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The memories and images of the
July bicentennial celebration in

Italy are forever a part of my hopes and
dreams as a Missionary of the Precious
Blood. In this issue of THE CUP, we
share some of those images with you.

The most powerful image for me was
the experience of a Congregation that
was united in our diversity. Pilgrims
came from around the world; all but a
couple of our units were represented. It
was a cacophony, a babel of different
voices and tongues, yet there was a
deep and abiding communion of heart
and spirit. All different and yet all were
one. We are a multicultural communion.

We were one in our recognition of our
need for forgiveness so that we can be
ambassadors of Christ for reconcilia-
tion. At our reconciliation service,

M y sisters and brothers, brothers
and sisters of our Congregation.

On the varied occasions in which I have
the opportunity to celebrate the
Eucharist or participate in meetings, I
introduce myself as a Missionary of the
Blood of Christ. When the participants
learn that I belong to that Congregation,
they invariably ask me the meaning of
and the reason for the name of our com-
munity. In the world in which we live,
the word blood stirs up unpleasant asso-
ciations. Blood recalls scenes of vio-
lence and horror, wars and conflicts,
disasters and catastrophes. When there
are automobile accidents with fatalities,
one of the first concerns is to leave no
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trace of blood on the road. Pools of
blood cause disgust. Blood is frighten-
ing.

Given these associations, how is one to
explain to the contemporary world the
message and meaning of the Blood of
Christ? How does one understand a
spirituality that is nourished in contem-
plating the blood shed by the Lord?
How does one interpret the words of the
First Letter of Peter: “You know that
you were ransomed from the futile
ways inherited from your ancestors, not
with perishable things like silver or
gold, but with the Precious Blood of
Christ (1 Pt 1: 18-19)? What motivated

See next page �
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� Continued from front page 

Saint Gaspar, the apostle of the
Precious Blood, never to grow tired of
exclaiming: “I would like to have a
thousand tongues to draw every heart
tenderly to the Precious Blood of
Jesus?”

Saint Gaspar himself explains the rea-
son that he made his life an ongoing
sermon on the Blood of Christ in a let-
ter to Pope Leo XII: “The devotion to
the Precious Blood belongs to the
essence of Christian faith…The
Divine Blood purifies our hearts, ine-
briates us with the love of Jesus, ‘who
loved us and has washed us in his
Blood’ (Rv 1:5).1 “The insight of Saint
Gaspar is that the Blood of Christ is
the sign and reality of the covenant
that God in his merciful love has made
with us. At the same time, the Blood of
Christ is the most convincing witness
of the radical nature of his love, car-
ried to the extreme: ‘Having loved his
own who were in the world, he loved
them to the end’ (Jn 13:1), even to his
last breath (Jn 19:30).2

When Saint Gaspar, the apostle of the
Precious Blood, exclaims: “I would
like to have a thousand tongues to
draw every heart tenderly to the
Precious Blood of Jesus,” this is pre-
cisely the difference: blood in this case
does not provoke disgust, but rather
makes us bow deeply before the radi-
cally given love which the blood rep-
resents and is in reality.

The Congregation of Missionaries of
the Precious Blood of Our Lord Jesus
Christ (Congregatio Missionariorum

Pretiosissimi Sanguinis Domini Nostri

Jesus Christi – C.PP.S.) was born in
the Abbey of San Felice in Giano
dell’Umbria, with the support of Pope
Pius VII. Saint Gaspar’s passion for
the Blood of Christ convinced other
priests to live as an apostolic commu-
nity and to announce to the whole
world the “Gospel of God” (Mk 1:14;
Rom 1:1) based on the spirituality of
the Blood of Christ. Divine Provi-
dence wanted this marvelous work to
begin in Umbria, the cradle of holy
women and men who made history,
and whose message overcame the time
and space of that region and remains
fresh even today.3

And what is the message of the Blood
of Christ today? We have spoken with

beheaded, and crucified” because of
their faith.4 “These are they who have
come out of the great ordeal; they have
washed their robes and made 
them white in the blood of the Lamb
(Rv 7:14). 

Especially in Latin America blood is
shed in other contexts. There is a form
of martyrdom that some groups in our
Church do not want to accept as mar-
tyrdom because they think that these
brothers and sister were killed because
of the “political” commitment. In
Latin America we understand politics
exactly as the memorable Blessed
Paul VI understood it: “Politics are a
demanding manner… of living the
Christian commitment to the service
of others.”5 In decades past and even
today our brothers and sisters have
lived and are living this Christian
commitment to the service of others,
because they stopped along the road
between Jerusalem and Jericho and
have become neighbors to the one who
fell into the hands of robbers (cf. Lk
10:25-37). When he beatified the
Archbishop of San Salvador, Oscar
Arnulfo Romero, a few weeks ago,6

Pope Francis recognized him as a mar-
tyr for the sake of his prophetic mis-
sion of denouncing the evil of a
despotic government that murdered
people and wanted to stay in power at
all costs. Romero was threatened but
he did not run away. Cursed by the
authoritarian government, he contin-
ued to bless and confirm his brothers
and sisters in the faith. Persecuted day

ever greater emphasis on and admira-
tion for the blood shed by our martyrs,
linking that blood to the death of Jesus
on the cross. They are sisters and
brothers murdered because they are
Christian, massacred because of their
faith in Jesus Christ. Some were assas-
sinated because they were defending
the dignity of their neighbors, because
they fought for human rights against
the aggressions of an evil and oppres-
sive system. They had the courage to
denounce with prophetic vigor those
persons and organizations that commit
injustices against the poor and ethnic
minorities, and because of their criti-
cisms they were assassinated. They
took on the mission of defending those
whom society excludes and considers
“surplus” or “disposable,” in a system
in which only a person who produces
or consumes has value (cf. the
Aparecida Document, 65). 

The means of social communication
report to us nearly every day that in
many countries there is an increasing-
ly harsh persecution of those who pro-
fess the Christian faith. Women and
men, young people and children are
hated, driven from their homes and
lands, tortured, and massacred
because of their Christian faith. This
blood shed by the martyrs of today
cannot leave us indifferent. At the end
of the Via Crucis in the Coliseum this
year, Pope Francis denounced the
“complicit silence” of those who look
on with indifference on the massacre
of Christians, who are “persecuted,

Bishop Erwin Kräutler, C.PP.S. delivers the homily
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and night, he endured the agony of his
Calvary; slandered by his enemies, he
never ceased comforting his people
(cf. 1 Cor 4:12-13), giving them a
“reason for hope” (1 Pt 3:15). 

Today we could recall the great deeds
of our Saint Gaspar in his day, as well
as those of his Missionaries in the
course of two centuries. We could
reflect on the letters and homilies of
the Saint or dwell on the biography of
this man who so completely commit-
ted himself to the Reign of God that he
exhausted his physical strength, lead-
ing to his premature death at only
fifty-one years of age. But I am con-
vinced that each of us can personally
deepen our knowledge of the stirring
biography of Saint Gaspar by reading
and meditating on the splendid her-
itage that he has left us in his letters
and other writings. 

and without “why?” the spirit and the
documents of the Second Vatican
Council. Saint Gaspar would repeat to
his congregation today the words of
the Pastoral Constitution on the

Church in the Modern World (Gau-

dium et Spes): “The joys and the ho-
pes, the griefs and the anxieties of the
men of this age, especially those who
are poor or in any way afflicted, these
are the joys and hopes, the griefs and
anxieties of the followers of Christ.
Indeed, nothing genuinely human fails
to raise an echo in their hearts.”

Second, Saint Gaspar would say that
the missionary spirit of our Congre-
gation presupposes a kenosis like that
of Christ, as described to us in the
hymn of the Letter to the Philippians:
“He emptied himself, taking the form
of a slave” (Phil 2:7). We are at the
same time servants of Christ Jesus and

words of Pope Francis spoken prior to
the conclave, when he was still
Cardinal Bergoglio. It was certainly
those prophetic words that convinced
the cardinals to choose the cardinal of
Buenos Aires to be the future pope:
“Evangelizing presupposes a desire in
the Church to come out of herself. The
Church is called to come out of herself
and to go to the peripheries, not only
geographically, but also the existential
peripheries: the mystery of sin, of
pain, of injustice, of ignorance and
indifference to religion, of intellectual
currents, and of all misery.”

Today in the venerable Patriarchal
Basilica of Saint John Lateran, we cel-
ebrate the passion, death and resurrec-
tion, the Body offered, and the shed
Blood of the Lord. We ask the inter-
cession of our great Saint, the apostle
of the Precious Blood, that each of his
sons may renew his intention to follow
his example, which we praise in the
words of the preface of the Mass of his
feast. May each become like him a
“zealous preacher of the Gospel and
an untiring minister of the Blood of
the Lord; (who) in imitation of Christ
heard the cry of the poor and op-
pressed, making himself their brother,
friend, and defender.”

Saint Gaspar, pray for us! Amen. �

1 Cf. Generalis operis adumbratio Leoni XII
Pontifici Exhibita: vol XII, ff 38-49 - Lectio
Altera, Officium lectionis, Sollemnitas S. Ga-
sparis del Bufalo, presbyteri, Fundatoris
Congregationis.
2 “He loved them till the end” (Jn 13:1) in
the original Greek is “e£$ télo$ ≤gáphsen
a∞toú$” is the root of the last words of
Jesus: “It is finished” (Jn 19:30):
“Tetèlestai” = “brought to an end.”
3 For example, Saint Benedict of Norcia
(480-547), Saint Francis of Assisi (1192-
1226), Saint Clare of Assisi (1193-1253),
and Saint Rita of Cascia (1381-1457).
4 This took place in the evening of Good
Friday, April 3, 2015.
5 Octogesima Adveniens, 46. 
6 The former archbishop of San Salvador,
Oscar Arnulfo Romero, was assassinated on
March 24, 1980, by death squads, and was
beatified on May 23, 2015. 

Pilgrims fill the Basilica of St. John Lateran

In the homily on the occasion of the
celebrations of the second centenary
of the founding of our congregation, I
believe that it would be good to think
about those to whom Saint Gaspar
would direct our attention were he
alive in our time. What would be his
message to us who are living two hun-
dred years after the foundation of the
congregation?

First, Saint Gaspar would undoubted-
ly repeat to his congregation the
insight the pope of the Precious Blood,
Saint John XXIII, summed up in the
key word aggiornamento. He would
recommend accepting without “but”

servants of our brothers and sisters,
moving beyond all boundaries and
borders, given that we profess that
“with your Blood you purchased for
God men and women from every tribe
and language and people and nation”
(Rev 5:9). Today Saint Gaspar would
ask his missionaries to immerse them-
selves in the human situation without
reservation and fear.

Third, Saint Gaspar would tell his
missionaries that from the contempla-
tion of Jesus Christ and from the ado-
ration of his Precious Blood they are
to come out of themselves in order to
go to the existential peripheries, in the
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WITNESS TALK

The Journey to Reconciliation

A few years ago I was at a confer-
ence on Reconciliation and

Compassion at the College of St.
Scholastica in Duluth, Minnesota.
During one of the breaks of the confer-
ence, Mary told me that her daughter
was murdered a few years before. Tears
welled up in her eyes as she told me
how two young men broke into her
daughter’s apartment thinking she was-
n’t at home. Her daughter put up a
struggle and one of the young men shot
her. The perpetrators of this violent
crime were caught. One of the young
men pleaded out and was sentenced;
Mary and her husband, Don, attended
every session of the trial of the other
young man accused of murder. “When
the trial began,” Mary told me, “all I
saw was a murderer. He was the man
who murdered my daughter.” But as the
trial progressed, Mary and Don began
to see this 19-year-old accused of
killing their daughter in a different
light. “We began to see he was a scared
young man who committed a terrible
crime,” she said. The young man was
convicted and at the sentencing, Mary
and Don were invited to speak to the
court. They spoke directly to the young
man and told him of the pain he caused
them and their family. “Did he deserve
to be punished for what he did?” she
said. “Of course, and we told the court
we wanted justice for our daughter. But
as I kept looking into his eyes, I could-
n’t help but see him as a fearful, even
fragile young man.” 

They asked the court to show mercy in
sentencing the man to prison. Mary told
me how she and Don struggled to for-
give these two young men who took
their beloved daughter from them. They
prayed for them but they also put their
prayers into practice and began to visit
them in prison. In the journey to recon-
ciliation, they listened to these men
who killed their daughter; they told
them about their daughter. Over time
and with God’s grace, they began to see
these men who killed their daughter not
as the sum total of their most horrible
and heinous act, but as human beings
who committed a terrible crime but
who still were children of God. In The
Journey Toward Reconciliation, John

becomes possible and relationships can
be restored.

Reconciliation is always about restor-
ing relationship. It is recognizing that
each and every one is a child of God
and that we are all related to one anoth-
er through the blood of Christ. Though
damaged by sin, we are not destroyed;
though scarred by violence, injustice,
oppression and inequality, we are not
defeated by the forces of evil because
we believe in the power of Christ’s
blood to redeem and to reconcile. As
Missionaries of the Precious Blood, we
are called and challenged to become
what St. Paul calls, “ambassadors for
Christ,” ministers of healing and hope
in a wounded, weary, and war-scarred
world. We do this by following the
example of our founder, St. Gaspar,
who armed only with the cross sought
out those who were in harm’s way,
stood in the breaches and chasms that
divided people from one another, and
sought to embody the message of rec-
onciliation that is revealed in the blood
of Christ.This is what we seek to do in
the United States where there is too
much violence as the blood of innocent
people is spilled each day. As we seek
to stand with the victims of violence,
we seek to establish safe places where
truth can be spoken and healing can
happen. When the calls for death for the
perpetrator of the violence swell into a
cacophony of vengeance, we stand as
people of life who seek to break the
cycle of violence by creating circles of
healing. When there is polarization
within our parishes and faith communi-
ties because of conflicting viewpoints
about what it means to be church, we
invite and engage dialogue. In these lis-
tening circles, we trust that God’s grace
can move us to find some common
ground. It is humbling to remember
with St. Paul that “all this is God’s
doing,” as he wrote to the people at
Corinth (2 Corinthians 5, 18).

Ultimately and eternally, reconciliation
is the work of God. But because “God
has reconciled us through Jesus Christ,”
people of the Precious Blood are called
to pursue this path where peace, justice,
truth, and mercy meet, a place called
reconciliation. �

Paul Lederach defines reconciliation as
the place where “justice, mercy, truth,
and peace” meet. Listening to Mary, it
was clear that she and her husband Don
had made this journey to that place of
reconciliation. They wanted justice for
their daughter but they also pleaded
with the court for mercy. They named
the truth of how this violent crime
inflicted an incurable wound upon their
hearts and slashed a scar upon their
souls. But Mary and Don realized they
would never find peace if they harbored
hatred in their hearts toward these men
who perpetrated this violence. And with
God’s grace found a way to forgive. As
a Missionary of the Precious Blood, I
seek to learn from those I meet along
the way how to be a forgiving person in
what is often an unforgiving world. We
cannot be in relationship with one
another if we do not take the time to lis-
ten to each other’s stories, establish safe
and sacred spaces where we speak our
truth even as we seek to hear the other’s
truth. Where I live in the United States,
there is a great need for “safe places”
where those who are estranged or bro-
ken in relationship and those who are in
conflict with one another can come
together to dialogue, listen, and learn
about each other’s experiences.
Through this process of listening and
speaking one’s truth, reconciliation

Joseph Nassal, C.PP.S. 

Adoration of the Cross
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The following themes were deve-
loped from the perspective of

Precious Blood spirituality as part of
my own process of coming to
understand this spirituality. The the-
mes are: Wounds, Pardon, Recon-
ciliation, and Mission as the fruit of
all this.

WOUNDS

We are wounded but we do not
always know the cause of the wound
nor do we know what to do with it.
Sometimes we don’t even know
where the wound is. I came to reali-
ze the importance that our Humanity
plays in our life. All of the human:
emotions, sentiments, faith, creeds,
frustrations, friendships, relations-
hips, body, soul, spirit, successes,
failures, traumas, etc. In other
words, ALL OF OUR HUMAN-
NESS. Personally, I recognized my
own wounds and hurts. But I have
come to understand that there are
also “little sprouts” of the “mother”
wound, which is the root and origin
of all.

I came to realize that we cause
damage when we act out of our
wounds and that even when we wish
to stop hurting others, we can’t com-
pletely succeed, because we are only
healing the “little sprouts”. Thus we
continue damaging and hurting
others because we have not dealt
with the “mother” wound. We need
to delve into the depths of our life in
order to discover that which dama-
ges us and which constantly causes
us to hurt others. 

These wounds are mine and no one
recognizes them and lives them as I
do and only I can heal them. It is not
possible to transfer them to others. It
is necessary to recognize the wounds
in order to find a cure for them.

FORGIVENESS

Jesus spent most of his life forgi-
ving. From the beginning of his mis-
sion until the end of his life, FORGI-
VENESS is the word which we
always hear him saying. He practi-
ced and taught others to go about
doing good and forgiving. He orders
Peter to forgive always (Matthew
18:21). Jesus excuses and forgives
his enemies and prays: “Father, for-

we say, that we keep to ourselves,
that we do or fail to do that can cause
evil and hurt to others. I am not a
specialist in forgiveness, but from
my own personal process, and from
my own experience in the confessio-
nal and with the practice of some
spiritual retreats, I am able to say the
following about forgiveness: It is
necessary to prepare the heart for

forgiveness. If our heart is full of
resentments, hurt, negative things,
etc., we need to first empty ourselves
of all that. If not, new things, bright
an happy things will not come into
our hearts if they are filled with old
and painful things. We need to choo-
se to EMPTY OUR HEART of all
that causes pain. To be aware that
we are going to forgive.

In order to do that, it is necessary to
put a name and surname to the things
or persons or memories that we wish
to forgive. And to place it all in pra-
yer and meditation. For example, in
my own prayer, I ask to forgive
Luis… and I repeat this over and over
again, saying it in my heart, in my
prayers. Still I am not ready for what
follows. To be able to speak. After
having prayed and meditated for as
long as needed I notice that the pain
of the remembrance little by little
diminishes. Then I begin to speak and
to ask forgiveness. I ask to be forgi-
ven by the very person who offended
me or whom I have offended.I belie-
ve that if we can do this exercise, we
will be freer and happier. The process
of forgiveness makes sense and the
sacrament of reconciliation makes
sense. Because the truth is that we
end up being happy with what we
did, because we overcame the fee-
ling. We learned to remember without
pain and we recovered the people and
the relationship can improve.

give them, because they do not know
what they are doing” (Luke 23:34).
That is how far the forgiveness of
Jesus went. Jesus did not let himself
be conquered by evil, but he conque-
red evil with good (Romans 12:21).
When we ourselves come face to
face with forgiveness, often we do
not know what to do. We feel offen-
ded, hurt, and we go about carrying
those hurts, absences and troubles.
Why did they do this to me? Why to
me? What did I do? etc. From this
point of view we only feel ourselves
to be VICTIMS. But TO NOT FOR-
GIVE also exists. The other dimen-
sion of forgiveness is that of the
VICTIM. Often we are not aware of
the hurt we have caused by our
actions. There are many things that See page 6 �

Commemorative Plaque 

of the Italian Province

Juan Carlos Barajas, C.PP.S. 

WITNESS TALK
Unde rsta nd ing the p rocess of Reconc il iat ion
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RECONCILIATION

If we understand reconciliation as
REESTABLISHING relationships
with others, it is clear that reconci-
liation does not only include my
wish, or my personal effort, but also
necessarily it involves the desire and
the attitude of the other. That is why
reconciliation is not easy. It requires,
that I myself have done a process of
recognizing my wounds and my hurt
and that I have decided to forgive
myself and to forgive, including my
desire to repair the damage done.
But it also implies that the other has
also done his own process, that is to
say, that the other person wishes to
reestablish once again a relationship
with me.I cannot stop thinking that
100% reconciliation is something
that can be achieved only with God,
since He is the only person that is
always disposed and available to
pardon us. And from the religious
point of view, reconciliation is above
all, the work of God. For that reason,
reconciliation is not only the resto-
ring of broken relationships, but the
birth of a new form of relationship,

is what gave meaning to all my own
personal work realized in my process
and in that of the young people that I
have accompanied. I understand that
the process we lived should not close
us in on ourselves in a selfish way,
but rather it is in order to help others
find healing and to live understan-
ding and healing others. 

We recognize that we are wounded,
that we are forgiven, that we come to
reconciliation, but it is not the end of
the process. The end of it all is the
road to Mission, to helping others, to
better the life of others. It is impor-
tant to let ourselves be touched by
our history and process, in order to
then discover in ourselves that which
can be healed and the way to give it
a new reading to our lives. We can
then discover finally what is the mis-
sion that God has prepared for us
since the beginning of the world. �

in which a new situation which gives
us a different vision of ourselves, of
others and of the world. It opens up
in us a space so as to be able to offer
the world something new. Once we
achieve this human reconciliation,
whether it be with myself or with
others, a font of new life springs up
in us, a wellspring of happiness and
a desire to live and to transmit to
others this same sensation of peace
we have achieved. It is here where
we feel the first call to Mission, to
work so that others live and expe-
rience this same harmony which one
achieves after going through this
process. 

MISSION

“You wish to do me damage, but God

wanted to convert it into good so that

what you see today might be reali-

zed…” (Genesis 50:20). This phrase

� Continued from page 5

Special thanks to Bro. Juan Acuña, C.PP.S.

and all those who contributed pictures for

this edition of The Cup.

Pilgrims gather in St. Gaspar Church for the Reconciliation Service
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FORGIVENESS

The message of John Paul II for
the World Day of Peace on

January 1, 2002, had as its title
“There is no peace without justice,
there is no justice without forgive-
ness.” Among the pope’s statements
we read: “True peace… is the fruit of
justice… But because human justice
is always fragile and imperfect, sub-
ject as it is to the limitations and
egoism of individuals and groups, it
must include and, as it were, be com-
pleted by the forgiveness which

heals and rebuilds troubled human

relations from their foundations.
This is true in circumstances great
and small, at the personal level or on
a wider, even international scale.
Forgiveness is in no way opposed to
justice, as if to forgive meant to
overlook the need to right the wrong
done. It is rather the fullness of jus-
tice, leading to that tranquility of
order which is much more than a
fragile and temporary cessation of
hostilities, involving as it does the
deepest healing of the wounds which
fester in human hearts. Justice and
forgiveness are both essential to
such healing.”

I did not read that message immedi-
ately, but two days later, in Frascati,
a personal testimony before more
than two hundred young people shed
light on the topic. The program for
that afternoon, during the Youth
Meeting organized by the
Missionaries of the Precious Blood
and the Adorers of the Blood of
Christ, included a presentation by
our Moderator General, Father Barry
Fischer. 

There was a very heated debate
about an event that a few months
earlier had shaken people all over
the world, and there were a variety
of objections to the possibility of
forgiveness in the aftermath of that
event.

cussion, began by calling her life a
hell, but then added: “I have par-
doned the murderers of my father.” 

I have never forgotten those words,
nor the reaction of those young peo-
ple, who up until that point had not
been accepting of the valid reasons
to forgive that had been suggested
by a priest (the forgiveness offered
by Jesus; the forgiveness of the
Pope, John Paul II, in a meeting with
Ali Agca; the awareness that without
forgiveness one ends up in an unend-
ing spiral of violence…).

The silence that followed was not
only a sign of attentive listening, but
above all of a message that had hit ho-
me: even in such an extreme situation
one can forgive! One can – and Maria
Fida said this – become a friend to
one who held her father prisoner…

Certainly, this is not easy… It is not
easy even in less serious situations,
in ordinary situations, for example,
in families, in apartment buildings,
with friends… especially when
boasts of the reasons, when one’s
trust is bruised, when one thinks that
one can live better by keeping a dis-

On September 11, 2001, two air-
planes were flown into the twin tow-
ers of the World Trade Center, anoth-
er into the Pentagon, and a fourth
crashed, failing to hit its intended
target, the White House. There was a
reference to this in the message of
the Pope, and it was also on the
minds of the young people and of
everyone at that time. The world sit-
uation was being analyzed, looking
at what had preceded and what hap-
pened after that date.

Can the relatives of the victims ever
forgive? – some of the young people
were saying… But even those who
had planned that attack had reasons
for doing so based on the injustices
they had suffered, replied others.

Suddenly Maria Fida Moro, the
other guest speaker, arrived. She had
gotten lost and arrived quite late. Her
father, Aldo Moro, an Italian politi-
cian, had been kidnapped and then
murdered by the Red Brigades. His
tragic fate marked the end of the
decade of the ’70s in our country. It
was a time for exchanging greetings,
and Maria Fida, without having
heard anything of the previous dis-

Terenzio Pastore, C.PP.S. 

Reconciliation service in St. Gaspar Parish

See page 10 �

WITNESS TALK
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Mass 
in the Basilica 

of 
St. John Lateran

with Bishop
Joseph Charron, C.PP.S



T
h
e

C
u
p

o
f

t
h
e

N
e
w

C
o
v
e
n
a
n
t

99

JULY 2

A multicultural
celebration
in Albano
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tance from someone, perhaps relega-
ting that person to a zone of indiffer-
ence… So many times in my life it
has happened that I invite people to
forgive… I remember with joy two
“successes” in meetings with fami-
lies. There was reconciliation, both
times when a wedding was imminent.

To say it simply: in order to forgive
one needs to bring to light motives
that are stronger that those which
can harden a person into making the
opposite choice… And the Gospel is
a genuine mine of those motives…

I have thought about peace, justice
and forgiveness many times during
these years living in Sicily, especially
since I am acquainted with the testi-
monies of justice and with the rela-
tives of the victims of the Mafia.
How can one forgive when the life of
someone you love has been taken,
even if in many cases that person has
not made the choice to oppose illegal
activities or who had not taken the
side of institutions or forces of order?

Among the murders committed by
the Mafia in Italy, in 70% of the
cases the truth does not come out,
justice is not done, the hitmen and
those who gave the orders are not
discovered or brought to trial.

Two examples.

the case of Attilio Manca, a young
and very capable physician, who was
entrusted with the care of a special
patient, Bernardo Provenzano, the
head of the Sicilian Mafia. Some-
thing must have happened – perhaps
he discovered the identity of the sick
man – because they killed him during
the night of February 10-11, 2004,
just a few days before his thirty-fifth
birthday. This is what the family
maintains on the basis of solid proof.
They do not accept on the investiga-
tion of the court in Viterbo, which
confirmed the theory that it was a sui-
cide. Case closed! But who of us, just
to cite one element of this case, would
not have serious doubts trying to
understand how a left-handed person
could inject heroin into his left arm?

I asked Attilio’s mother, Angela
who, along with her husband Gino
and another son, Gianluca, fought a
tough battle, but one that was steady
and dignified, to reach the truth of
the matter, if she had forgiven the
murderers of her son. This is how
she replied: “Dear Don Terenzio, I
have not pardoned whoever killed
Attilio, but I do not have hatred, only
a huge pain. Unfortunately I see
some of them nearly every day and I
suffer when I see how they abuse
their power, when I see their smirks,
and the slander against Attilio. To
forgive one needs to have serenity of
soul, and I am not yet at peace. A big
hug. Angela.”

She spoke well. John Paul II said:
“Forgiveness… is a recovery in
depth from the wounds that bleed in
souls. For such a recovery justice
and forgiveness are both essential.”

To arrive at that point one truly
needs that serenity of soul that
Angelo speaks of… And we disci-
ples of Jesus, called to work for
peace, cannot forget how important
and fundamental deeds, words, invi-
tations, and prayers can be…
because forgiveness is to be our style
of life, so that those around us can
have serenity of soul that leads them
to make the same choice, in the
small or great situations of life… �

Graziella Campagna worked in a
laundry and was killed at the age of
seventeen. Her brother Pasquale did
not say that she was in the wrong
place at the wrong time, but on the
contrary, that she was where she
should have been and at the proper
time. Her family members appear
calmer than others, because the
events linked to her tragic death are
now known. 

To finally get to the truth, it required
the persistence of another brother,
Piero, a carabiniere, to keep the
investigation going forward. Now,
after twenty-five long years, the
results are finally in… Then there is

A Pilgrim reflects during the Reconciliation Service

� Continued from page 7

The Bicentennial

DVD can be viewed

in English, Italian 

and Spanish 

by clicking 

on the 

following link:
http://www.cppsmissionaries.org
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Visit to Acuto and Sonnino

I grew up in a little town with a bighistory: Fort Recovery, Ohio, in
the United States (which, incidental-
ly, is also the hometown of our mod-
erator general, Fr. Bill Nordenbrock,
C.PP.S.). 

Fort Recovery was the site of two
major battles, in 1791 and 1794,
between a confederacy of the Miami
and Shawnee people, and the very
young United States army. They
were significant battles with many
casualties on both sides. 

Today, at the center of the town is a
major monument commemorating
the battles. In a park on the edge of
town, there is a museum and a repli-
ca of the fort. Many local streets and
businesses have names referring to
the fort or to General Wayne, who
was victorious in the second battle.
The high school sports mascot is the
Indians.

So I understand little towns that are
proud about their past. As our tour
bus wound its way up the mountain
roads to Acuto and Sonnino during
the C.PP.S. bicentennial pilgrimage,
we all knew that we’d probably see
monuments, plaques and/or muse-
ums. What can always surprise you,
though, is the way that history
weaves itself permanently into the
character of a town; how people
from the misty past can remain alive
and vibrant in the hearts and minds
of the people who pledge to remem-
ber them.

Acuto is in the Ernici Mountains and
has a population of 1,800, which
makes it almost exactly the same
size as my home town. Sr. Teresa
Langelle, ASC, met us at the door of
the ASC sisters’ mother house, to tell
us the story of their saint.

St. Maria De Mattias was born not in
Acuto but in Vallecorsa in 1805. A
gifted girl with a questioning mind,
she met and was inspired by a priest
named Gaspar del Bufalo when he

Jean Giesige 

See page 12 �

Sister Adorers offer their hospitality in Acuto

Pilgrims visit the Church of St. Michael in Sonnino
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preached a mission in Vallecorsa.
She saw what Gaspar was doing
with his life and his Congregation,
and she saw that she too could
invoke the power of the Precious
Blood of Jesus to help the people
around her, improve their lives in
whatever way she could, and elevate
their eyes to God.

As we walked with Sr. Teresa
through the rooms and levels of the
motherhouse, she talked about Maria
as if she was around the next corner
and would soon be out to greet us.
Through the words and memory of
Sr. Teresa, Maria was as alive in that
house in 2015 as she had been in
1834, when she founded her congre-
gation in Acuto.

We began in the sisters’ wine cellar,
where casks that were nearly taller
than our heads held wine that the sis-
ters make themselves. “Maria said
that a taste of wine is like heaven,”
said Sr. Teresa, smiling as she
poured each of us a sample of the
house white. 

Beyond the casks was a rough entry-
way into a dark storeroom. This is
where the children were hidden, she
said without fanfare. Yes. The chil-

� Continued from page 11

Fr. Mario Proietti, C.PP.S. explains murals in couryard of San Felice (Giano)

On the occasion of the 200th anniversary of the
founding of the Missionaries of the Precious
Blood, the Holy Father sends his best wishes that
this auspicious event kindle renewed apostolic
fervor, faithful commitment to Christ, and ardent
witness to God’s mercy, following the example of
Saint Gaspar del Bufalo, Roman priest and
zealous missionary. With these sentiments, his
Holiness calls on God for continued divine assis-
tance and from his heart imparts the blessing
requested to the entire institute, to the Adorers of
the Blood of Christ, and to all who take part in
the solemn commemorative celebrations.
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dren. The ASC sisters risked their
lives and security in World War II,
offering their motherhouse as one of
many secret hiding places through-
out Italy for Jewish children who
needed sanctuary in that terrible
time. 

On peaceful days, the children had
the run of the place. But when they
were threatened by those who would
harm them, they hid in the storeroom
of the wine cellar, communicating
with the sisters with their own sign
language. Sr. Teresa introduced us to
Sr. Grazie DeGuglielmi, ASC, who
is old enough to remember those
times. The children come back to
Acuto from time to time, Sr. Grazie
said, to say thank you.

way in which Sr. Teresa told the
story of the children who were shel-
tered there. The sisters welcomed the
children because that’s what ASC
sisters do: they welcome everyone,
in the same way that Maria wel-
comed everyone. 

That same character trait has been
present in the ASC sisters from the
United States whom I have met: with-
out exception they are clear-eyed,
open-handed and smart as a whip. I
wonder if somehow Maria is still
choosing the women who follow her.
She continues to welcome all to her
houses. She continues to travel, even
without her little wooden box,
through the streets of Acuto.

Similarly, St. Gaspar has a place in
the hearts of Sonnino, where our tour
buses were greeted by a police escort
along the high, winding road into the
center of town. As the famous story
goes – and is still told by the towns-
people – St. Gaspar offered himself
as an ambassador of peace to
Sonnino, and he saved the town.

In St. Gaspar’s time, Sonnino was a
border town that was a haven for
bandits. They could rob travelers and
slip easily from one region to anoth-
er. It was hopeless to catch them and
so the pope, who at the time was a
military ruler as the head of the
Papal States, said he would destroy
the bandits, and the town that har-
bored them, too.

Gaspar asked him to wait, and then
went to talk to the bandits. A famous
street preacher, Gaspar did not
preach to them. He talked with them
one-on-one, our tour guide said. “He
brought them back to their faith. He
was interested in the redemption not
only of the brigands but of the whole
town,” she said.

St. Gaspar is revered in Sonnino, as
St. Maria is in Acuto. Their stories
intersect with the towns’ stories, with
the people’s stories. These remark-
able people lived among them and
walked along their streets. Just one
person, each offered redemption to
many. One person can change the
course of history. As Christians, we
know that in our bones. And that’s
not something we ever want to for-
get. �

Sr. Teresa led us on to the dining
room, to the museum, to the bed-
room once used by Maria herself. It
still holds her quill pen and a small
wooden box that held all of her pos-
sessions when she traveled. We went
on to the chapel. She showed us por-
traits of Maria, paintings of Maria;
we saw Maria’s habit and the head-
dress that she designed for her sisters
so that they could pop it on in the
morning and be out the door quickly,
to serve God’s people without wor-
rying about how their hair looked.

It was all beautiful and meaningful,
but nothing showed the sisters’
trademark hospitality as much as
that small, dark room beyond the
wine cellar, and the matter-of-fact

Fr. Larry Hemmelgarn, C.PP.S. celebrates Mass at the Abbey
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ONE and the same BLOOD

ONE and the same PASSION

A t a moment when my life was
filling up with new challenges,

new commitments, new stages and
trials to overcome, I found myself
facing a long trip during which time
my soul would be stripped of masks
and my soul freed from the thousands
of obstacles which in daily life I put up
with unconsciously and even incohe-
rently, all in the search for happiness
in this world and in the many things
that it offers. And so it was that full of
great expectations, and at the same
time a deep innocence and ignorance
about that which I was going to expe-
rience, I crossed the ocean in the com-
pany of my family, just like Christop-
her Columbus, but on this occasion I
was not looking for a new land nor a
new trade route, but searching to find
the peace which at times we lose but
that is always in our hearts. I am not an
active participant in any community,
nor part of any organization, I was
simply accompanying my parents.
From the moment of our arrival I felt
as a member of a family of which I
had already heard so much but which I
held at arms length… the family of the
Missionaries of the Precious Blood.
Even though I always had an attraction
to history, and in particular to the his-
tory and the life of the saints, I must
admit that I knew little or nothing
about St. Gaspar del Bufalo. Even
though I heard him mentioned many
times, especially by my mother,
nevertheless I did not have any real
interest in knowing more about him.
As we began our journey I was filled
with more and more information, with
new dates and facts. But I began to
feel that those masks that I wore began
to fall away and I began to see my true
self. Those obstacles that I put foo-
lishly in my heart in order not to recei-
ve the infinite love of God, began to
crumble. Even today I am not able to
explain what happened to me. Then,
continuing our pilgrimage, I found

need to be faced. Nevertheless I reali-
zed that there are many people and
many hearts available to do so, people
who throughout many years have con-
tributed to the continuance of this
dream and who guaranteed that it will
continue with firm and secure steps.I
was surprised that day to see how in
that very place, at that very moment,
and on that precise day, instead of
transmitting the message of St. Gaspar
from Albano to the far corners of the
world, that it was the far corners of the
world that had come to Albano to give
their personal witness. If to this place
we came (and I include myself as part
of this witness) it was because we not
only heard a message, but that in our
hearts, we understood it, and have
made it a part of our lives. 

We decided to make it even stronger, so
that just as we have heard it, it might be
heard even farther and by ever more
people of all the races, and tongues and
different cultures. Each one of them,
even though what was said and what
the other did, was not always understo-
od, each could show a little of their cul-
ture and of their daily life in a multi-
cultural activity. Some danced, others
sang, and others simply wished to share
their story. Surely, just like me, many
others did not understand what was
being said in unknown languages.
Nevertheless, this was not an impedi-
ment at all. We held each others hands
and we danced together, we sang and
we walked together, we laughed and
we ate together as one family, without
the need to share a common language.
But we understood one another through
that which we had in our hearts:
BLOOD. And that blood was enough to
make us realize that the color of our
skin, the language we spoke, the conti-
nent from which we came, nor our tra-
ditions were not important. The messa-
ge of love for the Precious Blood of
Christ is capable of reaching and
giving life to every heart. �

myself in Albano, where a house of
studies of the Congregation is found. I
imagine that in this house hundred and
hundreds of young men have spent
hours, days and years filling their
heads with doctrine and filling their
hearts with the Passion and Love for
the Most Precious Blood. I found
there, that throughout the years, that
dream of St. Gaspar continues to grow
day by day. As I watched the DVD
about the life of the Congregation, I
came to know how his dream began
and how it has developed little by lit-
tle, and how today it continues to spre-
ad, overcoming frontiers and obsta-
cles, in order to arrive in different
forms and with different languages to
touch the hearts of thousands of
Catholics and non-Catholics on the
five continents. I discovered the cha-
rism and the importance and love
which they have and which each one
of us should have for the missions,
since through them we convey the
message of GodOs love so that it might
be recognized and adored in every cor-
ner of our planet. I felt that since St.
Gaspar many roads have been trave-
led, but I also felt that many more

Luis Alejandro Fontanilla Dìaz 

Fr. John Mencsik, C.PP.S. prays 

at the tomb of St. Gaspar
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This year has been a very special one for me, a lot of things have found
their place within it. Completing my studies, the Bicentennial of our
Congregation, and God willing, I am to receive my priestly ordination
and celebrate my first mass… This year’s pilgrimage has also been a
grand and pleasant surprise for me. Honestly, I did have great 
expectations but I received so much more than I ever expected. I can
say that blessing could be felt at each step. The sense of unity and
harmony among the pilgrims was at a really high level. We had a 
fantastic guide who enriched our experience even more. It is difficult
for me to separate one thing because everything I experienced on this
pilgrimage has further reminded me of how dear I am to God and how
much he thinks of me. The encounter with the Missionaries and the
Community from different parts of the world once again made me
recall how big and precious the family of the Precious Blood is. The
program at the Lateran Basilica was very rich
and impregnated by different cultures which
is a great treasure, so much joy and 
laughter to God’s glory under the sign of the
Blood of Christ, invaluable! The same thing
happened in Albano. A richness of unity.
Finally, the holy Mass in San Felice Mission
House; could there be any better ending?
Maybe “ending” is not the right word, but
rather the continuation of the “walk through
time” with head held high into the third 
century of the Missionaries of the Precious
Blood. 

Deacon Stjepan Ivan Horvat, C.PP.S
(Mission in Croatia)

The celebration of the Jubilee of our Congregation
has been full of beautiful experiences which are 

difficult to describe 
in words. Experiences 

like mutual acceptance, 
love, praise and 

thanksgiving that everyone 
carries inside in a specific way and expresses

those things also in a specific way. Even though I
wasn’t able to understand most of the contents

or the program linguistically, I could feel the spirit
of love and communion. Participating in the

Reconciliation celebration St. Gaspar Parish, 
in the celebration of Eucharist in the Lateran

Basilica where I could thank the Lord for our
Congregation and for the gift of Saint Gaspar to
us and the Church, visiting the museum in Albano

and seeing the personal objects he used and took
with himself on his missions as his “weapons”, pri-
marily his Cross and the image of Mary, Mother of
the Precious Blood, all made a special incentive for

me to personally contemplate the Cross and its
meaning in my life more, as well as Mary’s 

presence in my life. During our time together and
the program in which each country presented

itself we all had Gaspar’s great wish in our hearts:
“I would like to have a thousand tongues so that I

could inspire all people for the Precious Blood”.
The following day in Giano was in a way coming

“home” to the very source and the birthplace of
our Congregation, where its history lies. That was

an opportunity for me to offer special thanks to
the Lord during the Eucharist for the gift of our

Congregation, St. Gaspar and his faithfulness to
God and the Holy Father. I prayed for fervor and
zeal in the life and calling as a Missionary of the

Precious Blood. 

fr. Marijan Zubak, C.PP.S.
(Mission in Croatia)
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three members shared their stories of
mercy, forgiveness and reconcilia-
tion. From Gaspar until today, we are
a people of reconciliation because we
are marked with the blood of recon-
ciliation. As people marked by the
blood we seek to be forgiven; we seek
the healing of our own wounds
through giving forgiveness to those
that wounded us; and we accept that
mercy and the restoration of broken
relationships is our mission in the
world. 

We were of one heart and faith as we
celebrated the Solemnity of the
Precious Blood and gathered around
the altar in the Basilica of St. John
Lateran. There, as the one Body of
Christ, our communion with God was
proclaimed and made real as we
broke the Eucharistic bread and drank
together from the chalice of Christ’s
blood. 

We were one in Albano. There our
family reunion was a celebration and
appreciation of our diverse cultural
backgrounds that has been woven
into a tapestry of shared identity. We
walked together our ancestral paths
and visited the homes of the holy men
and women that nurtured a young
sapling into a strong and mighty fam-
ily tree.

The bicentennial was a grateful cele-
bration and acknowledgment that a
gracious and loving God kept faith
with our ancestors. Inspired by the
merits of the Precious Blood, they
proclaimed with their lives a faithful-
ness that was both bountiful and fruit-
ful. 

And now – it is our time.

Our lead article is the inspiring homi-
ly that Bishop Erwin Kräutler,
C.PP.S. preached on the Solemnity of
the Precious Blood. As you read his

The Cup of the New Covenant
A Publication of the C.PP.S. General Curia

Viale di Porta Ardeatina, 66 - 00154 Roma
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web site: http://www.cppsmissionaries.org
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“Mercy”

� Continued from front page words, remember that our vision as a
Congregation discerned at the last
General Assembly, was not just that
we would be a multicultural commu-
nion, but a prophetic, multicultural
communion. Using his own prophetic
voice and speaking for our founder,
Bishop Kräutler called us to a more
faithful future as missionaries that are
willing to empty ourselves so that we
can be immersed in every human sit-
uation. Just as we seek to move from
our celebration of the past to a fruitful
and faithful future, Bishop Kräutler
prophesized the challenge from St.
Gaspar that we “move from contem-
plation of Jesus Christ and adoration
of his Precious Blood to come out of
ourselves in order to go the existential
peripheries.” 

The words of Bishop Kräutler capture
my own hopes for the Congregation.
Our observance of the bicentennial
was a time for us to be proud of our
Congregation. I am filled with pride
when I remember the life and work of
our founder; when I contemplate our
expansion to the Congregation that
we are today; and when I remember
the missionary work that is still flow-
ing from the members who are
inspired by our spirituality. We have
much to be proud of in our past and in
our present. 

While our bicentenary is a time to
remember and to celebrate, it is also a
time to look forward with hope and
determination. When we think of our
ancestors and remember their contri-
butions to making the Congregation
what it is today, how can we not also
ask ourselves: What contribution

does faith call me to make? How do
we contemplate the courage of St.
Gaspar to preach in Sonnino and
remember the missionaries that car-
ried the Congregation across oceans
without asking: Where is my
courage?

As a vision for the future we profess
that we are a prophetic and multicul-
tural communion for the renewal of
the Church and the reconciliation of
the world. The bicentennial affirmed
that this is a vision that is firmly root-
ed in the best of our tradition, and yet
it remains a dream that is not yet fully
realized. We can be more courageous.
We can be more trusting in the
promise of God to be with us as we
move to those edges of the Church
and embrace those who feel unworthy
or unwelcomed in the sanctuary of a
loving faith community. We can
accept more bravely the risk of being
a prophetic presence with those who
the dominant culture deems to be of
little or no value and importance: the
unproductive; the poor; the socially
unacceptable; the “unlovable;” the
addicted or imprisoned; the estranged
family. To be a reconciling presence
in the world calls for us to lift up our
voices, but also to lower our own
lives so that we encounter and
embrace those that are deemed to be
“other.”

The bicentennial celebrated the past
and recognized the faithfulness that is
still present within the Congregation.
But let it also inspire us to continue
those faithful expressions of our
charism by embracing a more coura-
geous and prophetic future. �
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