
                                2020 Mission Co-op Appeal for the 
                             Missionary Sisters of the Precious Blood

Picture it: Sicily, 1922!
Picture it: South Africa, 1885!
Picture it: Anywhere 2020!!

Those of you familiar with Golden Girls will remember the Sicily reference.
Let’s picture the other years.
1885: In Mariannhill, South Africa, five women of the newly founded 
Congregation of the Missionary Sisters of the Precious Blood began sharing the 
Good News with the Zulu women.
2020: Covid 19 has had a worldwide effect. Everyone is affected in one way or 
another.  The normal has changed in our daily lives, whether in the home, at 
work, school, or at church.  

I am Sr. Pat Cataldi, CPS from Louisa, and looked forward to being again at 
Annunciation/Our Lady of Guadalupe this weekend having been here in 2015. 
But it is 2020 and this is just another effect of Covid -19. Last minute logistical 
events changed this.

In this Sunday’s Gospel we hear a parable about a sower and the seed. Since 
living in this time of pandemic I have looked differently at this parable. I think 
most of us have seen just how connected we are – even with social distancing.  I
look at all of us being that ground, the earth. Very few events in life are 
experienced by the whole world in the way a pandemic is.  I read recently that 
“we are in the same storm, but not the same boat.”  How we respond to the 
current situation may be quite different depending on the resources available. 
In many of the countries where our Sisters work, the basics are lacking.  I spent 
12 years in Zimbabwe at a 180 bed hospital near the Botswana border where 
rainfall was measured in millimeters. The people often walk miles to fetch safe 
water. How does one wash ones’ hands frequently? PPE is lacking even in many 
hospitals. 
The experience of bombings and the need to shelter in foxholes which our 
Sisters and the local people in the Nuba mountains of Sudan live with daily also 
impacts the response to the Corona virus.



  In Kenya, schools are closed but our Sisters continue with the feeding program 
for the students from the slums as well as for the elderly who are in need. The 
dispensaries remain open.
  At a convent in South Africa, 5 of our Sisters died of Covid 19  in one week’s 
time. No one is exempt from the human condition in which we find ourselves.
  In St. Lucia I had a patient named Philip, who had been in a motorcycle 
accident and was in traction with a fractured femur. Surgeons tend to make 
rounds at an early hour so I was usually at the hospital around 6 AM. I began to 
notice each morning a little girl wearing a straw hat trimmed with flowers and 
carrying a basket of food. Upon questioning she said, “I am here for Philip.” 
Thus I met Sally from the village of Grace who would walk early each morning 
before school with food for her cousin. Over the weeks we became friends. One 
day I gave her a bar of soap which our Korean Sisters had sent. It had been 
decorated with a very intricate pattern of thread . Sometime later after Philip 
had been discharged  I again met Sally. She said that she still had the bar of soap
and would look at it and say, “It is a gift.” 
  Today we heard about our being the soil in which the seed, the word of God, is 
sown.  But the rain and snow are sent to nurture this seed.  It is grace, it is gift!  
Do we realize that we are that ground where the seed is planted, that we are to 
be transformed, to bring forth the fruit of God’s love wherever we are.  Is that 
not what missionaries do? During this time of Covid 19 our eyes have been 
opened to see that the essential workers are really the ordinary people we 
often overlook or take for granted.  Look at who nurtured the faith in us. Was it 
not our parents, grandparents, or someone whose life was a witness to their 
faith? When we could not attend public worship, we realized how true it is that 
the home is the domestic church.  Let us look with gratitude at the graces and 
blessings we are being given even in this time of pandemic.   “It is a gift.”
  The Mission Co-op appeal is for mission awareness but also for funds for the 
mission work of the invited congregations.  Bishop John has designated that all 
funds collected in the Diocese of Lexington go to those mission groups. Some 
have cancelled their visits due to Covid 19. Up until Thursday, I thought I would 
be coming. I really wanted to make this visit, not so much for the funds but to 
encourage you to realize your missionary vocation, here where you are planted, 
and to remember all those who still serve in mission fields around the world 
and who need your prayerful support.  Thank you and God bless you.
  
  


