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On departing from Japan, Francis headed
back to India where a letter from Rome
asked him to return to Rome to report on
his work. He felt he had to make one more
attempt to enter China before returning to
Europe. In September, 1552, Xavier reached
the island of Sancian off the south coast of China. By November
he was feverish and he died there on December 3, 1552. He never
made it into China. His brother Jesuits would be more successful
and under the leadership of Matteo Ricci experience great apostolic success in China. Two Maryland Province Jesuits are presently
living and working in Beijing.

In 1525, aged 19, Francis Xavier walked from
his home in Navarre (Northern Spain) for Paris
where he entered the famous university there.
He studied for the next five years to earn his degree. His roommates were Peter Favre, a Swiss, and Ignatius Loyola, a Basque,
from an area of Northern Spain close to Francis’ home.

Nor did I ever get into China. I did make a number of trips to
Hong Kong but that was while it was still a protectorate of Great
Britain. But the Chinese, in the 1980’s and 1990’s were an even less
open society than they are now. Moreover, they would never admit
that they harbored refugees from foreign countries.
I did get to Macao, at that time a Portuguese protectorate island off
the south coast of China. From there I could see Sancian where my
baptismal patron had died.
Few of us reach all our goals; many reach only some, many even
less than some. Often we have to readjust our dreams to other
demands. As I aged, I knew others must take my place; as my body
began to give me mobility problems, I knew I could no longer
traipse throughout the refugee camps of the world. Once again St.
Francis Xavier came forward with his graces; he let me learn that
till I greet him personally in another world I must be a missionary
of prayer. Amen.

Education was very important to these three early international
students who with a few others would found the Society of Jesus
( Jesuits).
And so with myself. I had already had 4 years of education with
the Jesuits at Loyola High School. Then I entered the Society. We
Jesuits are slow learners. I began with 2 years of novitiate, followed
by 2 years of classical studies; 3 years of philosophy, (a break of 3
years; I’ll come back to that) 4 years of theology, another year of
spiritual formation, and further down the line studies for a doctorate at Columbia University. Whew! Would ordination ever come?
Would I ever grow up?
Yet all these years were filled with graces won for me by Saint
Francis Xavier. Looking back it is very hard for me to uncover
anything which was not, as St. Ignatius would put it, “for the
greater glory of God.” All was grist for the mill of a young Jesuit
priest who wanted to imitate his model and set the world on fire
with love for the crucified Christ. All those books over so many
years became a bonfire within me to stimulate my whole being into
a priest who could help bring the risen Jesus into latter half of the
20th century.
In the 21st century it is even more important for a priest, another
Francis Xavier, to be well educated because education is so much
more universal than it was when I started out.

