
    A jubilee celebration marks an ending, and beginning… a celebration of 50 years 

of life, service and presence … a recognition of the hand of God that kept Inmaculada Mandaue 

through all the struggles of the past to become what it is now. I hope that beyond all the 

activities that marked this celebration, you realize that you are actually a LEGACY, a HERITAGE 

SHARED BY ALL WHOSE LIVES HAVE BEEN TOUCHED, SHAPED and FORMED by CIC 

MANDAUE. 

     A LEGACY, A HERITAGE, is not a shared well-defined and static object like 

money or a land title or name or uniform that one Inmaculadista hands over to another… a 

heritage is a composite of events and experiences, of learnings, lessons and realizations, of 

discoveries and relationships, of meanings and values that shape our lives, mark us forever and 

define who we are. It is neither time-bound nor limited to a specific space and person.  Often it 

defies a perfect articulation because there is more to it than words… and when we do seek to 

define it, we impoverish it because a HERITAGE, a LEGACY becomes a reality only when it is 

LIVED and made VISIBLE by witness and by example. 

     Getting REACQUAINTED with one’s HERITAGE is at the same time a personal 

and communal journey that refreshes and revitalizes. We are brought back to a time and place 

when we probably were our most authentic selves, untainted yet by the loss of innocence that 

comes with adulthood and contamination by the world. RECLAIMING a heritage is the least, a 

DANGEROUS thing if taken seriously. You see, a HERITAGE is not given for oneself…. like the 

talents in the gospel narrative, it is impoverished and lost when kept and hidden.  It becomes a 

fuller, richer, dynamic and prophetic reality when lived in the here and now. That’s why it is 

dangerous-- it evaluates you and demands that you render an account of what you have done 

with your lives.  It asks you whether your lives are congruent with your name: 

  Inmaculadistas… Vincentians… 

      So at the end of this day of celebration, in the name of HERITAGE that you 

received, after all the excitement of months of preparation, of renewing acquaintances and 
rebuilding forgotten friendship, let us briefly pause and look inward:  

Have you made a difference in anybody’s life other than your own? Where you are today, with 

whoever you are, in your workplaces and with those who share your life, are you the difference? 

    When you pass from our classrooms into the world outside, I always hope that you 

won’t take the education and formation you have received here only as a means to earn more 

money, to acquire more possessions, to prepare for positions that will bring you more power 

and influence. I wish you realize that there is MORE to your education and formation here than 

just providing you with a profession. You received a formation here that enables you to always 



live and act with wisdom, integrity, and make conscience choices in any situation you find 

yourself. I hope that your years here enabled you to dare to be morally different, not afraid to 

be upright and just. 

    The world pursues without reservation the idolatry of the INDIVIDUAL: my life 

family, my personal ambitions and plans, my money, my position… the whole world has 

narrowed down to one god: Me. This is an idolatry that corrupts the spirit and corrodes our 

convictions… an idolatry that costs us not only our basic needs, our wellbeing, and our lives, but 

more essentially, our integrity, our pride in ourselves, our trust, our faith and our very soul. 

   The effects of this idolatry we see very clearly in almost every country today 

including ours… in the way governments are run, in the manner leaders exercise their 

authority, in the way we Filipinos often refuse to take responsibility   for our duties as citizens 

of our country, in the manner we often fail to live and witness to and  faith beyond devotional 
expressions. We continue to bleed with poverty and hunger, we suffer unprecedented abuse of 

women and children, graft and corruption, the abuse of power and betrayal of confidence of 

those in leadership, endless migration with its accompanying social cost to families, division on 

all levels of life including the Church, a climate of mistrust, untruthfulness and deceit that 

corrodes the fabric of our faith morals. 

How does your Vincentian heritage make a difference and transform lives and outside the walls 

of Inmaculada… After tonight’s reunion, after all these joy, these radiance, these glitters, you 

will go back to the same life… the same work relationships… how can you be LIGHT and SALT 

as the Gospel asks you? Allow me to make 6 wishes for you by way of “pabaon”… 

   I wish you COURAGE.  Be brave with a courage that comes from faith  

  convictions. Be brave especially in the face of adversity… 

               In some situations, 

                                Cowardice asks the question:  “Is it safe?” 

                                 Expediency asks the question:  “Is it politic?” 

                                   Vanity asks the question:  “Is it popular?” 

               But Conscience asks the question:  “Is it right?” (Martin Luther King) 

   Only you know the many times and moments you have been called upon to  

  make a choice, to take a position that is neither safe, nor politic, nor popular- a  

  position, a choice you must take because CONSCIENCE says “it is right.” And this needs 

  COURAGE because CONSCIENCE, in today’s world, has been eclipsed by safety,  

  acceptability and practically. 

   I wish you INTEGRITY. Do not compromise your ideals and standards.  

  Success gained at the cost of your integrity is an illusion. Do not sell your soul to the  
  highest bidder for quick successes, powerful connections, pleasure and wealth. One  



  day you will make up to find you have NOTHING because you pinned your heart on  

  things that pass away. 

   I wish you TRUTH in your life, within and without- in private and in public. Let 

  not any persons, no matter how powerful and influential, or how significant in your  

  life, corrupt your Christian ideals and moral convictions. No amount of sugar-coated  

  and beautiful promises can change the unchangeable Gospel values: 

  No matter what people say, Cheating is sinful… Lying is wrong… Killing cries out to  

  heaven for vengeance. Corruption deprives the poor of that which they deserve the  

  most. 

   I wish you a CONSCIENCE that is both delicate and strong… delicate   

 because it recognizes right from wrong without excuses and strong because it   

 enables you to make choices in favor of what is right and just no matter the price to be  

 paid for this righteousness. Know that whatever choices you make, be they choices of  

 grace or choices that are sinful, these choices contribute to the conversion and   

 redemption of our country or add to the corruption of the Filipino soul. 

   I wish you a HEART that REMEMBERS with GRATITUDE all the   

 sacrifice that people who love you gave up for you. There will be times in the present  

 and in the future when this memory may be your protections against choices that will  

 hurt you and those who love you. 

   My last wish for you is HOPE. 

  I wish you HOPE. When you look at the enormity of the challenge before you- to be  

  different and make a difference – it is so easy to cop out and say- that is impossible.  

  That is impractical. It will not change. It will not matter at all. And that is where you  

  and I commit the greatest sin of all. Loss of HOPE in the eclipse of God. But when you 

  look at what you can do, where you are, with whoever you are with, it is not difficult. A 

  columnist in one of our nation papers, spoke of “angels”- ordinary folks: taxi and  
  tricycle drivers, vegetables vendors, security guard, little boys and girls- who do  

  extraordinary acts of kindness and honesty without a price… they give us hope that  

  honesty, kindness and integrity are not totally lost to the Filipino soul and each time  

  we hear of these stories, God gifts us with a glimpse of who we are and how we can be 

  again. There is nothing in these little acts of kindness and honesty that is impossible  

  for you and me. And this is where HOPE lies- that “you can be the change you  

  want to see.” 

  Remember my friend, we are “prophets of a future not our own!!!” 


