Thanks, my brother Martin Addai !
During the preparation for this Eucharist, the Superior General asked, if, as a compatriot of Martin, I wanted to preside this Eucharist. I declined because I just felt that I would not have the inner force to go through it. I am grateful that he accepted to do it. Dominique Arnauld has consoled us with his homily and many others have worked behind the scenes for this day’s celebration. I would like to express my personal thanks to all of them. 

My dear brothers and sisters, on behalf of the Superior General, his Council, the Generalate community, on behalf of the family and friends of Martin Addai in Ghana and all over the world and on behalf of the Ghanaian Missionaries of Africa and Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa, I would like to express our heartfelt thanks to each one of you gathered here this evening. Your presence here in this chapel, like that the numerous letters, cards and phone calls of condolences received over the past days, testify amply to the fact that we have lost a great confrere, friend and brother. Words are not enough to describe the man who has gone before marked with the sign of faith and missionary dedication.

We studied together here in Rome for two years and we had the joy of sharing a motorino and a bicycle as means of transport for our lectures. During his time as Rector in Ghana and in Nairobi, our paths often crossed and we shared a lot and supported each other in what our Society asked us to today. Like many others have testified in their messages, he always made time for me and made me feel welcome. He would attend to each passing visitor as though he or she or the only one who mattered and God knows that in his two last stations, there was never a day passing without people visiting the community. 

Martin, today, you have ended your journey in a very unexpected way and you have already been welcome by the Father into the life that knows no end. These days, as I prayed in the crypt before the tomb of the Founder surrounded by the names of the confrères who have died violent deaths, I said to myself, I never realised that one day your name will be inscribed on that stone. Yet there we are. Your blood, like that of the martyrs of Africa and of Kenya, in particular, will be the seed for the vocations that you have nurtured and accompanied over the years. 

“Christ gave his life for us, so that we too may give our life for our brothers and sisters” “Le Christ a donné sa vie pour nous, nous aussi, nous devons donner notre vie pour nos frères et soeurs” (Office of Reading for Martyrs). Martin, may we learn from your example of simplicity, fraternal concern for people and dedicated service wherever our Society and our brothers and sisters need us. You were God’s gift to us all. We commend you to his maternal and paternal care and try to live up to the values you stood up for during these 46 years. 

ETERNO RIPOSO

DONA A LUI O SIGNORE

E DONA UN PO'DI VITA,

UN POCO DI DOLORE A NOI,

PERCHE' NESSUNO SE NE VADA COSI'

SENZA UN SALUTO.

DONACI LA LUCE DI UNA FERITA 

 

( LUZI )
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