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                                     A Steady Compass Direction in Mission                    
 
In my hometown of Stockton, California, in 
1947, seeds of attraction were being sown in my 
heart as a student at El Dorado Elementary 
School, attending weekly CCD classes taught by 
Maryknoll Sisters.  
 
In 1953, after I prayed, discerned, and sought 
guidance, I came to a clear realization that I was 
being called to religious life, yet I had no 
attraction to local congregations. It suddenly 
came together when I learned that the Sisters 
who had been my CCD teachers in grade school 
were members of a foreign missionary 
congregation. Instinctively I knew- without fully 
understanding the “why” or “how” of it—that I 
was being called to respond to something 
beyond my “known horizons” and that it would 
be my unique response and expression of love 
for G*d and people.  
 
Entering Maryknoll, I learned about Mother 
Mary Joseph’s (our Foundress) inspiring life and 
charism for mission.  I realized that the original  

 
attraction I experienced for the Maryknoll 
Sisters’ community was actually Mother’s spirit 
embodied in her daughters who had emulated 
her charism through their own unique 
personalities and spontaneous, joyful 
relationships with people.  
 
In my own life, responding to calls beyond 
“known horizons” has been a steady compass 
direction in mission, influenced by Mo. Mary 
Joseph’s magnanimous heart and all-inclusive 
love.  It is with deep gratitude for the countless 
friends, Sisters, companions and collaborators in 
mission that I recall my thirty-three years in 
Asia: in Japan, the Philippines and Nepal.  
 
And now vast horizons of the Southwest invite 
me to continue this mutual dialogue of life, faith 
sharing and reverence for the earth and all God’s 
Creation among the Native American tribes and 
pueblos of New Mexico and Arizona.   
(Sr. Rose Marie Cecchini, MM)
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Crossing Boundaries for Christ: From Kenya to China 

Sr. Rose Marie (front) with friends 
Co- “Stewards of Creation.” 



Crossing Boundaries for Christ: From Kenya to China 
 
After my first profession of vows and before I 
went to my mission assignment (China) I had 
the opportunity to visit my homeland (Kenya).  
 
In December 2006, I left New York for my 
home visit.  I had this deep desire to share with 
young people in Kenya about Maryknoll Sisters 
and my vocation to missionary life. Shortly after 
my arrival in Nairobi I asked my friends to 
connect me to learning institutions and/or 
persons that could facilitate my meetings with 
the youth. Some were able to make 
arrangements for me while others referred me to 
the “appropriate” individuals.   
  
By the beginning of February 2007 my calendar 
was filling up really fast and by the middle of 
March I had to begin saying no to some 
invitations. I set out sharing with the young 
people and even adults on vocation in general. I 
spoke about our Christian call to holiness and 
emphasized that there are various ways in which 
we respond to the call and religious life was only 
one of the ways. I shared too about Maryknoll 
Sisters and then about my vocation story. Most 
were interested in hearing my story and what it 
means to be a “missioner”. For most young 
people, becoming a missionary, especially going 
out of one’s home country is a challenge too 
great to embrace. Whenever I shared about my 
mission assignment to China, almost everybody 
asked, “Why China?” This question of course 
became my entry point into sharing with them 
about my own fascination with Chinese people 
and my childhood dream of becoming a 
missionary in a far away land and speaking 
another people’s language. 
  
I spoke about life-witness and Maryknoll’s 
commitment to cross boundaries: cultural, racial, 
geographical, religious.  I was often asked about 
my dress, about my not wearing a habit. Many 
people in Kenya are used to seeing religious 
women dressed in habits and veils. Some 
doubted the authenticity of my being a religious. 
I explained that Maryknoll Sisters no longer 
wear habits, and that I believe that it is how one 
lives her life and not her clothing that speaks of 

who she is as consecrated religious woman. 
 
Public transportation in Kenya was a great  
challenge. Although many of the buses and 
minibuses are no longer packing people like  
sardines (as they did years ago), most roads are 
in bad condition and are almost impassable. In 
one of my trips, I spent 21 hours instead of 12 
hours because we had breakdowns and flat tires 
three times. While these travels were difficult, it 
gave me a chance to know more about my own 
country.  I am grateful for the opportunity to 
share with my people about Maryknoll Mission 
and my early experiences as a Maryknoll Sister.  
 
I most appreciate meeting the youth in Kenya, 
hearing their life aspirations and dreams, dreams 
and aspirations that I carry with me as I begin 
encountering the youth in China. (Sr. Susan 
Nchubiri , MM)  
 

(Sr. Susan (in red t-shirt) & Sr. Norma Pocasangre (in 
white embroidered blouse), with youth and elderly in 
Hong Kong) 
 

 

For most young people, becoming a 
missionary, especially going out of one’s 
home country is a challenge too great to 
embrace. For me it was a childhood 
dream…becoming a missionary in a far 
away land and speaking another 
people’s language. 



 

 

Musings of Sister Candidates 

“ � he hour has come…”  these were words 
from the Gospel reading during our farewell 
liturgy in Manila, before Laura and I came to 
Maryknoll, New York. It was time to leave my 
country, family and friends. Saying goodbye 
was not easy especially with the thought of not 
seeing them for years. I have had apprehensions 
of what awaits me in the horizon especially as I 
head for foreign mission. However, despite my 
fears and apprehensions, I believe God is 
leading me to venture on a path that will offer a 
whole spectrum of changes in my life. 

Jesus said: “Have no fear for I am with you…” 
This gave me the courage to move into the 
unknown…to trust in a God who sustains me 
with life-giving grace (i.e., energy, vision, and 
enthusiasm) as I move into a process of personal 
transition and formation.  

When I first arrived at the center, I felt 
overwhelmed. But soon, I started feeling at 
home with the warmth and hospitality the Sisters 
gave me. I quickly realized that I was joining a 
community with such cultural diversity. Meeting 
many Maryknoll Sisters and listening to each 
one as they shared their mission stories and 
faith-life experiences have been inspiring. I felt 
how God’s love radiated thru them. I felt an 
inner joy to be in this place where Mother Mary 
Joseph lived and where her body was buried and 
her spirit lives.  I gradually became aware of 
how this spirit lives on and learned to 
distinguish that mark, that charism of a 
Maryknoll Sister. Her spirit is indeed active and 
alive! I can say that everyday brought me new 
experiences, new adventures and meaning 
especially of getting to know Maryknoll.  

It was a blessing to be a part of the “Gathering 
of Women and Men at Maryknoll” with the 
theme “Choices of the Heart,” and to have 
witnessed the different celebrations at the center: 
the 25th anniversary of Srs. Nila and Yoo Soo, 
the passing on of our Sisters to God’s eternal 
embrace, the profession of vows and of course 

Abby’s reception and our welcome ceremony. 
Each celebration of life made me see the beauty 
of how God’s faithfulness called us together in 
love that transcends our differences. 

    
(Genie (front) with Abby, Linda and Laura at the 
Peace Garden, Maryknoll, New York) 

The journey has just begun and I would like to place 
myself each day in the hands of the creative Potter 
who will mold me according to God’s mysterious 
and awesome plan. The road is never easy but it is 
good to know that our Sisters will always be there to 
accompany me in the journey. I thank all for their 
warm welcome, prayers and support. 

Maraming salamat po! (GenieNatividad) 
 
=============================== 

� he issuance of my visa to the USA brought 
me strange and mixed feelings: I felt an 
overwhelming happiness and joy and at the same 
time a feeling of sadness. I was happy because 
for me this was yet another sign that God is 
leading the way and that I simply and humbly 
follow. I was sad because I knew that it was time 
to say goodbye to my family and friends and to 
leave home and familiar environment. It was a 



 

struggle for I knew that I am embracing a whole 
new world unknown and yet at the same time 
bringing a golden opportunity for exploration. 
This thought was exciting indeed.  

Making a paradigm shift in my life comes with 
uncertainties and fears not knowing what lie 
ahead. But I go forward, one step at a time, with 
confidence, knowing I travel with loving 
companions. I placed my life into the Potter’s 
hand that formed me before I was born and who 
made things all possible for me and others. 
“Don’t be afraid, I will be with you always.” 
These words encouraged and strengthened me to 
face the future. I also remember the song 
“Yahweh is Love” that my mother sang during 
the farewell party at Maryknoll in P. Burgos, 
Q.C., Philippines. That moment and that voice I 
will never forget…I know it will always give me 
strength and courage.  
  
Arriving at Maryknoll was not easy!  I felt very 
nervous since I did not yet know the protocols 
and expectations of the house. But one thing so 
obvious was the smiling faces that welcomed us. 
I knew then that I had just found a home away 
from home.  

(Laura (front), Genie and Linda processing to the 
altar during the Welcome Ceremony at the Maryknoll 
Sisters main chapel in New York) 

It was a challenge remembering the names of the 
Sisters, but as days passed, it was actually fun 
just sitting down and listening to their own 
unique life and love stories with the Maryknoll 
Congregation. Hearing their stories became an 
inspiration because it gave me another glimpse 

of who my sisters are and were before. This 
helped me see dimensions of who will I be and 
what I could be in the future. Everyday I felt 
more and more at home.   

I am grateful to the Maryknoll community for 
welcoming me. My heartfelt thanks to God for 
finding me a home, a home which I hope will 
draw me to my full potential as God intends, for 
mission, for the reign of justice and 
compassion. God knows what is best! (Laura 
Guledew) 

 

     ============================== 

� s the plane took off and departed from 
Surabaya airport on July 25, 2007, I realized that 
I should talk in English again. It has been two 
months since I finished my “live in” with the 
Maryknoll Sisters in the Philippines. I had a two 
month respite from speaking English!  
 
Seeing a rainbow upon my arrival at Newark 
airport gave me joy and confidence. I 
remembered what Fr. Mike Bassano, MM said 
when we were waiting at the Philippine Eagle 
Center Davao – Philippines, and we saw a 
similar rainbow. He said, “God keeps His 
promise.”  
 
So as I queued in front of the immigration desk, 
I said to myself that the visa was out of my 
control. The US Consulate General in Surabaya 
gave me only a one year visa. It was such a 
surprise when the immigration officer at Newark 
gave me a three year visa! Surely, I said to 
myself, God’s hand is in this…this incident with 
the immigration and this whole journey of faith!  
I was even more surprised how quickly I went 
through customs without the usual questions and 
interrogations. When I reached the arrival hall,  

At the farewell party, my mother sang 
“Yahweh is Love.” That moment and 
that voice I will never forget…I know it 
will always give me strength and 
courage.  
 



 

Srs. Nila, Jean, Laura and Genie were there 
waiting!  
  
We arrived at Maryknoll Sisters Center at  
around 10.00 p.m but I did not sleep until 1.30 
a.m. I woke up at around 4.00 a.m. This first 
day, I went around the Maryknoll compound: 
The Maryknoll Sisters, the Maryknoll Society, 
and the Lay Missioners place at Bethany.  The 
Center is a very big compound with quite a 
number of Sisters. Genie, Laura and I went to 
the dining room, computer room, etc. together 
during those first days of adjustment.  I started 
to remember some Sisters’ names but it was not 
easy.  I conversed with the Sisters, but 
sometimes I could not catch the point so I 
always asked for clarification. I have learned to 
listen more attentively.    
           
I was in tears during my first four days:  I was 
touched by stories I heard during my 
conversations with Sisters, and events that took 
place.  I was especially touched by my encounter 
with Sr. Barbara Hendricks in her room (I 
remembered what I read about her regarding her 
earrings after her election as the President), by 
the opening song at the Silver Jubilee 
Eucharistic Celebration of Sr. Leonila and Sr. 
Yoo Soo, the vespers for Sr. Rose Chin, and the 
sharing of Mrs. Lily O Halloran about 
Maryknoll Sisters in Hong Kong.     
  
I found the “Gathering of Young Women and 
Men at Maryknoll” very informative especially 
the sharing from the missioners in China, Africa, 
Brazil and Taiwan, and the Mission Spirituality 
talk by Fr. Larry Lewis, MM. This event was 
followed by our Welcome Ceremony and the 
First Profession of Vows of Sarah, Julia and  
Anastasia. I wore my pink modern kebaya 
(Indonesian national dress) during our Welcome 
Ceremony. It was a nice ceremony, a 
combination of Indonesian and Philippine 
nuances. 
 
After various activities at the Center including 
those blood tests, anti-tetanus immunizations 
and social security applications, Laura, Genie 

and I went to Watch Hill, Rhode Island.  I 
thought it is an island! It was a nice vacation 
house!  We spent our time walking to the beach 
nearby, visiting the museum, sharing stories, 
doing our housekeeping charges, attending 
Mass, watching movie, etc.  
 

      
(Linda (front), Abby and Genie during an outing) 
 
My first three weeks at Maryknoll, New York 
went very fast. Surely, these are all part of 
becoming a Maryknoll missioner! (Linda AB)�
 
 

                 (Maryknollers at Watch Hill)
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(Sue, Jean, Nila, Linda, Christina (aspirant), Laura,  
Genie and Abby at the Orientation House in Chicago)
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MARYKNOLL SISTERS VOCATION MINISTRY 
vocation@mksisters.org 
Tel. 914 941 7575 ext. 5676  

 
Visit us on the WEB 

 http://sisters.maryknoll.org 
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                     *Please send your comments re: Newsletter to Sr. Leonila Bermisa* �

                 Come…Join our Forthcoming Events 
Advent Retreat, Monrovia, California 
December 7-9, 2007   
Contact: Srs. Bev Arao or Arlene Trant   Tel:  626 358 6575  
Email:  bmarao@yahoo.com  or atrant@verizon.net 
  
Lenten Retreat:   March 20-23, 2008     
Contact: Sr. Leonila Bermisa Tel. 914 941 7575 ext. 5676  
 Email:  Lbermisa@mksisters.org or vocation@mksisters.org    
           
Gathering of Women and Men at Maryknoll, New York  
July 31- August 3, 2008   
Contact: Sr. Leonila Bermisa   Tel. 914 941 7575 ext. 5676  
Email: Lbermisa@mksisters.org  or vocation@mksisters.org 
 
Come & See Day(s) (Could be arranged for an individual or group.) 
Contact: vocation@mksisters.org or Lbermisa@mksisters.org 


