SOCIETY OF THE MISSIONARIES OF ST. FRANCIS XAVIER

Goodness always tends to spread.

Pope Francis, in Evangelii Gaudium, has a brilliant sentence that makes me aware of the Mission of the Church today. “Goodness always tends to spread.”
I am Fr. Sebastiao Mascarenhas, the Superior General of the Society of Pilar. I was ordained in 1984. I was immediately posted in Nagar Haveli, a remote mission about 175 kms north of Mumbai.
1984 was also the year of Band Aid. Remember “Feed the World? And Live Aid in 1985? It was also perhaps the peak of Vatican II dreams.  I dreamt I was part of the change for a better world, a quantum change for the very poor. We had simple children homes in the villages. 50 odd children slept on the floor, ate on the floor and studied on the floor in one hall each. If not for these homes, the kids would not have been able to come to school as they lived in remote villages without roads. Of course they paid, a princely (for them) 50 cents a month for stay, food and education. It was a joy to be with them.
Typical of my sophisticated armchair projections and youthful enthusiasm, I predicted that by the year 2000 we would not need such children homes. Children would be going to school from their homes. They would have better homes and better lives. 
Indeed, roads have become better, mobile phones and satellite television has conquered even the tiniest mud hut. India is hailed as a powerful economy. Our missionaries and thousands of missionaries know the other side. The soft underbelly of this myth of India was exposed when over 450 million poor labourers lost their jobs in the cities and went back to the villages during Covid 19. There has been little perspective for the future for them. At least they lived in the present from hand to mouth in dire conditions in the slums and lovingly supported their homes in the village, where they live in abject poverty. Now they do not have a perspective for the present as well! The only solution in their need that a powerful economy had was to send them back where they left in the first place because of poverty!  
And so, I feel like I am in 1984 all over again. It might seem cynical to say, but it seems that Jesus’s words, the poor shall always be with you, are eternally prophetic. Blessed, are they?
But Goodness will prevail. Jesus came to the world to be with us in our suffering and transform our lives from sin. He was born like the vulnerable; he lived with a special choice for the poor and needy; he died in solidarity with abject suffering. But he rose and lives on. Christian living can be authentic only when it is ready to challenge and confront sin and transform the world to its pristine goodness. Goodness always tends to spread – that is mission.

The Society of the Missionaries of St. Francis Xavier, popularly called Society of Pilar or Pilar Fathers, was founded in Goa in India. Its members (352 priests and 90 scholastics) serve in 33 dioceses in India and eight dioceses abroad. 
Spreading goodness among the poor and marginalised is the mission of Jesus. In Nampong, in North East India we have hostels for tribal children; we cater to migrant workers building Borders Roads near China in the chilly foothills of the Himalayas at Rekong Peo; in Gujarat we have schools and self-help groups among the Bhil tribes on the edge of the Rajasthan desert; we have a home for lepers and children homes in central India at Bhopal; in Delhi we have a facility for children of ‘manual scavengers’ and rag pickers’ (such occupations are still part of the 21st century) where they wash themselves, have a meal and study when they are not working. We feed about 250 people daily on the streets of Kolkata. While we are catering to these people, about 100,000 children study in the urban and rural schools run by the Society of Pilar in various parts of India. We are opening a new mission in Nepal this year, another in Senegal and three in India.

Help Support a Mission
Just now we are developing a mission in Chirayan in the interiors of Jharkand, a very poor area where thousands of migrants have returned back. Presently it is run in a mud hut. Two teachers were paid about 6 dollars each a month by the government. All the school had was a mud floor and four walls and a roof above 
We ask you to pray for us. Prayer will change people, for only God can change people. Could you help build this school and give hope to a few, at least? We cannot change the world, but we can change our little patch and build an oasis of the love of Jesus. 
