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THE MOST INSPIRING 
‘MOM’ STORIES THAT 
TEACH US TO 
NEVER GIVE UP

“The Almighty 
works marvels for 
me. Holy is His 

name!”
Luke 1:46-55

 by Sister Susan (Missionary Sisters of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus) and Monica Fernandes

Keeping in mind the Lady of the Rosary, 
we draw inspiration from moms who work 
wonders in their lives with help from God.

There are many modern day, self-effacing St. Monicas 
in our midst whose lives are rooted in spirituality. Their 
first priority is their family even if they are working 
women. One such mom was Nina (name changed), 
a teacher. Widowed at an early age, she had to work 
hard to bring up her four children. Her faith was her 
anchor. Nina eventually started her own nursery school, 
educated her kids and made a success of her life. 

The most inspiring mom I have come across was Maria 
who was residing abroad. This woman took on a part 
time job so that she could devote time to her kids. 
She had an abiding faith.  She was involved in church 
activities and assisted to the best of her abilities.  

A fatal illness is the litmus test of faith. When Maria 
was diagnosed with cancer, she 
accepted her illness bravely and 
stoically, saying that she was 
getting strength from the Good 
Lord. I used to phone her from 
time to time. I once asked her, 
“How are you, Maria?”  “Oh, well”, 
she replied, “My illness has its 
ups and downs.  On good days, 
I go cycling with my daughter. 
I know I have limited time on 
earth.” Maria’s young son, Tim 
was attached to his mother. He 
was broken hearted to see his 
mother gradually fade away.  

During the last few weeks of 
her life when Maria was on her 
deathbed, she stretched her 
emaciated arms around her two 
children and told them, “Always 
accept God’s will. Never lose 

your faith in Him and in prayers. Whenever you need 
me, I’ll be there in spirit for I will never desert you. 
Above all, believe with all your heart and soul that we 
will be united again one day.”

This spiritual mom was truly an inspiration while living 
and while dying.

t. Monica (AD 322-387) was a Franciscan saint 
to whom we look up to as a model mother. Her 

son Augustine began to live 
an immoral life. She sought to 
be close to her wayward son, 
continuously praying and fasting 
for Augustine’s conversion with 
unshakeable faith, knowing that 
her pray ers would be answered 
in His time. Her prayers were 
granted and Augustine went on 
to become a pillar of the early 
Church.

The pertinent question here 
is, “What is a mom’s priority?” 
If she is a working mom, does 
she emphasise her career 
advancement and good 
remuneration while the kids play 
second fiddle?  Or does God and 
her family come first?

Society gives importance to fame 
and fortune. A homemaker is 
considered a non-contributing member of the family 
because she does not earn. However, a spiritual mom 
imparts a sense of values to the children such as loving 
one’s fellow being’s forgiveness. Stella is a frequent 
churchgoer who gains strength from God to continue 
her unappreciated, but important task of making the 
home a haven of love.  She takes care of her children’s 
spiritual, mental and physical well-being.

S
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With God on Call: The 
Secret To Dr. Harriet 
Rebello’s Never-Say-
Die Attitude

Continued to pg 3...

r. Harriet was born in Bamanwada near Sahar 
Airport (and still 

considers that area an 
intrinsic part of herself). She 
schooled at St. Joseph’s 
Convent, Bandra, until the 
fourth standard after which 
she studied as a boarder 
at St. Joseph’s Convent, 
Panchgani. She completed 
her senior Cambridge from 
the convent, even winning 
the Bombay Presidency 
scholarship in English 
language and literacy. 

Though she would have 
rather studied English 
Literature, her father forced 
her to study science, 
which she did at Sophia 
College. She continued 
her medical studies at 
Topiwala National Medical 
College and registered with 
the pediatrics department 
at Wadia hospital. She 
continued to work there 
doing her training through 
the various departments. 
In 1966, she married Dr. 
Michael Rebello and a year later they welcomed their 
daughter Michelle.
However, her happiness was short-lived, when in 
1973 her husband passed away. Widowed with a 
young child, she went on to do administrative work 

D

A true testament of surviving through the 
darkest situations and bouncing back to life 
with fervour, Dr. Harriet Rebello channels 
her strength from the divine and owes her 
accomplishments to her spiritual upbringing. 
This is her story.

at Sion Hospital. She then rose through the ranks 
to the position of assistant Dean at Sion Hospital. 
It was at Sion hospital where she learnt lessons that 
would hold her in good stead through her life; this stint 
made her humane and care for the poor.

Small Changes That Made Big Differences
During the 1993 riots, she relentlessly administered 
medical help to victims mainly from Dharavi, who filled 
the hospital. This goodwill was reciprocated during the 
floods. The same patients gave her a ride on a garbage 
van, so that she could pick up her daughter.

One day, she was late for a meeting with the then 
Municipal Commissioner because she was attending 
a course on hospital administration. When the 
commissioner found out the reason, he sponsored 
her studies. In order to pay forward the kindness that 
was shown to her, she encouraged her staff to better 

themselves. She started a 
scheme in the hospital to 
give the staff cut vegetables, 
so that they would get more 
time for themselves and their 
families. The commissioner 
had such immense faith in 
Dr. Harriet that he had her 
carry out a recruitment drive 
for labour staff. In order 
that there might not be any 
favouritism, she changed 
the manner in which the 
interview would take place. 
This caused several issues 
including her receiving 
threats from political parties. 
However, the campaign 
was a success. She then 
worked at Wadia and Bhatia 
hospitals before coming to 
Holy Family Hospital, her 
wish to work in a Christian 
institute.

Living By Catholic Values 
At The Workplace
Dr. Harriet credits Mother 
Mary for teaching her to 
have a personal relationship 

with her patients and staff. She states, “Like Mary said 
yes to Elizabeth, I too want to give a willing yes, no 
matter the situation.” She also learnt from Mary to talk 
to her patients to find out what the root of the problem 

Church Office: Monday to Saturdays 9.00am - 12.00pm &  5.00 - 7.00pm 
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by Wynrica Rodrigues-Gonsalves

by Fr. Caesar D’Mello

WHAT HAPPENS 
TO US WHEN 
WE DIE?

Continued from pg 2...
really was rather than glossing over their stories.
Her inspiration and strength comes from God and 
St. Andrew. To put her religion into practice, at Sion 
hospital she arranged for a mural with the symbols of 
each religion with a special position for the cross. She 
even had a priest to come to visit the Catholic patients 
at the hospital. When asked from where she gets her 
indomitable spirit, she says, the Jesuits taught her 
catechism and she could not think of doing anything 
wrong. They ingrained moral and ethical values in her 
and made her realise that money is not everything, but 
helping people is. Her belief in God, Jesus, Mary, St. 
Jude and her guardian angels are what pull her through 
difficult times.
 
Near-Death Experience
One of course being the much publicised accident 
that she had when her tire burst on her way to church. 
The accident rendered her unconscious and she had 
no recollection of what happened. She was told what 
occurred only when she gained her strength. She was 
upset with God, but thought that God must have let her 
live for a reason. This made her determined to get well 
and she prayed to God to show her what it was that she 
must do. As part of doing what her religion teaches, she 
started a school for hearing-impaired children, which is 
still running. Helping people and truly considering them 
are values that she has put into practice on a daily basis 
during her tenure as a doctor.

Question & Answer With The 

Parish Fathers

We have questions about our faith, but 

are afraid that we may sound idiotic or not 

satisfied with the in factual reply of a friend 

or relative. The parish priests are giving 

you an opportunity to ask any question on 

Catholicism, rituals of the church, or inter 

religious questions. 

Send your questions to andreannotes@

yahoo.com and address it to the editor 

of the Andrean Notes.

hen a person dies the mortal remains are buried in 
a grave or the remains are cremated or donated. 

The person undergoes a “particular judgment” that 
refers to his/her life in Christ.  He or she enters into the 
blessedness of heaven, after purification (Purgatory), 
if required or immediate and eternal damnation in Hell. 
(Catechism of the Catholic Church 1022).

The Church’s teaching on what happens to those who 
have died is linked to what is called the “Communion of 
Saints”. In the communion of saints, a continuous and 
never ending link of grace and love exists between:

• the faithful who already have reached their 
 heavenly home, 
• those who are expiating their sins in purgatory 
• and those who are still pilgrims on this earth.
 

These groups are referred to as the Church triumphant, 
the Church militant and the Church suffering. In this 
wonderful exchange, the holiness of one profits others 
well beyond the harm that the sin of one could cause 
others. (Catechism of the Catholic Church 1475). All 
of us while on earth can offer the Eucharist or do a 
good deed like visiting the sick and offer this deed for 
a deceased relative or friend who might still be in need 
of purification.

The mainline protestant churches believe in the sole 
mediator-ship of Jesus Christ. They do not attach the 
same importance to Mary as Catholics do, they do not 
accept the intercession of the saints (no statues) and 
they do not believe in offering Masses for those who 
have died.

The Catholic belief corresponds to what we actually 
experience when there is a death in the family. When 
someone loses a dear one: a spouse, a son or daughter, 
a mother or father; the person feels a sense of bonding 
with the person who has died. Often they communicate 
with the departed person, across the barriers of space 
and time. They preserve their memory with videos 
and photographs and visit their graves from time to 
time. This feeling of being united to the loved one is 
precisely what corresponds to what Catholics call the 
Communion of Saints.

W
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ome September we pause to remember and 
honour our beloved teachers for their selfless 

effort towards shaping our careers. While most of the 
schools and institutions in our country plan elaborate 
preparations, the core groups members of Community 
‘M’ (Holy Family Community) decided to make it a 
community felicitation with a special evening “YOU 
TAKE THE CAKE – TEACHER”. They sent out special 
invites based on this theme to all community teachers 
both past and present welcoming them to a function at 
the Auxilium Centre.

Viola Netto kick started the function with a welcome 
address stressing on the contribution the teachers have 
made. They engaged minds to delve deeper and move 
ahead with enriching experiences. Rose Curtis then 
regaled everyone with a tribute song for teachers – ‘In 
this moment’ – and as the words go ‘every day, you are 
here to guide my way’. Judith D’Abreo then prayed for 
all teachers with a special ‘A Teacher’s Prayer’.
Each teacher was invited to recall and share their MMM 
(Most Memorable Moment) experience. The stories 
were unforgettable. All present were most touched with 
situations and issues when students felt incapable, but 
empowered with strength to reach beyond, thanks to 
their teacher.

Rev. Fr. Fraser Mascarenhas, the teacher and ex-
principal of St Xavier’s College, was the special 
guest. He was thrilled to see so many teachers in the 
community. He shared in the celebration with his vast 
experience praising teachers. He ended the celebration 
with words of encouragement and bestowing on them 
a special blessing. John Curtis, anchored the program 
beautifully.

Chocolate cake was shared in keeping with the theme 
and light refreshments were served. All the 25 teachers 
present were given a gift and a pretty little posy. Kudos 
to the core group members of Community ‘M’ - keep up 
the good work.

Facts On Teachers’ Day:
Teachers’ Day is celebrated in India on 5th of September 
as a tribute to the contribution made by the teachers 
to the community. This commemorates the birthday 
of Dr. Sarvepalli Radhakhrishnan, a great teacher 

and a staunch believer of education. Known for his 
contribution towards the education system of India, Dr. 
Radhakhrishnan, the first Vice President of India and 
the second President of India strongly advocated that 
“teachers should be the best minds in the country”. The 
origin is interesting and was initiated when some of his 
students requested him to allow them to celebrate his 
birthday on ‘5th September’. Dr. Radhakrishnan said, 
“instead of celebrating my birthday separately, it would 
be my proud privilege if September 5 is observed as 
Teachers’ Day”.

How Community 
‘M’ Celebrated 
Teachers’ Day
C

by Colleen D’Monte 
Ex-Teacher, Jamnabai Narsee School

Want your article  printed in the Andrean Notes?

The Andrean Notes editorial team invites parishioners to contribute to it. We welcome articles on community events or topics that will interest the parishioners. However, the editorial team will take the final call on the article, based on the relevance and facts of the content.  

Please send your articles to andreannotes@yahoo.com.

022 - 26423680 / 26427840 / 26415252
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Children’s 
Novena to 
Our Lady

A replica the same Star was handed 
out to each child on the first day. Every 
day the children dropped their discs 
at the Women’s Cell before mass. 

The members of the Women’s Cell 
meticulously stuck the virtues and the 
theme of the day on each child’s star.

The Novenas were not only about 
Mother Mary, but also about giving 
and sharing our resources that God 
has blessed us with. We are grateful 
to the generous sponsors who donated 
towards the printing of the star discs 
and stickers, and creating the cut out 
of the Evangelical Star for the altar. 
Thanks to the sponsor who donated the 

very year the children look 
forward to the Novena of Our 

Lady. This year the Good News 
classes of our parish conducted 
the novena of the 
Nativity of Mother 
Mary, under the 
guidance of their 
Spiritual Director, 
Fr. Anthony 
Alphonsus.

Great amount 
of research and 
teamwork went 
into preparing the 
Liturgy for each 
day. This year 
the theme was 
The Girl Child 
and the Virtues 
of Mary. The 
virtues included 
were Hope, Faith, 
Obedience, and 
Humility to name 
a few. Whereas 
the themes 
were Mary’s 
p r e - e x i s t e n c e 
in God’s mind, 
Mary needed a 
safe home, etc. Every day the 
theme reflected on Mary with a 
special message for the children. 
Following this, a short video was 
played based on the theme.

On the side altar, around the 
statue of Mother Mary, the 
Evangelical Star was set, 
depicting the Virtues of Mary 
and the theme of the day. We 
adapted the idea for the star 
from a church ceiling in Poland. 

E

by June Rodriques

snacks, on the feast day for each 
child who came for the Eucharist. 
Three days were allotted, when 
the kids brought rice, pulses and 
donation in cash to buy cooking 
oil, which was offered to Mother 
Teresa’s Roses for the good work 
they carry out. Special thanks to 
all the communities of the Parish 
who sponsored the snacks for the 
children that came for the novena. 
We would like to thank the 
various Priests from outside our 

parish, who took 
time out to come 
and celebrate the 
Eucharist for us in 
spite of their busy 
schedule.

At the end of the 
nine days of the 
novena, on the 
Birthday of Mama 
Mary and the 
day especially 
dedicated to the 
Girl Child, all the 
children came in 
their finery. Before 
the Eucharistic 
Celebration, the 
little ones entered 
in procession with 
a flower in their 
hand and placed 
it in a vase before 
Mama Mary. A 
befitting end to 
the novena was 
when our First 

Communicants group sang an 
action song, followed with the 
Salve Regina. I am sure each 
child and adult who made the 
Novena of the Nativity of Mary 
was blessed by Our Blessed 
Mother.

Ave Maria.
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Kids perfrom on 
the last day of the 

Novena to Our 
Lady.

A few clicks from 
this year’s Deanery 
Youth Day held on 

24th September.

Fr. Glen Lobe SDB 
celebrated the 
youth mass at the 
college chapel on 
1st October.

Evergreen Senior Citizens picnic to Khandala. St. Andrew’s troupe at the All Bandra Pilgrimage to 
the Basicilla on 8th September.

Church Office: Monday to Saturdays 9.00am - 12.00pm &  5.00 - 7.00pm 
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ALM Utsav held in 
the Bosco Hall in 
September.

The winners and 
the organisers 
of the Marian 
Nite held on 23rd 
September.

Senior Citizen’s 
camp to Khandala 

held in September.

AYM organised a 
Window Gardening 

Workshop by 
Priyanka Kumari 
and Green Line.
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So, now I know why I was born, one of three, to my 
mother Anita and my father Jerome. They were so 
excited, I’ve heard, to expect not one but three beings 
in my mother’s womb. My mother tells me that she only 
wanted one child, but I guess God had other plans. In 
the confines of the brightly lit hospital room with nurses 
running about to take the three newly formed beings into 

medical supervision, 
we were tagged, 
“Anita Martins 
number 1, Anita 
Martins number 2 
and Anita Martins 
number 3.”
 
Visitors flocked to 
view the marvel. 
“They have all ten 
fingers and toes?” 
one enquired of 
my mother, who 
responded with 
a polite “Yes.” I 
can only imagine 
her anxiety. She 
was accustomed 
to raising boys; 
her experience 
for caring for her 
own two younger 
brothers still fresh in 
her mind. But girls! 
This was entirely 
new and not one 
child but three. My 
father was thrilled, 
as he quipped to his 
colleagues at office, 
“The three Laxmi’s 
have arrived.” 
My grandmother 
renamed her 
local business 
from “New Prince 
Dry Cleaners” to 
“New Princess Dry 
Cleaners.” Oh, how 
special we were!

I have fond memories of our childhood. The scent of 
freshly cut grass takes me back to my childhood even 
today. Our garden, an endless green abode, where we 

First-Hand Experience: 
My Life As A Triplet

 believe 3 is a lucky number; I must confess I am 
slightly partial to this number. I do not know why God 

chose to put us together, in one place, at one time, to 
come into this world.

“Before I formed you 
in the womb I knew 
you, and before 
you were born I 
consecrated you.” 
These words in the 
Book of Jeremiah 
warm my heart each 
time I hear them. 
They offer us a 
piece of the mystery; 
why we were 
created. I often ask 
myself, “What is the 
purpose of my life? 
What am I here to 
do?” Sometimes I’m 
confused, as though 
my soul is searching 
for something 
constantly… for a 
life-purpose that will 
bring me peace and 
joy.

You would have 
experienced this 
longing as well, 
dear reader, be it 
only for a fleeting 
moment. I believe 
we are all called to 
fulfil a life-purpose, 
a calling, to be the 
truest and most 
honest expression 
of ourselves- in 
our family, in our 
work and in our 
community. Some 
have found it. You know this when you see the joy these 
people radiate in their chosen fields- as homemakers, 
business professionals, entrepreneurs, artists, 
scientists, the religious and so on.

I

Continued to pg 9...
022 - 26423680 / 26427840 / 26415252
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he Legion of Mary is one of the largest apostolic 
organization of lay persons, in the Catholic Church 

with well over 3 million active members in almost every 
country in the world.

An army for our Lady, the Legion, is indeed a source 
of gentle inspiration and immense spiritual support.  
Members volunteer their services through a balanced 
programme of prayer and works, which include visiting 
the sick at home or in the hospitals, visiting the aged, 
be it lay persons or clergy, etc.  Members meet on a 
regular basis to coordinate and carry out such works 
of mercy.

Open to all Catholics who are animated by the desire 
to participate in the church’s apostolate, through the 
membership of the Legion.  We invite you to be a part 
of our Legion.  As a first step, you can meet with us on 
Tuesdays at 5.30pm in the meeting room of St. Andrew 
Church and we will take it off from there.

T

by Annette Martins

by Janet D’Souza

would run to our heart’s content under the scorching 
heat of Saudi Arabia, made the desert seem like bliss…
the butterflies, grasshoppers and rabbits during the 
day; the sound of the crickets during the silent, balmy 
nights, bring me such peace and delight as I think back. 
I remember watching our childhood videos. My mother, 
the meticulous woman she is, loved to capture us on 
video. Lynette and Jeanette are chasing me, shouting, 
“Run for your lives,” as we burst into screams of 
laughter; My father is behind the lens, taking a shot of 
mother’s carefully tended vegetable garden- tomatoes, 
carrots and watermelon, the myriad flowers dotting our 
home and our yelps of joy in the background; all these 
bring a smile to my face.

My teacher once asked, “Tell me Annette, if your sister 
gets hurt, do you feel the pain?” I smiled sheepishly 
and replied, “No.” Strange questions I seem to get from 
curious people. “Do you borrow each other’s clothes? 
“No, I replied, we have three sets of everything, all in 
the same color.” I shudder to think back to the day at 
St. Andrews College, the three musketeers were all 
decked up in a multi-striped ensemble, striding together 
for a science class, when someone whispered, “Is there 
a dance competition today?” This is the day, the three 
sisters mutually agreed that we would never wear the 
same color anymore - much to my mother’s dismay. 
We had won our freedom- our sense of individual 
expression.

Although we are born on the same day, we each 
have our own distinct personality, which surprisingly 
complements one another. While one is fun loving and 
carefree, the second is reserved and thoughtful, while 
the third is maternal, compassionate, and meticulous. 
All share a love for travel, food, music and their own 
personal freedom. An animal lover, a book lover and a 
science lover coexist under the same roof. Our passions 
consume us and bring us together.

Although we are one, each is unique. We respect each 
other’s strengths and weaknesses and look out for 
one another. Our parents have never compared one 
to the other. We all have been allowed to flourish in 
our respective careers through the wise counsel of our 
parents and the prayers of our ancestors and loved 
ones.

I wish the same for you, dear readers!

HERE’S WHY 
YOU SHOULD 
JOIN THE 
LEGION OF 
MARY

Continued from pg 8...
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THE GIFT OF 
THE GOLDEN 
TONGUE

hen I hear spiritual talks that are lukewarm and 
uninspiring, I sometimes think of an old friend 

Doyle - a layperson who has studied theology. Normally 
unassuming and mild of manner, but on a public platform 
he is a transformed personality.
  
Smartly dressed as always, he struts about with 
confidence, delivers his lines with panache, and holds 
the audience spellbound. 

Aware of his oratorical skills, the parish priest invited 
him to speak one evening at the parish novena. Doyle 
arrived punctually, plunged into the appointed theme 
with enthusiasm and succeeded in captivating the 
congregation. After Mass, I went to compliment him, 
but found he was in a hurry to depart - having a long 
way to travel.

Hardly had he disappeared, when a stout lady steamed 
into the sacristy, mopping her brow. “Where is he? 
Where is he?” she gasped.

“If you mean the preacher - he has just left.”

“Oh no! I was so eager to meet him…. I have never 
before heard anyone speak like that. He was so full of 
the Spirit - my whole body is on fire!” And she rubbed 
a plump hand in circles over her chest, by way of 
illustration. 

W

GOD’S HAND 
OVER THE ROOF 
OF MY HOUSE 
IS NOTHING 
SHORT OF A 
MIRACLE

uesday, 19 September 2017, was the day when 
a storm raged from a depression across the West 

coast covering Gujarat to Kerala. Cloudburst, incessant 
rains, and streaks of lightening coinciding with the high 
tide brought the city and its suburbs to a trembling halt. 
I was at home unlike the thousands of office goers who 
were stranded for want of any conveyance to reach 
their homes. However, I locked myself indoors, too 
frightened to step outside, after similar conditions on 
August 29.

Strong winds gushed through the passageway between 
the shops facing Hill Road and the row of cottages in 
one of which I live. I was awakened from my afternoon 
siesta to a thunderous, ear- deafening crumble not of 
stone or mortar, but the collapse of a huge 300-400 kg 
eucalyptus tree. It grew stately over several years, to a 
height of 40-60 feet and 40-45 inches in diameter onto 
the roof of my house.

That was a moment I froze- too scared to shout out for 
help. The only words I could utter were ‘Jesus, save 
me and my house’. Another hard bounce and another 
and this time, I ran out of my house, for fear of being 
crushed to death, only to see that it crashed hard on 
the roof of the neighbouring ware-house. It caused no 
damage to human life, though it broke the tiles of the 
roof. To my amazement, not a single tile of my cottage 
was either broken or dislodged.

It was a miracle. I cried out to Jesus saying, “Lord, you 
are wonderful! You are my Saviour. Thank you Jesus, 
Praise you Jesus, I glorify you Jesus! I’m reminded of 
the hymn we sing in church:
 
Faith in God can move the mountains,
Trust in Him can calm the seas. 
He’s my fortress he’s my stronghold
He’s the Rock who rescues me.

T

by Iris Lobo

TESTIMONIAL
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This October, the month of Mary our Mother, the youth of our parish share their innermost feelings towards their own mothers. 
These feelings are uncensored, candid, and will have you reaching out for the tissue.

Youths’ Candid Messages Of Love & 
Appreciation To Their Mothers

Dear Mum,
 
 You are the 
most important 
person in my 
life, my biggest 
inspiration, my 
biggest fan and 
my greatest 
source of 
encouragement. I am the 
person I am today because 
of you. You taught me to 
pick myself up and get 
back on the dusty, rocky 
road when things were 

painful or difficult. The time I did fall, you didn’t come 
running to pick me, but allowed me to get up and 
move on.
 
 Through your example, you have taught me 
to be strong and have helped me stay grounded in 
my values and faith. One of the best things that you 
taught me is that I can do anything that I put my mind 
to. You believe in every task and decision I make. 
 
 Not a single day goes by without you asking 
me how my day was or telling me how much you love 
me. Our relationship has reached a point of being best 
friends and confiders. You are someone I can share 
the happening of my days, happy or sad, and laugh 
the loudest with you. I have learnt to appreciate the 
small things in life and not take anything for granted. 
I am more than grateful for the selfless and beautiful 
things you have done for me. If I grow up to be at least 
half the daughter, woman, mother and human that she 
is I will be grateful. 
 
 I can proudly say my mum and me are the 
world's greatest team. Thank you for the wonderful 
life and sharing your love, compassion, selflessness 
and complete belief in me. Most importantly loving and 
accepting me for me and pushing me to become a 
better version of myself every day.

Love,
Alish Pais

Dearest Mum, 
 
 My mother 
is the head of our 
family. Her energy 
and enthusiasm 
drives every one 
of us to achieve 
more, individually 
and as a whole. 

She has ensured that we 
define the nuclear family, 
in that we are secure by 
ourselves, and in each 
other’s company. 
 
 In times of doubt, her resilience and practicality 
picks us up. Her positive attitude affects everybody 
she comes in contact. She is the cushion that lines 
rock bottom and the best example of getting the job 
done. I absolutely enjoy her company and consider 
her one of my closest friends. There’s nothing that 
cannot be fixed with a hot cup of tea and a long chat 
with mum.

Love, hugs, and kisses,
Rebecca (Becky) D’Souza

The Andrean Team would like to sincerely 
apologise to all our parishioners for the 
printing error in the last issue.
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