Mass in memory of

Martin ADDAI (1960 – 2007)

2 Cor 1, 3-11

Ps. 30

Luke 24, 13-35


“Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ... who encourages us in our every affliction...”


Since the shocking news of Martin hit us I have been trying to find a place in my heart where I could in quietness listen to what the Lord is telling us.

I first turned to the passage of Jesus transfigured before his disciples. I needed to see Martin in Glory and Light, transcending the brutality of his death... but then, as I read hour after hour so many messages of condolence sent  to the General Council, I found myself drawn back to that road where Martin was left lying by his aggressors; I found myself with so many of you, walking along that same road, downcast... trying to converse “about all the things that had occured”... yes, walking on that road to Emmaüs in need of Jesus’presence.


Images were blending one into another: Martin on the road, the disciples on the road to Emmaüs...  and...slowly I could see that Jesus was here again... walking with us... dialoguing with us..., helping us to see.

1. First Jesus let the disciples – us – say “what had happened”, what they – we – had hoped and how all that has now been shattered. All the messages received shared what they knew of Martin: his fraternal simplicity, his gentleness, his sense of humour, his readiness to be of service, his competence, his commitment to Africa within our missionary Society. Personally the three years spent together at Totteridge came to mind, the last phase of his initial formation and in particular, during the past 4 years, our encounters, as we were both involved in the formation task. I read again what we had written when presenting him for the Oath and Diaconate: a spontaneously joyful type of person, committed and reliable, with solid personal convictions, willing to sacrifice his time for the common good, a good sense of what is important and less important, good academic performance... but what struck me most is what we wrote about the type of apostolate we would see him suitable for: primary evangelisation or Arabo-Muslim environment, youth apostolate, ecumenism...? we had answered: “because of his open character, Martin could fit, we think, in almost any situation.” And it worked out just like that! Parish work, youth apostolate, studies, teaching, formation of diocesan clergy, formation of missionaries... in Moçambique, in Ghana, in Kenya... Martin fitted in well, without fuss... so much so that for many of us Martin was becoming a confrere we could rely on;... as the disciples on the road said to Jesus: “we were hoping that he would... but it is a week now since this took place...”

Yes, without falling into hagiography, I am sure we all have spontaneously plenty to say and appreciate about Martin.

2.  But then Jesus comes with that astonishing reaction... “How foolish you are... was it not necessary...?”

This “was it not necessary” was revolving in my head and heart and however hard I tried to forget it (it was tough to listen to it) it came back again and again... “was it not necessary that Martin should suffer these things and so enter into his glory?”

To help the disciples enter into that vision, Jesus ‘beginning from Moses and all the prophets”... starts interpreting... so we are brought back to re-visit the history of our Society and interpret it...

As it was necessary that Jesus should face the cross, be associated with the rejected, be thrown out of the city so that no one could ever say anymore that he/she is out of reach of the tender presence of God...

... so was it necessary that Fr. Pierre Bouchand, Philippe Ménoret and Alfred Paulmier of the 1st caravan should be murdered by their guides and thus irrigate the african desert with their blood...

... so was it necessary that 11 confreres in 1964 should be tortured to death and thus offer, in the midst of tribal clashes,  God’s call to fraternity...

... so was it necessary that André Caloone, Joaquin Vallmajo should be executed by soldiers and Christian Chessel, Jean Chevillard, Charles Deckers and Alain Dieulangard should be shot to death and thus wordlessly proclaim the powerlessness of love stronger than the power of guns...

... so was it necessary that Martin should join Georges Bodinier, Alexandre You, Wolfgang Nonn, Robert Besson gunned down and thus proclaim that a life offered and given is more human than a life entangled in selfishness and greed...

... Yes... was it not what Martin had accepted when he promised to follow the Master at the service of Africa and its peoples... “until death”...? Was it not necessary that he join the long list of our 48 confreres who, like the Master, passed away too soon (in our eyes) but right on time in God’s eyes? He is among those whom we remember with pride as the ‘chosen ones’, witnesses by the gift of their lives.

3. And just as the strong love of God was slowly filling up the hearts of the disciples anew...

Jesus could make the final invitation: “He took the bread, said the blessing, broke it, and gave it to them...” an explicit invitation to take part in his offering and let go of themselves in love...


We are now going to live that eucharistic action and we will do it in communion with Martin’s final act. We don’t know what kind of lucidity Martin had of his last moments and we don’t know if he could consciously renew, in a last act of self-denial, his offering in love... we don’t know... but it is in the logic of his missionary Oath and we shall do it in Martin’s name...

...And our hearts will be restored in serenity and along with Lavigerie, who, on hearing of the massacre of the 1st caravan to West Africa, called everyone for a Te Deum... we  will go back to our brothers and sisters telling them that we too can rejoice and be proud of Martin’s life and death, a call for renewed dedication: 

only Love is worth living, only love is stronger than death.
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