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Mercy Message 

HANDS ACROSS THE OCEAN Winter 2022 

NEW MISSIONS OPENING! 

Just last month, Mother Angela Maria, our Superior General, announced the 

news of the opening of two new missions in our Institute:   

With gratitude to the Lord, I inform you that the arms of our Holy Mother Rossello     will be 

“lengthening” with the opening of new communities: 
 

In the Province of Holy Mother Rossello - Osasco - Brazil 

Place: State of Pará, in the northern region (Amazonia territory) 
 

Three sisters are going to be involved in missionary activities in the Diocese of 

Cametá, specifically in the “Rio Gelado” village. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“Would that I had arms long enough to embrace the whole world and do good to all!”     

 St. Mary Joseph Rossello 
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In the African Delegation 

 

Place: Central African Republic, in the Diocese of Bouar, in the parish of 

"Notre Dame de Fatima" 

 

Three Sisters will minister in the parish ministry.  

Being a strategic place, it will also be a space to welcome our Sisters who are present in the region 

and to facilitate the procedures inherent in missionary life. 

 

HANDS ACROSS THE OCEAN Continued 

OUR MISSION IN GONAIVES, HAITI 
 
Our mission in Haiti is going well despite the chaos that still exists in the country.  Sister Joana has 

joined Sister  Elza in serving at the mission’s health care center.  On 

a daily basis, they see and treat many people who come to the clinic 

seeking relief for their injuries or ailments of varying kinds.    

The school, with its enrollment of over 1700 students from pre-

school through pre-college, is in session and is going well.  Sister 

Vincenzina oversees the management of the school as well as of the 

health care center.  We accompany our three brave missionaries 

with our prayers and support.  May the Lord watch over them and 

keep them safe and well. 
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Our First Haitian 
Vocation 

 

Congratulations to Sister Elza, our 
first Haitian vocation.  Sister Elza 
renewed her vows during the 
celebration of the Eucharist on 
February 2nd, which has been 
designated by the Church as “Day 
of Consecrated Life.”  Sister Elza’s 
family and friends were also 
present at the Mass and then joined 
in a celebration held in her honor. 

We send our prayers and best 
wishes to Sister Elza Cezalien as 
we thank God for the gift of her 
vocation. 

 

HANDS ACROSS THE OCEAN Continued 

To enjoy what Sister Elza is singing, 

click HERE. 

https://1drv.ms/f/s!AtEfeZfl7GMVgf9zH4KQP0IksIpAEg
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Our Lady of Mercy Academy  

On, January 17th, in observance of 

Martin Luther King Jr. Day, the OLMA 

girls, called the “Villagers” were busy 

assembling blessing bags at the Senior 

Center in Newfield to be donated to 

shelters across the South Jersey area. 

We are happy that our “Villagers”* are 

carrying out the Works of Mercy in the 

spirit and charism of our Mother 

Foundress who exhorts all of us to “give 

our hearts to God and put our hands to 

work.”  We thank the girls for their spirit of generosity and service.  Keep on doing the Works of 

Mercy, girls! 

*The Name “Villagers” is the original name of the Academy girls’ sports teams,  When the school first 

started, it was just known as Villa Rossello High School.  The use of the name Our Lady of Mercy 

Academy came later in time. 

 

St. Joan of Arc School  

St. Joan of Arc School, Hershey, celebrates Catholic Schools Week – January 30 – February 5. 

The theme for this year’s annual event celebrated by Catholic Schools across the nation is:     

“Catholic Schools:  Faith.  Excellence.  Service.” 

The Pastor and the principal of St. Joan of Arc School invite everyone to participate with their 

personal messages: 

Father Al Sceski, Pastor writes:   

“Be known to all who enter here that CHRIST is the reason for this school.   

He is the unseen, but ever-present Teacher in its classes.   

He is the model of its faculty and the inspiration of its students.” 

Sister Eileen Marie, Principal includes a prayer: 

“Dear Lord, 

Continue to bless our Catholic Schools.  May our students share their faith with all those they meet. 

May our classrooms be filled with learning, encouragement, and the gift of the Holy Spirit. May 

Catholic Education grow, so that Your Good News can be taught to children around the world.  

Amen.” 

SCHOOL NEWS 
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ON THE HOME FRONT 

 
Thanks to the diligent work, commitment, and 
leadership of Sister Amelia Vera,  the inmates from 
York County Prison (YCP)  were able to enjoy the 
flavor of Christmas at the end of 2021. 
 
Sister Amelia led the way to collect a significant 
amount of snacks from parishioners of St. Mary 
Immaculate Conception Church in York, PA; This 
parish is composed of German Americans and 
Hispano-Americans parishioners, who with the spirit 
of Christmas provided sufficient donations to share 
with all the inmates and even with many members of 
the YCP’s staff.  As mentioned by the YCP’s 
Chaplain, “Many have expressed their appreciation 

and they were moved to know that it was the local Christian 
community that supplied everything.” 
 
This was another successful effort by Sister Amelia with the support 
of the Daughters of Mercy, the RFO, and other members of the 
community in York, PA.   
         
The Lead Chaplain at the prison then sent a thank you note: 
  
A big THANK YOU to everyone who donated items for the Christmas 
Gift Bag ministry!  We had plenty to make sure every inmate was 
taken care of, as well as plenty of leftovers to minister to the officers 
and staff.  This is always an important way to show the inmates that 
they’re remembered and cared for!  Many have expressed their 
appreciation and they were moved to know that it was the local 
Christian community that supplied everything.  Thank you again and 
have a wonderful New Year ahead!  
  
Darin Schoch 
Good News Jail and Prison Ministry 
Lead Chaplain, York County Prison 
3400 Concord Rd. York, PA 17402  

To Visit the Imprisoned 
By Benjamin Baquero, RFO 

Pictured:  Chaplain Darin Schoch with Sr. Amelia 
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“I was in prison and you visited me!” 

RFO NEWS AND VIEWS 

A Rap Release       
by Janet Burd, RFO 

 

I would have to start by saying that the eight years I served as an Official Visitor at Muncy State 

Correctional Institution (SCI) were the most meaningful years of my life. Most of the women with 

whom I interacted inspired me and left me feeling so blessed just having known them. 

One woman I visited was serving a ten-to-twenty-year sentence. When she first became eligible for 

parole, she was frightened to appear before the officer because she was shy and “slow of speech”.  

As with many persons with a speech impediment, speaking or performing on stage presents a 

comfort zone. She was very comfortable speaking in Rap, and was in fact a poet. She had written 

many rap poems and presented them at church services at the prison. One day she told me she had 

written about her life in Rap. It was quite amazing. 

I asked her if she would be comfortable doing that Rap for the Parole Board agent when she was 

asked to tell her story. It included her crime, what lead up to it, her acceptance of guilt, her 

rehabilitation at Muncy, her hopes for the future. She was reluctant, thinking that it would be 

disrespectful.  I encouraged her. Others had told me that most often one didn ’t get paroled the first 

time before the Board, especially when the sentence was long. So, I convinced her that it was worth 

a try. 

Well, she did it! And parole was recommended. In fact, the Parole Board agent asked her to do it 

again for another officer. 

As with all of the women I visited, I don’t know where their paths led when they were released, but I 

hope that I encouraged them to use the talents they possessed to forge their way forward. 

    The last couple of years have been difficult for all of us. All of us have either lost a loved one or a 
friend, and many of us have become ill from the virus or other natural causes. However, all of this is 
just a bump in the road in our journey to our final reward and meeting God face to face. Here in 
Italy, it seems that we are doing better than those of you in the United States. We have some 
restrictive measures here, but on the whole, the Italian government is doing a pretty good job. 
Everything here is open with some mask requirements and more than 85% of Italians have been 
fully vaccinated. Roseann and I are safe and reasonably healthy. We try to get to Mass as often as 

From Across the Miles We Hear From 
by Bob and Roseann DeSpirito, RFO 
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RFO NEWS AND VIEWS Continued 

we can, but do not take any chances in bad weather or in crowds. 
We take little trips at least once a month to either Rome or Sorrento. 
We pray the rosary daily and watch Mass daily on EWTN.          
    On February 16th, we will be celebrating our 10th year here in Italy 
and in May we will be celebrating 39 years of marriage. We believe 
that God has taken us here for a purpose and have never doubted 
our decision. He has carried us through these many years of 
marriage together. We are not holding God's hand; He is holding 
ours! He will never let go. Peace and love to all of you and please 
know that our door and kitchen are always open for you. We 
remember all of you in our prayers and wish for you the grace of a life 
filled with love and also filled with the blessings of Jesus and Mary!  
With this assurance, and with you, we continue to move forward! 

Pray † Trust † Believe 
By Bruce Pollock, RFO Candidate 

If you look up the definition of prayer, you might find it defined as: "a solemn request for help or 

expression of thanks addressed to God or an object of worship." While I agree that prayer can be or 

contain this definition, it is much more to me. 

I guess I could be viewed as addicted to prayer.   At any given time, I stop and talk or listen to 

Jesus. Isn't that what prayer is? Talking to and listening to Jesus? 

Hopefully, each of us wants to follow the path that Jesus has laid out for us. In God's service, we 

strive to stay on that path, but what happens when you waver from this path? What happens when 

you see another in need of God's mercy, blessings, or graces? We have so much to be thankful for.  

Do you thank Jesus for all He has done? 

Do you pray? I do, and then I stop and listen. Prayer is a two-way street. Not only do I share my 

intentions, then I stop and through prayer, listen. It is my opinion that you must also listen. 

As a part of my morning prayer, I look to God for direction, asking Him to guide my hands in His 

service and again, listen for his advice and help.   

I devote my evening prayers to the intentions of others. I 

keep a list of those that I and others deem most in need 

of prayer and I devote my prayer at that time to them. 

The people that I know well, I talk to Jesus about them 

and share their need for prayer. For those whom I do not 

know as well or have been simply asked to pray for, 

those requesting prayer can be assured that I follow up 
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with Jesus on their behalf. I also review my day with Jesus trying to determine 

if I’ve served Him well.  Have I been of service to those in need?  Have I truly 

helped others and if not why? 

The beauty of prayer is you don't need anything but your love for Jesus to 

pray. There is nothing to buy, nothing to prepare, nothing to carry, just have 

the will to reach out to Jesus and share all that is in your heart. Remember, 

you have no better friend, He is always listening. 

Prayer is always available to you and those in need, just as Jesus is. Won't you take time each day 

and pray? 

Talk to Jesus through Prayer, Trust He will always be there, and Believe He will always do what is 

best. 

 

Matthew 21:22 And whatever you ask in prayer, you will receive, if you have faith.” 

  

The Church began the season of Ordinary Time on January 10. I like to think of this winter part of 

Ordinary Time as an extraordinary time to put into action that which inspired and motivated us 

during the recent Christmas season. For me, several Christmas moments were particularly 

motivating and special. 

The crèche at my parish is the same as it has been for many years, and I’ve looked at it many times. 

But this year I noticed something I had not seen before. The one shepherd is kneeling and holding a 

lantern (ok this is not unusual). However, a shepherd girl is standing at the manger holding her 

water jar as she looks with awe at the Infant. I was lost in amazement at the phenomena of being 

met with angels, out of nowhere, while tending to ordinary chores! She probably ran in haste and 

never even thought to put down her jar. I am guessing the artist who created this figure must have 

thought that the opportunity to see Christ the Lord is so out-of-this-world that one just runs to be 

there, to see Him, to gaze. Forget about everything that you are doing. I wonder if I act with such 

haste and determination when I have an opportunity to be with Him, to just simply gaze. 

Another striking Christmas season moment was my nearby neighbor’s front yard. In all of my life I’ve 

never seen lawn chairs facing a manger scene! But how beautiful and perfect is that? It ’s so natural 

to sit on a lawn chair at the beach, the mountains, the lake and stare, without words. How much 

more life-giving to stop and sit and ponder the magnitude of the love of God for us! 

Christmas Memories Equal Today’s Actions 
By Eileen Ericsson, RFO 

RFO NEWS AND VIEWS Continued 
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And finally, a third God-special moment of 
Christmas was watching the DVD The Nativity Story 
which I have seen many times before, and of which I 

never tire. I love how Mary and Joseph are 100% 
portrayed as human and touchable. They are not 
beautiful statues but rather souls given over to the 
will of God. May we be the same. 

 
Those who are in need of our prayers, especially: 
 

Our Sisters in Italy and India who are suffering from Covid 
Sisters Joanna, Mary Theresa,  Mary Paul 

Joe Dacy – Sr. Francine’s brother 
Charles (Chuck) Hatch – Sr. Joseph Marie’s brother 

Bob and Barbara Marsh – Sr. Reginald’s brother-in-law and sister 

Louise Leger, Judith Siciliano, Regina Yanick, Rita Veale - former DM’s 

All of our relatives and friends who need our prayers 

                       

Life has changed, not ended for: 

Michael Salazar, RFO - age 87 - Hazleton Center- November 16, 2021 

Jane M. Stroup Read, age 76 – Sister Reginald’s sister – December 25, 2021 

Gary Gilbert – age 83, Community benefactor from York, PA – January 7, 2022 

Ann Frances Salerno, age 92 Mother Dolores’ sister – Old Forge, PA – January 12, 2022 

Armand Apa, from New Cumberland, PA - Sister Rose Marie’s cousin - January 28, 2022 

 

May they rest in the Lord’s loving embrace for all eternity! 

PRAYER REQUESTS 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Nativity_Story
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The Candy Man Can! 
by Sister Mary Grace 

 
We were saddened to hear of the sudden passing of Michael Salazar, RFO of the Hazleton Center.  
Mike, age 87, was called Home by the Lord on November 16, 2021 following a brief illness. 
 
Mike, a faithful parishioner of Most Precious Blood Parish, not only attended Mass there faithfully, but 
could be found at the Church daily.  For many years, Mike spent an hour each day praying before the 
Blessed Sacrament.  He would always say, “don’t bother me from 11 AM to 12:30 PM.  I have an 
important appointment to keep!” 
 
Not only that, but Mike spent countless hours in the spring and summer tending to the garden that he 
created at the church’s Our Lady of Lourdes Grotto.  Mike planted beautiful rose bushes and took care of 
them as a proud father would look after like his child. 
 
When our sisters lived at the former parish convent, Mike planted a little garden right outside the convent 
which he devoted to St. Theresa of the Child Jesus, to whom he had a deep devotion. 
Now where does the “candy man” come in?  From the very first time Mike met our sisters at MPB 
Convent, he would always bring them what he called his “homemade candy” – pretzels and 
marshmallows dipped in chocolate.  He used to make enough for the sisters in Hazleton, Berwick, and 
Newfield.  In recent years, he just made it for the sisters in York. 
 
Anticipating the holidays, he would call me by phone and ask me when I would be in Hazleton.  Then he 
would tell me to come to his little apartment at 1 PM on a given day.  “And don’t come before 1 pm,” he 
would remind me.  When I got to his house, he would give me a few large containers of the chocolate 
covered pretzels, and would always say, “Make sure you share them with all the sisters!”  Just a few days 
before the Lord called Mike to Himself, Mike had called me and wanted to know if I was coming to 
Hazleton for Thanksgiving so he could “make candy for us.”  He said, “You can pick them up the day after 
Thanksgiving at 1 PM. “Thanksgiving was Nov. 25.  Mike passed away on the 16th.  So, that last batch of 
chocolate dipped candy was probably made by him for his friends in heaven! 
    
Michael was a humble man who tried to maintain a tough exterior.  But inside, he was soft, gentle, and 
very compassionate.  He had what he called his “prayer room” in his tiny apartment where he had statues 
of the Sacred Heart, the Blessed Mother, and of course. St. Theresa.  I’m sure he must have spent many 
hours in prayer in that little “sacred space.” 
 
Until the time of his death, he could always be found helping at parish functions and making his famous 
chocolate covered pretzels for bake sales and over events…or he would just bring them over for the 
“working church women” to enjoy.  And then, he would lend a hand and help in any way needed. 
Surely, now, Mike has met St. Theresa personally, along with many other friends, as he himself joins the 
Communion of Saints and becomes our newest intercessor in heaven. 

 
“Who can take a sunrise, sprinkle it with dew, cover it with chocolate, and a miracle or two?  The Candy 
Man can.  Oh, the candy man can, ‘cause he mixes it with love, and makes the world taste good.” 
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LET YOUR LIGHT SHINE!     

In the same way, your light must shine before all so that they may 

see goodness in your acts, and give praise to your heavenly 

Father.  Mt. 5:16  

We recently finished what I like to call, “The Annual Festival of 

Lights,” which all of us wholeheartedly enjoyed during the 

Christmas Season.  It’s always wonderful to experience this 

beautiful season and to have our spirits raised by the wonder of the Christmas light displays that 

shone everywhere bringing a special beauty, creativity, and newness to our waiting world.  Now, for 

the most part, the festive lights have been “turned off” and we find ourselves in the depths of a cold 

winter with noticeably shorter days and long hours of darkness.  However, the darkness of these 

winter days is not capable of dimming the true Light that penetrates the gloom – that is the Light of 

Christ that fills our hearts with hope even during the darkest of days and the most distressing of 

times.  For, isn’t it true, that we as Christians are confident that the warmth of springtime will return 

as soon as the winter is past?  Already we are noticing that each day is becoming a little longer.  

How we welcome that!  Although the change is subtle, it is a happening that we can be sure is 

taking place.   It is like the ever-reassuring certainty of dawn that announces each new day, and the 

undisputable arrival of sunset that ends each day.  It will and does happen! 

Reflecting on “light” brings to mind a phrase from the gospel of John, “We are children of the light 

and not of darkness.”  What an encouraging truth!  We have firmly stepped into a New Year.  What 

can we, individually and corporately, bring to 2022 that would make it a brighter and better year for 

the world around us?  Perhaps we can sincerely live out the truth that we are people of light - by 

allowing our personal light to penetrate the darkness that sadly exists all around us in many forms:  

that of despair, loneliness, loss, fear, injustice, not to mention the darkness caused by the pandemic 

we have, and still are, experiencing.  And the list goes on!  At times, we ourselves tend to opt for a 

type of darkness that, even if it doesn’t extinguish the light altogether, does dim it somewhat.  

Instead of allowing even the smallest hint of darkness into our lives, let us always choose light.  Let 

us make every effort to spread this light by being a little kinder, a little gentler, a little more caring.  In 

this way, we will bring to others a spirit of hope and optimism that has the potential to let in the light; 

a hope and optimism that sharpens our ability to recognize all that is good.  For, unquestionably, 

there is a tremendous amount of good to be found in this world that the Lord has given us!   

It’s still not too late to make a special new year’s resolution!  As for me, I would like to draw one from 

the powerful message found in the Prayer of St. Francis:  

Lord, make me an instrument of your peace, where there is hatred, let me sow love; where there is 

injury, pardon; where there is doubt, faith, where there is despair, hope; where there is darkness 

light; where there is sadness, joy… 
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Yes, we are people of the light and not of the dark.  Hatred, injury, doubt, despair and sadness are 

all products of darkness.  Love, pardon, faith, hope and joy spring from light – the Light!  May 

Christ’s light shine through us so that we may reflect His love to others – that Love which will 

transcend every shadow of gloom in our world.  And so, as we walk together through 2022, let us 

make it a Year of Light, Hope, Peace and Joy! 

 


