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Message for the celebration 

of all our deceased loved ones 

November 15, 2020 

“So, who will separate us from the love of Christ? Perhaps tribulation, 

anguish, persecution, hunger, nakedness, danger, sword? Just as it 

is written: Because of you we are put to death all day, we are treated 

like sheep for slaughter. But in all these things we are more than 

conquerors by virtue of him who loved us”. (Rm 8,35-37) 

“With his death I lost both arms”; “It is up to me to give his praise. He 

was always intent on sacrificing himself, just to spare me; he was a 

man who had the art of hiding and possessed true humility”; “What 

a loss for the Shrine and more so for the Institute and the Missions”; 

“We promised to tell each other the truth and we always did so”; “We 

had been together for 42 years, we were one...” (Blessed Joseph 

Allamano, remembering his faithful collaborator and co-founder 

Giacomo Camisassa) 

 

Dear Missionaries, family members, friends, all benefactors, 

on the occasion of the commemoration of our deceased loved ones, 

considering the situation caused by the coronavirus, I want to fraternally 

entrust this meditation to you as a sign of communion and in a family spirit. 

Celebrating the memory of our deceased loved ones (missionaries, friends, 

relatives, benefactors) this year has a very special meaning. Celebrating the 

memory of the dead in the midst of a global pandemic where we have been 

brought back to the things which are essential, where we have “got used” to 

living with death and it has not remained only in our personal thought, where 

ALIVE IN CHRIST! 
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we have understood that life is a fragile gift of which none can dispose of, has 

a particular and profound tone. 

So we place ourselves with respect in the face of the mystery of death and we 

remember with deep tenderness those who left us. Death is a theory until we 

lose someone we have known and associated with on a daily basis, with whom 

we have woven a piece of life. Thinking about death and our loved ones who 

have died forces us to reflect, to take life seriously and the answer to the 

dilemma of death gives meaning to our life. The attitude towards one’s own 

death, an adult attitude, neither depressed nor superstitious, is at the origin 

of a more in-depth search for the mystery of everyone’s life. 

When you see that the number of your peers is gradually decreasing then you 

understand, you perceive that your time is also running out, that your life is in 

the hands of the Lord, that the time to face that last journey is all the more 

shortening, to which, perhaps, you never feel to be prepared enough and which 

you always wish to postpone indefinitely. Yes, it is obvious that we exorcise all 

this, we joke about it too, we try not to think about it, using some healthy irony. 

Nevertheless, this is a feeling that dwells within us, that questions us and 

worries us. We must die, of course. Indeed, if you think about it, this is the 

only certainty. 

In the face of death, we feel strong rebellion and anger: it is never the time to 

die, if it were up to us to choose who and when to die it would be a real 

catastrophe... 

God is silent on death and man is the only living being who perceives death as 

an injustice. But compared to what? Paradoxically, this anger reveals our deep 

identity, the mystery that each of us is. The human being is the only living 

person who is aware of his own death and rebels against it. 

Should we bow our heads and resign ourselves to it? Living recklessly, after all 

we do not know how many days we will have to live? Pretending nothing, 

without thinking about it and hardening our face? I do not think this is the way. 

The search for the ‘meaning’ of life is a sometimes long and bumpy journey, 

but, above all, it is absolutely personal, involving every single man, who must 

never be left alone on this journey: prayer, sincere friendship can always 

support him... 

Life, I believe we should all ‘feel it’ in daily experience, is a serious 

responsibility. Let us think of the effort of those who seek to grow well, 

according to God’s plans: the daily fatigue of a mother; the effort of a father 

of a family, to be moral and material support for his loved ones; the fatigue of 

‘research’ in young people; the fatigue of a missionary, a priest, a nun who 
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consecrated themselves entirely to God; the fatigue of the sick in accepting 

suffering. 

Good news 

Jesus has good news about death, about this mysterious encounter with God. 

Death, sister death, is a door through which we reach the deep dimension from 

which we come, that invisible aspect in which we believe, the things that 

remain because, as the Petit Prince of Saint Exupèry wisely said, the essential 

is invisible to the eye. 

We are immortal and our whole life consists in discovering the rules of the 

game, the hidden treasure in the field, like a foetus that grows to be then given 

birth in the dimension of its fullness. 

We are immensely more than what we appear, more than what we think we are. 

We are more: our life, however accomplished, however satisfying, will never be 

able to fill the absolute need for fullness that we carry within us. 

And Jesus confirms it for us: yes, it is rightly so, your life continues, blooms, 

blooms, grows. 

Eternity has already begun, let us play it well, let us not wait for death, let us 

not avoid it, but let us think about it with serenity to review our life, to go to 

the essential thongs, to give the truth and the best of ourselves. 

It is the experience of ‘feeling’ a pilgrim on earth, in the midst of so many 

difficulties and unknowns, aiming right there where God wants us to arrive: 

holiness, which tomorrow will give the right to participate in the “multitude” 

described by John, “wrapped in white robes, carrying palms in their hands and 

crying out loud”, what has always been believed: “Salvation belongs to our God 

and the Lamb”. 

Happy end 

On the day of our death we reach God to be welcomed by Him. 

At the end of time, in fullness, our soul will return to be united with our 

resurrected bodies that we now keep in places that we fill with life, today, with 

flowers and lights, the cemeteries, which in Greek means dormitories. And it 

will be fullness, where God will be all in all. 

Our dead friends, whom we entrust to God’s tenderness, precede us in God’s 

adventure. 

God wants the salvation of everyone, with obstinacy, but he leaves us free, 

since we are loved. 
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Let us pray that the Master will truly give us fidelity to his plan of love. 

Our prayer puts us in communion with our dead, makes them feel our affection, 

waiting for the new heavens and the new earth that await us. 

The pain for those we have lost this year fades into hope, inviting us to look 

beyond, elsewhere, into the authentic dimension of life. So, then, this becomes 

an unexpected and intense day of hope. 

 

To one and all: courage and forward in Domino! 

 

 

Fr. Stefano Camerlengo 

Father General 

 

Rome, November 2, 2020, 

Commemoration of the faithful departed 

 


