
Week Ten: Easter Monday — March 28, 2016
Franciscan Novitiate
Da Lat, Vietnam

The Triduum in a Foreign Land . . .

I had every intention of writing my letter yesterday but it
seems that Brother has contracted a case of food Gastroenteritis.
Food poisoning sounds so crude. I think it was from the rabbit or
the duck that we had over the weekend. Both are raised by the
novices but I doubt that the animals are inspected by anyone even
closely resembling a veterinarian. This is my eighth visit to
Vietnam and it is the very first time that I have been afflicted with
the malady. I experienced both chills and fatigue and, of course,
multiple visits to the loo.  Im feeling better today and I am sure that
I will be up to 100% in a couple of days. My remaining Jiff Peanut Butter which I
brought with me may have to be my “go to” protein source for the rest of my time here.

Every year that I am here in Vietnam for the
Triduum gifts me with new experiences and lessons. This
year was no exception. We celebrated Holy Thursday at
the local Franciscan church which is just up the hill from
us. It was encouraging to see a full church of worshipers.
The Altar of Repose was attended by members of the
parish throughout the night. And our novices returned
there at 10:30 PM for their

own Hour of Adoration. And when they returned to the
novitiate they immediately took up residences at our
novitiate Altar of Repose. The shrine was never left
unattended up until the Good Friday Services.

Good Friday was celebrated here in our novitiate
chapel and after the service we participated in the Stations

of the Cross. What
was so inspiring was that again the novices took
turns to stay with the Crucified Christ figure
throughout the night up until the Easter Vigil Mass.
It is customary in Vietnam for family members to
keep watch over a deceased family member up until
the time of the funeral.



The Easter Vigil Mass was celebrated with all nine of the
suggested Scripture readings, even though only three are required.
And so, two and a half hours later, we ended
our celebration with a bowl of Pho in the
dining room. The Guardian of the house
wisely and generously allowed everyone to
“sleep in” until 6:00 AM on Easter Sunday.
The normal time for rising on Sunday is 5:00
AM. This Brother was a happy camper.

I have thirteen days left here in Da Lat
and then I will fly to Saigon for my final two
days. The young men that I have been

privileged to work with have taught me a lot about living
Community Life as a Franciscan. Their focus is always on the

group rather than the individual. Remember
the M&M story? They truly enjoy being with each other. 

I pray that your Easter is filled with fond memories as well
as a reinforced sense of commitment to the Faith. It is so easy to
become swallowed up into the shallow commercialism of this Holy
Feast. The strong winds of communism have strengthened the
Vietnamese Catholics incredibly. Their zeal for the Faith is
inspiring. 

Peace and All Good!

Bruce


