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LET THE WALLS FALL 

01-18-19 

“With three things I am delighted, for they are pleasing to the Lord and to human 
beings: Harmony among relatives, friendship among neighbors, and a wife and a 
husband living happily together” (Sirach 25:1). 

We should not be ashamed of discussing certain things that happened to us. When 
Jesus rose from the tomb, He did not hide what could have been considered His 
“shameful wounds.” He said to Thomas, “Put your finger here; see my hands. Reach 
out your hand and put it into my side. Stop doubting and believe” (Jn.20:27). In this, 
Jesus shows us that there is a divine grace in every wound. Whatever happens to us, 
good or bad, largely helps to accomplish God’s plan for us. God knows everything. 
Though we may not understand, however, everything works together for the good of 
those who believe (Rm.8:28).   

I was born within a large family sharing a big compound together; many times, we had 
stressful relationships. In many occasions the policemen came to arrest some of my 
uncles or some other time my father. Oftentimes my uncles and my father called 
police on each other. We did not like that. But did I know that such pain could have 
served a helpful purpose in my ministry in a world with lots of broken relationships? 
At a time when I turned 12, my entire large family: my uncles’ families, my parents, 
etc. decided to book Holy Mass for peace in the family. That was my first experience 
of the power of the Holy Mass. After the priest celebrated that Mass, no other 
policemen came to my large family until now that I am over forty. The spiritual 
activity to sustain the peace did not end with the Holy Mass. After the Mass, we 
started saying the family Rosary every night with all my uncles and their family 
members who were at home. I can’t say that everything was perfect; however, all I can 
say is that we never had that distress of police arrests again. 

Within a short time, I extended this Rosary crusade from my large family to the 
neighbors. My kindred has two ancestors. Even though we belong to one kindred, the 
children from these two ancestors did not relate well; neither did our parents. 
However, through the rosary crusade in the kindred hall (town hall), all the children 
from the two ancestors came together. Eventually, our parents began to have more 
conversations like a kindred. I do not say that we had perfect peace or relationship; 
but many walls of separation fell down up till this moment. I know that many times 
my weaknesses did not allow God to complete His work of peace both in my family 
and kindred. 
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As I think about these two cases, I thank God for the power of prayer.  I am grateful 
that He has shown me, through somewhat of sorrow, a very effective instrument to 
foster peace and unity as I cheer hearts of men and women in establishing His 
Kingship and peace over the earth. Where there is peace, there is Christ. My 
experience helps me in my ministry in the sense that I feel, to an extent, what some 
families, friends, neighbors, and communities that are separated/quarrelling feel right 
now. They need peace. They need life. And I want to mention that even though I 
have had my graduate and professional studies on conflict resolution and leadership in 
diversity, I have to state, that there is no true peace when God is removed from the 
equation. I thank God for the hard work of my professors and the brilliance of the 
great books written on dialogue and reconciliation; however, when anyone excludes 
prayer, especially communal participation in regular and in-depth prayer in any peace-
talk and reconciliation, the fruit will be very ineffective and will not last. 

May the walls of separation fall among siblings, friends, neighbors, and communities. 
And for many of us who have tried so many things, the time has come to try the most 
powerful and important thing. We have to humble ourselves and call for prayers; 
organize days of prayers according to your church-tradition. The evil one may fight 
this initiative because he knows that will be the end of the confusion among siblings, 
friends and neighbors. May God strengthen us to resist any discouragement that will 
come as we make up our mind to call for prayer (Js.4:7). Hopefully many of us will 
understand what God’s wants us to do after reading this reflection. 

 

Fr. Ignatius Mary 


