
Week Six: Sunday — February 23, 2020
Da Lat,  Vietnam                    
 St Theresa’s Prayer . . .

There is a popular Christian singer in the USA by the name of
John Michael Talbot. He is a convert to Catholicism and he has
embraced the Faith wholeheartedly. Besides his musical contributions
he also established a religious community of men and women in
Arkansas called The Brothers and Sisters of Charity. The lyrics to “St
Theresa’s Song” are most inspiring and a perfect segue into this
week’s topic: 

Christ has no body now but yours. No hands, no feet on earth, but yours
Yours are the eyes through which He looks. Compassion on this world.

Yours are the feet with which He walks. 
To do good. Yours are the hands with which He blesses all the world.

Yours are the hands. Yours are the feet. Yours are the eyes. You are His
body

Christ has no body now but yours. No hands, no feet on earth, but yours. 
Yours are the eyes through which He looks. 
Compassion on this world. Christ has no body now on earth but yours.

Every year that I have been privileged
to spend time in Vietnam has been filled with
inspiring examples of the creative talents of

the Vietnamese Friars and students. This year is no exception. 

I begin with Brother Joseph who is a Solemn Professed Friar and
an accomplished artist in his own right. He studied art at the university in
Saigon and has been creating inspirational statues of the saints and others

for twelve years. His works can be found in
Australia, the Phillippines, Thailand,
Germany, and the USA as well as all over
Vietnam. If you ever get the chance to visit the National Shrine of
the Basilica of the Immaculate Conception in Washington, D.C., you
can see his rendition of Our Lady of Lavang in the Vietnamese
chapel. Brother has recently moved his studio from cramped quarters
at the Provincial House in Saigon to the Novitiate House here in Da
Lat. The studio is currently sheltered by plastic tarps but plans are in
the making for a more permanent structure. His presence among the
novices provides them a wonderful opportunity to learn from a
master artisan. I have no doubt that their creative juices will be
activated.



The climate here in Da Lat is very similar to that of San
Diego. One could say that it enjoys a perpetual spring. This area of
Vietnam is known as the flower basket of the country and riots of
colorful flowers can be seen everywhere. The area also boasts of
having large greenhouse farms where various flowers are grown and
ultimately shipped throughout Asia. The novitiate house actually has
about five acres of land under roof to
grow chrysanthemums commercially. I
will have to write more about that
activity in a future letter but this week I
want to focus on the remarkable talents
of the young novices who design the

weekly flower arrangements for the chapel and dining room. Our
novitiate grounds are filled with multiple varieties of colorful flowers
for their weekly creations. When I asked where they learned their
craft they shrugged their shoulders and said they learned by watching

others. In other words, no formal
training.

The latest water feature on the compound was recently
completed by the novices and they did so without any
professional assistance. The cement work, plumbing, and
landscaping were done by them.
Where did they learn these
trades? By watching others! 

I can only imagine what
the future holds in store for these
young men as Franciscans. Their
willingness to learn is
unparalleled. I have never heard
anyone say, “I can’t do it” and I

have never heard anyone complain about doing whatever is asked
of them. St Theresa would be Proud.

Peace and All Good!

Bruce


