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The Advent Candle of Hope: 
Awake and Hopeful

By Cesar Inducil

In his epic “The Mystery of the Holy  
Innocents”, the French poet, Charles Peguy  
describes the virtue of Hope as that very 
little girl who, alongside the towering  
virtues of Faith and Charity can seem very 
insignificant and obscure. Faith is glorious...  
it is ‘a church, a cathedral rooted in the 
soil of France.’ Charity too is majestic, a  
‘hospital and alms house which gathers up 
all the wretchedness of the world’. However,  
Peguy insists that without Hope, both these 

things would be ‘nothing but a cemetery.’ 
Following a similar vein, Dante claims that 
Hope is the very first thing we lose once 
we pass through the portal of Hell: “All 
Hope abandon, ye who enter here” says the  
inscription at the gate.

We learn from the poets something that 
we can also experience almost intuitively 
as we light the first candle of Hope at the  
beginning of the Advent season. The candle’s  
light tells us that Hope is a finicky and  
inconspicuous thing. On the one hand, we 

barely notice its presence, so much so 
that we often take it for granted. We do,  
however, notice it when it is dying just 
like we notice when the frail flame of a  
flickering candle starts to fade away. 

The candle also reveals to us that Hope 
is frail... the slightest breeze can snuff out 
its life. And yet Hope is also persistent. 
Despite the ever-encroaching darkness, it 
persistently burns, bringing a little bit of 
light to the world. One of my most favorite 
Biblical images of Advent is that of the 
watchman who keeps vigil at night (Psalm 
130). He stays awake and does not lose 
Hope because he knows that the night is 
only a small and passing period and that 
the dawn is coming without fail.

One final lesson from the candle and 
from Hope is that they both give color and 
dynamism to the world. Without the light 
from the candle, the world becomes dull, 
dim and gray. Though I may have Faith to 
move mountains and Charity to alleviate 
the miseries of the world, without Hope, 
my life loses its sense of meaning and  
purpose. Hope is what gives me wings to 
fly up and forward --  it’s what helps me to 
get out of bed the next morning and face 
the day. And so, as we begin this time of 
Advent, I pray that the Lord really renew 
our Hope in Him. Let your love be upon 
us, O Lord, as we place all our Hope in You. 
(Psalm 33: 22)
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Gifted to Give: Celebrating 500 Years of Faith
In 2021, we Filipinos will celebrate a significant  

milestone -- 500 years of Christianity in the  

Philippines. The new Liturgical Year begins on the 

first Sunday of Advent, with the theme -- “Missio Ad  

Gentes,” or “Mission to the Nations” -- which  

culminates a “nine-year journey for the New  

Evangelization” (CBCP). 

with a lively faith that has been sustained and has  

continued to grow for half a millennium. This coming  

year is a celebration of thanksgiving for this gift,  

which we have shared with many peoples through  

migrant Filipinos all over the world. Blessed with this 

gift, we are called to deeper faith and mission as a 

people.  

Since 2012, the Catholic faithful of the Philippines  

have journeyed through the following themes: Year 

of Integral Faith Formation (2013); Year of the Laity  

(2014); Year of the Poor (2015); Year of the  

Eucharist and the Family (2016); Year of the Parish as a  

Communion of Communities (2017); Year of the  

Clergy and Religious (2018); Year of the Youth (2019); 

and the Year of Ecumenism and Inter-Religious  

Dialogue (2020).

This new Liturgical Year, we complete the  

pilgrimage with the theme, “Gifted to Give,” inspired 

by Matthew 10:8, wherein Jesus sent out His apostles  

into mission. The Filipinos have been blessed 

Because of the COVID-19 pandemic, the schedule 

of celebrations has been changed and will now be 

a year-long celebration until 2022. The celebration  

will begin on April 17, 2021, in commemoration of 

the First Easter Sunday Mass in the Philippines on  

Limasawa island.

Throughout the year, we will not only look at our 

past in gratitude, but we will also look forward to 

the future as we are sent forth. As we nurture this 

gift of Faith, we pass it on to others -- “to the coming  

generations of Filipinos and also to the other peoples  

in Asia and in the world. Jesus has come for the  

salvation of all peoples.” (Bishop Broderick Pabillo)
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A Different Kind of Advent
By Javier Gomez

“Hanggang kailan, O Panginoon?”

“How long, Oh Lord, how long?”

Maybe for the first time in my life, I will be able to 

think about Advent in the right way.

“It’s not my fault,” I cry out. Everything around 

me in November & December (and September and  

October) is festive and celebratory. Christmas is  

coming! Yay, how exciting! Let’s start to get happy and 

feel good.

But remember, Advent is a time of waiting. The 

priest wears purple vestments during Advent -- the 

same as what they wear -- during Lent. This makes me 

think that Advent is supposed to be a bit like Lent -- a 

period of waiting --  and a time to hope for a better 

tomorrow.

And as we all know, this year is different. Advent 

is going to feel bittersweet. Because of everything  

happening in the world, it is difficult to feel as festive 

as I usually do. And so...

“How long, Oh Lord, how long?”

I feel like I’ve been waiting for so long. Waiting 

for things to get better. Waiting for the end of the  

pandemic. Waiting for the chance to go outside and to 

feel safe and free again.

And I know I’m not alone in feeling this way. All 

around me people are getting tired and impatient. 

Tired of waiting, and hoping that someone will come 

along and make things better.

Up and down the ages, throughout history,  

people have asked “How long?” During wars, and 

periods of suffering and oppression. All the way 

back to that point in a small town called Bethlehem 

where lay the answer to what all of God’s people  

were asking, “Oh Lord, we’ve been under the Romans 

for so long. How long, how long, how long?”

There’s a part of me that understands that it is time 

to wait. At the same time, there’s a part of me that 

wants to rush, and end this and solve all my problems 

now. 

But I feel that God, the world,  and everything 

around me are all saying, “wait, wait, wait.” Now is 

the time to wait.

What about for you? Is there something you want 

to happen right this moment? Where in your life are 

you crying out “How long O Lord, how long?” Maybe 

you’re being asked today to wait.
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A Space for Trust and Differences:
A Reflection on St. Francis Xavier’s Story 

By Miguel Vergara

In the Catholic Church, December 
3 marks the Feast of Saint Francis  
Xavier -- a Spanish Jesuit priest of the 
16th century (1506-1552). He was 
an intimate friend of St. Ignatius of  
Loyola and St. Peter Favre,  who were 
both Jesuit priests. His amazing deeds 
have made his name famous for the 
past 460 years. Proclaimed Patron 
of the Orient (1748) and the Patron 
of All Missions (1927), this zealous 
missionary evangelized to people of 
various cultures and beliefs in India, 
Sri Lanka, Malaysia, Indonesia, and 
Japan. How did St. Francis inspire, 
convert and baptize several thousand 
peoople during his encounters?  What can we learn 
from his example especially during these tough times? 
Let’s look at some spaces he made in his life.

 
A Space for Trust

The pandemic and recent natural calamities that 
ravaged our country and the world have clouded our 
future with much uncertainty.  St. Francis himself was 
no stranger to facing the unknown. Imagine being  
sent on a mission during his time. Back then, long  
distance travel meant sailing, and which meant staying  
aboardship for months or years to reach their  
destination depending on the distance and weather. 
This also meant scarcely receiving news about people  
back home or news of what lies ahead. It takes  
radical trust and surrender in letting go of the familiar  

and putting yourself in a position of 
vulnerability. Yet he, in all his courage  
said, “Yes” to being sent as a  
missionary to a foreign land even with 
just a day’s notice!

 
A Space for Differences   

Arriving in the different countries 
in Asia, St. Francis met people with 
strange ideas, beliefs, and cultures. 
Their worldviews must have been 
so different from what he knew as a  
European Catholic priest, and it must 
have been much more challenging  
to preach the Christian faith that he 

came to propagate. But today, in the countries he  
visited, we now have Catholics and Christians as  
proof of the fruits of his labor! His sense of  
magnanimity or greatness of heart and spirit is  
something we need these days when we are so  
divided and closed to even hearing out other people’s 
thoughts. He wouldn’t have accomplished his mission 
if he did not make space for different people to form 
his knowledge of God.

 
Let me leave you with some questions to end this 

reflection: 
1) What are things in your life right now (material 

or not) that you need to surrender to make space for 
trusting God? 

2) How do you engage people who are different 
from you (in race, religion, gender or social status)?
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Finding Meaning in Symbols 
By Manica C. Tiglao

After I had moved into a new home overseas in 
2018, my visiting mother, unbeknownst to me, gifted 
me with a collection of religious figures and rosaries. 
Over the past two years, I’ve slowly uncovered these 
one by one, either purposely hidden or camouflaged 
in plain sight (a rosary hanging on a a key hook, for 
example, or a tiny figure of Jesus on a windowsill  
behind my curtains). I’ve rummaged through a 
purse for business cards and in a jacket’s pocket for 
coins, only to find rosaries of different sizes on both  
occasions. “You’ll need these here,” my mother  
promised me when I protested -- on the grounds of 
‘style’ and the lack of a sacred space in my studio 

crisis, I flew home to see my family regularly: At  
6 p.m. sharp on one or two Friday nights each month, 
I would head straight to the airport to board a flight 
to Manila, then fly back to Hong Kong on Monday  
morning just in time to clock in at work at 9 a.m. 

I took this commuter lifestyle for granted -- until 
the Coronavirus broke out and the rest, of course, 
was history. Throughout March and April of this year, 
I remained optimistic -- that the pandemic would be 
contained by June -- as experts predicted the warmer 
months would quell the infection. It’s now November, 
and because many parts of the world approach the 
winter season once again, feelings of hopelessness 

apartment -- against a Sto. Niño statuette on the  
kitchen counter. “I can always go to Church,” I replied.

While people have called the past months “the 
lost summer,” for expatriates like myself, the sheer  
impossibility of travel has disrupted many grand  
vacation plans. The reality of not knowing how or 
when we’ll be able to see our families again has  
become a source of deep anxiety. Before the COVID-19  

and fear have come by far easier 
and more frequently than I had im-
agined possible.

When certain days overwhelm, 
I hold onto one or more of the 
things my Mom has left me in  
order to feel at peace. With religious  
services largely limited for the  
better part of the year, her words 
ring true: I do find profound  
comfort in silently clutching a  
crucifix or a rosary. When life is easy, 
we tend not to feel the need to look 

for meaning in things. It’s when times are difficult  
that we find consolation and purpose in symbols and in 
what they represent. More than serving as objects of 
praise and worship, these religious figures and rosaries 
have helped to anchor me, providing hope in brighter 
days and -- perhaps most importantly -- a reminder not 
to lose faith, in spite of all that we cannot predict in the  
future. As it turns out, mothers do know best!
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A Tale from Rwanda 
By Pierre Nzayisenga

My name is Pierre Nzayisenga. I 

am 28 years old and I come from 

Rwanda. I am a former student of 

Emmanuel School of Mission (ESM) 

in Manila.

When I was in the Philippines for 

a time of mission and formation, 

I felt sad when I learned that the 

program had to stop immediately  

because of COVID-19. I thought 

it was a bad dream. From that  

moment, I started to search for all 

possible ways in order to go back 

to my home country but none 

of it worked. I was scared of the  

possibility to get COVID-19 in a  

foreign country and this fear  

occupied a lot of my thoughts. I 

started to become hopeless and 

weak, but I was comforted by 

the Gospel where Jesus and his  

disciples were in the boat and  

affected by the storm. I was very 

touched by the way Jesus said to 

them “Don’t be afraid.” It gave me 

hope! I saw the mercy of God come 

upon me through the reading of 

that Gospel. 

But after that, I continued to 

ask God many questions: how will 

I go back to my home country,  

what will I do when I go back, how 

will I survive without a job, and 

many other questions. Because 

at the time, my country’s land 

and air borders were closed. I 

worried that I wouldn’t be able 

to go back. Thanks to God, I was 

very surprised to learn in late 

July that my country’s skies were 

open. However, I still faced the 

problem of getting a document 

that would allow me to exit the 

country. It was here that I really  

saw the work of God because 

from the time that I worked to 

obtain the document needed to 

exit the country until I arrived 

back in Rwanda, everything 
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went smoothly. After going back to 

my country, God also surprised me 

with another gift -- a job that I didn’t  

expect! I know this is the answer of 

God Who gives me hope when I feel 

hopeless.



29 November 2020

7

Dear Parishioners,

We hope this letter finds you safe and well.  With Christmas fast approaching during these uncertain times, we humbly ask that you open your 
hearts and consider supporting CCD’s Light a Parol project for 2020.

It has been a difficult and very challenging year on all fronts. There has been so much hardship and suffering. Our Light a Parol (LAP) committee 
feels that now, more than ever, our reaching out to our community matters so much more. We must solicit immediate help for those in dire need.

The parol, a representation of the Star of Bethlehem, is our symbol of faith and hope during our troubled times.  A reminder that our Lord is always 
with us no matter what.

Now on it’s 26th year, Light a Parol has been the only channel of CCD to raise funds for the Franciscan Missions and various charitable organizations.  
Our fundraising efforts through the years have allowed our young CCD students to participate in the outreach programs and demonstrate their faith 
in action.

The proceeds from each parol that you purchase will go a long way in making a difference in the lives of under privileged families.   This year, the 
LAP committee in partnership with Rustan’s Flower Shop will set up the parol purchases around the exterior of the Parish Center.  This will allow 
our community to enjoy the special setup outdoors in a safe setting.  The LAP Donors List will be published in our Parish Bulletin.  Pledge forms are 
attached with this letter and your donations can be given anytime to the CCD or SSAP Parish Office -- or we can arrange for pick-up of your checks, if 
preferred. Official receipts will be issued and donations will be accepted until December 23rd. (For online payments, see banks details below)

Bank: BPI - Bank of the Philippine Islands 
Account Name: SSAP-CCD
Account Number: 0291-0417-52

Note: Once deposit has been made please send, via email, a copy of the deposit slip and pledge form.

Our parishioners’ generosity over the years, has enabled the CCD to support the Franciscan Missions and reach out to many charities such as the 
victims of the Taal Volcano eruption early this year, sending food packages to frontliners in the early pandemic days, support the HAPAG-ASA  
feeding program in Tondo, Manila, the House of Somang home for the abandoned and neglected elderly, the St. James The Greater Parish BEC5 
Feeding Program in Muntinlupa and many others. We hope we can make an even bigger impact during this pandemic and season of natural  
disasters. Once again, we count on your kindness, support and participation.

We plan to launch Light a Parol 2020 on Sunday, November 29th.  With your donations as parol sponsors, we hope to fill our parish grounds with 
numerous parols for our community to enjoy.  A beautiful reminder of our faith and hope in our dear Lord Jesus Christ.  Once again, your generous 
support will make a big difference in the lives of others.

Thank you for taking time to read this letter.

Sincerely,

 
Kit S. Zobel de Ayala
LIGHT A PAROL 2020 CHAIRPERSON

 
Fr. Reu Jose C. Galoy, OFM
SSAP Parish Priest

Katty Roxas-Chua Qua
Joyce Santiago Wang
Marivic Ortigas-Borromeo
Vaya Kho
Eleanor Gonzalez
CCD LIGHT A PAROL 2020 COMMITTEE
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LET’S LEARN 
SOME GOOD 
MANNERS!

Illustration by  
Hannah Fernandez

THIS WEEK’S 
ECO TIP!

Illustration by Alex Arcenas

Hang laundry to dry  
instead of using a dryer.

You save a lot of energy by hanging 
your laundry to dry outside than by 
using the dryer. Plus, sunlight is a 
natural disinfectant and removes 
strong odors from chemicals in  
laundry soap.

Be kind to everyone, not just your 
friends.

It makes you feel good, and it  

inspires others to be kind to  

others too.
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