
iiiiiiii 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

INSIDE THIS EDITION: 

 From the 

Provincial’s Desk 

 

 Death in the family 

 

 

 Requiem mass 

across the 

province 

 

 Biographies of the 

fallen Brothers 

 

 

 

      PANORAMA  

 SPECIAL EDITION IN HONOUR OF 

FALLEN HEROES OF HOSPITALITY  

AUGUST 2014  

 



 

FROM THE PROVINCIAL’S DESK 

TIME TO APPRECIATE 

In a special way I will like to appreciate all that the verious stake holders have done to us since 

the outbreak of this deadly disease both in Sierra Leone and Liberia especially the catholic Arch 

Diocese of Monrovia and our stakeholders abroad as well. Not to talk of prayers and masses 

offered for the intention of our late brothers and sisters and those still suffring of Ebola disease in 

the sub region. The efforts we all took in the Province to pray for the peaceful repose of our 

brothers and sisters souls on the 16
th
 August was a big sign that we all appreciated their  work in 

Liberia. 

On the other hand we also thank our partners and donors abroad who continue to support our 

services in liberia and Sierra Leone during this trying moments as Hospitallers. 

WHAT HAS CAME TO LIGHT? 

The Ebola diease has came as a surnami and surprise everybody even states and W.H.O. we need 

not blame ourselves for what has happened but see it as the will of God but at the same time we 

need to open our eyes so that big brothers in the west know that we are the ones in the fronline of 

the poor and needy. They have to take our appeals in projects serious. They should not wait untill 

disasters and wars before we become spot lights of the poor and needy. 

As we are talking of Ebola, there are some centers in Africa they have worse situations if not 

similar to ebola e.g Nguti, Nampula, Thies Hospital, Lungi and even the Province investment 

projects e.g the Dakar home project, Acra project, water project and Douala project. If all these 

are look into the resources from these projects, they could be a valuable answers to our future 

crisis in Africa. 

On this note I call  on all our donors and valuable stake holders to come forward and help us in 

Africa ouside crisis time. 

THE PRESENT SITUATION IN LIBERIA AND SIERRA LEONE 

In liberia we have a skelatal staff on the ground trying to do some cleaning with the help of our  

local partners in Liberia headed by our accountant Mr. Eugene OSEI. There is a plan to send a 

team of volunteers, brothers and sisters through the partnership of Juan Cuidad, Castelia 

Province, St Augustine Province, General Curia and Spanish government to Liberia so that we 

have a presence in Liberia again. The team will clean and try to make the environment safe once 

again for the brothers, sisters, staff and clients. 

 



DEATH IN THE FAMILY 

The recent outbreak of the Ebola Virus Disease, that is currently causing havoc in the West African region, hit hard 

on St. Augustine’s Province affecting the centers of the Province in Monrovia-Liberia and Lunsar-Sierra Leone and 

claimed the lives of three members of the Province; whipping out the Monrovia community in less than two weeks.   

The nightmare started on Saturday 2nd August, 2014, when Bro Patrick NSHAMDZE,  the hospital director of St. 

Joseph Hospital, Monrovia,  died at Elwa Ebola Center, where he had been transferred a few days earlier after he 

tested positive to the Ebola Virus (EVD), after earlier tests on him came out negative for the virus. News of his 

death sent waves of shock and disbelieve across the whole Province and the whole Order in general. Before the 

Order could recover from the shock, the Superior of the community, Bro Miguel PAJARES and some of the 

Missionary Sisters of Immaculate Conception, working our Center in Monrovia, were reported ill and later tested 

positive to the EVD. Efforts to evacuate the Brothers and Sisters from Monrivia to the Brothers Spain failed. 

However, Bro Miguel PAJARES was later evacuated by the Spanish Government on the 6th of August 2014 to 

Madrid where he was treated with the experimental Ebola drug. His condition improved slightly with treatment, and 

this gave hope to the whole Order.  

While back in Liberia things were taking turn for the worse. The Sisters conditions grew worse, and Bro George 

Combey starting developing symptoms of illness on the 5th of August, which rapidly grew worse. A decision was 

taken to transfer Bro George and the Sisters to the Ebola Treatment Center, as their conditions were deteriorating, 

but before they could be transferred on 9th of August 2014, Sr. Chantal MUTWAMEME died. Bro George and two 

other sisters were sent to the treatment center where he later died on Monday 11th of August 2014, and was buried at 

the hospital premises by environmental authorities. The whole Province was in a state of disbelief at this moment, at 

the unfolding nightmare, as the watch helplessly as the EBV claimed the lives of the Brothers and Co-workers one 

after the other. Still trying to digest the loss of two brothers in so short a period, news of Bro Miguel PAJARES in 

Madrid on Tuesday 12th August, 2014 dealt a final blow. The community of Monrovia had been completely 

whipped out by EVD.  

The EVD also claimed the lives of some of the co-workers in Monrovia and Lunsar hospitals. These include: Sr. 

Chantal P. Mutwameme, Tete Dogba, Laurene Togba, Richard Kollie; of Monrovia and Fatmata Bangura, Isata 

KANU, Aminata KAMARA, Elvis KAMAR, Dominic M. KUYATEH.                                                                                        

The Provincial Superior, Bro Bartholomew KAMARA, following the dead of Bro Patrick NSHAMDZE, had 

instructed each community of the Province to offer a requiem mass on 16th August, 2014 for the repose of his soul. 

However, with the additional deaths of Bros George and Miguel before this date, requiem masses were celebrated 

across the Province for the repose of their souls. 

  

CELEBRATION OF REQUIEM MASSES ACROSS THE PROVINCE ON 16TH AUGUST, 2014. 
16th August, 2014 will remain in the minds and hearts all the Brothers of St. Augustine Province of Africa. On this 

day, the requiem masses for the repose of the souls of the Brothers Patrick NSHAMDZE, George COMBEY and 

Miguel PAJARES, who died of EVD in Liberia, were celebrated across the Province. It was a solemn and emotional 

day for the brothers. Below are reports from the various parts of the Province: 

 

 



GHANA 

The Brothers, family members of Bro George Combey, co-workers from Asafo, Koforidua and Accra; religious,  

friends and sympathisers; together with the Provincial Superior, Bro Bartholomew KAMARA, started gathering in 

Koforidua, on the evening of 15th August, 2014 for 

activities to commemorate the three deceased 

brothers and co-workers. The celebration started 

with 1st Vespers of the Office of the Dead, which 

was celebrated around the pictures of the fallen 

Brothers. This was followed the following day by 

Lauds at 7.a.m. 

ZAt exactly 10.30 a.m., there was a solemn 

procession from the Community Chapel, with the 

Photos of the fallen Brothers, to the Conference  

Hall of the St. Joseph’s Hospital, where a requiem 

mass was celebrated by His Lordship, Mgsr. 

Joseph AFRIFA, the bishop of Koforidua Diocese, 

and concelebrated by Bro John OPPONG, Fr.    

Peter LAAST, the Provincial Superior of the 

Spiritan Province of Ghana and Fr. Richmond, the Chaplain of Koforidua hospital. The ceremony was very solemn 

and very emotional. One of the high points of the celebration was the singing of “Man of Compassion...” which the 

whole congregation sang with so much passion and hope.  

At the end of the mass, the procession returned to the Brothers house where there was some refreshment before the 

various people returned to their destinations.   

     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

FR. PETER LAAST, PROVINCIAL SUPERIOR OF THE 

SPIRITANS IN GHANA, SIGHNING THE CONDOLENCE 

REGISTER IN KOFORIDUA  

THE SOLEMN PROCESSION FROM THE BROTHERS HOUSE TO THE HALL FOR THE REQUIEM MASS 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

SCENES DURING THE EUCHARISTIC CELEBRATION 

BRO PAUL READING THE BIOGRAPHY OF BRO 

GEORGE DURING THE MASS 

PROVINCIAL SUPERIOR, BRO BARTHOLOMEW 

KAMARA, SPEAKING DURING THE CELEBRATION 



CAMEROON 

On Saturday 16
th

 August, 2014 a memorial service was held at the St. Sebastian parish in Batibo in honour of Bro. 

Patrick Nshamdze, Miguel Pajares, George Combey, Sr. Chantal and all the Co-Workers that have died in Sierra 

Leone and Liberia. 

 

The solemn mass started at 10: am local time as scheduled with many parishners and invited guests, sympathizers 

and Radio Evangelium the catholic voice of the archdiocese of Bamenda to provide live coverage of the programme 

in attendance.  

 

It was presided over by Most Reverend Cornelius Fontem Esua, Metropolitan Archbishop of Bamenda and assisted 

by the Chancellor of Mamfe Diocese Very Rev Fr Peter Paul, Fr Joseph Nchitu Parish Priest of Batibo, and Father 

from the monastery. In attendance were people of works of life including all the brothers of St John of God services 

in Cameroon, the honorable Senator and Fon of Ngemewa, CWA members, St. Therese sisters, Madre Soledad 

sisters, Fatima sisters, Franciscan Sisters and many friends and well-wishers. 

 

The combined choirs of St John of God Batibo and Parish animated the mass. In his homily Fr. Joseph cited how 

many people will miss Brother Patrick for his wonderful works as he had touched the lives of many people. Drawing 

inspiration from scriptures he urged Christians not to grieve as people who have no hope but encourage us to have 

hope in the Risen Lord. That Bro. Patrick who had worked to save the lives of many people died a hero in Liberia. 

He urged all Christians to imitate the example of the fallen servants of God Bros. Patrick, Miguel, George and Sr 

Chantal who devoted their lives to serve humanity unto death. 

 

The tributes were made for Bro Patrick, Miguel, George and Chantal by the Provincial Councillor (Bro. Linus 

Tangu), a representative of the Staffs (Ms Vivian Ekoko), representative of the family (Mr Elias Yilereng Afoni) and 

the Archbishop of Bamenda (Most Rev Cornelious Esua Fontem). 

Dr Princewill the Medical Director of Batibo gave a tribute and also gave a short sensitization on Ebola virus and 

urge people to take precaution. 

 

The Mass ended with a Big Cry Die according to the tradition of Monghamo people. There was a traditional dance, 

gun shots, and lunch according to the tradition of the people of Monghamo. The staff of Batibo prepared enough 

lunch for all the guests. Other parishners brought some chop and mimbu as is usual with the tradition of the people 

The ceremony was very emotional and at the same time prayerful. 

Bro. Linus Tangu 

 

The celebrations in Cameroon continued in Nguti the following day.  

 

 

 

 

 



SENEGAL  

 

Messes de requiem pour nos frères et collaborateurs décédés au Libéria suite à l'épidémie à virus Ebola. tous les 

frères et collaborateurs ont célébré des messes le 16 et 17 Aout 2014 dont la première a eu lieu dans la chapelle de 

l'hôpital saint jean de Thiès et la seconde messe à la paroisse sainte Jeanne d'Arc de Fatick. Messes dédiées à toutes 

ses victimes.       Bro Cyrille Buru 

 

 

SIERRA LEONE 

The requiem mass was celebrated in the Brothers Chapel in Lunsar. At 6.30 am the community gathered in the 

Chapel and celebrated the Office of the dead, led by Bro Francis KABIA. Immediately after the Office, the Superior, 

Bro Nestor BANBOY, welcomed all present and explained the reason for the celebration to all present.  The names 

of the deceased brothers, sister and co-workers were placed infront of the altar. The Eucharistic celebration, 

cerebrated by Fr. Mario, a Josephite, started at 7 am. In his homily, Fr. Mario talked of Religious life as a sacrifice 

to serve humanity. He said that religious can only be useful before God if we are ready to risk our lives for others. 

He said our brothers and co-workers who have died from this deadly EVD were heroes. He went on to encourage all 

of us who are still serving the sick people in Liberia and Sierra Leone to trust in God as he is there for us. Even if we 

lose our lives we lose it in dignity.  

The mass was a very solemn celebration which lasted for an hour. After the mass the superior thanked everyone, 

especially the workers for participating. We thank God for a successful celebration.                                                    

Bro Nestor BANBOYE 

 

Reports from the Interprovincial Novitiate and  Nampula say a requiem masses were celebrated to commemorate the 

deceased brothers. 



BIOGRAPHIES OF THE LATE BROTHERS 

 

 
I. BROTHER PATRICK NSHAMDZE 

 
Rev. Bro Patrick NSHAMDZE was born on the 22nd of May 

1962, to Mr. Mbinkar Raphael and Mama Klar Orelia, of 
Jakari, Bui Division, Cameroon. He did his primary school 

education at Catholic School Nkar, where he obtained his 

First School Leaving Certificate in 1977, after which he 

proceded to Bishop Rogan College/Minor Seminary, where 

he obtained the General Certificate of Education, Ordinary 

Level, in 1983. He then proceeded to Cameroon College of 

Arts Science and Technology, (CCAST), Bambili where he 

obtained his GCE, A/L certificate in 1985, having served as a 

class coordinator during his high school years. He then 

proceeded to University of Universtiy of Yaounde in 1986, 

where he successfully completed the first year in Natural 
Sciences.  

  

Seized by the zeal to serve God, he left the University to join 

the Hospitaller Order of St John of God on the 18th of 

November 1987, when he started the postulancy in Nguti, 

Cameroon. He entered the St Richard Pampuri Internovitiate 

on the 16th of August 1988 and made his first Profession in 

Lome, on the 15th of August 1990. After his first Profession, 

Bro Patrick proceeded to the Scholasticate in Koforidua 

Ghana.  He studied Nursing at Holy Family Nurses and 

Midwifery School Nkawkaw, was registered as a State 

Registered Nurse on 18th August, 1995, by the Ghana Nurses 
and Midwives’ Council. He studied at the Salesian Pontifical 

University, Rome where he obtained a Bachelor and Master 

of Arts in Pedagory in 1999 and 2000, respectively.  

  

Bro Patrick made his Solemn Profession in Rome, on 1st November 1996.  He was appointed Novice Master for one 

year, after which he served as the scholastic master for Our Lady of Mercy Province. He served as Provincial 

Secretary from 2000 to 2004, when he was elected the Provincial Superior of the same Province on 23/10/2004. He 

served as Provincial Superior until the dissolution of Our Lady of Mercy Province in 2007 to create the St. 

Augustine Province of Africa. He served as the 3rd Provincial Councilor and Provincial Delegate to Cameroon and 

Kenya from 2007 to 2010, while at the same time the director of St. John of God Hospital Nguti.  He was part of the 

administrative team and later director of St Joseph Catholic Hospital, Monrovia, from 2011 and later became the 
director of the hospital until Saturday 2nd August 2014, when he joined the died in the hands of the dreaded Ebola 

Virus which he contracted in the course of discharging his duties. 

  

Bro Patrick NSHAMDZE was a born charismatic leader, who was very courageous in carrying out every duty 

entrusted to him, even when it meant taking decisions that would make him unpopular, once he believed it was for 

the good of the Hospitaller Mission. He was not afraid of making mistakes, was always ready and prompt to 

apologize whenever he realized he had stepped on any one’s toes. He had a warm and friendly personality, which 

drew lots of people to him. He was a simple, humble and lovable person who was down to earth and fitted in 

wherever he went. He was somebody who loved to take decisions promptly, sometimes without considering the 

risks involved. He was trusting to a fault. He took a great risk to introduce most of our young brothers today into 

leadership: Bro Bartholomew KAMARA, our present Provincial Superior and Bro Peter DAWOH. For him 



“everything in life is a risk” 

Bro Patrick loved working, going for outings with friends and enjoyed photography. 

  

According to the Provincial Superior: “In Liberia Bro Patrick took over the hospital at a time that every body was 

afraid. But due to the trust and confidence he had in his authourity, he accepted to manage the St. Joseph Hospital 

up to the time of his illness.  
In Liberia he could spend hours in the office; even to eat they would have to call him. He has passion for the 

suffering patient. People appreciate him in Liberia both for his toughness and hospitality and his passion as a 

religious. The signs of this is the fact the President of Liberia and some government officials visited the brothers the 

evening he died to register their condolence. For her, Bro Patrick was great Hospitaller Religious, and for us we 

see him as true witness of hospitality.  

Bro Patrick, we say bye bye, and may your soul rest in peace.” 

  

  

 
II. BRO GEORGE COMBEY 
  

  

Bro George COMBEY QUAYE was born to Mr COMBEY, 
Joseph ANANI and Madam KUMAH, Christina AYELE, on the 

22nd of April 1967, at Breman Asikuma, Cape Coast, and baptized 

on the 1st of May 1967 at Blessed Trinity Parish Breman Asikuma, 

Cape Coast. He was confirmed at the same Parish on 23rd October 

1976. He did his primary school studies from 1972 -1982, 

secondary school studies from 1982 to 1988 where he obtained his 

GCE O/L certificate.  

  

Bro George started the pre-postulancy program on the 19th of 

March 1992 at Asafo and was admitted to the postulancy on 10 

August 1993 at Asafo. He entered St. Richard Pampuri Inter-
provincial Novitiate on 15th August 1995, and made his first 

profession in Lome on 15th August 1997. He did his scholasticate 

in Koforidua and later pursued a course as a DISPENSING 

TECHNICIAN at the Kumasi Polytechnic, in which he was 

awarded a certificate in June 2006. In Liberia he studied and 

qualified for and qualified as a human resource management 

(HRM). 

  

 He made his Solemn Profession at St. Agatha’s Parish Church 

Sefwi-Asafo, on the 8th September 2004. Bro George served in 

Asafo, Koforidua Ghana; Lunsar, Sierra Leone; and Monrovia, 
Liberia where he was Vice-Superior/bursar of the community 

until his dead on the 11th of August. 

  

Bro George was a cheerful and well-motivated Brother, very 

entertaining and friendly. He saw possibilities in every situation 

and was somebody who believed in himself. (He had solutions to all problems).   

  

Bro George loved football and interacting with friends.  

  

Bro George was a mate to Bro Bartholomew KAMARA, the Provincial Superior, in the Novitiate. According to 

him: “Our nickname is ‘Diamond’, from a joke we picked from Sierra Leone, (pastoral de la santé) during our 

community experience as novices. George was always on the move, trying to call one aside to tell you something; 
always smiling and liked little little complains. He was an active Brother and loved being a Brother of St. John of 



God. He loved his Habit as a brother. In the chapel, no matter how the song was, he would love to lead the singing, 

whether he was for practice or not and he would make sure that he made two or three movements in the chapel to 

impose himself. Oh Diamond, may his soul rest in Peace.  

In Liberia George qualified as a Human Resource Manager at the Methodist University. After our just ended 

Provincial Chapter, Bro George was transferred to Asafo. Whenever we called him to join Bro John at Asafo he 

would say: ‘Diamond relax, I will come to Asafo after my graduation. Up till now we are still waiting for him. Bro 
George; ‘Diamond’, may your soul rest in perfect peace  

 

 

III. BRO MIGUEL PAJARES 

  
Bro Miguel PAJARES, a Brother Priest, was a member of Castilla 

Province in Spain, who had worked in Africa on many occasions. He 

had given many retreats in Africa over the years and worked in 

Koforidua for a few years before he was officially integrated to St. 

Augustine Province of Africa on 30th August 2007.  He was the 

Community Superior of Monrovia community from 2007 till 12th of 

August 2014, when he became a victim of the dreaded Ebola disease.  
  

Bro Miguel was a gentle fatherly and very spiritual man who was 

hard working despite his ailing health and advancing age. He had 

undergone two coronary by-pass surgeries. He would always tell the 

Provincial Superior that he liked to listen to him but had difficulty 

following him because he spoke too fast. He was a typical Castilla 

Brother, very communicative and always updated the curia on his 

community of Monrovia. During the past four years and four months 

that as superior of Monrovia, he was an example of a superior to 

emulate: he never handled the cheque book, but always referred to the 

community bursar for any transactions for the upkeep of the 
community.  Despite his ill health, he was always ready to render 

service to the brothers and the patients. 

Fr. Miguel you will be remembered as a true missionary in Africa. 

May your soul rest in Peace.  

 

 

 

                                                      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



HOPE 

IN MEMORIAM 

WITNESSES OF HOSPITALITY  

Fr. Raphael Ngong Njia TEH,OH, 

HOSPITALLER FORMATION HOUSE 

KAREN-NAIROBI 

August 16, 2014 

INTRODUCTION 

 

HOPE IN MEMORIAM:WITNESSES OF HOSPITALITY is a reflection on the hope in the Resurrection faith that 

our Bothers in Hospitality : Miguel Pajares, Patrick Nshamdze, George Combey and Sister Chantal, have made their 

profession of faith by laying down their lives in the service of hospitality in the Ebola Virus Disease Outbreak in 

West Africa. 

WHO Emergency Committee on 8 August 2014 advised that: 

 The Ebola outbreak in West Africa constitute an “extraordinary event” and a public health risk to other 

states; 

 The possible consequences of further international spread are particularly serious in view of the virulence 

of the virus, the intensive community and health facility transmission patterns, and the weak health systems 

in the currently affected and most at-risk countries. 

 A coordinated international response is deemed essential to stop and reverse the international spread of 

Ebola. 

This reflection is also to pay tribute to the hierarchy of the Hospitaller Order of St. John of God, for their 

constant encouragement to the Hospitaller Family to keep hope alive in the faith of the resurrection, and on the 

tremendous efforts they have put up together to mobilize Countries and International Organisations, to come to 

the aid of the affected Ebola States, and more especially to our Centres in Liberia and Sierra Leone, 

respectively. 

As I see it, the Ebola Virus Disease has taken the Hospitaller Order by surprise exposing the weakness of our 

Healthcare services in Africa. As a tribute to our departed Brothers and Sister in Hospitality, this humble 

reflection pleads with the Hospitaller Order to take a break, reflect and “sharpen Your Saw” – a shift in focus, 

so that we could be more prepared, and more effective, in the provision of excellent hospitality. A Centre for 

Tropical Diseases in Africa would be a great tribute to our fallen heroes of hospitality. 

I wish to acknowledge here the untiring efforts of Very Rev. Bro. Bartholomew Kamara, Provincial Superior of 

St. Augustine Province of Africa, who although has been greatly affected by the outbreak of the Ebola 

epidemic, has nevertheless, not ceased to encourage us that the apparent hopelessness of the present situation, 

instead of being a discouragement for us, should be transformed into an opportunity for commitment to the 

authenticity of the hospitality vocation. 



I also wish to acknowledge with grateful thanks and appreciation the ingenuity of Rev. Bro Jacob Ketchen, who 

put together the photos of our Witnesses of Hospitality and designed them on the “GRANADA”-emblem of the 

Hospitaller Order. 

Finally, “I am the resurrection. If anyone believes in me, even though he dies he will live, and whoever lives 

and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this”? (Jn 11:26) 

HOPE 

IN MEMORIAM 

WITNESSES OF HOSPITALITY 

 

“I am the Resurrection.” 

“I am the resurrection. If anyone believes in me, even though he dies he will live, and whoever lives and 

believes in me will never die. Do you believe this”? (Jn 11:26). 

As I see it, it is in this situation today, it is in this situation of seeming utter confusion of the “Ebola Virus 

Disease”, which has since March killed more than 1,000 people in Sierra Leone, Liberia, Guinea and Nigeria, that 

our Lord puts it to us point-blank: “I am the resurrection! Do you believe this?”  

 

Bro. Patrick Nshamdze, born on 22/05/1962 answered “yes 

Lord”, on 02/08/2014, after 24 years of Religious Hospitality. Bro. 

George Combey, born on 22/04/1967, answered “yes Lord”, on 

11/08/2014, after 17 years of Religious Hospitality. Bro Miguel Pajares 

(sac) born 07/02/1939, answered “yes Lord”, on 12/08/2014, after 57 

years of Religious Hospitality. These are witnesses of hospitality who 

are celebrating for the first time the Solemnity of the Assumption of the 

Blessed Virgin Mary, face to face in heaven. 

Thus this witness of hospitality spirit is a challenge of the 

authenticity of the hospitality faith, as the faith of the resurrection. It is a 

challenge to live our hospitality faith in hope, the faith in the Son of God 

turned a brother human being, who refuses to succumb to constraining 
situations of life. We can face this challenge by reflecting on the words 

of our Lord and his whole life, and their implications for our faith. 

 

Who is this Resurrection? 

Who ask this question at all? It is Jesus of Nazareth, a carpenter’s son (in the earthly sense), who was the 

first refugee exiled to Africa, tortured and crucified. The young man, who suffered and died on the cross and that, 

was the most humiliating execution at that time. The one who puts this question to you and me to answer as 

commitment to bold and hopeful hospitality, to answer in sincerity, is in fact, a saviour who, it appeared, could not 

save himself from the cross. The human being who is in fact the son of the Almighty God is asking this question: “I 

am the resurrection. Do you believe this?” 

Now if we share or participate in his mission, therefore, also in the lot of his earthly life, we share or 
participate also in his resurrection. We know our Lord came to save this world! He converted sinners, healed the 

sick and preached justice, love and peace. Yet, we know, even before his death, there was still sin, there was still 

sickness, (even including Ebola), and there was still death (even his own death), injustice, hatred and violence, 

which caused his own crucifixion. 

And yet, he could say: “I am the resurrection”, before his death, he could proclaim he was the sign of hope, 

a new life in the face of corruption and death. He is confident to utter: “I am the resurrection.” Mark the words. He 



says: “I am the resurrection” and not “I am resurrected”. Thus he has not only realised his hope but he has also 

become this hope, this salvation as his personal fulfilment through commitment to truth, truly divine, truly human.  

Overcome by Ebola Virus Disease 

This sounds still more absurd. But, we of the Hospitaller Family in Africa have to answer. We have to 

answer because we professed to follow him, to share in his mission of hospitality. But Ebola Virus Disease has 

surprised all of us. It surprised the whole wide world. It has surprised the world of Health and Sciences, and even the 
World Health Organisation (WHO). The Ebola Virus Disease, has overcome us because we have been list prepared 

in our “over 500 years of hospitality”. The Ebola Virus Disease, has overcome us because our health Services in 

Africa are Weak. The Ebola Virus Disease, has overcome us because of the Weak Leadership in our Healthcare 

Services. Ebola Virus Disease, has overcome us because we did not focus on our healthcare workers before tackling 

the public. That is the reason why we have fallen prey to this epidemic.  

As I see it, it also sounds most unwise when our Governments and Leaders, in the face of “Ebola” continue 

preaching hopelessness to us: We do not have the technology, we do not have the know-how; we do not have the 

experience, we are only qualified for begging, so they tell us. Therefore we need experts of “Ebola” and HIV/AIDS, 

experts in farming, experts in sanitation, experts in the family, experts in carrying babies and experts in feeding 

them. I guess soon our concerned leaders will have to import foreign experts to teach us how to prepare “nyama 

choma” and put food in our mouths! In fact our leaders seem to tell us we do not have any grounds for any 

development, no intelligence, no technology, nothing! 

What actually has the Almighty God, the Creator, endowed us with as black peoples, or indigenous 

Africans, at our creation, as fellow human beings in this world? One would wonder! Our situation appears to be like 

the time of the prophet in exile: “We have no King; we have no prophets to tell us how long it will last.” “When I go 

out to the fields, I see the bodies of men killed in war, when I go into towns; I see peopled starving to death. 

Prophets and priests carry on their work, but they don’t known what they are doing” (Jer 14: 18). 

Wherever you go, wherever you look, placards, magazines, newspapers and leaflets trumpet it aloud: You 

are a beggar! You are the neediest! You are the poorest of the poor! You belong to a continent full of wars, full of 

hunger, full of natural catastrophes, full of diseases such as Ebola and HIV/AIDS. In short it is everywhere; you are 

a people without hope. 

 

“We shall overcome” 

The Ebola Virus Disease, made us in the Africa South of the Sahara, to be more specific, West Africa, to be 

regarded as a symbol of humiliation and hopelessness, but your sting Ebola has instead, with the demise of our 

brothers and sisters ( Patrick, George Miguel and Chantal) in Monrovia-Liberia, transformed us into a symbol of 

pride and hope. As witnesses of hospitality today, they have awaken all humankind to walk “hand in hand” as one 

Hospitaller family, irrespective of the skin pigmentation. Our witnesses of hospitality are now shining with the 

dignity of the adopted “first born” children of the Almighty Father, although of different “mothers”. 

 As I see it, at times like this, we need hope that gives us courage in spite of apparent weakness, forward 

looking in spite of apparent backwardness, joy in spite of sadness, health in spite of disease, and life in spite of 

death, in short, hope in spite of hopelessness, when life, physical life in this world, is at the point of no return. Oh! 

Ebola, where is your sting? 

Accordingly, despite the hopeless situation, in fact, we can say, because of the hopeless situation of Jesus’ 

time-his own impending death and the Roman imperialism, our Lord becomes a sign of hope by realising his 
purpose of life on earth. He fulfils this purpose through the realisation of human values, or rather virtues, of love and 

mercy. In a seemingly inhuman world, our Lord Jesus Christ has become a sign of new life, even in the face of 

corruption and death. 

The disciples of Jesus had not realised that being a disciple was far more than going about healing, eating 

and drinking. They forgot, being a disciple meant, especially, accepting and doing the work of the master, however 

hard, and that meant sometimes very hard indeed! Loving their neighbour was hard enough. But that was not enough 

to be a disciple. It meant also loving your enemy. Forgiving the one, who wronged you, was acceptable, if it was 

once, twice or thrice, or even seven times. But that was not enough to be a disciple. You needed to forgive seventy 

times seven times! 



All these teachings were hard enough. But the hardest was yet to come, especially for those who could not 

understand: “I am the living bread, which has come down from heaven. Anyone who eats this bread will live 

forever. And the bread that I shall give is my flesh, for the life of the world” (Jn 6:51). 

This was the hard one! They were to be willing to eat the flesh and drink the blood of the master: “For this 

one”, they might have thought, “The master goes beyond ordinary decency. This master of ours is no longer normal. 

He must be mad!” “This is intolerable language.” They might have thought. “How could anyone accept it?” The 
response of the master to this “panic reaction” of the disciples did not help much to allay their fears. 

“Does this upset you”, he said (Jn 6:60). “My God”, some might have thought, “does that mean the worse 

was to come! “They began to go away. Maybe some disciples had gone away because they had not understood what 

the master actually meant. Their minds were still working with human, worldly, thought patterns of interpretation. 

They might have thought Jesus wanted to turn them into cannibals. They thought he would kill himself for them to 

eat, to put it in a brut, banal way. 

Or it is possible some went away because they understood the Lord too well: They understood that his body 

would be tortured and crucified, and his blood would flow, on the cross for the salvation of all humankind. If they 

truly understood it in this true sense, what made it too hard was that, if they continued following him, then they 

would have to accept his fate too. That is, as disciples they would have to offer their bodies to be tortured and pour 

their blood one day for the faith. And that was certainly too hard for the weak ones. Our brother’s witnesses of 

hospitality have showed that they were ready to take the bull by the horns. 

Yet the worst was still to come. One of the followers betrayed where he was hiding from so many enemies. 

The Chief Priests, the Pharisees and their followers got the long awaited chance, to “finish” off this troublesome 

young man, who pricked their consciences right from the age of twelve. That was just after returning from his refuge 

in Egypt. Or, was he not in fact, with his black African brothers and sisters? Anyway, that did not matter then. These 

religious leaders at that time had the master arrested, tortured and crucified on the cross with a lot of derision. He 

had actually been buried dead. But for the enemies, their joy of getting rid of him at last seemed to be short-lived 

indeed! He did not seem to remain in the grave too long.  

Suddenly the followers began to spread the rumour, so they put it, that he had risen. Certainly the enemies 

could not bear that type of a return of the young man, actually executed and buried dead. So they seized upon the 

weapon they were experts at: persecution! Thus the followers, those who still had the courage to admit they 

remained his followers, had to hide behind closed doors. 

Then it happened! Tongues of fire fell on each. There was suddenly a burst of uncontrollable joy. But given 

the background of this group as we have been told in the Scriptures, observers could not believe the members were 

sincerely so full of joy and excitement. They should be drunk. That was the only explanation. 

As I see it, the apparent hopelessness of the Ebola Virus Disease, instead of being a discouragement for us, 

has to become the opportunity for commitment to the authenticity of hospitality, that is, becoming what we have to 

become because of what we are: the image of God. We are called to be signs of hope in a hopeless Ebola world. As 

indigenous African Hospitallers this challenge of hospitality of hope is our God-given gift to the Hospitaller Family 

and in fact to all humankind. 

Our Lord becomes a sign of hope because, instead of being discouraged by the hopeless situation, the 

hypocritical Pharisees, the greedy women of Jerusalem, the corrupt tax collectors in the colonial government, and 

his own worldly disappointments and impeding death (considering all in worldly, human sense), he was rather 

encouraged to go about doing good, going about his apparently insignificant things: healing the sick, converting 
corrupted officials, preaching the gospel of peace, justice and love, forgiving sins and attending banquets, failures, 

temptations, and dangers notwithstanding. Hospitality witness will continue. 

Our Lord was a human being of hope, or rather the hope of human beings. That is a human being who 

refuses to succumb to constraining situations of life. A human being of hope discovers not disappointments but 

opportunities in even the most hopeless situations to actualise virtues. A human being of hope, who, in the midst of 

apparent futility, can sigh with satisfaction and say: “I have done my best. I have committed myself to hospitality”; 

just as our Lord, amid confusion and hatred, can proclaim: “I am the Resurrection,” a sign of hope in a seemingly 

hopeless world; a sign of salvation in a seemingly doomed world. 

Instead of allowing difficulties to overcome him, he overcomes them. This reminds me of one comic strip I 

saw some time ago. There was a big gutter across a road. Before it, stood a big signboard: Stop! Danger-“EBOLA”. 



Many people wanted to cross over to the other side of the road (West Africa). But as soon as they saw the danger 

sign they turned away. Then came a small child. He looked up at the signboard. He put his finger to his forehead in a 

reflexive mood. Then he pulled the danger signboard down and put it across the gutter. So he created a bridge. He 

could now cross to the other side. For many others, for adult passers-by, that sign was a sign of danger. But for that 

child, that same signboard became an instrument for overcoming the danger, a bridge over the gutter. Ebola is that 

danger signboard. 

Reflecting on this image further, the adult wayfarers (the Developing and Developed world) have gotten 

frightened by the Ebola danger signboard. They both have gone back to their past, or remained standing before it 

and bemoaned the danger sign in their present. These adults saw their future progress effectively blocked by the 

danger sign. They neither had any hope any longer of further progress in their journey, nor of arriving at their 

destination. But the innocent child, (witnesses of hospitality) without any complicated rationalisation of adults, acted 

on instant inspiration to transform hopelessness into an instrument to overcome that, which blocked future progress. 

For a human being of hope, no situation is hopeless. It is all opportunity. Thanks to our brothers and sister, witnesses 

of hospitality. 

Thus we can find fulfilment in our lives through commitment to hospitality in spite of, or even because of 

the hopeless situation we find ourselves in caused by the Ebola virus disease. Just as our Lord Jesus Christ, we have 

to bring hope to the hopeless world: consoling the sorrowful, praying over and for the sick and the emotionally 

troubled, visiting the lonely, the imprisoned, encouraging those who have lost loved ones through the Ebola virus 
disease and other diseases, and the spiritual weak, in short giving hope to the hopeless.  

The Way forward 

As I see it, in the present circumstances that the Ebola Virus Disease has devastated us, the Leadership of 

the Hospitaller Order in Africa, would need to “sharpen its saw” by a shift in focus. Covey (1989) in his: Seven 

Habits of Highly Effective People, in the seventh habit named “Sharpen Your Saw”, asks the reader to imagine 

meeting someone in the woods working feverishly to saw a hard and big tree: 

“You look exhausted”, you exclaim. “How long have you been on it?” 

“Over five hours”, (in our situation, over 500 years of hospitality service) he replies, “and I am running out 

of energy. This is hard work.” 

“Well, why don’t you take a break for a few minutes and sharpen your saw?” you suggest. “I am convinced 

that will make your work go faster.” 

“Yeah, but you see, I don’t have time to sharpen the saw,” the person says emphatically, “I’m too busy 

sawing!” 

The Ebola Virus Disease that is still claiming more lives and causing economic and social chaos, not only 

in the sub Region, but in the world at large, gives us the opportunity to take some time to rethink about preserving 

and enhancing ourselves, even before we consider learning any special strategies or skills, so that our saws can be 

sharpened, and our energies restored, enabling us to more effectively perform the various tasks set before us in 

hospitality services of the future: 

 Equip our Centres with protective materials 

 Construct real  Isolation Wards and equip them 

 Train Brothers and Co-workers in Emergency Services 

 Specialised Laboratory for Tropical Disease Control 

 Research Centres for Tropical Diseases 
 Train or Employ qualified personnel in leadership positions 

 Update hospital equipment 

 Insurance for Brothers and Health Workers of our Centres 

 Create real excellent Centres of Healthcare services. 

     Therefore, like the man in the woods, we might at first think that taking time to rethink the way we have carried 

out our Hospitaller services in Africa for the past many decades of years, and make a shift in focus, by being 

prepared in cases of new outbreaks of epidemics, may be too time-consuming. Yet these activities will, in the long 

run, yield many benefits that could prove unimaginable. 



There are many ways that the Hospitaller Family can create hope. When people, almost everybody, gives 

up hope for Africa, cannot we, African Hospitallers have anything positive to say instead of joining the chorus of 

lamentation? When everybody bemoans the African system of doing things: the corruption and laziness, the lack of 

the sense of time, the lack of will power, the lack of drive, the lack of rationality, the lack of charismatic 

administrative talent, the lack of business acumen, the lack of orderliness, in short, the African lack of all that is 

positive and right in a human being, is there no indigenous African Hospitaller to reply with something positive? At 
least point to our Witnesses of hospitality. 

Then, for ourselves, however bad our frustrations, disappointments, embarrassments, weaknesses, failures 

and fears are, are we not capable, can we not always overcome the situation by accepting facts as opportunities to 

realise values or virtues of endurance, courage, fortitude and humility as personal challenge of the authenticity of 

our hospitality of hope? If we, African Hospitallers accept our role as prophetic voices among our people, as 

indigenous Africans, are we called to be only prophets of doom? 

Let us remember, authentic prophets were and are no prophets of doom as demonstrated by our witnesses 

of hospitality. They were and are prophets of the truth. There were and are prophets of warning. True prophets see 

the future and proclaim it to fellow human beings. They prophesy dire consequences for the people of God and 

humankind, if the people, especially their leaders, do not convert and turn from their evil ways. It is true, there were 

and there are dooms-day scenarios resulting from the hardheartedness of the people of God. We can readily recollect 

the destruction of Sodom and Gomorrah (Gen 19:24-28), the destruction of Jerusalem, the first and second world 
wars and others still to come. 

However, in spite of dooms-day scenarios as a result of the refusal to heed the warnings of prophets, every 

true prophet is always also a prophet of hope. This is because the merciful love of God always wins the day. In spite 

of human failures, God’s love endures forever (Ps.117:1). For instance, in the end of his prophecy, one of the most 

bitter and most scathing prophets of all time, Amos, still had some words of consolation, of future glory, for the 

people: 

“Behold, the days are coming, says the Lord, when the ploughman shall overtake the reaper, and the trader 

of grapes him who sows the seed; the mountains shall drip sweet wine, and all the hills shall flow with it. I will 

restore the fortunes of my people Israel, and they shall rebuild the ruined cities and inhabit them; they shall plant 

vineyards and drink their wine, and they shall make gardens and eat their fruit. I will plant them upon their land, and 

they shall never again be plucked up, Out of the land which I have given them, Says the Lord your God” (Amos 
9:13-15). 

Thus, every true prophet seems to announce a happy end. That is also the hospitality hope, the hope born of 

the resurrection. Hope is simply self-transcendence, transcending even the most intractable situation here and now, 

living in, or rather living out, the resurrection. Hope is using misfortunes as resources of strength to overcome these 

very misfortunes. 

As I see it, therefore, we as ministers of the hospitality of hope to other human beings and to the world, we 

ourselves have to be this living hope in our own hopeless situation-Ebola Virus Disease. Our fortitude in depressing 

situations, such as the times we are living through, needs the magnanimity of our indefatigable witnesses of 

hospitality. The ministers of hospitality of hope need be a sort of a light at the end of the tunnel, which guides 

people out of their own darkest situations and problems of life. We need to prepare proper healthcare controls in our 

healthcare services in Africa. Perhaps we need to prepare “Hit Squad” of Medical Personnel, who can go in and hit 

where there is outbreak of disease and come out as soon as possible.  

 

Conclusion 

“Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! By his great mercy we have been born anew to a 

living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead” (1Pet 1:3). 

We in the Hospitaller Family share in this “living” hope of being born anew. Hardly is anybody born a 

saint. The greatest saints, therefore the greatest models of the Christian faith, are those who had kept up the hope 

through greatest temptations and trials. Saul, the persecutor of Christians, became Saint Paul, one of the greatest 

“Apostles” of all time. He was not only a converted persecutor of the Christian faith, as we have already referred to. 

In spite of the power of his prayers to effect healing and even raising the dead to life (Acts 20:9-12), he also suffered 

from a most embarrassing illness, a thorn in the flesh (2 Cor. 12:7), which, some say, was epilepsy. St. Augustine 



has his own “Confessions”; St. Mary Magdalene has her own past history. Till our time we have “born again” 

Christians, who make it to become “born again “Saints”. We now have our own embarrassing situation caused by 

the Ebola Virus Disease. 

Our Lord Jesus Christ also experienced weakness, sadness and desperation. In the last moment, when he 

met suffering face to face, he had to cry: “Remove this from me.” It is too much; it is impossible! It is morally 

impossible; it is sheer horror, sheer death, sheer void, and sheer disaster. This was, or rather is, God’s son’s absolute 
impotence, utterly inconceivable darkness. Three times he 

fled to his disciples. Probably he needed encouragement. 

But he never got any encouragement. The Son of God got 

no support, no consolation from His most trusted human 

friends on earth at the moment of his dire need. In fact they 

were sleeping, or may be only dozing! Yet, this Son of God 

had courage: “Rise, let us be going!”  So is God’s love 

experienced in the most abysmal state of life. And God 

himself descends into the lowest depths of our Gethsemane 

existence, so that there is no abyss in which God, his love, 

his mercy, were never yet borne at the deepest level. 

When you hear the cockcrow tomorrow morning, it 
is the WITNESSES OF HOSPITALITY, saying:  

THANK YOU AND ADIEU! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  


