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Family Day Message 
 

ñAs long as there are new faces of MJôs  

coming to attend Family Day . . .ò 

  

A couple of days ago, our diligent team of MJ relatives and friends 

met in order to prepare for the Family Day of  2011.  In the course of the 

meeting, the question was asked: ñWhat is the theme this year?ò  I had to 

admit: ñWe do not have a theme this year!ò    Until one of them made a 

remark:  ñAs long as there are new faces of MJs coming to attend, that 

would be OK!ò   Fortunately for us, the Guatemala team will be coming 

over for our District Retreat and Assembly.  This news made more 

impression on them than having a theme.   

Yes, this preparatory team has become expert in planning details.  

Their expertise saved us a lot of time in the brainstorming.  And 

definitely, when the day comes, I suppose that the activities will run 

smooth as silk!     

The MJs in L.A. have been superbusy lately.  Ike Ymson just came 

back from Guatemala for refresher courses in Spanish.  I am so 

consumed with trying to tie loose ends in our twin parishes of Precious 

Blood and St Kevin.  Mer Viuya is busy preparing for mission appeals 

and mission promotion work.  In fact, he was away in Canada when this 

meeting was being done.  Truth to tell, our own internal MJ planning for 

this Family Day was not as intense as in the past years.  It did not even 

occur to us to spell out a clear theme. 

But wonder of wonders é our diligent team of relatives and friends 

has become super-capable!   As if, for this particular work of the Family 

Day, theyôre not going to need us anymore!  Let me use what may be an 

overused term: ñI am so proud of them!ò  I really am!   Their hearts and 

spirits have become like ours é definitely missionary!   Theme or no 

theme, the Family Day here in the USA will always draw a crowd é 

thanks to our team of relatives and friends preparing the event, ever since 

2004.    And I believe them when they remind us MJs: ñAs long as there 

are new faces of Missionaries of Jesus coming to 

attendé thatôs OK!ò  

 

 

- Fr. Manny Gacad, MJ 

Pastor, Precious Blood Church 

and St Kevin Church 
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Asians for Mary 
Editorôs Note: This was the homily of Fr. Michael Montoya, 

MJ, the Executive Director of US Catholic Mission 

Association,  on the occasion of ñA Pilgrimage & Celebration 

of the 10th Anniversary of the Pastoral Statement ï óAsian & 

Pacific Presence: Harmony in Faithôò by East Coast Asian & 

Pacific Catholics at Basilica of the National Shrine of the 

Immaculate Conception, Washington, DC on May 21, 2011. 

 

By now you must have heard about this small religious fanatic group 

that has been predicting that today, May 21, 2011, at around 6 pm will be 

the end of the world. While they predict days of doom ahead, I say that 

for us in this pilgrimage, this has to be, indeed, the end of our world as 

we know it. Let me explain. Whenever we go to a pilgrim site, whenever 

we participate in a religious pilgrimage, we are changed. The world as 

we know it changes. The way we view the world around us changes. 

Pilgrimages put an end to old ways of doing things and open a new 

chapter in our lives ï a life lived in the grace of God.  

What a day to be gathered as Asians and Pacific pilgrims in this holy 

site surrounded by the images of our Blessed mother, as venerated by her 

children in the richness of the cultures and traditions of the countries 

where they have been born. I hope you feel, as I do, the embrace of our 

Blessed Mother as we are gathered here as one family from different 

places, cultures, traditions. 

A Persian mystic once said, ñPilgrimage to the place of the wise is to 

find escape from the flame of separatenessò (Jalal ad-Din Rumi, Persian 

Poet and Mystic, 1207-1273). But I say that pilgrimage to a sacred space, 

such as the place where we are now, is to experience oneness and 

wholeness.  

Being separated is a flame that consumes. Being in a pilgrimage and 

arriving at this sacred space, is not just an escape but a sense of being 

one ï not only with our co-Asians and Pacific faithful, but one with the 

whole church, and one with our God who called us all to this sacred site - 

a coming home to the God who loves us. 

And how perfect to be gathered during Easter season, in springtime - 

a season that envelopes us with signs of new life and fills our vision with 

colors that only God can paint. And today, as we gather here as pilgrims, 

it is spring time as I see the different colors and hear the different 

languages ï the different cultures and peoples that only God can create!  

We are Godôs gift to the Church and to the world. And we are 

challenged to bloom not only for our own particular ethnic groupings but 

even for those who do not speak like us, look like us, or pray like us. We 
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are asked to break the walls that divide us, or in the words of the mystic 

ñto escape the flame of separateness,ò to reach out beyond and across 

ethnic boundaries. 

During this Easter season, we hear a lot about the story of the first 

Christian community and how Christianity spread beyond their small 

group. Imagine if they did not share the Good News outside their small 

circle of believers? Impossible! For with faith, as with our baptism in the 

same faith, is a call to participate in Godôs mission - to be sent to 

proclaim the Good News to people of different cultures, languages and 

lands. 

Since time immemorial, God has called his servants out of their 

homeland and led them to new lands and peoples. From Abraham, 

Moses, Ezekiel, and the prophets of the exile, from the disciples of the 

New Testament and the missionaries to the new world, and from the 

Asian martyrs and our predecessors to this country, God has 

continuously summoned people of every race to proclaim his love to all 

peoples.  

 
 

I would like to think that our migration to the US points beyond the 

temporal reasons that may have initially pushed us or our parents and 

grandparents from leaving the homeland. I would like to think that like 

the prophets of old, we too are called out of our homeland and sent to 

this new land ï our new homeland. As immigrants to the US, we are 

called to be missionaries here and now. It is here where God invites us to 

grow and share the gifts already given to us ï gifts to be shared for the 
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good of the whole community - not just for my own ethnic group, but the 

whole community!  

To do this, we need to learn to appreciate who we are and where we 

came from, to tell our story and to celebrate the gifts we have been given. 

Of course, we cannot simply canonize everything about us. We also have 

to challenge that in our cultures which do not promote the Good News. 

But never forget the sacred privilege that God has bestowed on us; that 

God, himself has chosen to initiate his saving plan on Asian soil. As 

Blessed Pope John Paul II mentioned in his Apostolic Exhortation 

Ecclesia in Asia, and quoted by our bishops in the US on the document 

ñAsian and Pacific Presence: Harmony in Faithò (the 10
th
 anniversary of 

which we celebrate this year), ñIn óthe fullness of timeô(Gal 4:4), he sent 

his only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ the Savior, who took flesh as an 

Asian!... because Jesus was born, lived, died and rose from the dead in 

the Holy Land, that small portion of Western Asia became a land of 

promise and hope for all." 

That Story continues with our story. Our story as an Asian and 

Pacific people is so directly linked to the story of Godôs salvation that 

more is asked from us to make sure that the message of Godôs love is 

proclaimed! And like in the story of the first Christian communities, we 

too are missioned to go beyond our small little groups.  

There is no need for us to shake the dust of our feet as the disciples 

have done in protest for not being welcomed. No, we know that it takes 

time to be fully accepted and integrated in the society, and it takes 

building relationship and creating standing to be fully respected and 

appreciated for the gifts we bring. Much have already been achieved 

from the blood and sweat of our ancestors who have come before us here 

and have helped build this country to this moment of grace where we 

come together now and worship as one people ï from different cultures 

and races, languages and traditions, but with one baptism, one mission, 

one God. 

Our pilgrimage here today is a celebration of the God who has called 

us and blessed us tremendously. Our story echoes the presence of God 

journeying closely with us along this pilgrimage to heaven. What we 

experience here ï the beauty and the goodness, the oneness, the spirit-

filled expressions of our faith are but a glimpse of the final destination of 

our lifeôs pilgrimage. And as we have come here as a community, we 

continue our pilgrimage together as one family towards the final pilgrim 

place that God has set before us. 

Let us remember the words of Jesus as we move on. ñAmen, amen, 

whoever believes in me will do the works that I doò says the Lord. This 

is the map for our lifeôs pilgrimage, our lifeôs journey, our mission as 

Godôs people. 
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Crossing Boundaries 
  

Our three visitors were quite apprehensive while crossing the 

Cancuen river on the way to the village of Zapote. The small boat 

rocked continuously. The passengers had to tilt their body left and 

right to maintain balance to prevent the boat from capsizing. The 

visitors, Carry and Garry, came from St. Paul, Minneapolis, and 

Genevieve from Washington, D.C. They came to share life with the 

Qôeqchiô people in Zapote (Mission Experience). Many questions 

came to their minds while they were crossing the river. Will I survive 

this missionary exposure? Will I be able to eat the food people will 

offer to me? Will I get sick? Will the people welcome me? How will I 

understand them? How will they understand me?  

 The people of Zapote gladly welcomed the visitors. They stayed 

in their houses and slept in planks. They ate food that was super 

spicy. They bathed at the river or at the well. They played and sang 

cheerful songs with the children. They participated in indigenous 

rituals. They communicated through sign languages with the people. 

At one time the children wanted to help Genevieve maintain her 

hygiene by seeking lice under her hair ï they could not believe that 

they did not find one. 
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A different world was opened to the three visitors which made 

them appreciate even more the richness of Godôs people and creation. 

They also felt how other people suffered the underside of the equation 

of modern development. All people are beautiful indeed. However, 

many people are pinned to poverty and misery because some are 

simply greedy and indifferent. 

 I believe that God must have asked the same questions that 

Carry, Garry and Genevieve made to themselves while crossing 

Cancuen river when he decided to cross the divine-human boundaries. 

Will I survive humanity? Will I be welcomed? Will people 

understand me? Will they make me sick? Will they welcome me in 

their homes and feed me? The gospel stories and our faith stories 

today reflect these questions.  

 This season reminds us again of that bold decision of God to 

cross over to humanity. He shares with us the celebration of life 

through our different cultures and religious traditions. He breaks 

bread with us through meals and when we share bread with those who 

do not have. He has come to heal and help us to be one with and in 

him.  May we recognize him; the one who comes in our midst and 

makes us one in him. 

- Joseph Guerrero, MJ 
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Papua New Guinean Welcome 
  

 
 

September 23 
Air Niugini landed at the airport of Port Moresby. I arrived at 5:00 

AM and there was hardly any movement inside the airport. Approaching 

the customs section where everybody was checked, the officer asked me 

if I was a clergy man. He simply allowed me to pass the control zone 

while the rest had to open their bags. I took my bags and walked to the 

domestic airport which was a few meters away. The next flight to Lae 

was scheduled at 10:00 AM. I had to wait at the airport lounge and 

people were coming and going and I did sense the informality of the 

people checking in for their flights. I saw some passengers with rubber 

slippers and sandals and relatives accompanying them barefooted. I went 

to the canteen at 7:00 AM and had breakfast ï simple bread, the only 

thing on display.  

At 10:00 AM the flight to Lae took off. When the plane landed, the 

locals stayed inside the plane while waiting for the ground personnel to 

unload the cargo. The Asians (Chinese and Filipinos) were in a hurry to 

go down. Greg and Albert came to get me and due to their excitement or 

their fear of being late, they made the wrong turn and the security took 
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notice. Albert was told that he made the wrong turn. He sheepishly told 

the police that he was just excited to meet the superior and that was just 

enough reason to let him go. After few miles, we stopped at a fruit stall 

to drink coconut water. Greg and Albert said that was a welcome gesture 

to Papua New Guinea. It was a pleasant stopover. We proceeded to Holy 

Spirit parish where Greg is the parish priest and where we have the MJ 

district house. Cris was there to welcome me while Toy called up to say 

hello. After lunch, Albert drove to Toyôs place to fetch him. Toyôs 

pickup is under repair.  

Greg and Albert alternately drove me around the city ï not much to 

see except the creeping expansion of development due to the big volume 

of minerals and natural gas found in the region. There is a sizable 

number of Filipino workers manning banks, factories, hospitals and even 

piggeries.  

Cris brought me to Christ the King parish for the Sunday Mass and 

welcome ceremonies. The ritual of welcome surprised me as the 

procession to the Church unfolded. A woman whose face painted in 

black with a threatening stick came to ask me what my intention of 

coming to the place was; am I coming as a friend or a foe? Then a 

friendly woman came to intervene to say that I am friend of Fr. Cris and 

that I was coming to visit him. Two young women came to put flower 

garlands and bags on me. As we entered the Church, they were dancing 

and chanting. The youth animated different parts of the mass through 

gestures and dances from the penitential right to the final hymn. The 

whole liturgy impressed me. Afterwards, food was served from the 

different communities ï local food called mumu ï prepared from heated 

river stones and buried in the ground. In the afternoon, there was another 

welcome at Holy Spirit parish where I celebrated English mass with 

Filipinos and some locals attending. The whole afternoon Cris prepared a 

lechon de Cebu complete with spices for dinner. Some Filipinos came to 

join bringing more dishes, desserts and drinks.  

 

September 27-29 
I conducted the three-day diocesan retreat at the pastoral center. The 

combined retreat of priests, sisters, seminarians and lay personnel (29) 

centered on stewardship of the self to the cosmos. There were two 

conferences a day and the opening mass was done by the bishop and the 

vicar general for the second day. I took care of the last day with Cris 

taking care of the penitential rite in the morning. It was another occasion 

of being renewed in mind and body and being recharged to face the 

challenges of mission and ministry in the diocese. 

Cris brought me around to see again the city and the diocesan center. 

As we went around the city, I noticed unrepaired and pothole roads and 
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barbed wires to protect houses and stores. We passed by a botanical 

garden but it is in the state of disintegration, like the zoo. Might the idea 

be alien to the people as one can see the forest near the city? One notices 

the clash of modernity with the allure of supermarkets and cell phones 

and the reality of simple living of people connected to the land. I am 

amazed how people can sit down anywhere and everywhere to rest and 

chat. There is no need for a park or a designated place to put oneôs feet 

up. 

The trip to the parishes of Toy and Albert was a pleasant journey ï 

126 miles from the city of Lae. We left at 3:00 PM and passed by a 

piggery managed by a Filipino for the past twenty years. We loaded two 

pigs for the celebration of the feast of the parish of Albert ï the feast of 

St. Francis. After two hours of travelling, negotiating through asphalted 

flat and mountainous roads, we reached Bololo, the parish of Toy inside 

a logging company. Toy prepared brewed coffee to keep our spirits high. 

Afterwards, we immediately proceeded to Wau as the night was creeping 

through. The rough and muddy road made me feel the remoteness of the 

place. The last 23 miles took us 45 minutes to the mission of Wau and 

arriving at 7:00 PM, I was pleasantly surprised by the welcome of the 

people with dancing and garlands of flowers offered to me before 

entering the parish convent. 

 
(R-L) Frs. Greg Domilies, Percy Bacani, Toy Cordero and Albert Sayson 

with some of the faithful in Papua New Guinea 
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October 3 
Today, the feast of St. Francis ï the patron saint of Albertôs parish ï 

was celebrated. The people started with the rosary at the grotto of Mother 

Mary and afterwards the Holy Mass. The mass lasted more than two 

hours ï dancing in bringing the Bible, inspired homily and singing by 

Greg, long and spontaneous prayers of the faithful and another dance for 

the offering of the gifts. After the mass, a group of dancers led us back to 

the parish convent as sign of welcome. A program followed with 

speeches and dances. Before lunch, a group of dancers offered a basket 

of stone-cooked meat as another sign of hospitality. The day was spiced 

with parlor games led by Greg and some Filipino friends giving prices to 

the winners. I felt the warm welcome of the parishioners in a town where 

there are 30 different faith denominations. There are about a thousand 

Catholics in the parish. There is a South African company engaged in 

gold mine operation upstream and downstream people are into gold 

panning. The river is polluted by all these activities. There is the urgency 

of making the people aware of the destructive nature of mining and the 

exigency to take care of the earth. 

After the celebration, we proceeded to the parish of Toy inside a 

logging company called PNG Forest Products with a board at the 

entrance gate indicating the elevation of the area at 2,694 feet below sea 

level. Recently, violence erupted between two tribes, the Sepics who 

came to settle and work with the company and Morovians who are the 

natives of the place. The latter burned their houses and drove them out of 

their residences. They first went to the Church ground for their safety 

and are now in a temporary camp while waiting for the final decision of 

the government. The locals feel that the settlers who came 30 years ago 

are abusive and did not treat them well. The situation remains tense and 

anytime violence could take place. Toy feels the tension as most of the 

Sepics are his parishioners.  

 

October 4  
There was another welcoming ceremony by the parishioners of Toy. 

While waiting for the ceremony, I had an engaging talk with Mr. 

Kennedy, the headmaster of the school about the recent ethnic violence. 

He said it was unfair to drive out the Sepics from the place. Maybe the 

bigger issue is not simply rascalism done by the Sepics and the killing of 

a young man but about ancestral domain and the existence of gold in 

these mountains. There is a big interest of multinational corporations to 

unearth the minerals of the country. The biggest is LNG (Liquified 

Natural Gas) explored and developed by Exxon Mobil.  
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After the ceremony, we said mass in one of the villages served by 

Toy ï an hour and half drive through rugged terrain and mountains 

reforested with varieties of pine trees. It is a beautiful sight to behold. 

Arriving at the place after crossing a river, the people belonging to the 

Watut tribe gathered for another welcoming ceremony. We celebrated 

the mass and afterwards a meal together. The preparation of the food is 

refined. What struck me was the cooked sayote leaves with bananas 

inside a bamboo ï this is first class and exotic. It was naturally luscious. 

The meal ended with gift of bags, necklaces and a mat made from special 

tree bark. I am becoming aware of the Melanesian culture having an 

elaborate form and expression of hospitality.  

 

 
 

We headed back home and my body felt the roughness of the terrain 

and my spirit filled with so much images of the Watut tribe ï people of 

the land, warriors of small stature but fearless ï their faces painted with 

all shades of the earth soil and leaves. The evening was capped with a 

meal with some Filipinos working with the logging company. They 

shared their joys, pains and concern for what is good for their families 

back home. This is another face of globalization. 

 

October 5-7  
These three days were devoted to a review of the vision-mission of 

the team and a follow-up of the Chapter mandates. We started by 

brainstorming on the social context of the country. Key ideas emerged 

like the post-colonial context, 35 years of independence and rapid 

development taking place. This development has radically upset 
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traditional peopleôs behavior and lifestyle confronted with modernity 

offering cash economy, the entrance of supermarkets and mass 

communications. Even in the remotest area, cell phones have become 

ubiquitous. Land disputes on ancestral domain and tribal conflicts have 

surfaced leading to violence and bloodshed. No wonder providing 

security has become big business. Private houses and apartments which 

are booming in the city are guarded and protected by barbed wires.  

The MJ team faces these social realities as they proclaim the coming 

of Godôs reign ï a formidable task but faith-driven and hope-filled 

missioning. Days of reflection led to the formulation of the vision-

mission, plan of action and implementation and follow-up of chapter 

mandates. We highlighted the need for community life and teamwork 

and the district decided to proceed with team ministry. Some concrete 

decisions were taken to facilitate these key MJ values. 

 

October 9  
Today was the big family day of the five parishes ï Holy Spirit, All 

Saints, Christ the King, Holy Family and St Francis. It was well-prepared 

celebration with the Holy Spirit Parish as the host. It started with a 

concelebrated mass with all the confreres, two Marianhill missionaries 

and an MSC. With dances and singing gracing all the major parts of the 

mass, I felt Godôs presence as Lord of the dance. My memories brought 

me back to Cameroun, my first discovery of a dancing God. The theme 

was on ñOne in unity with Christ Jesusò and timely reflection on the new 

family that MJ represents ï a brotherhood and sisterhood no longer based 

neither on blood nor ethnic relationships but based on Godôs claim and 

dream articulated by St. Paulôs bold declaration in his letter to the 

Galatians 3: 28 ñThere is no longer Jew of Greek, there is no longer slave 

or free, there is no longer male and female; for all of you are one in 

Christ Jesus.ò  

After breaking bread at the table of the Eucharist, another table 

fellowship took place. Like at the multiplication of the bread, everybody 

ate to the full and still filled their plastic bags for the evening meal. A 

cultural presentation and a tribute to the MJ missionaries followed. I was 

impressed by the highly positive impact of our missionary presence ï 

identification with the people, care and respect for them, speaking their 

language and dancing with them. I found my brothers not just as dancers 

but as dancing warriors with painted bodies and up-and-coming singers. 

Apol was fondly remembered with a tribute on his contributions to 

empower lay leaders, program on self-reliance and the Diocesan five-

year pastoral plan. The YEAST (Youth, Education, Altar, Social, 

Temporalities) organization of Holy Spirit parish and the presence of 

competent lay leaders are clear manifestations of the fruits of his 
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missionary work. The whole MJ team has adopted the same missionary 

thrust. 

 

October 10  
The youth danced the different parts of the mass at All Saints parish, 

a poor village at the outskirts of the city of Lae. I recognized how the 

team has encouraged the local way of expressing their sense of the 

Divine. The homily was interactive with the people responding actively 

to the challenge of the gospel on the story of ten lepers and only one, a 

Samaritan came back to give thanks to God for his healing. After the 

meal there was another thanksgiving ceremony for my visit. Some came 

to give native bags and seashell necklaces. Another touching moment of 

peopleôs hospitality and simplicity ï sharing the best they have in 

making a visitor feel at home with them. Throughout the past weeks, 

these repeated expressions of down-to-earth welcoming gestures and 

gifts indicate a people with a spirituality of hospitality and all I could 

utter is my deepest thanks for these memorable encounters. 

 

October 11-12 
We went fishing and swimming. It is a moment of bonding and 

letting go of lifeôs concerns. We enjoyed the relaxing atmosphere and 

simply took time to take pleasure in the moment and became aware of 

Godôs abundant blessings. It was a pleasant moment of unwinding and 

wrapping up my last days in PNG. I met the Bishop to share my 

experiences and our plans as a group. I stressed two basic points, namely 

community life and teamwork as part of the Chapter mandate.  

 

October 13  
 We had an early lunch with pizza and red wine. The whole team 

accompanied me at the airport of Lae. We took some pictures while 

waiting for the departure area to open. Exactly at 1:45 pm, the plane took 

off to Moresby. The flight to Manila left exactly at 5:45 and landed in 

Manila at 8:30 pm. Everything proceeded according to schedule but what 

remained etched in my consciousness are the beautiful memories of a 

people struggling to keep their cultural identity in a fast changing society 

smeared by disorder and ills of modernity, development and 

globalization. Reclaiming their cultural identity and appropriating some 

positive values of modernity will be the challenge of the future. How the 

gospel values interact and confront the socio-cultural forces at work will 

be the task of evangelization.  

 

- Percy Bacani, mj 

October 16, 2010 
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Christ Among the Margins 
A Ten Day Journey in Guatemala March 26- April 6, 2010 

 

March 27 

My flight was very easy and I slept though all of it, though about five 

minutes before we landed, I did wake up to see the country from the air. 

It was breath taking! Francis, my companion for the journey was there to 

greet me at the airport and we left immediately for the bus station. The 

biggest barrier for Francis and I to overcome will be language- this is 

entirely my fault. I have decided that I will look into some Spanish 

courses when I get back home. 

Our bus ride to Petén was probably the worst part of the trip. There 

were around 25 people crowded in a mini-bus. There was no leg room- 

though Francis was trying to negotiate a front seat for me. I turned it 

down though. The bus ride itself was long and arduous and hot. As I 

thought going to the mountains would be cooler, I wore long sleeves. Not 

such a good plan. Francis said that the trip would take about 3.5 hours, it 

felt like 6. As someone who likes to travel, my body felt as though I had 

made my trip from Minnesota to Nebraska - I was very sore! 

We arrived in Petén and carried our bags about quarter of a mile to 

the church. We walked through the gate and a man greeted us and carried  
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A s we read in this issue of Friends and Disciples ,  
Genevieve  (òChrist  Among the Margins ó), Carrie and  

Gary  (òZapote ð Mysterious and Fascina ting ó)  
went and saw! You too can òcome and see ó! 

JJJoooiii nnn    ttt hhh eee   MMM iii ssssssiii ooonnn aaa rrr iii eeesss   ooofff    JJJeeesssuuu sss   LLL aaa yyy    AAA ssssssoooccciii aaa ttt eeesss   aaa sss:::    
 

Missionaries of Jesus PRAYER PARTNERS:  

Commit to pray with and for the Missionaries of Jesus. 

Missionaries of Jesus MISSION PROMOTERS :  

Commit to help the Missionaries of Jesus raise funds for the mission 

as you raise other peopleôs missionary consciousness; and recruit 

vocations for the Missionaries of Jesus and for MJ Lay Associates. 

Missionaries of Jesus LAY MISSIONARIES :  

Commit to work with MJ in the missions (Philippines, Papua New 

Guinea, Guatemala and the USA). 
 

Please contact Fr. Melanio Viuya, MJ  for details. 
  

0088//2266//1111  ((FFrr iiddaayy))::   MM JJ  DDiinnnneerr   DDaannccee  ffoorr   MM iissssiioonn::  $$4455..0000  

((66::3300  PPMM  ttoo  1122::0000  AAMM ;;  990011  NN..  VViiaa  SSaann  CClleemmeennttee,,  MM oonntteebbeell lloo,,  CCAA  9900664400,,  TTeell ..  332233--772244--44550000))  

$$55..0000  RRaaff ff llee  TTiicckkeett::   11
sstt
  PPrr iizzee  HHoonnddaa  CCiivviicc  oorr   $$1122,,000000..0000  ccaasshh  

Please call ï if you are interested to attend the Dance; to buy and sell Raffle Tickets: 

Fr. Melanio (213 327 8793) or Lina (213 595 0326)   
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Receive Benefits while you Give to Mission 

Through creative gift planning you can secure your own financial 

future, as well as the people and organizations you care about. 

Planned or deferred gifts may include the following: 

1) You can establish a charitable gift annuity with Missionaries 

of Jesus as a beneficiary which will provide you with an 

immediate charitable deduction and lifetime income for you (and 

another person if you wish). At your death, Missionaries of Jesus 

benefits from your gift. 

2) Bequests: Write your will! State laws determines how your 

properties will be distributed if you die without a will. You need 

to name specifically in your will your favorite charities ï like the 

Missionaries of Jesus. 

3) In writing your will  (with appropriate advice), make sure that 

you include a paragraph that describes each bequest (a specific gift) 

to a family member, friend or to the Missionaries of Jesus. You 

may choose to set up a living trust  to avoid probate. As in a will, 

you can list specific gifts from your estate to Missionaries of Jesus. 

4) Your estate consists of all the assets you own at the time of 

your death: cash, securities, jewelleries, art, your home or other 

real estate. Any of these assets would be an acceptable gift to 

make to the Missionaries of Jesus. 

5) Missionaries of Jesus can be named as one of the beneficiaries 

in your life insurance policy.  

6) Missionaries of Jesus can be named as a beneficiary of your 

IRA or other retirement account. Please consult with your tax 

advisor for ways you can receive favorable tax benefits in this 

regard. 

 

For more information, please contact  

Fr. Melanio Viuya, MJ 

435 S Occidental Blvd,  

Los Angeles, CA 90057 

info@missionariesofjesus.com  

Tel: 213 389 8439 ext 19; 213 327 8793 
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