
Week Seven: Saturday — March 09, 2019
Da Lat, Vietnam                       
Getting Started . . .

The Holy Season of Lent began with Ash Wednesday
on March 6 and as is practiced in Catholic Christian Churches
throughout the world the novices received Blessed Ashes on

their heads. This sign of our
mortality and penance is
probably more significant
here in Vietnam because this
is a Buddhist country and the
Catholic population is less
that 10% of the total
population and so this
obvious badge of our Faith is
quite noticeable to the
general population. 

The novices will be enhancing their Lenten days by
participating in an Eight-Day Ignatian Retreat at the nearby
Diocesan Seminary for the Diocese of Da Lat. They are all
packed and ready to go and in their absence I am going to visit

some of the more remote Franciscan missions in the northern part of Vietnam. I am flying north
about one thousand miles to Hanoi on Sunday afternoon and then taking a train from there to the
missions which are very close to the China/Vietnam border.  I am very interested in visiting these

mission sites because they
are in ethnic villages. I’m
curious to see if there is
any similarity between
them and our Native
American tribes in New
Mexico and Arizona.
Next week’s Vietnam
letter promises to be filled
with interesting pictures
and anecdotes. Either that
or I’ll be sending

greetings from somewhere in China because I missed my train
stop! The novices asked me if anyone was traveling with me
since I don’t know Vietnamese. I quickly retorted that I was
traveling with three persons,  . . . Me, Myself, and I. And,
without missing a beat they corrected me to say that there was a fourth person going along as
well, . . . GOD!



It’s true that I don’t know enough Vietnamese to even talk
my way out of a paper bag but it has been my experience that
most Vietnamese have at least an elementary understanding of
English. Their schooling in the language begins in kindergarten
and continues throughout their education. I tell the students that
the most important language for them is Vietnamese but English
is the current International Language
and therefore it is necessary to have at
least a cursory knowledge of the more
common phrases in order to interact
with westerners. When I was in high
school the accepted international
language was French and probably
within the next twenty years or so it
will be Mandarin Chinese but at the
current time it’s English. I have

discovered that the spoken word is not the only way to communicate.
Sometimes a smile, a handshake, or other gesture can provide the
necessary assistance and then there are times when a “Come Holy
Spirit” prayer saves the day. Whatever the case, the upcoming week
will be a fascinating journey of discovery.

Peace and All Good!

Bruce

Lenten Foods


