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Ex 17: 8-13 
Ps 121: 1-2, 3-4, 5-6, 7-8 
2 Tm 3: 14 - 14: 2 
Lk 18: 1-8

 
 

Siyahamb’ ekukhanyen’ kwenkos 
Siyahamb’ ekukha kwenkos 
 
Caminando en la luz de Dios; 
Caminando en la luz de Dios. 
 
We are marching in the light of God; 
We are marching in the light of God. 
 
 
If I understand the history of this song correctly, a man of 

German/Danish ancestry named Andrés von Tonder (1882-1955) wrote 

this song while on mission work as an elder of the Judith Church. 

Originally written in the Zulu language, “We are Marching in the Light 

of God” has been used as a rally cry to the apartheid movement in South 

Africa and certainly has served as a hymn of Christian unity throughout 

the world. 

I was reflecting on how this German/Danish man passed on this 

song to his Irish grandchildren as a legacy upon his death because in the 

history of our own country, the plight of the French, German, the Irish, 
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Asians, Hispanics and certainly the Africans and indigenous has not 

always been pleasant; in many occasions, the manner in which English 

immigrants treated those outside their cultural group was downright 

cruel and gravely sinful. 

Certainly these various cultural groups can tell their own particular 

stories of discrimination and abuse during their entry into the United 

States. Because I currently serve St. Anne’s Church, I have been 

educated a bit about the plight of the French immigrants who came to 

the United States in the 1800s and the difficulties they endured while 

establishing mission Churches in Bourbonnais, St. George, St. Anne and 

Kankakee. I have been dedicating myself recently to communicating 

with those of the diocese about the plight of the black community in 

Hopkins Park, which we reference as the current mission parish of our 

own diocese which often has been neglected by the leaders of our own 

local community. 

At my last parish, I couldn’t help but think how the Germans and 

Irish that were associated with St. Patrick’s in Joliet struggled the same 

way then that we encounter at Hopkins Park today. As we celebrate 
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World Mission Sunday this weekend throughout the country and world, 

I couldn’t help but reflect how the mission work of the gospel was just 

as necessary then as it is now, even to the point for those who claim they 

follow the path of Christ but often have no idea of what that means. I 

also commiserate with those missionaries who try to bring the love of 

Christ to those in need of it and often are treated in the same 

discriminatory way that many treat those outside of their own cultural 

or social groups. 

As I learned about the European immigrants coming to the US, I read 

how a great number of them arrived in Illinois during the 1830s. At this 

time, the Illinois legislature approved the construction of the I&M 

Canal, a human-made waterway that would allow barges and ships to 

carry food and other products from the Great Lakes all the way to the 

Mississippi River. Before trains, planes or automobiles could do the 

same in a more efficient manner throughout the Midwest, those living 

here had no quicker means of receiving supplies than through the boats 

that carried to them these necessities of life. 

While this legislation was being approved, many immigrants from 
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Ireland and Germany were coming to the “New World” by the 

boatloads, desperate for a way to support their respective families. 

Unfortunately, all but one of the original thirteen colonies rejected the 

immigrant influx of the early 1800s, save the colony of Maryland, who 

dedicated themselves to welcoming all immigrants as cherished 

brothers and sisters (a theme which we might wish to relearn in today’s 

age!!!). 

As the story is told, a good number of Irish and German immigrants 

travelled from Maryland to Illinois in the 1830s, dedicating themselves 

to building this canal and starting their lives anew. The influx of men, 

women and children became so numerous that the need presented itself 

for more protection in both body and spirit. Thus, the role of Bishop 

Gabriel Bruté came into the forefront. 

Established in the 1830s, the diocese of Vincennes (now Indianapolis, 

IN) came into existence with one bishop and four priests serving the 

entire state of Indiana and the eastern third of Illinois (including the 

Chicagoland area, which did not become a diocese of its own until 

1843). One of those priests called to serve was Fr. John Francis Plunkett, 
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an Irishman whom Bishop Bruté sent out to the Joliet area to care for the 

needs of those newly implanted immigrants. 

Fr. Plunkett only served the Joliet area for a very short time. Arriving 

in 1838, Fr. Plunkett died a year and a half later when he was knocked of 

his horse by a tree branch during a terrible winter storm and was not 

found until after he had long passed. During his short tenure, Fr. 

Plunkett had already established over twenty parishes surrounding the 

Joliet area, including churches in Lemont, Bensenville, St. Charles, 

Kankakee and so many cities in between. 

Historians also write that Fr. Plunkett not only played the role of 

priest for those desiring the reception of sacraments but that of law 

enforcement officer as well. Many have written about how Fr. Plunkett 

would carry a bullwhip with him to bring order to rebellions that 

sometimes took place among the unpoliced immigrants who could not 

settle internal disputes. 

Because of my own situation in life (or Sitz im Leben), I often do not 

understand well the plight of those who come into mission territories 

that have difficulties in all kinds of facets in life. My mother was an 
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Italian immigrant who came to this country in the 1950s without a grasp 

of the English language or much hope for a job. She often taught me that 

I should always help those from the outside who try to establish 

themselves rightly in a community. Towards that goal, I have often 

approached each ministry I serve as one dedicated to serving those in 

front of me, regardless of who they are. 

I also realize that being an outsider, the work of a missionary can be a 

very difficult one. Jesus was a missionary – what he taught cost him his 

life in a very short time. Eleven of the twelve apostles lost their lives 

because they were missionaries. St. Paul was a missionary to the 

outsiders, specifically the Gentiles, and often was beaten, flogged, stoned 

and tossed out of the cities to whom he preached (and ended up losing 

his head, literally, at the end of his life for the cause). In this country, we 

honor St. Isaac Jogues, St. John de Brébeuf as martyrs who (among 

others) lost their lives because they were missionaries brought to offer 

hope to a community that seemed hopeless. 

To be a missionary is difficult – Lord knows that having a new priest, 

you have to figure out whether this missionary is sincere in his 
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intentions or not. To live in a mission is even harder – I just recorded a 

television show for Joliet public access that depicts the plight of those 

who live in Hopkins as those without paved roads, Wi-Fi, good 

plumbing or sewage or even food and solid floors on which to stand in 

their houses. 

When I speak to Fr. Ray Lescher about the mission folks in Hopkins, 

he always tells me the same thing about the folks to whom he has been 

ministering these last decades – the folks at Hopkins have no hope in 

finding jobs but have great hope in finding God. I have learned from 

mission territories that the faith of those in dire situations often is 

greater than mine and for that, I realize that I learn more from the 

people I serve than they often do me! 

On this Mission Sunday weekend, we gather at this outdoor Mass to 

remind ourselves that we are all one family, regardless of our cultures 

and languages. We are all bound by the same Spirit that unites us as a 

body of Christ, each with different talents unique to us and necessary to 

share with each other. We come together to march together, to pray 

together, to celebrate together and to realize that no one is alone in this 
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journey of faith. When we support each other in the same manner that is 

preached in our scriptures today, the word we must learn is perseverance, 

never losing hope in our faith even when others lose hope in us. If we 

keep marching on, if we keep doing what God asks us to do persistently 

in a spirit of love regardless how those around treat us, then we 

understand how perseverance sustained Moses in battle within the book 

of Exodus or how Jesus’ love parallels a poor widow who never stopped 

looking for justice in an unjust society. 

Thus, as we take our second collection for World Mission today, my 

promise to you is this – we must always remember and support those 

who serve and those who live in mission territories, starting with the 

mission in our own back yard, in Hopkins Park. My guarantee to 

Hopkins is that a portion of our second collection will be directed 

towards you and that at least $500 will be collected in your name this 

weekend. We give thanks to the Diocesan Peace and Justice office who 

just received a grant to begin permanent mission work in Hopkins, 

starting in November 2020. Let us keep marching together in the cause 
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of supporting and praying for those most in need of God’s mercy. This 

is our prayer. 
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