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Week Ten: Sunday — March 22, 2020
Da Lat,  Vietnam              
Parting is Such Sweet Sorrow . . .

After two and a half hours on the phone with THREE American Airlines ticket agents I
have been able to change my flights to depart Vietnam next Sunday, March 29. To be truthful, it
was a difficult decision for me to leave three weeks early. In many ways I feel safer here than
what I sense is going on in the USA right now. The corona virus
has not affected Vietnam as much as it has in the USA. I am not a
scientist or a doctor but my theory is that this population has a

much younger average age and
there are fewer people (90
million vs. 200+ million.) 

In spite of the virus, the
novices managed to create a
festive celebration for the Feast
of St Joseph on March 19. He is the Patron Saint of Vietnam
and a perfect model for the Vietnamese faithful. Family holds a
very strong position in the

Vietnamese culture and Joseph represents the faithful steady
head of the household who, above all is the protector of

Mary and Jesus. He is
most definitely a role
model for Vietnamese
Catholic males. His name
is without a doubt the
most popular for
Baptisms and
Confirmations. A good example of this is evidenced in our
current group of novices. Out of twenty-five there are ten who
are named Joseph. 

The novices listen to an internet Catholic news broadcast from the Phillippines every
morning during breakfast. It helps them to
keep informed as to what is going on in the
rest of the world. Even though it is in
Vietnamese, I can easily hear the word
“corona” mentioned in about every other
sentence. It was decided that this past
Saturday would be a Day of Prayer for all of
the victims of the virus and so classes were
cancelled and the time was spent in chapel before the Blessed Sacrament. 
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I don’t know if Vietnam is better prepared to deal
with the Corona virus. I suspect that their medical

infrastructure is hugely
inadequate. I do believe, however
that they might be in a better space
psychologically. The population is
very familiar with suffering and
death as a result of past conflicts
with our nation but I have never
heard or observed a negative
expression from them regarding
those difficult times. Their attitude
is that it is ancient history and it is time to move on. They would rather
spend their time providing for their families and enjoying their simple

lifestyle. I haven’t noticed any panic shopping or other types of hoarding. They are accustomed to
getting by on very little. Family trumps possessions every time.

It has been a privilege to be a part of this loving community of Brothers. The Prayer Time
is real. It is not rushed and it is done with great care and attention. Meals are always a celebration

of each other. The invitation to eat is made with the regular
“Come and enjoy a meal” salutation. It is a time to not only
nourish the body but also to
nourish relationships with one
another. Work is done joyfully
without complaining that the
task is menial or below ones
dignity. And Recreation is
more of a celebration of being
together rather than a
competition. When the novices

play volleyball or soccer they rarely keep score! The care of the
elderly is considered a privilege.

Perhaps a reflective reading of Ecclesiastes 3 is a
meaningful way to end my weekly letters. “There is a season
for everything, a time for every occupation under heaven: A
time for giving birth, a time for dying; a time for planting, a
time for uprooting what has been planted.”  I’ll leave the rest
of the chapter for you to read on your own. I will no doubt
depart next week with a tear or two in my eyes. 

Bruce


