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Go, Tell It On The Mountains! 

A reflection January 2022 

I’m a little behind on my reading the mail. Missionaries of the Poor (MOP) sent their annual Christmas 

newsletter and it was a joy to read of their current activities. They are celebrating their 10th year mission 

in San Andres Bukid, Manila, Philippines. The newsletter brought back fond memories of more than 

twenty years ago and being introduced to this religious institute’s charism (now a Pontifical Order). The 

MOP missionary work of engagement and assistance became central to my theological development 

since summer, 2000. Link: Spirituality | Missionaries of the Poor 

Most of my records of this time are in storage. Photos and documents are on CD discs (pre-DVD for you 

youngsters). For whatever reason I cannot find digital copies of many emails and photos pre 2003. We’ll 

have to rely on mostly memory. 

Haiti – Cap Haitien – 2000 

Apostolate - In response to the appeal of then Archbishop of Cap-Haitien, two members of the 

Missionaries of the Poor set foot in this impoverished nation on February 6, 1994. Brother Eugene 

Damasusraj, an Indian national, and Brother Louima Israel, a native of Haiti, were the ones chosen for 

the task of taking over the administration of the Asile Communal, a home for the homeless and 

abandoned elderly located close to the heart of the city of Cap-Haitien. 

Mr. Victor Morris and I paid a visit twenty years ago. The homeless shelter was a converted dilapidated 

public hospital deeded over to the MOP. They fixed it up to house adults in need of a bed to die with 

dignity. At that time AIDS was a major contributing factor in homelessness for adults. Most of the 

residents were in various stages of AIDS decline. 

The MOP brothers lovingly took care of them and never flinched at the risks. 

The orphanage was tiny at that time. It was the reuse of either a collection of coal sheds or animal stalls 

lined along the edge of the property (not sure which anymore). I think coal bins. Years ago, the Electric 

Company used coal. The property given the MOP included the no longer used coal sheds now converted 

to an orphanage. The Electric generation plant is just over the fence and produces electricity for the city. 

Unknown to me, Mr. Morris privately funded the construction of a concrete 3 story building to make a 

residence and support staff for at least 65 – 70 babies. Gone are the coal bins and up rose a beautiful 

orphanage. You see, the babies are abandoned in the night, and placed at the gates of the monastery. 

Babies unwanted due to life circumstances, prenatal defects, and evidence of abuse, all by the Grace of 

God find their way to the MOP. Here nobody asks questions. The need is addressed. 

At sunset, all who had people sick with various diseases brought them to him. 
He laid his hands on each of them and cured them (Lk 4:40). 

It should go without saying that Catholic charity work is always open to all with no expectations except 

the obvious need for basic social order and communal living adaptability. There is always available the 

Chapel for quiet and the Mass for the Real Presence, if one wishes to go. And catechesis for those who 

want to follow The Way. 

https://missionariesofthepoor.org/about-mop/spirituality/
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People live how they can live. There are many who do not know how to care for themselves. There are 

many do not know they are cared about. The mission of the Church is to change that. The MOP assert 

these two truths. You can care about yourself and you are cared for by the Church. 

As the sparrow finds a home and the swallow a nest to settle her young, 
My home is by your altars, LORD of hosts, my king and my God! (PS 84:4). 

Philippines - Naga City (November, 2003 CE) 

Apostolate - The apostolate of the MOP includes shelter and care for homeless, abandoned and the 

unwanted children, disabled and elderly, and to provide social and pastoral assistance to the indigent 

and needy (MOP web site). 

I arrived on my birthday. In this case I took a bus from Manila to Naga City. It was a long way. I was sick 

with some sort of flu. Upon my arrival we had a birthday party. I slept a long time after. 

 

The mission here (since 1993) was centered on helping people heave reasonable living conditions. Lots 

of micro construction projects (tin roofs, and lean-to style shelters for people). Basically, home 

construction and reconstruction. And also, advocacy for renters and leases being upheld and property 

being retained in the face of speculators and thieves. 

The second major focus was food assistance. At that time, rice production was low and prices high. 

But the highlight was they talked me into financing the construction of the Chapel. 

 

My soul yearns and pines for the courts of the LORD. 
My heart and flesh cry out for the living God (PS 84:3). 
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Philippines - Cebu City (September, 2004 CE) 

At this mission I have no pictures. One reason is the need for privacy and security. I will not elaborate.  

I was very fortunate to be present at the earliest apostolate of the Cebu mission. They borrowed with 

minimal rent paid to occupy an old convent. It was really basic accommodations. The brothers were in 

heaven. There was no food, no money and very few things to make life easy. There was simply begging. 

So we begged. So we could eat. I’ll allow an email to speak of the trip and their continuing efforts. Here 

are email fragment exchanges after I returned to the USA. 

To Beg 

Our begging ministry every Mondays and Fridays in the market places for our daily food brings 

us to greater sense of humility. At times we have to close our eyes and wait for whatever charity 

the vendors could give us. We get all types of donations - fresh, stale, rottening, etc. In spite of 

this we continue to beg. There are quite a number of friends we were able to meet in the market. 

Thanks be to God - we are eating vegetables, meat and fish without buying. 

Mental Hospital 

Our outreach ministry here in Cebu is also coming along. We continue to visit the nearby mental 

hospital. The doctor there is very accommodating. He admires our way of life and the work that 

we do. Last week, we were able to do general cleaning of one room. Some patients have helped 

us. A doctor came in and saw what we were doing. He was surprised to see us with our white 

habits. He thought we were the janitors. A nurse has also asked us why we clean the dorm. We 

simply responded without any sign of offense, "It is dirty". She never asked us again. When the 

day was over, she came back to give us snack. 

Lepers 

Sunday evening gatherings for a group of lepers at the downtown city of Cebu. 

Since the arrival our brothers have been visiting a group of lepers about 25 of them in the inner 

city. On Sunday evening they conduct a para-liturgy for them and share a little meal. It's been 

very moving and touching for all of us. We have a plan to build an apostolate for children at the 

land which been donated by the owner of the house we are renting. The donated area is very 

small. It is only about 300 square meters. We want to put two story building and we are trying to 

get local support for this. 

I played a part in their ministry while I was there with them and remotely thereafter. I have my own 

stories from those days, but they ae a shadow of the email selections I provided you. 

As he continued his journey to Jerusalem, he traveled through Samaria and Galilee. As he was 

entering a village, ten lepers met him. They stood at a distance from him and raised their voice, 

saying, “Jesus, Master! Have pity on us!” And when he saw them, he said, “Go show yourselves to the 

priests.” As they were going they were cleansed. And one of them, realizing he had been healed, 

returned, glorifying God in a loud voice; and he fell at the feet of Jesus and thanked him. He was a 

Samaritan. Jesus said in reply, “Ten were cleansed, were they not? Where are the other nine? Has 
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none but this foreigner returned to give thanks to God?” Then he said to him, “Stand up and go; your 

faith has saved you (Lk 17:11-19). 

There are many aspects of the Cleansing of Ten Lepers we often preach about. Today I call attention to 

one thing. Jesus healed all ten. No matter whether only one would return to give thanks. We are often 

ungrateful. We are often unmindful of the graces given us. But he healed all ten. All of them he healed. 

Women in Crisis 

MOP is firmly life affirming and against abortion. I would expect nothing contrary to that position. What 

makes their charism so compelling and Christ-centered is the recognition that in order to overcome the 

crisis one must see the person who is woman and mother. 

In Jamaica: Our home for mothers and babies who are in danger can be helped at Holy Innocents. 

Contact Sr. Joanne Belmonte at 876-967-1530 / 876-948-5775. 

On September 11, 2010, Fr. Ho Lung and the Missionaries of the Poor broke ground for the Holy 

Innocents Crisis Center for 200 distressed mothers and their babies. This is the Missionaries of the Poor’s 

answer to the Lord’s call to protect life. This center will provide support and assistance during 

pregnancy, prayer and spiritual support, temporary financial assistance, job placement, day care and 

lodging, skills training, facilities for mother and newborn, counseling for crisis pregnancy and ante-

natal/post-natal/follow-up care (MOP web site). 

Now Do You See? 

These formative events with the MOP were long before the formation process for the diaconate. Long 

before ordination and the recent 10 years ordained milestone. These moments with the MOP define for 

me the real and actual ministry of life Jesus wants us to proclaim. 

1. Theory/Politics 

2. Theology 

3. Feeding, housing and comfort. 

Which of the three draw people to Christ? 

By now it was already late and his disciples approached him and said,  
“This is a deserted place and it is already very late. 

Dismiss them so that they can go to the surrounding farms and villages 
 and buy themselves something to eat.” 

He said to them in reply,  
“Give them some food yourselves.”  

(Mk 6:35-37a). 

www.missionariesofthepoor.org 

Peace be with you, 

Deacon Gerry 

References: I am reconstructing some detail from memory. 

http://www.missionariesofthepoor.org/

