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E-BULLETIN #238                                                             18-Sep-16 

 
"Let the holiness of God shine forth" (cf. Mt 5, 16) 

 

item 448  

confirming a vocation in the Land of Sunrise 
 
I am from Trivandrum, the capital city of Kerala, India. I am a software engineer by profession and have been 
working for an MNC (Multi National Corporation – Mindtree) for a period of two years. I am 26 years old. My 
life began to change its hue and color in the past year or so, and today I find myself a Pallottine novice in the 
Epiphany of the Lord Province in India. The story of my vocation up till now is testimony of how God was 
guiding me, even through the minutest events in my life.  
  
I first experienced a 
desire to become a 
priest when I was doing 
my class X. But that 
desire didn’t turn out to 
be a decision just then. 
Soon new dreams and 
aspirations caught my 
attention. However, 
deep within me, I always 
treasured a craving for 
priesthood. Life was 
moving forward as best 
as it could. I had completed my Btec and was placed in a good company with a generous salary. My parents 
were happy and life was going on better than I could have ever dreamt.  I should admit here, with gratitude, 
that God always played a great role in my life and He was leading me to a better understanding of His plan for 
me. At this time I was also engaged in youth ministry and other activities.  
  
An incident that took place in 2014 in our prayer group brought a halt to the rhythm of my life and became 
the trigger for another chapter. A senior member (around 30 years old) of our prayer group decided to join 
the Order of St John, to become a monk. The news was something of a shock for many of us, including me. 
He was a very joyful person and we often approached him for advice and practical wisdom in times of crisis. 
As he was about to leave to join the Order, we arranged a small send-off gathering. He then shared the 
journey of his vocation and how he had arrived at such a decision.  
 
As I was returning home thoughts about my own vocation began to surface again, very strongly. And I began 
to seriously think once more about God’s plan for me. Some thoughts, even though they are good, can rob 
you of your peace of mind! Amidst confusion and conflict I began to realise that God was signaling me in the 
direction of my heart’s earlier desire, to follow a priestly vocation. After a period of 7 months of questions 
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and doubts, together with a lot of prayers, on 19 Jul 2015 I made the decision to become a priest in the 
Pallottine congregation.  
  
Taking into consideration my age the Provincial asked me to go to Daporijo, one of our mission stations in the 
state of Arunachal Pradesh in the north east, for a year long community experience before I could proceed 
with my novitiate. As I undertook the long journey from the south my mind was busy churning over two 
questions. Am I worthy enough for the decision I have taken? Is it worth going after this call? The first 
question arose out of my own sense of unworthiness and human weakness. The second had its root in the 
happiness and satisfaction I was enjoying at my job and other activities. ‘Will I be happy?’ was the question 
that recurred again and again.  
  
With these thoughts in mind I set foot in the ‘Land of Sunrise.’ I was standing in an unknown [to me] part of 
the country, however my heart couldn’t but be captured by the scenic beauty of high and low mountains, 
green valleys and rivers flowing with crystal clear water. Slowly I realized that I was enveloped in a world 
altogether different from what I was used to. The geography and climate, the people, their lifestyle and 
traditions, their language and food habits, all contributed to a feeling of unfamiliarity that I was sensing all 
around me. It took more than a month before I could at least begin to reconcile with this new world. Slowly 
clouds of uncertainty began to melt and I began to settle down and create my own space in the community.  
  

As time went by something happened 
that changed the color of my days in 
Arunachal Pradesh. It was a village 
tour – Village Gospel Tour – I  shared 
with some of the women in our parish. 
It took a three hour long walk through 
mountains to reach the small village. It 
was a Saturday and we were 
scheduled to stay overnight and visit 
the only two Catholic families there. 
The following morning, Sunday, we 
held a short prayer service in their 
small bamboo built church. I read the 
Gospel and, for the first time in my life, 
preached to the people about the 

Gospel. And for the first time I saw people listening so keenly to God’s word. I was preaching in Hindi, which 
one of the women translated into the local tribal language. As I stood before them I could feel how thirsty 
they were for the Word of God. Towards the end of that prayer session we had a short praise and worship 
time and I felt as though surrounded by angels, everyone around me was so immersed in praising and 
worshiping. I sensed a profound joy filling my heart.  
  
In the matter of a few hours I experienced a deep change of attitude towards practically everything that, until 
now, I had been blocking from entering my life. I felt more closely bonded with the people, the land, their 
language, their simplicity, etc. While returning from the village we were invited into a non-Christian family 
(Hindu), to pray over an old lady who had been suffering from an incurable wound on her back. I held her 
hand in mine and prayed as fervently and deeply as ever I could. When I opened my eyes I saw that her eyes 
were running with tears. I don’t know if she was miraculously healed, but I certainly underwent a healing. A 
very deep sense of freedom began to fill my being. A great joy, more serene and deeper than I had ever 
encountered, began to fill my heart and doubts began to vanish one after another. And it became more and 
more satisfying to connect with the people and appreciate the simplicity of their life.  
  
My own life now began to look so empty. With all my intellectual and academic excellence etc I felt as though 
I had nothing to offer to the Lord. Before these poor, simple people, who placed all their trust and faith in 
God, I began to feel myself as if an empty vessel. It was not a humiliating emptiness, rather it was a call to 
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place myself at the feet of the Lord so that he could fill the emptiness in me. Days began to move faster, and 
every moment and every event began to teach me something precious. I began to realize the mission that 
was evident around me and the demand this mission placed on me – to become another Christ myself.  
  
Today I find myself along with 15 other novices in Pallotti Sadan, Idukki, Kerala. I know that the journey has 
only begun. St Paul has vividly summarized, in one beautiful sentence, the answer to my anxieties and the 
confirmation of all my doubts: "My grace is sufficient for you, for my power is made perfect in weakness."  
 

Time is an artist, painting the history of life 
through events. The story goes on. As I 
conclude, let me place a request before 
you – for a remembrance in your 
invaluable prayers.  

 
Rajesh Vijayakumar sac – Idukki – INDIA  

27.08.16 
sheen003ps@gmail.com 

 
 
item 449  

another style of Rio ‘festival’ 
  
It's now been 25 years since the Mother of Mercy Region [Rio de Janeiro] inaugurated what has become the 
Pallottine Festival. 
  
On 07 Sep every year – Brazil’s Independence Day holiday – young people of all ages are brought together 
through music to joyfully praise God and to live in a spirit of unity around St Vincent Pallotti. 
 

 
The beginning, as so often happens, came about by necessity. But now, for many people belonging to our Rio 
parishes, it is hard to imagine a year without the Festival. 
  
Its origins go back to 1990, in the parish of San Sebastian, Itaipu. I worked there as Vicar of Fr Lucas 
Kaczmarek sac, a young priest with great enthusiasm and novel ideas for apostolic work. Many youth 
attended Mass, but unfortunately very few wanted to serve or actively participate. So we asked ourselves 
what might be done to change this. From that arose a brilliant idea – the creation of a Festival, a Pallottine 
Song Festival! 

mailto:sheen003ps@gmail.com
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Many volunteered to play and sing. Young people formed huge bands that inspired the Masses.  As Fr Luke 
recounts, after his parish’s first Festival he had a band that enlivened Mass with 20 guitarists! The following 
year, bands from other Pallottine parishes also wanted to participate. This inspired another idea – to 
celebrate this event yearly in different parishes. So not only the musicians themselves but also people from 
various parishes could attend and learn more about the Pallottine charism. 
  
But what is the difference between the Pallottine Festival and other festivals that take place in various places, 
even outside  Brazil? 
  
In this Festival we are singing about our holy Founder, St Vincent Pallotti. Each year the organizing committee 
identifies a theme linked to events in the church and in Pallottine life and on this theme a song is composed. 
One of the ‘regulations’ now established for the Festival is that each participating group must submit two 
songs – one to entertain the public, the other on a Pallottine subject never before sung about publicly. This 
ensures that the composers need to know the life and charism of St Vincent.  
 
Since one cannot talk about our Pallottine charism without prayer, those 
present gather together to pray during the Festival. They attend Holy Mass 
and  worship Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. 
  
Thus this Festival has become a means to both propagate unity between 
Pallottine parishes and to spread the idea of the Union of Catholic 
Apostolate. For years now musicians of all ages have been presenting 
several songs in different styles.  
 
One needs to participate in the Festival to listen to a samba on St Vincent 
Pallotti!! 
  
The Festival gradually assumed significant importance in the calendar of 
the Mother of Mercy Region and has now been exported to Portugal, also 
part of the same Region. 
  
It has become a moment in which all involved live in communion, 
fraternity, cooperation, and experience the Cenacle in the spirit of the UAC, 
always in communion with the Church. United by the charism of St Vincent 
Pallotti, through music, we express great joy by celebrating the infinite love 
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that sustains and strengthens us. 
 

Artur Karbowy sac [RJ] – Rome – ITALY   
27.08.16  

karbowysac@gmail.com 
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