
Week Six: Tuesday — March 01, 2016
Franciscan Novitiate
Dalat, Vietnam

They’re Back! . . .

Our “Holy” Novices
returned from their eight day
Ignatian retreat yesterday
afternoon, just in time for
Evening Prayer. As can be
expected, they were filled with
stories of their spiritual exercise. The most popular topic of
conversation centered around the “silent” aspect of the retreat.
True to form, that dimension of spirituality seemed a bit out of
place for their Franciscan spirits but they made the best of it.

My week “home alone” proved to be an excellent
opportunity to enjoy the Professed Friar community as well as to
spend more time with the Aspirant students. It also gave me the

opportunity to enjoy my own “silent” time with the Lord.

On Sunday afternoon I was pleasantly surprised
by a some neighborhood children who worked up the

courage to approach me while I
was sitting outside, enjoying the
sunshine. The brave little girl
was the first one to breach the
“invisible” wall. With a cute
smile on her face she confidently approached me with a staccato
like greeting of . . . “Hello! What’s your name? . . .How are you?. .
Where do you Live. . .”, all within the limits of one big breath of air.
She looked exhausted after
spurting all of the questions out
in her one brave greeting. And
she was visibly relieved when I
greeted her with a big smile and
a “Hello!” She quickly sat

down next to me and brought out her English text
books which she just happened to have in her tote
bag. And, within about ten minutes, her neighborhood playmates showed up to engage in



our conversation. I think that it was a revelation to her that the English phrases she had
previously memorized for class actually could evoke a response from a native English
speaker. After about fifteen minutes of conversation, she and her playmates politely
excused themselves with a promise to visit me again, in the future.

One of the most impressive and inspiring
features of life here in Dalat is to see the friar novices
and professed members working along side
approximately 70 ethnic workers at the Franciscan
sponsored flower greenhouse. From Monday through
Saturday, the novices work along side the hired
workers in their very large “industrial size” flower

farm. Dalat is known as the “Garden Spot” of Vietnam and there are multiple flower
farms in the area. What makes the Friars farm unique is that they are employing ethnic
workers who would not otherwise have employment

because of the prejudice toward
them by the government and the
people. Unfortunately for the
ethnic tribes, their support of the
USA in the wars of the past
have now come to haunt them.
The government has systematically worked to isolate these people
from the mainstream of Vietnamese society. Profits from the sale
of the plants are used to support the novitiate house and a portion
of the funds are given to the Diocese of Dalat for Evangelization
projects.

It is very obvious that the Franciscans of Vietnam are
committed to their ministry to the poor and underprivileged. Their fraternal hospitality
is strongly evident as they make their friaries available for the people to use and
enjoy. Instead of locked gates and high walls with
“Do Not Enter” signs, the Welcome mat is always
present.  Within this past year the Friars completed a
building project which provides overnight
accommodations for upwards of 75 people.  This past
week, we had 50 Secular Franciscans stay with us for a

three day Lenten retreat. It
seems to me that the Friars are always willing to share what
they have, no matter what that might entail.  It ranges from
food and clothing to providing overnight accommodations
or meeting space for groups. They joyfully share what is
theirs and always with a smile and “God Bless You”



attached. I have never once heard a complaint from the Friars that their “space” was
being invaded by outsiders. Hospitality and Fraternity are who they are.

I managed to get one of the novices to give me a haircut
this past week and I
have to admit that it is
the first time I ever had
a turkey for an audience.
 

And then there
was the incident with
“Lion,” one of the

house dogs. While the
novices were gone on
retreat, the senior Friar Fr.
Paul (93 yrs young) decided
to give the dog a little treat
of table scraps. In the
process of treating him, he

unchained the dog. And, not being satisfied with said treat, he chased down one of the
turkey hens and killed it! To add insult to injury, “Lion” was not even allowed to enjoy it.
Instead, we had it for dinner!

The novitiate is once again alive with activity
as the novices return to their daily routine. They work
enthusiastically,  . ..they pray enthusiastically, and
they play enthusiastically. I feel energized by their
lively interest in our Franciscan way of life.

The coming week promises to be filled with
excitement as we await the arrival of our Provincial,

Jack. He will
be visiting me here in Vietnam. We will be
escorted by the Vietnamese Provincial, Ignacio
Lam, as we meet the Aspirants and Temporary
Professed students at Thuduc and the Postulants at
Binh Gia. Jack will return to Dalat with me to
spend a couple of days with the novices. I can’t
wait to share my Vietnam experience with him. 

Bruce


