Synod for America
The Church of Canada wishes to re-examine
its relations with the aborigines

ishop Peter Sutton O.M.I.,

Bishop of Keewatin-Le Pas
made an intervention during the
Assembly of The Synod of Bishops
for America, signalling that the
Church of Canada is in the process
of reexamining radically its rela-
tions with the First Nations.

According to Bishop Sutton
many factors
bring us to
make this new
analysis. It in-
cludes the ack-
nowledgment of
the fact that we
have not prea-
ched the Gospel in its
integrity. Even if our anterior
efforts were generous, constructive
and became source of grace, it did
not always respect the culture and
the aboriginal traditions in their
integrity. “At times, our own
efforts have been limited by our
own weaknesses and personal
sins”, the Bishop admitted.

Archbishop of a Northern dio-
cesse, which extends from Ontario
to Saskatchewan, Bishop Sutton
says that the Church recognizes
that the ways of life in North
America are a source of sufferings
and privation for the aborigines,
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nothing that they are amongst the
poorest of the Canadians. The
Canadian Episcopate, underlined
Bishop Sutton acknowledges that
there are richness and values in the
religious, ethnical and cultural
traditions of the aborigines. In the
Assembly, he mentioned

the intention of the

Catholic Church of Canada

to see to it that the

relations with the

aborigines may be

marked by reciprocity in all

the aspects of life, and that the

dialogue with the aborigines be

effective i.e. that it becomes a

partnership between equals who
correct the current injustices.

The Archbishop of Keewatin-Le
Pas concluded his statement by
reafferming the will of the Church
to look towards the future with a
renewed and honest dedication to
the aborigines of Canada. “"Doing
this, in union with the aborigines,
we hope to encounter the living
Jesus Christ.” W

Source: Sylvain Salvas C.C.B.

Pardon and Respect of life

n My name is Lucia Vetruse.
I'm one of the novices
who were raped by the Serbian
soldiers. I'm writing to tell you
about what happened to me and
my sisters Tartina and Sandria.
Spare me, | beseech you, from
providing the details. The whole
thing was atrocious, so atrocious
that it can't be spoken of if not to
God, under Whose will | placed

myself when | took my vows and
consecrated myself to Him. The
tragedy is not only in the humilia-
tion that was forced on me because
| am woman, nor in the irreparable
damage done to my way of life and
vocation, but also in the difficulty |
have in comprehending the event
in the light of faith. | have no
doubt that it is all part of the plan
God has for me, and | still consider
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which for me was already defi-
nitive, and in doing so they drew
up a new one which | am still
unable to decipher.

As an adolescent | wrote in my
diary: "I own nothing, | belong to
no one and no one belongs to
me." Instead on a night that I'd
like to forget, somebody took me
and robbed me of myself, making
me his.

When | came back to my senses
it was down and my first thought
went to Jesus in agony in the Olive
Grove. A terrible battle was going
on inside me, not understanding
how God could allow me to be
destroyed right there in those
things which had become my
reason for life, and at the same
time | was asking myself where this
would lead me. | got up, exhaus-
ted, to prepare myself and to help
Sr. Josephine. | heard bells tolling;
it was the near-by monastery. |
crossed myself and mentally recited
the hymn of the liturgy: "On
Golgotha, Christ, the true paschal
Lamb, paid the ransom for our sins,
that we be saved..." So, Mother,
what is my suffering compared to
that of Jesus to Whom | promised a
Thousand times to give my life? |
said to Him, "May Your will be
done now that | have nothing else
but the certainty that You, oh
Lord, are near me."

| am writing to you Mother, not
to be consoled, but to ask you to
help me give thanks to God for
having united me to the thousands
of fellow countrymen whose
honour has been wounded, and to
help me accept this unwanted
pregnancy... My humiliation is
added to that of the others and all
| can do is offer it as atonment for
the sins committed by the anony-
mous rapists and for the peace
between the two ethnic groups,
and accept the dishonour, offering
it to God’s mercy. Don’t hold it
against me if | ask you to share in

this seemingly absurd "grace." |
had cried over the loss of my two
brothers, assassinated by the same
people who terrorize and attack
our towns. | thought | had cried all
my tears, that it couldn’t be
possible to suffer more than that
or with such intensity.

Every day hundreds of people,
hungry and trembling with cold,
with desperation written on their
faces, come knocking on the door
of our convent. A few weeks ago
an 18 year old girl said to me:
"You're lucky because you chose to
live in a place where evil doesn’t
enter," adding: "You don't know
what dishonour is." After having
reflected | understood that this was
my people’s sorrow, and | felt
nearly ashamed for having
remainde outside of it.

Now | am one of them; one of
the may anonymous women of my
people, the body of which has
been torn to pieces and the soul
plundered. The Lord has made me
penetrate the mystery of that
shame, and more, He has given me,
a nun, the privilege of under-
standing the diabolic force of evil...
My story is their story, and my
resignation, sustained by faith, will
serve if not as an example, at least
as comfort for their moral and
emotional reactions...

It's all over Mother, but it is also
just beginning. When you tele-
phoned me, after saying words of
comfort for which | will always be
grateful, you asked me: "What will
you do with the life that has been
forced on you?" | felt your voice
trembling when you asked me that
question to which | could not reply
immediately. Now | have made my
decision: the baby is mine and | will
keep it. | could give it up, but he or
she has the right to receive its
mother’s love even if | had neither
desired nor wanted it. ¥

Letter to the Mother Superior
of her Congregation.
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