
Magis
Official Publication of the Magis Deo CommunityApril 2012

Stewardship
Simplicity

Sharing
Service

Formation for Mission

What more is God asking me
for my family?

For Fr. Ruben Tanseco, talking
about the family is a repetitive topic. At
our March 2012 community celebration
he asked, “What else is new about the
family?” He then countered that, as in all
things, there is always something more
(the Magis). There is always something
new that God is inspiring the family of
today to do.

He posed this question: “Ask
yourself: What more is God asking me
for my family?”

To help us answer this question, Fr.
Tanseco gave a review of what we should
have learned from the teachings of the
Church and from the Philippine
Constitution.

Our Church declared that: The future
of humanity passes by way of the family
(Familiaris Consortio of Pope John Paul
II). Without the family, there is no future
for the world.

The Philippine Constitution provides
that: The family is the most significant
point of reference in terms of the future
of the country.

Fr. Tanseco then asked every son
and daughter to listen very carefully to
the following:

A University of the Philippines
research conducted a few years ago
discovered that: The greatest source
of happiness for the typical Filipino is
his/her family. Next in line come his/
her friends.

A similar study conducted in the
U.S. by the Wharton School of
Business came up with the result that:
The greatest source of happiness for
the typical American is wealth/
riches.

This could be an indicator of why,
despite their advancement, the number
of divorces in the U.S. keeps
increasing. The Philippines is
practically the only country in the world
where divorce is not allowed. Filipinos
take the covenant of marriage very
seriously.

However, it pains Fr. Ruben to note
that the American technological culture
is starting to become the Filipino way
of life, beginning with our means of
communicating with each member of
the family. We are now getting used to
communicating through gadgets. They
are popular, convenient and give a lot
of information, but they are still merely
mechanical exchanges of information;

a virtual reality, not eye-to-eye, not face-to-face. It
is machine-oriented, heartless, all in the mind.
In effect, our communication process is being
dehumanized.

This trend can be seen during mealtime.
People are in a hurry to do something else

Fr. Ruben at our community celebration, and at
the opening of the MEFP Fun Run.

Orientation and Prayer
Workshop

Last March 24, 2012,  Chaircouple Ted
and Susan Concepcion gave a Magis Deo
Orientation Seminar to members of the past
3 ME Classes. The seminar, held at the Magis
office, was followed by a Prayer Workshop
conducted by Monchito Mossesgeld.

Continued on page 2
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besides eating together; they are texting,
chatting, even surfing the web. We must
bring back conversations at family meals.
The danger in the present trend is, we
might become more like some cultures,
prone to separations (divorce), becoming
wealth-oriented. This is not coming from
God, this is man-made! The family needs
to communicate in a human way; face-
to-face, heart-to-heart, touching.

Fr. Tanseco emphasized that he is not
against technology; he only suggests that
one should put it in its proper place. He
then issued this challenge: be agents of
change and avoid becoming victims of the
status quo, to be aware that persons are
more important than possessions.

There is an urgent need for husbands
and wives to be intimate friends. Children
observe their parents. Parents need to be
role models, to be the best of friends
(magkabarkada).

Human intimate friendship and
affectionate relationship as husband and
wife are the greatest legacy, more
important than money and property. Fr.

Tanseco confessed before the body that
his passion about marriage and family
relationships was brought about by what
he observed with his own parents who
were the best of friends and passionate
lovers.

Family: Richness in Uniqueness

Fr. Ruben emphasized that every
member of the family is his/her own
person. Each is unique; special as God’s
unique creation. There is no need to
compare your achievements with others,
what is important is giving your best
according to your own qualities as God’s
creation. Be the best according to God’s
gifts to you.

Parents should avoid comparing their
children. Don’t make them the same
(uniform); you can never achieve uniformity
of identity. Motivate your children to be the
best that they can be with their own
abilities; their own gifts, their own unique
talents, etc.

Fr. Tanseco then explained the vision
of the Filipino family being interconnected

with other families all over the world: We
are all human beings under the same
Creator, regardless of race, creed, color,
nationality. We must all learn to love, respect
and reach out to other families and to feel
connected to the whole world. This vision
was beautifully explained by Albert Nolan
in his book Jesus Today. Fr. Ruben
encouraged everyone to get a copy and read
it. The topic of Part IV of the book is Jesus
and the experience of oneness: oneness
with God, with the self, with others (family)
and with the rest of humanity, in spite of
our differences and human imperfections.

God’s family is the totality of the human
race [All of Mankind]

After his talk, Fr. Tanseco directed the
body to begin practicing what he just taught:
He instructed everyone to “go around the
room; reach out and meet people you don’t
know AND GET TO KNOW THEM!”

Cesar S. Pareja
Vice Chaircouple / Agnus Dei BCGG

What more... continued from page 1

Marriage Encounter Foundation
of the Philippines

Run for your Heart 2012
March 11, 2012
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Holy anger
Sunday Homily

11 March 2012

Ruben M. Tanseco, SJ

Today’s Gospel incident (Jn. 2: 13-
25) may confuse or disturb some
readers, who may ask: Was not
Christ all-loving and all-forgiving?

How come he manifested anger and drove
away the market vendors and money
changers in the way that he did? “He made
a whip out of cords and drove them all out
of the temple area, with the sheep and oxen,
and spilled the coins of the money
changers and overturned their tables, and
to those who sold doves he said, ‘Take
these out of here, and stop making my
Father’s house a market place.’” (Jn. 2: 15-
16). Was this enough reason for Jesus to

do what he did? No. There were even
deeper reasons that we must understand
and appreciate.

First of all, the vendors and money
changers were taking advantage of the poor
and exploiting them. During those days,
the Jews would buy oxen, sheep, and
doves (the latter by the poor) and offer them
in the temple as a sign of worship and
sacrifice. It was in the name of the religion
that the vendors and money changers
victimized the poor. Social injustice, as well
as religious injustice.

Thus, the second deeper reason is
connected with no less than love. And how
can anger be a manifestation of love? This
is where we have to understand the
findings of modern psychology in relation
to the four affective polarities of the human
person. (cf. E. Shostrom and D.
Montgomery, Healing Love: How God
Works Within the Personality).

In a mature person whose spiritual
core is love, there are four affective
polarities that flow out: love and anger in
one continuum, and strength and
weakness in another continuum. The
actualization process or lifestyle involves
a dynamic and rhythmic experiencing of
each one of these polarities according to
what is appropriate. Love can be expressed
in compassion, as Jesus did when he fed
the five thousand who followed him and
had nothing to eat (Mt. 14: 13-21). Anger
can be expressed in confrontation with
caring, as Jesus did in today’s Gospel
event. Weakness may be expressed in
humility and vulnerability, as Jesus
experienced in the Agony in the Garden.
(Mt. 26: 36-55). Strength may be expressed
in the form of courage, as Jesus did before
Herod, Pilate, and the Sanhedrin, with a
climax in his own resurrection at the end of
it all.

In the words of Shostrom -
Montgomery:

“The best model for understanding the
actualizing life is Jesus himself… He lived
from his core and was able to express the
intensity of emotion required for every
situation. He could be loving enough to
restore and free a woman caught in the act
of adultery when her accusers wanted to
stone her to death. He could be angry
enough to make a whip and physically
drive the money changers from the temple.
He could be weak enough to surrender to
being put to death on a cross and buried in
another man’s tomb. He could be strong
enough to rise from the grave a victory over
death itself.”

All of us who claim to be followers of
Christ are to live and do as he did. The
spiritual core in each one of us must be
love, and not fear. We are to activate each
one of our four affective polarities according
to what is called for the by the situation.
Compassionate love all the way to rightful
anger; vulnerable weakness all to way to
courageous strength. We are to live this
both individually and collectively.

In fact, as a nation and as God’s
people, we are missioned today to activate
a compassionate love for the poor and a
rightful anger against corruption. In this
context, let us give our active support to the

Coalition Against Corruption (CAC), in
partnership with the Bishops -
Businessmen’s Conference for Human
Development and the Sangguniang Laiko
ng Pilipinas.

This is in response to R.A. 9184,
otherwise known as Government
Procurement Reform Act (GPRA) that calls
for citizens’ participation in the bidding
processes of the national government
agencies and government-owned and
controlled corporations. Last February 28,
2012, an orientation meeting was called,
and the following invited organizations sent
their representatives: Hands On Manila;
Brotherhood of Christian Businessmen
and Professionals; Philippine Institute of
Certified Public Accountants; People
Power Volunteers for Reform; Pnoy Pnay -
People Power Volunteers for Reform;
Magis Deo Marriage Encounter
Community; and Movement for Good
Governance/Ligaya ng Panginoon.

The CAC project aims to: 1) Ensure
implementation and compliance of the
procuring agency with R.A. 9184 (GPRA)
and its IRR; 2) Promote genuine
transparency in government procurement;
and 3) Prevent or minimize corruption in
public procurement.

This will involve God-inspired
volunteers among our citizens. Let us
courageously work and pray for the
implementation of this as soon as
possible.
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EDITORIAL

Christ is risen alleluia! Christ
is risen indeed, alleluia!

I am writing this editorial fresh from
the observance of Holy Week. Serving in
the Holy Week individually directed silent
retreat of the Center for Ignatian Spirituality
at San Jose Seminary, I felt very blessed to
experience all over again the rich and
moving liturgy of the Mass of the Lord’s
Supper on Holy Thursday, the Veneration
of the Cross on Good Friday, the Easter
Vigil on the night of Black Saturday, and
the Easter Sunday mass. This is what our
faith is all about. This is what gives
meaning to my service in the Kingdom.

Jesus’ farewell and loving gesture of
service in the washing of the feet never
fails to renew my desire to serve. The
humiliation of being tortured and crucified
with common criminals brings home the
depth of His love for us. “Having loved His
own who were in the world, He loved them
to the end.” (John 13:1) The seven readings
before the Epistle and Gospel at the Easter
Vigil retell the story of our salvation from
the beginning when God created order over
chaos. The story continues with Abraham’s
faithfulness and willingness to give what
was most precious to him – his son and
God’s promise that he will be the father of
all nations. The dramatic rescue of the
Israelites from Egypt follows, and after three
more readings, in the seventh reading, God
tells his people:

“A new heart I will give you and a new
spirit I will put within you; and I will remove
from your body the heart of stone and give
you a heart of flesh. I will put my spirit within
you, and make you follow my statutes and
be careful to serve my ordinances. Then
you shall be my people and I will be your
God.” (Ezekiel 36:26-28).

Fr. Junjun Borres, SJ, Rector of San
Jose Seminary and Acting Director of the

Center for Ignatian Spirituality, was the
presider of the Easter Vigil. He explained
in his homily that one of the greatest proofs
of Christ’s resurrection, more than the
empty tomb and the accounts of encounters
with Him, is the great transformation of the
apostles from fearful men to courageous
followers of Christ and all the others who
met Him, including Paul who was
transformed from rabid persecutor of
Christians to impassioned proclaimer of
the Risen Christ.

Fr. Nnamdi Moneme, OMV, in his
homily on Easter Sunday, pushed this idea
farther. He said that God did not give us
His only Son to live like us (except sin) and
allow Him to undergo His cruel passion
and death and raise Him up to His glorious
resurrection just so we can be good men
and women. More than being good men
and women, God’s purpose is for us to be
in a deeply personal relationship with Him
in Jesus Christ and, from this relationship,
live life to the full. Just like Jesus Christ
who was deeply connected with the Father
and totally gave Himself to His ministry, we
too can be more than good men and
women – we can be deeply connected to
Him and, because of this connection, live
out His hopes and dreams for us. We can
live the magis, as St. Ignatius would call it.

What is living the magis? It is choosing
the greater good, the more loving, the more
life-giving (to oneself and to others) option.

Living the magis given our busy
schedules means making time, even 15
minutes to pray, to review our day with God
so He can show us where He was. It
means giving importance to our
relationship as husband and wife more
than our work and apostolate. It means to
make time to be together as a family, to let
our married children live independent lives
and yet be connected with them, and being
there when they need our support.  Magis
is what a mother goes through daily, taking
care of her family’s needs out of love, not
out of obligation.

Living the magis or being more means
having compassion for others, especially
those who have less in life. It means
looking at our world with the eyes of love,
not of judgment, prejudice or bias. It
means being Risen Christ’s hand and
heart in our world.

How are you being called to live the
magis, the more in your life?

What was
all this
about?

Tina A. Mossesgeld
Cana BCGG

○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○ ○

More than being good men and
women, God’s purpose is for us to be
in a deeply personal relationship with
Him in Jesus Christ and, from this
relationship, live life to the full.
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COUNCIL CORNER

On stewardship and letting go

Two years ago my son Miguel graduated from college. I wrote
an article about how I felt during that time and how ready I
was to let our son go and let him soar since I believe we

have done our part in helping him develop his wings. One wing is
for the values we taught him, and the other is the best education
we can give him. To date, Miguel is slowly trying his wings and I
know that years from now, he will really fly high!

Today, we are attending our daughter’s college graduation.
We only have two children and today is a milestone for Cesar and
me. We are proud of our children and we are also commending
ourselves as we were able to fulfill one of the responsibilities of
parenthood. Our friends who are aware of this event have one
common comment – “So you are done and siguradong
magpapasarap na lang kayo.”

This comment made me pause and reflect with the following
realizations which I want to share with you.

1. My children are NOT my own. WE are just STEWARDS in
molding them to be a good son and daughter of GOD.

When I started my journey, one of my early realizations
is that my children are definitely NOT mine. They are GIFTS
from God and they are God’s instruments in making our
lives here on earth more meaningful. God entrusted them
to us to be stewards of His people. The joys of parenthood
that we experienced is immeasurable. The challenges
we faced along the way made Cesar and me better

persons.

In my heart, I know we did a good job in raising Miguel
and Iya. They are both God-loving and God-fearing young
adults and I saw how they prioritized God in their busy
lives.

2. Is it time to let them go?

My answer is YES. Letting go does not necessarily
mean we will be physically separated, but more of allowing
them to start a journey of their own. Letting go does not
mean we will no longer get involved in our children’s lives;
it is more of allowing them to make their own decisions in
life.

In the course of our parenting, Cesar and I agreed that
we will encourage our children to make their own decisions
and our role will just be to provide them with insights.
Before today, I was so touched when my daughter thanked
me and told me how she appreciated the fact that we
allowed them to study the course of their choice.

I am convinced that my children are ready to face the
world on their own but they also know that we, as their
parents, will always be there to support them come hell
or high water. There was a time when I shared with them
one of the best gems of wisdom I learned from Fr. Tanseco
in facing our day to day lives especially when we are faced
with making an important decision. There are three
important things to remember – first, it should be a

decision that we CAN LIVE WITH; second – a decision
that we CAN DIE FOR and last, a decision that we CAN
FACE GOD WITH.

Knowing that they are now guided by this principle,
letting them go is quite easy.

3. Is it “pasarap” time for Cesar and me?

My answer is YES and NO. Yes, because it means
less financial pressure on our part since a big chunk of
our income used to be allotted for tuition fees and
allowances of our children. NO, because it does not mean
that Cesar and I are free from our responsibilities not
just as parents but as individuals and a couple for others.

Again, I was reminded that we are STEWARDS of God for
the time, talents and treasures He bestowed on us. I am also
aware that these were given to us not to please ourselves but to
use these to give glory to GOD.

Looking back, I am amazed at God’s mysterious ways. For
the past 14 years with Magis Deo, I can say that Cesar and I are
quite contented with how we disposed ourselves in serving the
community as Team Couple for ME Weekends, alternate
shepherd for ME classes from time to time, and helping in the
Ministries where we know we will be of service. If memory serves
me right, we have been included in the list of qualified candidates
for pastoral council for some time. We never turned down the
nomination since we believe that if it is the will of God for us to
serve more, He will make it happen.

Last October, when we were elected to the Council, Cesar
and I felt honored and privileged. When the Pastoral Council
conducted an election for Vice Chaircouple, we were surprised
when we were chosen. We are humbled but the feeling of
apprehension, fear and anxiety surfaced because we will be the
Chaircouple in the succeeding year. These are quite BIG SHOES
to fill and somehow, we are not yet convinced that we are ready
for such a big responsibility.

As Cesar and I reflected on the turn of events, we realized
that God is always one step ahead of us. He knows that this year
is a transition for us as parents with no children to send to school,
and next year would be a comfortable year with so much free
time in our hands. In the end, we are humbled once again to be
called to serve. We don’t have that much treasure to share and I
believe that God willed it because I might just be content with just
giving and donating. I can’t say we have so much talents but I
would like to believe that we have a deep sense of commitment
where we can be of help. What we have in abundance is TIME
and we can use it to do all the things that we missed doing in the
past but we know that even the time we have is not ours alone
and we know that it should be used to bring glory to the One who
gifted it to us.

When my time here on earth is over, and when God will ask
me if I was a good STEWARD, there is nothing I want more than
to answer Him with – Yes, Lord, I believe I was.

Marivic M. Pareja
Vice Chaircouple, Agnus Dei BCGG
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I used to have a favorite quote which rang true for most of
my life: “God Writes Straight with Crooked Lines.”
Unfortunately, the past few years saw me using the quote
less often. Why? Because I cannot seem to decipher

God’s handwriting! Worse, I do not understand why God has to
write with crooked lines when He can write with straight lines to
make me understand what He wants, knowing full well my very
limited capacity to comprehend His greatness.

But God’s crooked lines are just a few of the things I have
been complaining about God recently. Each time I have a dialogue
with Him (in what I’d like to believe is prayer), I spew out a list of
wants and hopes and dreams and fears which I wish for Him to
bless me with or to solve. Obedient daughter that I am, I add in
the end: “If it is your will Lord, please grant this to me… but if it is
not, then show me your will.” It does not stop there. Soon after I
end my prayer and make the sign of the cross, I softly whisper to
myself: “I sure do hope it is God’s will or else… I wouldn’t know
what to do.”

And this is exactly where I think my relationship with my God,
whom I personally consider as my first boyfriend, had gone wrong.
I have stopped listening to Him. I got tired. I forgot that I was
supposed to be in a relationship with Him, and I relied heavily on
myself.

Who said that the problem of “married individuals” was only
found in marriages. It definitely felt that way with my relationship
with my God. As God took care of me and I became more confident,
He slowly took the backseat in our relationship. Perhaps like a
wife burned out by the daily beatings of life and the never ending
lists of things to do, I only heard my voice and my needs. My

conversations with my God turned into whining sessions.
I am not sure if God ever got tired of listening to me and
shut me out of His system altogether. Or if I became too
focused on myself that I forgot I was actually talking to
someone, and that someone actually existed. All I know
is that I felt tired. I felt like I was talking to a wall. What
crooked lines? I could not even see the writings on the
wall, if there were any at all. I just saw a wall.

Twenty years since my “love affair” with my God
began; I am armed with degrees from prestigious
universities both here and abroad. I have been blessed
with opportunities, a good husband, and an adorable
son. Yet, the trials continue. It seems that the problems I
had twenty years back keep recurring. I ask my God:
“When will this end? What is it exactly do you want? Why
do I have to keep on hurting even when I did your will…
when I followed you? Why don’t you just talk to me plain
and simple? Stop scribbling with your crooked lines!”

But nothing seems to work. I gave Him the cold
treatment, even challenging Him once: “I don’t want to
ever talk to You anymore, because I cannot count on You.
You’re unfair! Talk to the hand!” I nagged and I whined but
nothing seemed to work. He seemed silent and distant.

Finally one afternoon, unable to take all the crises
shoved on me in one day, I violently broke down and gave
up. I thought I was going to lose everything I loved. I thought

I was going to lose my husband and my family. I felt how unfair life
was and how unfair God was. And I just said: “I give up. I do not
know what else to do.”

It was at this very moment that He answered me. A few
moments after I uttered that line, I heard my husband knocking at
the door. He was okay. He came back. He did not just come back
to me; he came back to my God. Then I knew my family was going
to be okay. That afternoon, my God gave my husband the gift of
faith – of real faith. I knew that God was back in my life, or better yet,
that I was back in His. Somehow, I finally saw the scribbles on the
wall – I saw the crooked lines at the very least, and knew my God
loves me.

Looking back at what I experienced that Friday afternoon, I
realize that my God has never and will never stop writing… even if
I do not even try to look at His scribbles. That afternoon, I prayed
that I be blessed again by the faith I had when I was sixteen… to
just trust and believe in Him… to know that I am being cared for by
my God… and that I do not have to take care of everything on my
own. Unfortunately for me, it will take time to unlearn the things I
have learned in the many years I tried to grow up and act like an
adult. Fortunately for me, God touched my husband and used my
marriage to reveal Himself yet again to me. God assures me that
He never left me and He never will, even if I tell Him to talk to my
hand.

I still cannot decipher His writings on the wall. They are all
crooked lines to me. But at least I know there are writings on the
wall, and I know that my God knows what He is doing. He will be
there for me whether I ask Him to hold my hand or talk to my hand.
He will be there, whether I believe it or not.

Reading the writing
on the wall

Peaches Plaza, Easter BCGG
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Yesterday was Palm Sunday, the start of the
Holy Week, and all of us were joyous as we waved our
“palaspas” above our heads. At the same time we were
also fully aware that after this time of rejoicing, the suffering
of Jesus is about to begin and will ultimately end in His
Death on the cross. We know now how these dreadful
events came about. We know now the roles played by
each character in the history of Jesus’ Passion and Death
on the Cross.

I thought of the simple ordinary people during Jesus’
time who welcomed Him so joyfully but were unaware of
the conspiracy being hatched by evil, manipulative men
determined to harm Jesus. They knew nothing about the
conspiracy nor who the conspirators were! They knew
nothing of what, when and how the dreadful events would
unfold! Only the plotters knew. As could be naturally
expected, when the history of Jesus’ passion and death
on the cross slowly unfurled, these same simple,
welcoming people reacted to these awful events
emotionally, without understanding and knowledge of the
whole truth. They were simply obeying and reacting to
the set of laws that Jesus seemingly disobeyed. They
became enraged and began to judge Jesus as a Breaker
of the Law of their country and that of God. With these
present realizations, how could I ever blame or judge
those simple people of that time.

As I contemplated on the different scenarios in the
life of Jesus, I realized how ironic it is that the people,
after jubilantly and deliriously welcoming Jesus in their
midst, began to undergo stages of aloofness, indifference
and antagonism. How people change from feeling joyful
to feeling enraged! From being caring to becoming cruel!
From choosing to love and adore to rejecting the same!

And all these happened because of the absence of
the whole genuine truth; because of the presence of evil
in the minds of some and the lack of faith in the hearts of
many.

What is it then that Jesus wants me to do specially
on this Holy Week? Jesus wants me to search for the
TRUTH relentlessly. He wants me to discern more deeply
to reach the CORE TRUTH – God, the center of all truth.
He wants me to act according to God’s Truth and not
man’s criteria of what is true. He wants me to proliferate
the TRUTH.

Jesus wants me to defend what is good and what is
God’s. I must have the strength and the determination to
become God’s advocate and, in no way, become one of
Satan’s means of winning over God. Jesus wants me to
increase my works of mercy and spread some more God’s
Word.

Magis Deo.

Jesus wants me to hang on tightly to my faith and on no account
must I let go of my faith. Jesus wants me to trust Him wholly – without
doubt or fear. Jesus wants me to be confident and not to be afraid when
antagonisms confront me. He wants me to hold on to Him, to believe in
His Presence in me, in His every Word, in His promise of salvation and in
God’s reward that awaits me. Jesus wants me to persevere and be more
sensitive and compassionate to my brothers and sisters. Jesus wants
me to strengthen the faith of my brothers and sisters.

And so I pray....

My Sweetest Jesus, You are my Savior and my Redeemer.
Thank You for the grace of discernment You have bestowed upon me.

Forgive me for all the times when I became a pleaser of man
And offended You along the way.

Forgive me for all the times I became weak
And unable to preserve the graciousness of my heart

Forgive me for all the times I lost my confidence
And failed to overcome the trials that assailed me.

Grant me now the grace of fortitude
That I may continue to constantly search for You

In every unfriendly person I meet
In every unpleasant situation I find myself in

In every unwelcoming place I go.

Grant me the grace of courage and spiritual strength
That I may continue to spread Your Word

And proclaim Your glory
In the midst of confusion, disbelief and humiliation.

Grant me the grace of wisdom and simplicity
That I may be able to open the hearts of many

Who desire to receive You and be faithful to You.

My Sweetest Jesus, I love You with all my heart and soul
With all my mind and strength.

Everything will be as they should be
For You are always in my heart

And I am in Your Divine Keeping. Amen.

Holy Monday Reflection
Lilian Collado, Mustard Seed BCGG
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ABOUT a year ago, I flew to Singapore
to join the writer Malcolm Gladwell, the
fashion designer Marc Ecko and the
graphic designer Stefan Sagmeister in
addressing a group of advertising people
on “Marketing to the Child of Tomorrow.”
Soon after I arrived, the chief executive of
the agency that had invited us took me
aside. What he was most interested in, he
began — I braced myself for mention of
some next-generation stealth campaign —
was stillness.

 A few months later, I read an interview
with the perennially cutting-edge designer
Philippe Starck. What allowed him to
remain so consistently ahead of the curve?
“I never read any magazines or watch TV,”
he said, perhaps a little hyperbolically. “Nor
do I go to cocktail parties, dinners or
anything like that.” He lived outside
conventional ideas, he implied, because “I
live alone mostly, in the middle of nowhere.”

Around the same time, I noticed that
those who part with $2,285 a night to stay
in a cliff-top room at the Post Ranch Inn in
Big Sur pay partly for the privilege
of not having a TV in their rooms; the future
of travel, I’m reliably told, lies in “black-hole
resorts,” which charge high prices
precisely because you can’t get online in
their rooms.

Has it really come to this?

In barely one generation we’ve moved
from exulting in the time-saving devices that
have so expanded our lives to trying to get
away from them — often in order to make
more time. The more ways we have to
connect, the more many of us seem
desperate to unplug. Like teenagers, we
appear to have gone from knowing nothing
about the world to knowing too much all
but overnight.

Internet rescue camps in South Korea
and China try to save kids addicted to the
screen.

Writer friends of mine pay good money
to get the Freedom software that enables
them to disable (for up to eight hours) the
very Internet connections that seemed so
emancipating not long ago. Even Intel (of

all companies) experimented in 2007 with
conferring four uninterrupted hours of quiet
time every Tuesday morning on 300
engineers and managers. (The average
office worker today, researchers have

found, enjoys no more than three minutes
at a time at his or her desk without
interruption.) During this period the workers
were not allowed to use the phone or send
e-mail, but simply had the chance to clear
their heads and to hear themselves think.
A majority of Intel’s trial group
recommended that the policy be extended
to others.

The average American spends at least
eight and a half hours a day in front of a
screen, Nicholas Carr notes in his eye-
opening book “The Shallows,” in part
because the number of hours American
adults spent online doubled between 2005
and 2009 (and the number of hours spent
in front of a TV screen, often simultaneously,
is also steadily increasing).

The average American teenager
sends or receives 75 text messages a day,
though one girl in Sacramento managed
to handle an average of 10,000 every 24
hours for a month. Since luxury, as any
economist will tell you, is a function of
scarcity, the children of tomorrow, I heard
myself tell the marketers in Singapore, will
crave nothing more than freedom, if only
for a short while, from all the blinking
machines, streaming videos and scrolling
headlines that leave them feeling empty
and too full all at once.

The urgency of slowing down — to find
the time and space to think — is nothing
new, of course, and wiser souls have
always reminded us that the more attention
we pay to the moment, the less time and
energy we have to place it in some larger
context. “Distraction is the only thing that
consoles us for our miseries,” the French
philosopher Blaise Pascal wrote in the
17th century, “and yet it is itself the greatest
of our miseries.” He also famously
remarked that all of man’s problems come
from his inability to sit quietly in a room
alone.

When telegraphs and trains brought
in the idea that convenience was more
important than content — and speedier
means could make up for unimproved
ends — Henry David Thoreau reminded
us that “the man whose horse trots a mile
in a minute does not carry the most
important messages.” Even half a century
ago, Marshall McLuhan, who came closer
than most to seeing what was coming,
warned, “When things come at you very fast,
naturally you lose touch with yourself.”
Thomas Merton struck a chord with
millions, by not just noting that “Man was
made for the highest activity, which is, in
fact, his rest,” but by also acting on it, and
stepping out of the rat race and into a
Cistercian cloister.

Yet few of those voices can be heard
these days, precisely because “breaking
news” is coming through (perpetually) on
CNN and Debbie is just posting images of
her summer vacation and the phone is
ringing. We barely have enough time to see
how little time we have (most Web pages,
researchers find, are visited for 10 seconds
or less). And the more that floods in on us
(the Kardashians, ObamaCare, “Dancing
with the Stars”), the less of ourselves we
have to give to every snippet. All we notice
is that the distinctions that used to guide
and steady us — between Sunday and

The Joy of Quiet
By Pico Iyer

Published December 29, 2011  NYTimes

Continued on page 9
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Reading the writing
on the wall

Peaches Plaza, Easter BCGG

Monday, public and private, here and there
— are gone.

We have more and more ways to
communicate, as Thoreau noted, but less
and less to say. Partly because we’re so
busy communicating. And — as he might
also have said — we’re rushing to meet
so many deadlines that we hardly register
that what we need most are lifelines.

So what to do? The central paradox of
the machines that have made our lives so
much brighter, quicker, longer and healthier
is that they cannot teach us how to make
the best use of them; the information
revolution came without an instruction
manual. All the data in the world cannot
teach us how to sift through data; images
don’t show us how to process images. The
only way to do justice to our onscreen lives
is by summoning exactly the emotional and
moral clarity that can’t be found on any
screen.

MAYBE that’s why more and more
people I know, even if they have no religious
commitment, seem to be turning to yoga,
or meditation, or tai chi; these aren’t New
Age fads so much as ways to connect with
what could be called the wisdom of old
age. Two journalist friends of mine observe
an “Internet sabbath” every week, turning
off their online connections from Friday
night to Monday morning, so as to try to
revive those ancient customs known as
family meals and conversation. Finding
myself at breakfast with a group of lawyers
in Oxford four months ago, I noticed that all
their talk was of sailing — or riding or bridge:
anything that would allow them to get out
of radio contact for a few hours.

Other friends try to go on long walks
every Sunday, or to “forget” their cellphones
at home. A series of tests in recent years
has shown, Mr. Carr points out, that after
spending time in quiet rural settings,
subjects “exhibit greater attentiveness,
stronger memory and generally improved
cognition. Their brains become both
calmer and sharper.” More than that,
empathy, as well as deep thought,
depends (as neuroscientists like Antonio
Damasio have found) on neural processes
that are “inherently slow.” The very ones
our high-speed lives have little time for.

In my own case, I turn to eccentric and
often extreme measures to try to keep my

sanity and ensure that I have time to do
nothing at all (which is the only time when
I can see what I should be doing the rest of
the time). I’ve yet to use a cellphone and
I’ve never Tweeted or entered Facebook. I
try not to go online till my day’s writing is
finished, and I moved from Manhattan to
rural Japan in part so I could more easily
survive for long stretches entirely on foot,
and every trip to the movies would be an
event.

None of this is a matter of principle or
asceticism; it’s just pure selfishness.
Nothing makes me feel better — calmer,
clearer and happier — than being in one
place, absorbed in a book, a conversation,
a piece of music. It’s actually something
deeper than mere happiness: it’s joy, which
the monk David Steindl-Rast describes as
“that kind of happiness that doesn’t
depend on what happens.”

It’s vital, of course, to stay in touch with
the world, and to know what’s going on; I
took pains this past year to make separate
trips to Jerusalem and Hyderabad and
Oman and St. Petersburg, to rural Arkansas
and Thailand and the stricken nuclear
plant in Fukushima and Dubai. But it’s only
by having some distance from the world
that you can see it whole, and understand
what you should be doing with it.

For more than 20 years, therefore, I’ve
been going several times a year — often

for no longer than three days — to a
Benedictine hermitage, 40 minutes down
the road, as it happens, from the Post
Ranch Inn. I don’t attend services when I’m
there, and I’ve never meditated, there or
anywhere; I just take walks and read and
lose myself in the stillness, recalling that
it’s only by stepping briefly away from my
wife and bosses and friends that I’ll have
anything useful to bring to them. The last
time I was in the hermitage, three months
ago, I happened to pass, on the monastery
road, a youngish-looking man with a 3-
year-old around his shoulders.

“You’re Pico, aren’t you?” the man said,
and introduced himself as Larry; we’d met,
I gathered, 19 years before, when he’d
been living in the cloister as an assistant
to one of the monks.

“What are you doing now?” I asked.

“I work for MTV. Down in L.A.”

We smiled. No words were necessary.

“I try to bring my kids here as often as
I can,” he went on, as he looked out at the
great blue expanse of the Pacific on one
side of us, the high, brown hills of the
Central Coast on the other. “My oldest son”
— he pointed at a 7-year-old running along
the deserted, radiant mountain road in front
of his mother — “this is his third time.”

The child of tomorrow, I realized, may
actually be ahead of us, in terms of sensing
not what’s new, but what’s essential.

Continued from page 8
The Joy ...
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The call to lead, the call to serve
Manny Gatchalian, Sing to the Lord BCGG

 MUSICAL NOTES

The glory of God
Bert H. Castro, Easter BCGG

Continued on page 11

It is good to give glory to God without
seeking a foretaste of that glory that we will
enjoy fully with Him in the eternal life...

Besides, He is generous. He returns a
hundredfold. I praise and thank the Lord for
He has blessed me with a good “mom and
dad,” who provided me with a simple lifestyle
and a good college education. “Mom” was
very religious while “Dad” was strict but very
industrious and responsible. They molded
me to be God-fearing and responsible.

At the early age of 19, I learned to be
independent and be a breadwinner for my
immediate family. At the age of 30, I was
blessed with a beautiful and understanding

wife, Remy, whom I met during my active
parochial activities as choir member in
Our Lady of Grace Parish in Caloocan.
We are blessed with four beautiful and
loving children. At age 50, I was blessed
with a new home, the Magis Deo
Community, which shaped me to be a
better parent and husband as well.

Deo omnis gloria. All glory to God.

It is an emphatic confession of our
nothingness. Jesus is everything.
Without Him we are worth nothing. And
He has said it so that you and I won’t
credit ourselves with successes that are
His. My simple successes in life from

the time I was able to provide for the college
education of my sister and two brothers;
my work here and abroad; the simple
lifestyle and education we provide our
children, cannot be accomplished without
our dear God whom I always ask to be in
our midst. Even my little talent in singing,
the good voice He provided me which I
shared during my active parochial services
in the OLGP choir and Angelus choir, and
now with the Magis Deo Choir, are all
products of Divine Providence. All of these
which I consider “Hiram sa Diyos,” I return
as a simple offering to the goodness of
our Lord.

When the Music Ministry voted for me
to take lead last year, I was
hesitant. Being a member of the

choir for about 4 years at that time, I knew it
entails hard work and sheer dedication to
head the group. But I was blessed with group
members who amaze me with dedication
more than I can probably give. Their support
gave me inspiration to carry on with the job
they entrusted to me. Some choir members
like Zarah, Frank and Au come all the way
from Laguna. Like Flor, Nancy and Kit carpool
to maximize energy usage. Other members
like Remy and Bert commute to practice right
after work. Rey and Boy on some occasions
came directly from the airport to join us.
Ramie, Caloy, Mon and Alice help by sharing
rides with Suni, Rollie, Fe, Nitz, and
sometimes Malou and Ferdie. They do these
weekly in whatever weather, and are able to
take jokes and some “words of wisdom” from
our musical director Jerry. I extend my thanks
also to Atoy who helps a lot in the technical
side of things. Everybody commits to
unwavering sincere service to the Lord.

The past year brought changes,
challenges and some uncertainties but
with faith and prayers everyone continued
to be one in focus and growth. 2011 took
us from the monthly community
celebration and the quarterly harana, to
several wakes, the 80th birthday of Fr.
Ruben Tanseco and the MEFP Prayer
Rally. Working within, we had our
sessions with Fr. Manoling Francisco
who helped us understand what our
music ministry entails, how we can
better serve in the ministry, and our
goal in inspiring people to praise the
Lord. One of our yearly activities, the
caroling/fund raising alone, is a feat.
Almost daily until the last week of
Christmas, to the best of their ability
and capacity, all came and sang in the
caroling! This is the culminating
activity of the year of our ministry for
the Magis Deo Community. We then
had our own litt le Christmas
celebration with Zarah and Kit as
program hosts. Oh what a blast!

Working as a team, this year we
planned on team building spiritually and
otherwise. It is more challenging to serve
when we move as one, foregoing some of
our own needs and interests. What makes
it interesting is, while each member is a
unique individual, we sing as one voice
when we give our very best for the Lord.
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The glory... continued from page 10

You are my God and I will praise you. You are my God and I
will exalt You.

May no attachment bind us to earth except our most
fervent desire to give glory to the Father, to the Son and to the
Holy Spirit. We rectify and purify our intentions. We strive and
with much grace, we “squeeze” out from each of our actions,
so that nothing remains that smacks of pride and
complacency. My wife and I praise and thank the Lord for
finding a new home, the Magis Deo Community, where we
continuously learn His words, serve, do our apostolate, and
share it with our children. Sabi nga ni Remy, “we may not be
financially rewarded that much at the moment but we are
assured of the abundance of His blessings in many forms.”

We ought to give our best in serving the community and
sharing wherever we can. With pure intentions we focus on
our family enrichment. We know the glory of God is always
with us.

“Lord, we want nothing. ALL FOR YOUR GLORY AND
FOR LOVE.”

and management a spiritual dimension. There was
nothing spiritual about the way my boss practiced
leadership. It was not inspiring at all. During my early years
as a leader, I knew for sure that God led me to the right
leadership path.

____________

How wonderful it is that nobody need wait a single
moment before starting to improve the world.

– Anne Frank

____________

There is a story about a new lector who had just
learned all the letters written by St. Paul from a liturgy
seminar. One Sunday he was assigned to read the second
reading. With a great feeling of confidence, he said with a
loud, well modulated voice: “A second reading from the
letter of St. Paul to the Philippines (instead of Philippians).”

____________

Act as if what you do makes a difference. It does.

– William James

Service... continued from page 14

Top right: The Magis Deo Choir at a team building
seminar in Bulacan. Bottom right: All dressed up and
ready for caroling.
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NEWSBITS  /  ANNOUNCEMENTSNEWSBITS / ANNOUNCEMENTS

Interface and Visitation Schedule: February to April 2012

BCGG BCGG Council Visitation
Transfiguration Psalm 46/Samaritans Leony & Mia Parada
     Shepherd: Levy & Roxanne Espiritu      Shepherd: Leony & Mia Parada
Easter Agnus Dei Cesar & Marivic Pareja
     Shepherd: Tony & Bambi Narciso      Shepherd: Charley & Jay Ng Sy
Good Shepherd Emmanuel Jojo & Jane Aldeguer
     Shepherd: Benz & Vina Dimanalata      Shepherd: Joel & Jang Estrada
Mt. Olivet Ephesians Miles & Evelyn San Pedro
     Shepherd: Ed & Sol Macalalad      Shepherd: Rey & Lucy Mella
Beatitudes John Lito Gonzales
     Shepherd: Mon & Alice Go      Shepherd: Noel & Yayette Ventigan
Mustard Seed Genesis of David Ramie & Mimi Santos
     Shepherd: Philip & Malu Panlilio      Shepherd: Ike & Josie Llamas
Sirach Archangel Gabriel Ted & Susan Concepcion
     Shepherd: Harry & Helen Chua      Shepherd: Uriel & Yella Castillo
Thessalonians Magnificat Cesar & Marivic Pareja
     Shepherd: Jon & Kleng Cobico      Shepherd: Nilo & Marilu Sta. Maria
Corinthians Philippians/Jeremiah Jojo & Jane Aldeguer
     Shepherd: Leo & Marilyn Soliman      Shepherd: Clyde & Patchot Abapo
Cana Sing to the Lord Miles & Evelyn San Pedro
     Shepherd: Ed & Tatic Castillo      Shepherd: Mon & Alice Go

Magis Youth Camp
Henry & Gay Cruz

Our 2012 Magis Youth Camp will be
on April 22 to 24 at the Sierra Madre Resort
in Tanay, Rizal. to the right are some
photos taken at Sierra Madre.

Youth from 10 to 21 years of age may
join the camp. The Camp Fee is Php 2,500
per participant.

Please confirm participation as soon
as possible, through the Magis Deo E-
group and/or the Magis Youth FB page, or
through the following numbers: 0915-
1 7 6 2 6 3 9  /  0 9 1 9 - 8 3 8 9 4 2 0  /  0 9 2 8 -
3213530.

Thank you and God bless!
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SCENES AND SIGNS OF FAITH

Clyde D. Abapo, Jeremiah-Philippians BCGG

[ 6 ]

Before Magis Deo

It was in my early childhood that I
received the basics of Christian belief. My
paternal Lola Cela, a devout Catholic,
instilled in me and my brothers the saving
role of Christ. She was an icon when it
came to prayer and observance of Holy
Week. She had a life-sized Ecce Homo on
the altar to remind us of the great suffering
of Jesus. Flores de Mayo was an occasion
for me to learn about God the Father and
His creations. In my first participation in
the celebration, I received my first Holy
Communion.

Primary and high school were
significant because once a week we had
religious instruction. The teachings were
generally basic and focused on
sacraments and sanctifying grace. My
spiritual awareness continued in college
as a member of the Student Catholic
Action. In our parish, I also became a
member of the Legion of Mary. Prayer
meetings were held on Sundays. In those
meetings, the priest director usually gave
his thoughts on the biblical verses. Then
we were reminded of the church activities
and we made ourselves available.

My single life as an employee had
nothing much to contribute to matters of
spirituality. The first decade of marriage
was all work and finding ways to earn more
to support a growing family. My spiritual
life was a stalemate, confined only to
Sunday masses and rituals of Holy Week.

Membership in Magis Deo

1988 was the year Magis Deo came
into my life. I said yes to the invitation to an
M.E. Weekend in Tagaytay for two reasons:
one, the retreat was a breather from the
daily grind of our small handicraft
business; two, the curiosity to find out why
some people change after a retreat. Of
course it was going to be our first time in
Tagaytay also, a good time for another
honeymoon.

My walk with Magis Deo

We got to pass the sponsorship and
then we got lost. The spiritual vacuum
however, was filled when we attended an
LSS from another community in the Church
of Mary Help of Christians in Better Living,
Parañaque. It was an eye-opener for
renewal of trust and belief in God’s love.
Not long after, we were back in Magis Deo,
this time as unofficial members in a prayer
group headed by Chito and Nadea Sarte.
We were several couples geographically
close to one another. The prayer meetings
were some kind of learning and sharing.
Administrative matters and program of
activities were also discussed in the
meetings. Unexpectedly, we were chosen
to head the group when the Sartes were
elected to the council.

In the course of our headship, I came
to know the organization of Magis Deo.
Magis Deo is a community of service. It has

the vision-mission to fill the spiritual
needs of the individual members.
Through workshops and formation
retreats, encountered couples see the
value of relationships and God’s role in
our lives. The program of activities
includes advocacies and monthly
Eucharistic celebrations. I would like to
mention two mass celebrations that
made lasting impressions on me. First
was our very first attendance, which
happened during the M.E. Weekend,
which was made comfortable by Ike and
Josie Llamas. Second was the
celebration held in a building in Buendia,
where Tito Bayani and Tita Cathy talked
about their experiences in finding God “in
the ordinariness of things.” This talk was
an affirmation of Fr. Tanseco’s topic about
the Presence of God in His creations,
which was very well-discussed in the
CPPJ seminar. There are other
community celebrations that are also
unforgettable, but what comes to mind
are the couples in the hierarchy whose
dedication and commitment define what
servant leadership is all about.

Status in Magis

Where am I in Magis? Becoming a
member means being a servant to others.
I have gone through the basic formation
process required of a member. It is
unlikely that I will complete the growth
formation programs. Truth to tell, my
spiritual walk has been gratifying and we
are very much comfortable with the
committee serving the LSS and SDR. Our
past experience in assisting the
Baltazars, Panlilios and Prietos was a big
factor in our accepting the responsibility.
In this community, we find balance of time
and effort in relation to work, family,
spiritual nourishment and health
consciousness. We would like to think
that our spiritual orientation is cut out for
this service. We thank God for the
opportunity to take the calling.
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Rey Mella, Ephesians BCGG
SPIRITUAL TIDBITS AND HUMOR

Service

Continued on page 11

In the Five Languages of Love by Gary
Chapman, Acts of Service is one language,
which people can use to express their love
for another person. “Some people find
pleasure in doing things for others. This
may mean that they will feel loved when
their partners help out with chores or doing
things for them. However, acts of service
should be done out of love, not obligation.”

Because I am lazy and normally tired
from work when I get home, this is the least
of the five languages I use to express my
love and affection to my spouse. But, in
contrast, my wife serves me food and
dinner and takes this approach to tell me
she loves me. The late Indian spiritual
leader, Sri Sathya Sai Baba, said that
“Service is the highest spiritual discipline.
Prayer and meditation, or knowledge of
scripture and Vedanta (holy scriptures of
India), cannot help you reach the goal as
quickly as service can. Service has a
double effect, it extinguishes the ego and
gives bliss.”

No matter how much I tell people I love
them, my actions can speak louder. So, I
need to learn more how to exercise and do
service as an expression of my love to the
people dear to me.

____________

The smallest good deed is worth a
thousand grand intentions. – Anonymous

____________

One day in March, I visited a friend
dying of chronic kidney disease (CKD). Joe
has been on dialysis for three years. He
was happy to tell me that he has beaten
the “three years mean time to survive” on
dialysis. He’s been on it for over three
years now. He appears healthy and is just
managing his diet and blood pressure. He
prays simply – in the morning, thanking
God for another day, in the evening, asking
for a painless death in his sleep if it is his
time. Joe is doing service to his friends

and former colleagues by posting on his
Facebook account what causes CKD and
how it can be prevented.

After learning that his creatinine level
was elevated, he managed it via the natural
approach and took natural medicines even
as he worked in China for eight years. On
his 9th and 10th year in China, he got so
busy with his work that he missed taking
his regular medicines and do his normal
routine of keeping his kidneys to function.
He was forced to return home because he
was in pain and could not work anymore.
As soon as he came home, he started
dialysis. He has accepted his situation
and has dedicated his time to selling his
own modified bio zapper – a gadget that
produces certain frequencies of
electromagnetic energy that kill certain
bacteria, viruses and microbes inside the
cell walls and remove all parasites from
the body. This is Joe’s service to people.

____________

A man lay sprawled across three
entire seats in a theater.

When the usher came by and noticed
this, he whispered to the man, “Sorry, sir,
but you’re only allowed one seat.”

The man groaned but didn’t move.

The usher became impatient. “Sir, if
you don’t get up from there, I’m going to
have to call the manager.”

Again, the man just groaned, which
infuriated the usher who turned and
marched briskly back up the aisle in
search of his manager. In a few moments,
both the usher and the manager returned
and stood over the man. Together the two
of them tried repeatedly to move him, but
with no success.

Finally, they summoned the police.

The cop surveyed the situation briefly
then asked, “All right buddy, what’s your
name?”

“Sam,” the man moaned.

“Where ya from, Sam?”

With pain in his voice, Sam replied...
“The balcony.”

____________

In the mid-1990’s I worked for a
company with a boss who introduced the
concept of servant leadership. I do not
remember that he lectured us about its
concept and how we were supposed to
execute, lead and manage consistent with
that concept. Maybe he did. But, I clearly
remember that we modified and inverted
all of our organizational charts with the
superior’s name appearing below the chart
and the people who reported to him above
the superior’s name in the chart. My boss
issued an edict that all tables of
organizations were to be modified
supposedly consistent with, and to
demonstrate servant leadership. While I
did agree with and found the concept
meaningful and somehow the right thing
to do, I found it a farce because the very
person, my boss, who implemented the
“new” approach practiced an aged style of
leadership, which is managing by fear. He
believed that the only way to run a
manufacturing operation was by
“terrorism.” He yelled at people, insulted
and shamed them and made fun of them
in front of other people. I was not exempt
from suffering that fate. I had to endure it
for years – either as a victim or a witness to
such an immature way of leadership. That
to me was the exact opposite with what
servant leadership is all about. While I owe
that boss some of my learning, mentoring
and my honing as a leader, I never
respected that part of his person. We lost
a lot of good managers because of his
disrespectful and manage-by-fear
approach.

Even at that time, when it was unclear
to me, servant leadership gave leadership
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Calendar of Activities:  April - June 2012

April Venue Contacts / Sponsors

14 Sat Community Celebration San Carlos Lay Formation Center Central Sector, Community Services
Ministry, Exodus, Sing to the Lord,
Genesis of David

14-15 Shepherding Seminar (5th batch) Wk-3 Institute of Social Order (I.S.O.) Ateneo MEFP 426-4206
19 Council Meeting Magis Office, 2/F Annex, CeFam Bldg. Magis Deo 426-7191
22-24 Magis Youth Camp Sierra Madre Resort, Tanay, Rizal Henry & Gay Cruz

Youth from 10 to 21 years of age 0908-5082286 / 0922-5887874
Camp Fee: Php 2,500 / participant.

May

05 Sat Community Celebration San Carlos Lay Formation Center South Sector, Youth Ministry
Magis Youth

05-06 Shepherding Seminar (5th batch) Wk-4 Institute of Social Order (I.S.O.) Ateneo MEFP 426-4206
17 Council Meeting Magis Office, 2/F Annex, CeFam Bldg. Magis Deo 426-7191

June

02 Sat Community Celebration San Carlos Lay Formation Center North Sector, Outreach Ministry
Magnificat, Sirach, Good Shepherd

15-17 MEW (ME Class 109) BLD Covenant House, Dasmariñas, Ike & Josie Llamas 821-0639
P3, 400/couple Cavite

21 Council Meeting Magis Office, 2/F Annex, CeFam Bldg. Magis Deo 426-7191

16 Dwin & Lan Billoso ME Class 106
Francis & Valerie Fernandez ME Class 103

23 Henry & Gay Cruz Psalm 46-Samaritans
Fred & Cora De Guzman Beatitudes

24 Regie & Daisy De Guzman Corinthians
25 Randy & Bibsy Flauta ME Class 106
26 Harry & Helen Chua Sirach
30 Carlos & Rhea Vargas ME Class 107

Birthdays - first 10 days of May

01 Mon Go Beatitudes
Mia Parada Psalm 46-Samaritans

02 Helen Nabong ME Class 107
Fely Redual Jeremiah-Philippians

03 Vic Hurna Mustard Seed
04 Maricel Suarez Cana
05 Edwin Biola ME Class 106
06 Patchot Abapo Jeremiah-Philippians
07 Cora Ona Archangel Gabriel
08 Vina Dimanalata Good Shepherd

Pat Laguio ME Class 107
09 Jonnie Tabilog ME Class 106
10 Ronnie Ambe Kapatiran kay Kristo

Jon Cobico Thessalonians
Ricky Sun Archangel Gabriel

Anniversaries - first 10 days of May

01 Gene & Eve Bañez Agnus Dei
Rollie & Fe Garcia Sing to the Lord
Bong & Emma Punzalan Sirach

02 Leo & Marilyn Soliman Corinthians
Mr. & Julie Torres Jeremiah-Philippians

03 Arnel & Bernie Isip Corinthians
05 Chito & Evie Bayron ME Class 106

Boy & Merl Cruz ME Class 106
10 Corics & Lorns Merioles ME Class 108

April Birthday Celebrants

01 Chelle Biola ME Class 106
Percy Castañarez Beatitudes

02 Tony del Rosario John
03 Neth Alon Ephesians

Eugene Araullo Transfiguration
04 Eric Balinghasay ME Class 104
05 Teng Antonio Mt. Olivet
08 Albert Narciso Psalm 46-Samaritans
11 Fil Alfonso John

Malou Apo Exodus
12 Ed Castillo Cana
14 John Boren Agnus Dei

Kokoi Castañeda ME Class 99
Rudy Ebardo Jeremiah-Philippians
Watty Loresto ME Class 108
Val Lugti Beatitudes

15 Randy Flauta ME Class 106
April Oira ME Class 106
Butch Vargas Easter

16 Lloyd Baker ME Class 104
17 Randy Rivera ME Class 105
19 Martin Tioseco Easter
20 Janice Dawis ME Class 106
21 Emie Dolina ME Class 105

Monchito Mossesgeld Cana
Marissa Serrano Genesis of David

23 Gay Cruz Psalm 46-Samaritans
Joe Serranilla Mustard Seed

24 John Ronquillo ME Class 106
25 Rollie Garcia Sing to the Lord

Paul Marigomen ME Class 104
26 Yanyan Relucio ME Class 107
27 Emma Punzalan Sirach
28 King Mantecon ME Class 98

Marilyn Soliman Corinthians
29 Ai Palete ME Class 102
30 Hilda Del Rosario Beatitudes

Ike Llamas Genesis of David
Lito Quimel Exodus

April Wedding Anniversaries

03 Levy & Delia Domingo ME Class 105
04 Red & Elsa Kapunan Mustard Seed
05 Malvin & Matin Leaño ME Class 100
07 Manny & Lesli Gatchalian Sing to the Lord
08 Raul & Carmen Ancheta ME Class 108
12 Art & Grace Santos Thessalonians
15 Vener & Malou Torres ME Class 100
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