Lea Pacion ME Class 87

30 Bobby+ & Marcia Balderas Arch. Gabriel

Ariel & Jane Palomique ME Class 89

Ed & Mel Rada ME Class 89

31 Neo & Marivi Gonzales CIA/Wisdom

Rufo & Louren Dacanay Mustard Seed


