
A New Adventure Series with Jesus 

 
Joyfully, my new adventure with the Beloved  

started afresh on the third week of Advent, December 15, 

2013. “Sharing Christ with ALL… Offering My Life”—  

the theme I was inspired to start my Pre-Novitiate with  

the Franciscan Missionaries of Mary. I had never imagined  

that one day I would be walking the path of becoming  

a religious sister, yet… there I was, all excited and pumped-up for the journey.  

To me, the celebration started at the silent retreat just days before the ceremony. In the 

silence, God affirmed his unconditional love and acceptance  

of me… thus the path I’m journeying was simply mine to walk 

and it could only lead me closer to my Beloved.  I, who was 

once lost, doubtful, and fearful was enabled and graced to 

walk in the path of Light. Therefore, for me, the ceremony 

was a celebration to mark another milestone of God’s 

faithfulness in my life.  

Call me a sentimental fool… but I am a fool for the 

Lord… God is the only person who understands my deepest 

desires and needs better than myself. God was so thorough 

in overseeing every single detail of the celebration…  

The whole preparation and ceremony were a collaborative 

effort and talents contributed by different Sisters… and 

this community effort was what made it such a simple yet 

beautiful memorable celebration for me. I was so grateful for the gift of persons, each contributed 

to make a whole. Through each one of them I felt God’s joyful  

presence with me— the whole celebration was indeed a sharing  

of Christ.  

I loved how the ceremony was simple yet full of beautiful  

surprises, love, and laughter. The glitches, such as the blurry photos  

that were taken of the ceremony were the little things that  

made the ceremony fully human and down to earth. Even  

the nature celebrated with me, sending me showers  

of blessings to accompany Sr Benedetha’s organ playing.  

I remembered smiling ear to ear in the middle of  

the ceremony as  

I caught a glimpse  

of all that were  

present that evening. The phrase “In God all things are 

possible” came to my mind, as at one point, I thought  

my parents would not be able to come and that none of my 

dear friends could celebrate with me. Well… God never tires 

to prove me wrong! Not only my parents but my dearest 

brother and his son were able to come!  

A simple yet beautiful ceremony! 



Moreover, the friends whom I silently wished to come were all 

exactly present there!—popping-up through different 

avenues… some unexpected, determined not to miss the 

celebration. It was good to see everyone truly enjoyed each 

other’s company. Furthermore, it was such a delight to see 

the joy in some of the familiar faces of the Sisters present 

and… to know that those far-away were sending their 

presence through their prayers that evening. Through these 

women, I encountered Jesus— who they are, their presence, accompaniment, patience, and prayers 

throughout these past five years had moved me to this point of time. It is a comfort to know they 

will continue to do so as I journey among them. 

 

Jesus, I couldn’t have asked for a more perfect  

entry celebration into a life with You.  

With a lighted candle, a prayer book, and a Tau cross 

I embarked on my new adventure with You.  

As in my previous experiences, I am sure  

this one too… will be full of surprises and emotion—  

one filled with life.  

May the Holy Spirit guide my steps and keep me centered in You  

so my life may witness the greatness of your love and mercy…  

Here I am Lord, I offer you my life.  

Lead me as You will. Amen. Alleluia!!! 

 
By Susanna Gunawan 


