
Eight Joseph’s out of eighteen novices.

Week Nine: Palm Sunday — March 20, 2016
Franciscan Novitiate
Da Lat, Vietnam

A Simple Gift and a Profound Lesson . . .

This past week was filled with many
special events, beginning with a primer course in
the fine art of preparing New Mexico Red Chile.
I asked Jack Clark to bring some of the precious
powder when he visited. I must admit that
preparing it in a wok and on a flaming wood fire
was a bit of a test but I do believe that these
additions did, in fact, enhance the flavor of the
finished product. My apprentice chef looked on
ever so intently as I added the precious red powdered chile to the sizzling
ground beef and fresh garlic cloves. I think that I have successfully
converted eighteen novices to the simple joy and pleasure of New
Mexico’s premier culinary delight.

The Feast Day of St Joseph is celebrated on March 19 by the
Universal Church. It takes on a special sense of importance in Vietnam. St Joseph is the Patron

Saint of the country and he is a perfect role model for its
Catholic men. The sacredness of family is still considered
to be a strong value. Great respect is given to the father
as head of the family. I would estimate that close to 50%
of all Catholic males in
Vietnam are named
Joseph. The holy
season of Lent does

not put a damper on the Feast Day because it is put on hold
for the day as the People of God celebrate with special
Masses and parties. The novice community was no

exception as we had
a night time picnic
of sorts out on the
volleyball court. Delicacies such as dried octopus, fish,
and pork were enjoyed along with Coca Cola and beer. 



And it was on this Feast Day that I was taught a profound lesson. I purchased
individual bags of USA brand M&M candy and discretely placed them under the dinner plates
for our noon day meal. As expected, everyone was quite
surprised to discover the special treat as they turned their
plates over. What I did not expect was what they did with

the individual treats.
Their sense of
community is so
deeply ingrained that
they tore open the
bags and poured the contents into one bowl so that all
could share equally. It didn’t seem to matter that each
individual received the identical sized bag of candy. It
certainly is a stark contrast to what seems to be the

prevailing attitude in the USA of “what’s mine is mine, and what’s yours is mine.” Lesson
learned, loud and clear.

On Saturday evening we attended a Palm Sunday Mass for the youth of Da Lat. It was
hosted by the Salesians who have their seminary here in the city. Since the government does not
allow Religious to operate traditional educational programs (grade
schools, high schools, college) they have established trade schools for

the youth of Vietnam and have
become hugely popular. There
were at least one thousand young
men and women in attendance.
After the Mass everyone enjoyed
freshly made Banh Mi sandwiches
as they watched various youth
groups perform on stage. The young

people ranged in age from early teens to mid 20s. How refreshing and
inspiring to be a part of such enthusiasm for the Faith, in spite of the
dark clouds of the prevailing influence of communism. There is no
doubt in my mind that the Church of Vietnam will continue to grow and
prosper.

Peace and All Good!

Bruce


