
St Joseph is the 
Patron of Vietnam.

“No room at the Inn” — The chapel
was completely filled with our

Franciscan students.

Notice Brothers’ eggs? The
baguettes and sweet milk

were a bit 
over the top for me!

A total of seventeen Joseph’s
among the Aspirants.

What was your “first clue” that
this car was Catholic?

Week Nine: Sunday — March 22, 2015
Ho Chi Minh City (Saigon) Vietnam ! Franciscan Seminary, Thu Duc

A Day in the Week . . . A Humble Patron 

  This past week we celebrated the Feast Day of St Joseph on 
March 19th. He is the patron saint of Vietnam and his selection as it’s 
guardian and protector is “spot on”, as the Brits like to say. He is a saint 
for ordinary working people. He is also considered a model for all 
fathers. He is an example as a worker that not just money and wealth are

important, but equally important is to
provide quality of life to the family. St.
Joseph also reminds fathers about the
importance of commitment to marriage and
the importance of living an unstained
moral life in terms of reading, movies,
etc. All of these attributes are exemplified
in the lives of the Vietnamese people I
have encountered. I am constantly shown
examples of humility, patience,
commitment, devotedness, and quiet

strength by the students, friars, and people that I meet.

Our Feast Day celebration began at 5:30 A.M. We got to sleep in
a half hour later! On this day we celebrated with the Franciscan
seminarians and faculty in their chapel. I sat in the last pew as the
church was filled to capacity with the Sons of St Francis. What a sight

to behold! After the Eucharistic
celebration we retired to our respective
dining rooms for a special meal. The
seminarians enjoyed the national dish of Vietnam, Phô soup, while
the Aspirants “feasted” on fresh baguettes dipped in sweet milk.
Let’s just say that it is an acquired taste and leave it at that! The
rest of the day was filled with fun and
games as the Aspirants organized a
tournament with competitions in volley
ball, badminton, ping pong, and table

soccer. I cheered them on for a while but then the heat of the day
chased me back into my cool room.

This past Friday I was treated to a special excursion by two of
the faculty members. They escorted me to a remote Benedictine
Sisters Monastery in the Highlands. The monastery is situated in the
coffee growing region of the country and it is close to the city of Bao Loc. Our three and a half



A simple open air chapel for the
ethnic people to attend Mass.

The gentle abbess greets us.

A roadside Marian shrine
offers safety and protection

for travelers.

This rustic building houses forty
Benedictine nuns.

Six hopeful future Franciscans
from one of the 

ethnic tribes of Vietnam.

hour car trip was spent praying the rosary and various other
devotional prayers. Of course it was all in Vietnamese so all I could
do was listen respectfully. The couple
that drove us to the monastery have
recently been received into the Catholic
church and it goes without saying that
they are head over heels in love with
their new found Faith. The forty
resident Benedictine nuns grow coffee,
just as their neighbors do. What makes

this place interesting is that it is located in
an area where there are many ethnic tribes
and there are about four thousand Catholics. The government has been
doing everything it can to discourage the Catholics from coming to the
monastery, including a ban on signs for directions. Uncle ho seems to
think that the Catholics don’t know how to ask for directions, I guess. A
priest travels about 15 miles each Saturday
afternoon to celebrate Mass for the nuns and the
Faithful in a simple hut which is located on the
Monastery grounds. I wish I could be there for
the celebration.

On our way back to Saigon, we stopped
at a roadside Marian shrine that is tucked away in the side of a mountain.
I was told that the shrine was built by a Vietnamese priest during the
“difficult times” of the war. It seems that the Viet Cong was developing a
liking to robbing the Catholic ethnic people in the area as they made their
way on the winding road to Saigon. Well, the priest built the shrine as a

rest stop and a gathering place for prayer.
So, the Catholics would gather there until
they had perhaps a group of two or three
hundred and then they would proceed down the road as a convoy of
Faith filled travelers. The Viet Cong would be outnumbered and
they would run off into the jungle without their hoped for bounty.
The Vietnamese Franciscans are privileged to have six young men
from one of these ethnic tribes in the Aspirant program. They
are from the Tay Nguyen Tribe. There are fifty-four ethnic tribes in
Vietnam. Many of these tribes were sympathetic to the South
Vietnamese government and the USA during the conflicts. As a

result of their loyalty, the current government has ostracized them, and the Friars have embraced
them. The Friars have about ten men living and working among the Tay Nguyen people and their
labors of love have paid off in these six vocations. Please pray with me that these young men will
persevere. 

May St Joseph be our guide, to teach us faithfulness, humility, perseverance, and
patience and may he protect us in all ways.

Bruce


