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nation of Tonga with a group of 
young people producing a play on 
the life of St Columban. Columban 
Fr. Liam O’Callaghan is part of a team 
in Pakistan who are translating Pope 
Francis’ recent encyclical on the 
Christian faith and the environment, 
“Laudato Si’,” into the principle 
language of Pakistan, Urdu. 

We present all of these stories in this 
issue and hope you enjoy them.
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TFE@columban.org.au
Fr Daniel Harding

S ince the Missionary Society 
of St Columban was founded 

in 1918, Columban missionaries have 
worked to bring Christ, His Gospel 
and His Church to people living 
in many countries and in different 
circumstances across the globe. Over 
the years Columbans have developed 
a reputation for developing strong 
friendships and close contacts with 
the people with whom they work.

This issue of The Far East has gathered 
many stories from Columban 
missionaries, old and young, about 
their experience of living in another 
culture and among different people. 
Many stories in the September 
issue have a social justice theme as 
September is traditionally the month 
to highlight this important dimension 
of the Gospel.

Columban Fr. Eamonn Horgan spent 
almost 60 years working in Japan. He 
shares with us in this issue a moving 
story of his friendship with Narumi 
Kawano, a local Japanese man and 
his family. Newly ordained Korean 
Columban, Fr. Augustine Lee, is part 
of a new Columban team returning 
to Myanmar after an absence of 36 
years. While officially the Columbans 
have been absent from Myanmar for 

From the Editor
Mission stories from across the globe

Photo: ©iStock.com/JJRD 

Fr. Eamonn Horgan writes the moving story of one 
of his Japanese parishioners.  
(See Fr. Eamonn Horgan's story pages 18-20).

all those years, individual Columbans 
such as Fr. Neil Magill have worked 
for many years in centres to bring 
education to the poorest. We publish 
his story in this issue.   
August 6 and 9 marked the 70th 
Anniversary of the dropping of Atomic 
Bombs on Hiroshima and Nagasaki in 
1945. With this anniversary in mind, 
the Catholic Bishops Conference of 
Japan issued a document calling for 
an end to all wars. We publish extracts 
from this document - 
“Blessed are the Peacemakers.”   
Columban Fr. Warren Kinne writes 
about Monica, who died recently 
in China at almost 100. She had 
previously been a religious sister with 
the diocesan congregation founded 
by Columban co-founder Bishop 
Galvin of Hanyang, China. Fr. John 
Burger writes of an elderly fellow 
Columban, Fr. John Moran, who like 
many Columban missionaries, has 
led a life of great diversity, creativity 
and adaptability to changing 
circumstances. 

As this year is the 1400th anniversary 
of the death of St Columban in 
615AD, Columban Fr. Frank Hoare has 
travelled around the Pacific island 
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n the outskirts of Mandalay, Myanmar (formerly 
Burma), is a former leprosarium where a group of 

Columbans were kept under guard by the Japanese from 
1942 to the end of the war. One of them, the late Fr. Thomas 
Murphy, was fatally injured when a Japanese shell exploded 
as he was celebrating Mass on March 16th, 1945. So this 
building has strong emotional ties for all Columbans.

In more recent times, the building had been left unused for 
many years until Columban Fr. Neil Magill saw its potential, 
had it repaired and founded the Mandalay Archdiocesan 
Higher Education Centre on the site. This Centre celebrated 
the fifth anniversary of its opening on February 15th this 
year. The Centre aims to prepare some of the poorest but 
brightest Myanmese students by providing high quality 
tertiary education for 30 students annually, over a three 
year period. The Centre has 90 students in total. The aim is 
to help them achieve their potential and become leaders 
in both their civil and church communities, opening up 
employment opportunities that would otherwise be totally 
beyond their reach.

O

Education for the poorest, but 
the brightest FR PATRICK COLGAN

The curriculum of the Centre is broad, diverse and rooted 
in the Catholic faith. It includes English, Computer Studies, 
Human Rights, Music and Catholic Social Teaching. During 
their studies, students practice what they learn by going 
each week to Buddhist monasteries to teach children who 
cannot afford to go to school. They also visit a Centre for 
those living with HIV/AIDS and an orphanage.

The first graduates of the Higher Education Centre are 
now back working in their parishes, Diocesan offices and 
with Caritas and other faith-based, non-governmental 
organizations. They work on various projects such as 
micro-finance, HIV/AIDS awareness, disaster relief, human 
trafficking and child-protection seminars. Some have 
continued their studies and four have obtained Bachelor 
Degrees in Religious Studies from the Philippines. Seven 
others are doing similar degree courses. Others have 
studied one year with the Institute of Jesus Sisters in 
Yangon to become teachers of a method similar to that 
used in Montessori schools.
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MYANMAR

Law's Story
In my family there are ten 
persons including my parents. 
They have had to struggle for 
their daily living and are now 
quite old. I haven't visited 
them for four years because 
I am studying in the city of 
Mandalay and also during 
the holidays I attend the University of Distance Education. 
Therefore I am trying to support not only my family but also 
other young people who cannot study. For a poor person, 
there are many struggles and daily problems made worse 
without education. 

I want to thank our benefactors, also Columban Fr. Neil, the 
Sisters and staff at the Centre and indeed all the students 
because I have gained much knowledge, experience and 
maturity in living with them. The Centre has made my 
dreams come true. Had I not been given this opportunity, 
I wouldn't be able to speak English correctly. I would have 
struggled in my career and might have had to do hard 
physical work in Chin State or elsewhere.

The Centre is helping change the future of a country which for half a century has only known military rule and international 
isolation. The students are full of enthusiasm and anxious to learn. We share the stories of three of the students below.

Monica's Story
My family is poor. My dad 
is a ruby miner, my mum a 
traditional teacher. I am the 
youngest of the family. Before 
coming to the Centre I couldn't 
understand a simple English 
sentence. I simply memorised 
all my lessons by rote for 
many years. Now I can understand lots and can speak quite 
well. It has improved my education, spiritual life and daily 
behaviour. Were I not studying in the Centre I would be 
sewing and weaving traditional clothes or feeding the pigs. 
I might be attending just a few courses. The Centre has 
given me a good opportunity so that I can implement my 
future well. 

Luke's Story
My parents weren't educated. 
My elder brothers didn't 
go to school when they 
were young, so now they 
are daily agricultural and 
construction workers with a 
very low salary. Despite this 
they have supported me, the 
youngest of the family, to get an education. When I passed 
my matriculation exam I had no way to learn English, 
Computers, Human Rights and Justice. The Centre is one 
place I will never forget because it changed my life. It has 
taught me to be a mature and good person. Sometimes I 
think my life started at the Centre. And for this I will always 
be thankful.

I want to thank our 
benefactors, also Columban 
Fr. Neil, the Sisters and staff 
at the Centre and indeed all 
the students because I have 
gained much knowledge, 
experience and maturity in 
living with them."

“ 
Photos:  Columbans

Columban Fr Patrick Colgan worked as a missionary in Fiji from 
1994-2012.  He is currently on the Columban General Council in Hong 
Kong.
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he Occasion    
There are two Tongan priests in the Missionary Society of St Columban, Fr. Palenapa Tavo who works in Chile and  

Fr. Felisiano Fatu in Fiji. Sitakio Semisi is a Columban seminarian in Fiji. We also have present and past Columban lay 
missionaries from Tonga. However, St Columban is not well known there. 2015, being the 1400th anniversary of the death of 
St Columban, seemed a good year to present him as a model of the missionary renewal which Pope Francis called for in his 
exhortation, “ The Joy of the Gospel.”
 
Preparation  
Losana Vehaala, a former Columban lay missionary, translated a short drama about the life of St Columban into the Tongan 
language and Sr Clare Tavo, Fr. Palenapa’s older sister, gathered a group of young people to practice it. The drama has scenes 
of St Columban leaving his mother to become a monk and the power of his prayer in preventing his namesake, Columban, 
from dying. It also highlights the importance of obedience in scenes played out by St Columban and St Gall, one of his 
monks. It brings in his banishment from France by King Theuderic and his death in Bobbio in Italy.

I arranged with the parish priests of the eight parishes on the main island of Tongatapu to put on the drama and a  
multi-media presentation of the life of St Columban for their parish youth groups on different nights of the week which I 
spent in Tonga. 
 
The Performances   
Our first performance was in the parish of Houma on Sunday, May 31st 2015. The eight boys were ferried by van while the 
four girls came by car with me. Fr. Sepa, the parish priest, welcomed us and Losana gave the commentary on the slide 
presentation of St Columban’s life in Tongan. This gave a context for understanding the drama which followed. Afterwards  
Fr. Sepa asked jokingly if there were any Columban monasteries in the world today, as he would like to join.

On Monday night we arrived to the Nukualofa parish to find about 25 young people already assembled there with the Vicar 
General of the diocese, Fr. Lutoviko. We were welcomed formally by one of the youth and by Fr. Lutoviko. He was impressed 
by the story of St Columban and urged me to show the slide presentation at Tonga High School during their religion hour on 
the following Friday.

We had to round up our actors early on Tuesday to get to Kalonga Parish by 6.00pm so as to catch the children after their 
catechism classes. This was a difficult session for Losana, as commentator, because the children were more distracted than 
the youth in other parishes.
 
Challenges     
On Wednesday night, we performed for Fr. Aleki, the parish priest and a group of 30 youths of Pea Parish. This hall, like 
Houma, has a fine stage, which made the drama more impressive. Afterwards we found that the van carrying the boys had a 
flat tyre and no spare wheel. Soane, our driver, took it to a nearby garage which luckily was still open and he was able to get 
the tyre fixed there.

On Thursday, the girl taking St Columban’s mother’s part did not arrive. The other girls discussed which of them would take 
over, if Mele didn’t turn up. But she got her mother to drop her, in time for the drama, to Vaini village hall, an outstation of 
Kauvai Parish. The parish priest, Fr. Aisake, is also the Principal of Apifo’ou College. As always, we started and finished with a 
hymn and prayer. The actors, following advice, were tweaking their parts at each performance so the drama improved with 
every presentation.

T

Columban Fr. Frank Hoare writes of his recent trip to Tonga with Columban Lay Missionary Losana Vehaala to 
present a short drama on the life of Saint Columban in the Tongan language. 2015 is the 1400th anniversary of 
Saint Columban's death.



Our Program on Friday night at Maufanga Cathedral Parish clashed with a kindergarten school concert. Fr. Mateo, the 
Administrator, suggested that we use the Cathedral and Nanuma, the parish secretary, agreed to help us with their 
multimedia system. Though the audience size was disappointing it was interesting to stage the presentations in a Cathedral 
and the background certainly added to its effect. If only it had been full of people!

Heavy rain was falling on Saturday evening. It was evident that we couldn’t take the boys in the open van. Losana saved 
the day by getting permission from Fr. Lutoviko to use the Basilika van to transport the boys. The bad weather affected the 
crowd too at Lapaha Parish. Fr. Epiloka, the parish priest, welcomed us warmly. Then our projector died. The bulb had burnt 
out and we couldn’t show the slides. So Losana gave a summary introduction about St Columban and the play was then 
performed. Some Servants of Holiness Sisters, including Sr. Clare, sang hymns softly at appropriate places during the play.

 
Celebration     
Sunday was bright and breezy so we could use the open van, as before, to get to Hihifo Parish. The choir of Sisters was again 
with us. Losana mentioned that our two Tongan priests and two lay missionaries come from Hihifo Parish. The actors put on 
a confident performance in what was their last outing. Fr Taniela Enosi, the parish priest thanked us and invited me for a bowl 
of kava. Fr. Palenapa’s elder sister, Mariana, provided buns, cakes, puddings, soft drinks and coffee for us visitors. Then, after a 
couple of bowls of kava we set off for home.

On Monday we celebrated with a BBQ at the youth’s sector hall. Some played cards, drank kava, cooked, and broke into song 
every so often. Before the meal Soane, our car owner and van driver, offered a thanksgiving kava on my behalf. During the 
meal, as is Tongan practice, Sr. Clare and three youths stood up to make a speech. They were happy and thanked those who 
made the performances possible. 

All are now eagerly awaiting the feast of St Columban on Nov 23rd. We have requested Cardinal Soane Paini Mafi to say 
Mass for Columban supporters and contacts on that day. We hope that at least one of our Tongan Columban priests can be 
present also. 

In the different parishes we visited I distributed a pamphlet on St Columban to the audience and presented a book or 
magazine on St Columban to the priests. In this way they could read and remember the example of a life devoted to Christ 
according to St Columban’s own motto, “We belong to Christ, not to ourselves.” All in all, it was a fruitful venture to Tonga to 
celebrate the 1400th anniversary of St Columban’s death.
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Columban Fr. Frank Hoare first went to Fiji in 1973.

Photo:  Fr Frank Hoare

Ki and Atela at the BBQ at Halaleva.

St Columban being banished from France. 

FR FRANK HOARE TONGA

The Cathedral in Tonga where performances took place.

A Tongan mother prepares her daughter for the play.



Selections from a document by the Catholic Bishops' 
Conference of Japan in preparation for the 70th 
anniversary of the end of the War and the dropping 
of the Atomic Bombs on Hiroshima and Nagasaki.

J
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apanese colonial rule on the Korean Peninsula 
until 1945 as well as acts of aggression against 

China and other Asian countries caused great suffering 
and sacrifice among people. The Second World War was a 
horrible experience for the Japanese people as well.  
Large-scale air raids struck many cities in Japan. In addition 
to the many Japanese and foreign troops many civilians 
suffered as well. Then finally there were the atomic 
bombings of Hiroshima on August 6 and Nagasaki on 
August 9, 1945. 

Against the background of the Cold War and the 
subsequent fall of the Berlin Wall, the Catholic Church 
throughout the world has made increasingly clear its 
opposition to the arms race and the use of weapons to 
resolve disputes.

In his encyclical Pacem in Terris, the late Pope John XXIII said,  
"it no longer makes sense to maintain that war is a fit 
instrument with which to repair the violation of justice"  in 
this age which boasts of its atomic power. Vatican II in it's 
document, Gaudium et Spec, opposed the arms race and 
urged peace that does not rely upon military force. In his 
Appeal for Peace in Hiroshima in 1981, Pope John Paul II 
demonstrated this clear renunciation of war when he said, 
"War is the work of man. War is destruction of human life.  
War is death."

Given this historical background, it is a matter of course that 
we Japanese bishops respect the ideals of Japan's no·war 
Constitution. For Christians, the renunciation of war is 
demanded by the Gospel of Christ. It is a respect for life that 
cannot be abandoned by religious people and an ideal that 
is held firmly by the whole human race.

Blessed are the 
peacemakers
70 Years after the War.

jrussell
Typewritten Text
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JAPAN

War is the work of man.  
War is destruction of human life.  
War is death."“ 

Photo: twindesigner/Bigstock.com

REFLECTION

The Catholic Bishops' Conference of Japan knows that it 
has a special vocation to work for peace. During a Mass 
celebrated on September 26, 1986, Archbishop Shirayanagi 
of Tokyo made the following declaration.

 "We Catholic Bishops of Japan, as Japanese, and as members 
of the Catholic Church in Japan, sincerely ask forgiveness from 
God and from our brothers and sisters of Asia and the Pacific 
Region for the tragedy brought by the Japanese during the 
Second World War. As parties involved in the war, we share 
in the responsibility for the more than 20 million victims in 
Asia and the Pacific. Furthermore, we deeply regret having 
damaged the lives and cultures of the people of these regions. 
The trauma of this is still not healed."

We recall the words of the late Pope John Paul II in his 
Appeal for Peace in Hiroshima: 

"Peace must always be the aim: peace pursued and protected 
in all circumstances. Let us not repeat the past, a past of 
violence and destruction. Let us embark upon the steep and 
difficult path of peace, the only path that befits human dignity, 
the only path that leads to the true fulfilment of the human 
destiny, the only path to a future in which equity, justice and 
solidarity are realities and not just distant dreams."

We are encouraged by the words of Jesus Christ, "Blessed 
are the peacemakers." (Matt. 5:9) Seventy years after the end 
of the war and 50 years after the end of the Second Vatican 
Council, let us renew our determination to seek peace 
and to work for peace. We Catholics in Japan are small in 
number, but in union with other Christians and along with 
believers of other religions and those throughout the world 
who wish for peace, we renew our commitment to work to 
make peace a reality.
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The would-be Sr. Monica       
Columban Fr. Warren Kinne writes from Shanghai, China, about a former diocesan religious sister, Monica, 
who died earlier this year. He wrote soon after her death.

Photo:  Fr Warren Kinne

Only eternity will reunite 
us to those moments we 
fleetingly cherish.......“ 
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onica was buried recently. 
She would have been  

100-years-old next year which is the 
year, please God, I reach 70. She more 
or less had my father’s birth-year and 
was somewhat older than my mother 
would have been had she still been 
alive.

What a wonderful person who just 
a week ago was full of humour and 
energy. I liked to visit her and was a 
bit embarrassed about the way she 
would fuss over me. It was just over 
a week ago that I last saw her. She 
always gently chided me: “When was 
the last time you came”? I liked to come 
unannounced so that she didn’t put 
on a big meal that I didn’t want and 
she shouldn’t have needed to bother 
about.

Monica – Xia Jing Xian – had been a 
diocesan religious sister of the group 
that Bishop Galvin set up in Hanyang, 
the diocese he was responsible 
for in China. Bishop Galvin along 
with Fr. John Blowick had founded 
the Columbans in Ireland in 1918. 
She vividly remembered Bishop 
Galvin and so many of those early 
Columbans who worked in her home 
diocese. She could rattle off names 
and was forever eulogizing those 
early missionaries. 

Bishop Galvin disbanded the group 
when the Communists came to power 
over 60 years ago. Monica had for a 
long time hoped that the group could 
be reconstituted but that came too 
late for her. She married and spent her 
life working as a nurse.

I lack so much exact and accurate 
information - dates and names - like 
most of us do with parents and 
grandparents. We only realize it fully 
the moment they are gone.  
My problem had also been her Hubei 

M
CHINA

accent. There were priests I would 
have known but their Chinese names 
were unknown to me and there 
was the confusion of that different 
phoneticization that I was used to.

As Monica died last week, I am a week 
late to gather all that rich archival 
information. But it doesn’t matter - my 
memory of her is of her love and her 
faith and her warmth towards the 
Missionary Society of St Columban. It 
made me mindful and appreciative 
of the work of the group I belong to 
and of those who have gone before 
me. Now all I have are memories and 
those intriguing but inaccurate details 
about her life.

From what I have learned, Monica 
was born in 1915 in Xiantao, Hubei 
Province in a town then called 
Mianyang. She was one of two girls 
and three boys in the family. In 
1935 there was a huge flood and 
the dam on the Yangtze River near 
their hometown burst so the whole 
family took a small boat to Hanyang. 
There she studied at a school run 
by the Columbans and became an 
embroidery worker. Later she joined 
the diocesan sisters and studied 
nursing and was later to become 
an operating theatre nurse. In her 
career as a nurse she worked at the 
Columban Hospital in Nancheng in 
Jiangxi Province. In Shanghai, after 
the group was disbanded, she worked 
in the former Catholic Hospital now 
called the Rui Jin Hospital.

In 1970 she married a man who had 
wanted to marry her for over ten years 
prior to this, but she had kept insisting 
that she was a nun. They had a happy 
married life until he died in 2008. 

I couldn’t even make the funeral. Her 
household help and a distant relative 
rang me and said that “she had gone.” 

Columban Fr. Warren Kinne has lived and 
worked in Shanghai, China for many years.

I wondered, momentarily, if she had 
“gone away” on holidays. The reality 
only sunk in slowly as she was in fine 
fettle just a week ago. 

On Sunday after Monica’s death, I had 
agreed to a Mass at St. Peter’s Church, 
near where I live in Shanghai, at 
exactly the time of the celebration of 
her life in the funeral parlour. But she 
would have preferred it that way - to 
be remembered in the Mass.

I loved to take people to see her, and 
she too enjoyed the company. My 
two sisters and a niece met her as 
well as Chinese friends and a handful 
of Columbans who visited. She was 
always welcoming. She wanted to 
give gifts to me – coffee and biscuits 
that I didn’t need. She would stand up 
and rummage about in her cupboard 
looking for something. She would 
stuff me with food that I didn’t really 
want. Monica was a glimpse into a 
past I hadn’t experienced and a China 
I didn’t know.

Monica always wanted a blessing 
and would check to see that I had 
enough warm clothing on. She was 
full of humour, and her sympathy was 
decidedly with the “unofficial” Church.

There will never be another Chinese 
Monica. We live in that river of time. 
Only eternity will reunite us to those 
moments we fleetingly cherish on this 
ever so fast journey of life towards our 
future with God – and with hopefully 
Chinese Monica.
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ou can tell something about a person by noticing 
which magazines he subscribes to. What type of 

person would subscribe to both Dog Fancier and Scientific 
American? And did I mention that he reads the Providence 
Journal every day? I think it is obvious that this is a person 
who has a wide range of interests. The person we are 
talking about is retired Columban Fr. John Moran.   
Fr. John was born in Providence, Rhode Island, in 1926 and 
graduated from LaSalle Academy there in 1943. He was 
only 17 when he joined the Columban Fathers that same 
year. After seven years in the Seminary, he was ordained in 
1950. By December of the following year he was on mission 
in the Philippines, and by age 26 was the parish priest of 
Santa Cruz in Zambales Province on the island of Luzon, the 
Philippines.

Creativity has been one of the hallmarks of Fr. John's life. In 
the 1950s he discovered that the Zambal language had little 
in the way of literature at that time and that there were few 
Catholic books printed in Zambal to help the people know 
and practice their faith. So Father John set to work and 
produced a catechism. He also had a prayer-book printed.

Fr. John spent the period from the late 1950s until the  
mid-1960s in the United States. He was assigned to promote 
Columban mission around New England, was involved in 
recruitment of seminarians, and eventually served as the 
spiritual director at Silver Creek, New York, the Columban 
Seminary on the shores of Lake Erie. Again, Fr. John's 
creativity expressed itself. He decided that in addition to 

Y
A man for all seasons FR JOHN BURGER

Photo: Fr. John Moran

counseling the young men he would introduce them to 
boat building and sailing. They built several small sailboats 
on a shoestring budget. As you know, sailing is not a cheap 
hobby, and when the seminary boats needed sails, Fr. John 
solved the problem by using government surplus nylon 
cloth. It was a perfect solution except that it was black 
nylon. So, in the early 1960s, if you saw black sails on the 
Lake Erie horizon, it was not pirates, just the Columban 
seminary fleet.

Photo: ©iStock.com/gionnixxx
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PHILIPPINES

Columban Fr. John Burger lives and works in Bristol, Rhode Island.

He was only 17 when he joined 
the Columban Fathers that 
same year. “ 

Photo: audioscience/Bigstock.com

After eight years in his home country, it was time for 
another mission assignment in the Philippines. This 
time, probably because of his experience with young 
seminarians, Fr. John was asked to assume a different role. 
He became director of a new Boys' Town at Olongapo, a city 
project which the Columbans had been asked to manage. 
Following that assignment, he spent many years in parishes 
in Luzon, but in 1992 was assigned to work with Columban 
seminary students at Cebu in the Southern Philippines. 
Working with young people has a way of keeping you 
young, but it did not prevent Fr. John's hips from aging. He 
had two hip replacements before the decade was out.

In 2001 Fr. John took up residence in a Columban retirement 
House in Subic, Zambales, in the Northern Philippines, 
but eventually moved back to the Columban House in his 
native Rhode Island. Leaving the Philippines and the friends 
of many years behind was certainly difficult. Friends still 
telephone from the Philippines just to keep in contact.

As he moved into his retirement years, Fr. John was well 
equipped to stay active and interested in a variety of 
things. He maintained his interest in sailing and for years in 
summer was known around Bristol harbour as the master 
of the "Santo Niño." On land, Fr. John still likes to have a dog 
or two around to care for. Spring finds him reading the 
seed catalogs and planning his vegetable garden and the 
placement of fruit trees on the grounds.

Fr. John has set up a ceramics workshop in a storage room 
in the basement. There in a typical winter afternoon, he 
works on producing little statues of the Blessed Mother and 
of St. Columban.

As the years have passed, Fr. John has had to give up on 
some of his avocations. He now usually walks with a walker, 
so the deck of the Santo Niño is no longer a safe place for 
him. But as I look ahead to my own retirement years,  
I think I have learned a lot from Fr. John Moran, a man 
who is interested in anything and everything, a man for all 
seasons.



As a newly ordained Columban missionary priest, 
what are you really grateful for? 

 I am really grateful for the many people with whom I made 
relationships during my journey to become a Columban 
missionary. By interacting with people I come in contact 
with every day, I am constantly reminded that I have 
support, and that others can teach me to know myself 
and God in a deeper way. I am particularly proud to be a 
member of the Missionary Society of St Columban.

Q.
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Going to Myanmar      

An interview with Fr. Je Hoon Augustine Lee  
by Fr. Tim Mulroy. 
 
After nine years of preparation in Seoul, South Korea, 
Chicago, Illinois, and the Philippines, Je Hoon Augustine 
Lee was ordained a Columban missionary priest on 
November 1, 20I4, in Seoul. From June 1, 20I5 he became 
a member of a new team of Columbans, with lay and 
ordained missionaries, going on mission to Myanmar.

Thoughts from a newly  
ordained Columban.

Who was the person that influenced you most on 
your journey to becoming a Columban missionary 
priest? 

When I was a student in high school I met Fr. Michael 
Riordan who was the vocations director for the Columbans. 
Then, when I entered the seminary he became my spiritual 
director. Needless to say, Fr. Michael influenced me greatly 
by teaching me all about the life of a Columban missionary. 
Besides, he helped me to get to know myself, and taught 
me many creative ways to approach God and interact with 
people. His advice about learning to live with other people 
and enter into their situation was a big influence on my 
vocation and desire to work with others.

Q.

What aspect of your preparation for priesthood did 
you find most helpful for your vocation?

It is very hard to pick one aspect because most parts of my 
training program were very helpful. It seems that all the 

Q.

What has been the most challenging part of your 
preparation for priesthood?

To be honest, I am an only child, and it was quite hard for 
me to learn to live with other people. I did not understand 
well how to live with different people. Being around others 
in a close community, I acted at times as if I was better than 
others, or knew more than them. I had difficulties coping 
with day-to-day issues involved in daily life within a large 
group. The thought of sharing a living space with others 
made me anxious and somewhat unsure of myself. Anyway, 
thanks to the guidance of my supervisors in the seminary, 
and the support of my friends and community members, 
I learned the value of sharing, being honest, and having 
good, open communication in my relationships with others.

Q.

parts - spiritual exercises, counseling, academic studies in 
Korea, English language and theology studies in Chicago, 
two years on mission in the Philippines, and engagement in 
a variety of ministries -were interconnected. My seminary 
program helped me greatly to know myself, and discover 
who I really wanted to be, and what I truly wanted to do 
with my life. 
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KOREA

Photos: Fr Tim Mulroy

MYANMAR

Columban missionaries from other countries have 
been in Korea for more than 80 years. How do 
Korean people view missionaries?

In Korea, there is a well-developed hierarchical system 
that is part of our culture, which has affected even the way 
religion is understood. I have heard many Koreans say that 
they found it very hard initially to relate to a Catholic priest. 
People used to think that religious people such as priests, 
brothers and sisters were totally different from themselves. 
Perhaps some of the early missionaries may have spoken 
and acted in a way that made it difficult for people to 
relate with them. However, since foreign missionaries first 
came to Korea, they have consistently worked very hard 
to meet people at the level of the people themselves, not 
coming from the top  down, but meeting them in whatever 
place they find them. This has been my own experience of 
meeting missionaries. Despite the language and cultural 
obstacles that they face, I am thankful for their ability to 
approach people in a way that is respectful of a different 
way of life and each person's unique situation.

Q.

Soon you will go on mission to Myanmar; what 
excites you about being a missionary there?

Columban missionary priests went on mission in Myanmar 
(specifically to Myitkyina Diocese) for the first time in the 
1930s. During those years they worked very hard to initiate 
and strengthen the Myanmar Catholic Church, but they 
were forced to leave in 1979. Now, the Columbans have 
decided to assign a new team of missionaries to Myanmar. 
I was not surprised by this initiative as Columbans have 
been discussing and hoping for an opportunity to return to 
Myanmar for several years now. 

Q.

What are some of the major challenges you expect 
to meet in Myanmar?

I know there are always many different kinds of challenges 
no matter where we are in the world, and we are called to 
"face the music" wherever we find ourselves. In Myanmar, 
for example, each region has its own culture, language, 
food and religious traditions. However, I believe that all 
challenges ultimately come from within myself, and that my 
negative emotions such as anxiety, isolation, indifference 
and ignorance come not from the place I live in, but from 
my own reactions to that place. I think that looking into my 

Q.

own heart ... and constantly being aware of my own feelings 
and monitoring them ... this will be a major challenge 
when faced with different experiences in various places in 
Myanmar. I hope that I can keep in mind what I learned and 
experienced during my seminary training with regard to 
monitoring the movements of my own heart. I know that 
that this will be a challenge for my missionary life.

How do you relax?

I'm most happy when I am around others, so any 
activity where I can spend time with friends is enjoyable. 
Having good friends to chat with and express my feelings 
gives me a sense of joy. I also find that playing music is a 
helpful way to chill out and relax. Moreover, I really enjoy 
cooking, and so I like to invite people to share a meal and 
enjoy fellowship with one another.

Q.

If you could, what advice would you give to your 
twenty-year old self or to a young person looking 
for direction in their life?  

Never forget the importance of prayer and finding time to 
be quiet and reflect. I think it is a big credit to my mentors 
and other people that were around me that they taught 
me to reflect on my path in life while I was still a young 
man. Each of us has to take time out each day to consider 
our calling and the best possible life for ourselves. Also it is 
important to be open to learning from other people who 
come from different places and cultures. 

Q.

What message would you like to give to the 
people who support you and other Columban 
missionaries?  

I would like to thank our benefactors for their heartfelt 
generosity and for accompanying Columban missionaries 
in doing God's work. I frequently pray in gratitude for their 
generosity, as well as for their willingness to walk with God 
and help bring the Good News to people around the world. 
 Our benefactors are a reminder that there are many people 
who have their hearts aligned with the work that God is 
calling all of us, not just Columban missionaries, to do in His 
world. 

Q.

Columban Fr. Tim Mulroy is the Regional Director in the USA.

FR TIM MULROY



ne year ago today, the United 
Nations established the 

annual “World Day against Trafficking 
in Persons”. In an official statement 
to commemorate this occasion, UN 
Women wrote: "To prevent trafficking, 
we must address its root causes and 
the factors that increase individual's 
vulnerability to trafficking, including 
poverty, unemployment, poor access 
to education and continued gender 
inequality."

Reggie Littlejohn, “President of 
Women's Rights Without Frontiers” 
stated: "Glaringly absent from this list 
of the 'root causes' of human trafficking 
is China's One Child Policy. Gendercide 
under the One Child Policy has created a 
gender imbalance in which there are 37 
to 40 million more men living in China 
than women. The One Child Policy is the 
driving force behind human trafficking 
and sexual slavery within China and 
throughout Asia and beyond." 

Earlier this month, the United States 
Department of State recently issued 
its annual Trafficking in Persons ("TIP") 
report, ranking China on the Tier 
2 Watch List because it is a "source, 
destination and transit country" for 
trafficked persons, and because the 
Chinese government, "does not fully 
comply with the minimum standards for 
the elimination of trafficking ".      

Mission World
We ask your prayers: The prayers of our readers are requested for the repose of 
the souls of friends and benefactors of the Missionary Society of St Columban who 
died recently and for the spiritual and the temporal welfare of all our readers, their 
families and friends.
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China's One Child Policy drives sexual slavery  

That catechists may give witness by living in a way consistent with the faith they proclaim.
Mission Intention for September

O The TIP report heavily implicates 
China's One Child Policy in connection 
with China's rampant sexual slavery 
problem: "The Chinese government's 
birth limitation policy and a cultural 
preference for sons create a skewed sex 
ratio of 117 boys to 100 girls in China, 
which may serve to increase the demand 
for prostitution and for foreign women 
as brides for Chinese men - both of which 
may be procured by force or coercion. 
Women and girls are recruited through 
marriage brokers and transported to 
China, where some are subjected to 
forced prostitution or forced labour."

The TIP report describes the far reach 
of sex trafficking in China: "Women 
and children from neighbouring Asian 
countries, including Cambodia, Burma, 
Vietnam, Laos, Mongolia, and the 
Democratic People's Republic of Korea 
(DPRK), as well as from Africa and the 
Americas, are subjected to forced labour 
and sex trafficking in China."

The TIP report recommends that the 
Chinese government "investigate, 
prosecute, and impose prison sentences 
on government officials who facilitate or 
are complicit in trafficking."

The TIP report also raises concerns 
about the fact that "Chinese authorities 
continued to forcibly repatriate North 
Korean refugees by treating them as 
illegal economic migrants - despite ICN  Independent Catholic News June 30th, 2015  

reports that many North Korean female 
refugees in China were trafficking victims 
. . . (these repatriated refugees) may face 
severe punishment, even death."

Littlejohn concluded: "Why does the 
Chinese government turn a blind eye 
to officials who are complicit with or 
facilitate human trafficking and sexual 
slavery? Do they believe that sexual 
slavery is necessary because of the 
extreme gender imbalance they have 
created through the One Child Policy? 
My heart breaks for the young women 
and girls who escape the violent brutality 
of North Korea by slipping across the 
Chinese border, only to find themselves 
snapped up in the sex slave trade. These 
women and girls are utterly helpless. 
They can be beaten, raped and sold as 
prostitutes or forced brides, but there is 
nothing they can do about it. If they are 
able to escape from their captors and 
report their mistreatment to the Chinese 
authorities, they will be repatriated to 
North Korea, where they may be accused 
of treason and executed. Both China's 
One Child Policy, and the unique plight of 
North Korean refugees in China, should 
be front and centre in any discussion of 
human trafficking and sexual slavery, 
especially by the U.N. Women on World 
Day Against Trafficking in Persons."
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From the Director
Money and mission

Fr Gary Walker
director@columban.org.au

n his book 60 More Seasonal 
Homilies, celebrated American 

preacher Fr William Bausch remarks 
that the whole bible offers:

•	 500 verses on prayer 

•	 fewer than 500 verses on faith

•	 more than 2000 verses on 
money and possessions. 

Money and possessions are important 
but do they affect our relationship with 
God? 

As a seminarian in Sydney I came 
to know people who lived near the 
seminary in what was a fairly wealthy 
area of Sydney. I realised how hard 
these people worked for their rewards 
which to me seemed to be substantial. 
They worked long hours in roles of 
pressure and often travelled interstate 
and overseas for business meetings. 
I wondered was there any time for 
family life? Was there time for rest and 
relaxation? And more importantly, was 
there any time for a relationship with 
God?

I pondered the following questions for 
many years: Do we control our money 
or does it control us? Does it distract us 
from God?

I Money and possessions are 
important but do they affect our 
relationship with God? 

There are many ways in which we can 
lose our way in our relationship with 
God. Money or possessions is one 
that the bible singles out. But not all 
wealthy people have their lives out 
of balance, many are generous and 
philanthropic. 

The late Archbishop Helder Camara 
from Recife, Brazil, wrote that as a child 
he thought Christ might have been 
exaggerating when he warned about 
the dangers of money (The parable of 
the rich man Dives and the poor man at 
his gate begging for food comes to mind 
Luke 16:19). But in later life he came 
to the conclusion that it was hard to 
be rich and keep the milk of human 
kindness. He added that money had 
a way of putting scales on one’s eyes, 
a dangerous way of freezing people’s 
eyes, lips, hands and hearts. 

I understand what he means now. 
Paradoxically, very poor people and 
wealthy people can have one thing in 
common, they both work very hard and 
long hours: one to survive, the other for 
a large reward. 

I pondered the following questions 
for many years: Do we control our 
money or does it control us? Does it 
distract us from God?

This brings me to money and mission. 
The Missionary Society of St Columban 
will be 100 years old in 2018. We would 
not have survived for very long without 
the support of our benefactors. 

As Columban missionaries, we have 
been blessed to have benefactors 
who have supported us out of their 
relationship with God in Jesus. 
Generous hearts imitate what Jesus did 
himself. Their generosity flows out to 
others. 

jrussell
Typewritten Text
Listen to: From the Director: Money and mission

http://www.columban.org.au/assets/files/tfe/Audio/2015/08%20september%202015/12-the-far-east-sept-2015-From-The-Director.mp3
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Unbaptized Christians?      
A question the returned 

missionary is frequently 
asked is, “What are the people like?” 
The “people” being the inhabitants 
of the land of his apostolic labours. 
Missionaries will usually reply, "Oh, 
they are people just like ourselves, with 
the same highs the same lows, joys and 
sorrows, fears and worries. Some are 
easy to like, others less so”. A further 
question will usually follow: “Are there 
many Christ ians among them?”

Having served almost three score 
years in Japan where baptized  
Christ ians number a scant one million 
or so, my unhesitating and invariable 
answer to that question is, 'many, 
many millions'. Understandably this 
reply is usually met with some  
puz zlement, so I hasten to add that 
I am referring to those numberless 
Japan ese folk who, though not 
baptized, practise to a dazzling 
degree, what we have always spoken 
of as the 'Christian Virtues'.

The easiest way to illustrate that claim 
is to introduce a friend of many years, 
High School music teacher Mr Narumi 
Kawano, a parishioner and friend of 
many of my Japan years who, for me, 
has exemplified those virtues to a 
marked degree but has never asked 
for Baptism.

FR EAMONN HORGAN

We're just not ready yet”.  
“Our faith is still weak”.“ Ph
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My first encounter with Narumi was 
as a member of the Hitoyoshi Citizens' 
Choir which I had been courteously 
invited to join and of which he was 
coach and conductor. His position 
as music teacher in the local High 
School eminently qualified him for 
this task for which he had obligingly 
volunteered and obviously loved our 
easy relationship at that stage which 
was strictly 'teacher-pupil'. It took a 
heartbreaking tragedy to bring us 
closer together.

One balmy spring morning a gentle 
knock came to the door of my 
improvised darkroom where I had 
snatched a free hour or so to indulge 
my hobby of photo-processing. 

I opened the door to a bitterly 
sobbing figure, my choir master, 
Narumi Kawano. It took him some 
minutes to regain his com pusure 
enough to tell me of the suicide in 
agony some hours previ ously of his 
beloved wife after ingest ing highly 
toxic agricultural pesticide. Would 
I be kind enough to go with him to 
his home to try and console his three 
young children, two girls and a boy?

The scene that greeted us there can 
only be imagined. Grief and chaos 
reigned as cruelly shocked children 

and relatives, friends and neighbours 
struggled to cope with the frightful 
catastrophe that had sud denly 
descended upon them and on their 
rural neighbourhood.

The obsequies that followed brought 
little comfort to the Kawanos or to 
the immediate family members of 
the deceased wife and mother. Even 
the presiding gentle Buddhist monk 
for whom funerals were almost a 
daily routine, was visibly moved. 
Several times his voice broke as he 
intoned the long mournful sutras 
for the repose of the departed soul. 
Later, at the crematorium, desolation 
continued its gloomy reign. 

Unsurprisingly the tragedy left 
Narumi and the children in deep, dark 
shock. Mrs Kawano had been such a 
loving, cheerful mother and devoted 
wife, highly regarded by neighbours 
and friends alike.

In the weeks and months that 
followed, the children, though at first 
inconsolable, gradually came to terms 
with the their cruel loss and with 
the support of their 80-year-old still 
sprightly grandmother and bosom 
friends at school, in time, bit by bit 
eased back towards normality. For 
their father, however, the road back 
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was less smooth. Though he had 
conscientiously resumed his duties 
at the school and with the Citizens' 
Chorus, deep grief still maintained its 
icy grip. Life and work, both of which 
he had always gratefully enjoyed, 
now ceased to interest him. A gulf 
seemed to open up between him and 
his children with whom in happier 
days he had spent most of his mea ger 
spare time. Neighbours and children 
now found him distant and silent. His 
work, which he had always enjoyed, 
held little interest for him as deep 
darkness continued to envelop his 
soul.

It amazed me therefore one evening 
when, dropping into the church to 
lock up for the night, I found Narumi 
up front squatting before the high 
altar on one of the tatami mats in 
those days reserved for parish  
child ren and their mothers at Sunday 
morning Mass. When I approached 
him, after profuse and unnecessary 
apologies, he explained that, as a last 
resort, he had stolen into the Church, 
hoping for some consolation and was 
happy to report that suddenly and 
mar vellously, a great weight had been 
lifted from his heart and the sun had 
begun to shine again. It might seem 
an exaggeration to describe Narumi 
as glowing, but glow Narumi did.

That glow was to prove per  manent. 
From that evening on we became firm 
friends and one of the most frequent 
visitors to church and presbytery was 
Narumi Kawano.

For him life took on new mean ing 
and purpose. Dramatically, over the 
months, since his wife's death, zest 
for living returned. Music regained its 
charm. Choir practice under his lively 
baton reached and even exceeded 
its former glory. The sun had indeed 
risen.

Without prompting from me Narumi 
continued to frequent the church, 
not just as a casual visitor but as a 
volunteer and participant in various 
church functions and acti vities. His 
first Christmas Eve Mass touched him 
deeply as he enthusi astically joined 
in the hymn singing and closely 
followed the ritual of the Mass.

The party which followed he 
thoroughly enjoyed as he chatted 
freely with the genuinely welcoming 
parishioners. An outsider would 
have taken him for a regular church 
member.

Time passed. Narumi's grief had 
largely abated. Over the couple of 
years following his great tragedy, he 
continued to be a regular visitor at 
the church, frequently attending Mass 
and unfailingly offering his services. 
He felt deep compassion for  
suff ering folk, who, like himself had 
lost their will to live. Generous with his 
limited spare time, he was ever ready 
to participate in various charitable 
church schemes and activities. He 
was always ready with a helping hand 
or a word of encouragement and 
sympathy for the suffering.

On the artistic side he firmly believed 
that a good church choir was essential 
and that youngsters of school age 
should be properly trained to sing 
in choir. I was happy to agree. So 
each Saturday beforenoon a group 
of primary and secondary pupils 
gath ered in the church hall for choir 
practice under the baton of the music 
'sensei' (teacher) who managed to 
keep the sessions light-hearted and 
relaxed. The result was a happy choir 
whose performances added style and 
quality to many Church functions. 
That was just one of Narumi's many 
services.

Then one bright morning by almost 
comic coincidence, as I again dabbled 
in my darkroom, the door rattled to a 
lively knock accompanied by the voice 
of Narumi which this time seemed to 
have an extra cheerful ring to it. My 
ear sensed good tidings. So, over a 
cup of tea provided by housekeeper, 
Naoko, Narumi shyly and hesitatingly 
asked if I thought it would be right for 
him to marry again.  

Photo: ©iStock.com/ManicBlu
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The children were grow ing, with 
the elder girl approaching teenage 
years and the other two having been 
too young to have really known a 
mother's care. Friends and relatives 
were urging him to take the step 
and a colleague had introduced 
him to Junko, a nurse trained by the 
Franciscan Missionaries of Mary and 
now head-mistress of a local highly 
regarded nursing school. By a lucky 
chance I had been introduced to her 
when some weeks previously she had 
played mandolin in an orchestra in a 
Hitoyoshi concert which Narumi had 
helped organise. She had struck me 
then as a charming and talented lady.

Without hesitation I urged Naru mi to 
'go for it'. So did housekeeper Naoko, 
a member of our Citizens' chorus who 
had unobtrusively kept her ear tuned 
to our conversation. It took little 
persuasion to make up Narumi's mind. 
A meeting with the lady soon took 
place at which both parties genuinely 
enjoyed the encounter as they freely 
chatted like old friends. Marriage was 
soon ag reed upon and the wedding 
date set, the ceremony to be held in 
Hitoyoshi Parish Church.

An indult granted many years 
previously by Pius XII to the  
Japan ese Church allowed  
non-Christians to wed in a Catholic 
ceremony. This was eminently 
acceptable to Junko. Her years with 
the Franciscan Sisters as well as 
attendance at church wed dings of 
colleagues had familiarised her with 
things Christian.

One of the greatest joys of my life was, 
shortly thereafter, officiating at the 
exchange of marriage vows between 
Narumi and Junko as the Citizen's 
Chorus joined by Narumi's Juvenile 
Choir, in full voice sent up exultant 
hymns of joy and gratitude.

Wedded life for the pair began 
happily. The children who hitherto 
had only briefly met their new mother, 
now 'took to' her straight away and a 
strong bond developed which over 
the years has endured. The arrival 
within a year of a baby sister brought 
further joy. Here again, Junko's  
Franciscan background showed when 
she brought little three week old Saki 
to the church to receive the Christian 
blessing for a newborn. A further  
in dication of her 'faith' was the  
Mirac ulous Medal which she 
constantly wore and the Catholic 
Calendar which adorned her kitchen 
wall. Along with her husband, she 
frequently took part in various church 
events.

A weekly visitor to the Kawano 
home, I enjoyed not only the lavish 
hospitality but also our discussions 
which often lasted well into the night. 
The one question that never ceased 
to nag at me was what's stopping 
that pair from taking the next logical 
step and becoming Christians. An 
outsider seeing their closeness to the 
Church would take them for veteran 
Christians. Really they showed more 
of Christian values and attitudes than 
some 'registered' Christians did. A 
sister of Narumi's baptized several 
years before had ever since lived a 
deeply committed Christian life. I  
con tinued to envy Junko-san's deep 
faith, and humanity. She ran a home 
brim ming with love for her husband 
and devotion as a mother to the 
children who had so tragically lost 
their own birth-mother. If as a family 
they should request baptism, I would 
be happy to administer it without 
delay.

Their answers to my prompt ings 
varied, “We hesitate to break with our 
families' long Buddhist con nection and 
traditions”. “Our kin might not take 

kindly to the idea”. “We're just not ready 
yet”. “Our faith is still weak”. “None of 
our ancestors or their descendants have 
been Christian”.

Well, God's ways are not our ways. He 
has His own plans. My bond with the 
Kawanos continued during my 
remaining Japan years .Both visited 
and fell in love with Ireland. Junko 
came once. Narumi five times. His 
cherished dream was to buy a piece 
of land in Ireland and build a 'besso' 
(holiday home) where he and Junko 
and the children could spend part of 
their summers.

Alas, Narumi’s dream was never to 
come true. About a year before I was 
due to leave Japan for retirement in 
Ireland, Narumi contracted a very 
vicious kidney ailment necessitating 
dialysis which effectively eliminated 
all long distance travel. To his 
deep regret and mine his plans to 
accompany me on my way home, had 
to be cancelled.

When my departure day came, 
Narumi, Junko and children shed  
bitt er tears. So did I.

About three months after my return 
to Ireland a phone call from Junko 
informed me that Narumi, after 
a short illness, had suddenly and 
unexpectedly passed away. My grief 
was deep but I have no doubts  
what ever about Narumi's present 
location. Chances are the angelic 
choirs are competing for his services. 
Between sessions, I know he rests in 
peace.

May Narumi's soul and the souls of 
all the Faithful departed through the 
mercy of God rest in peace. Amen

Columban Fr. Eamonn Horgan first went to 
Japan in 1953. 

JAPAN
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'Laudato Si' coming soon in Urdu   
FR LIAM O'CALLAGHAN

L ahore, Pakistan (AsiaNews)  
The encyclical 'Laudato Si' in 

which Pope Francis amongst other 
things, urged the world to act in 
a concrete way to combat climate 
change will soon have a version 
in Urdu and translation work will  
begin this week. This was revealed 
to AsiaNews by Columban Fr. Liam 
O'Callaghan.

Fr. Liam is the Columban Coordinator 
for Justice Peace and Integrity 
of Creation (JPIC) in Pakistan. He 
explains: "We plan to translate the 
Encyclical into the Urdu language 
in conjunction with the Theological 
Institute for the Laity (TIL) on behalf 
of the Pakistani Bishop's Conference. 
Through seminars and workshops, 
we shall try to make it and the issues 
it raises more widely known in the 
dioceses, parishes and institutions 
across Pakistan".

However, it will be a long process 
and it could take up to three months. 
Fr. Liam added that it is important 
to make Laudato Si' available in the 

local language since it can have a 
significant impact on work to protect 
the environment. An important 
theme of the encyclical is the 
interrelatedness of all life, 'integral 
ecology', that this planet is our 
common home. Such ideas must be 
promoted in our local Churches. 

"Unlike previous encyclicals” - continues 
Fr. Liam - “which were often academic 
tomes and addressed to the Church 
only, 'Laudato Si' has an accessible style 
which makes it very readable and is 
addressed to all people.” 

The Columban Missionaries in 
Pakistan have been working in 
the area of Justice and Peace for 
many years and more recently they 
have changed their focus to raising 
awareness of, and involvement in 
ecological issues. In 2004 a team was 
formed to give seminars to religion 
teachers in Catholic schools and 
Sunday school teachers in parishes. 
These seminars helped to raise 
awareness that ecological issues are 
religious issues.  

Over time however this team began 
visiting Catholic, Government and 
private schools as well as parish 
youth groups with an “Ecology 
Kit” that included printed material, 
articles, posters, CDs and liturgical 
information. Faith elements from the 
Bible and the Quran were included. 

Fr. Liam says that 'Laudato Si’ is 
inspirational. He hopes it will generate 
awareness on crucial issues within 
the Pakistani Church and from an 
interfaith perspective.

“In fact”, concludes Fr. Liam, "there are 
some Muslim groups who are already 
working on environmental issues, such 
as climate change. We are in contact 
with some of these groups. Working 
together we can achieve greater 
efficiency and greater awareness.” 
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Columban Fr Liam O'Callaghan has spent 
most of his missionary experience in 
Pakistan.
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