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Annunciation : an answer with 
… 220 questions !! 
This year we are given a coincidence in the Latin 
calendar that makes us think a lot: March 25, when 
we usually celebrate the Annunciation, falls this year 
exactly on Good Friday, when we commemorate the 
passion and death of the Savior! Although the first 
liturgical celebration has to be shifted, according to 
the liturgical point of view, our question is: how to 
understand such a coincidence and, moreover, how 
to live it? 

It's better not to overlook, but let ourselves be 
challenged by this, inspired perhaps by the recent 
retreat of Pope Francis about "the direct questions 
the Gospel" : the four evangelists have recorded 
more than 220 interrogations of the Lord contained 
in the Good News, as if they wanted to keep us 
continuously "plugged" in the dialogue and prayer: 
being understood as a "piety of thought", the 
question is a nonviolent communication, which seeks 
neither to demand, nor to reduce the other person 
to silence, but it calls and simultaneously leaves that 
person be free. Jesus himself is a question. His life 
and death challenges us about the ultimate meaning 
of reality, calling us about what makes our lives to 
be fulfilled. And the answer is again Jesus himself. 

It was unavoidable that also the Jesuits in Romania 
were receiving questions, and even the most radical 
ones. We are called to answer daily to the exam: 
first theoretically: "who considers the world that 
Jesus is?", and then concretely: "But who do you say I 
am?" Practically, any spiritual and educational 
activities seek to emphasize our hope. Therefore, we 
hope that a Comment of Silvano Fausti on the 
Gospel of Mark will soon see the light of day; it is an 
ongoing dialogue between the questions of Jesus and 
the answers of his disciples, both in those times and 
now, for example the Annunciation group of the 
“Manresa Center” in Cluj ! 

However, we admit that we cannot pass the first 
exam if we are not able to answer the next question 
of identification, which is impossible to be separated 
from the former: "And who is my neighbor?" This is 
an eternal current interrogation, due to its 
implications in the concrete social reality; it became 
even more acute as many want keep the "neighbors" 
away when they mean the poor people, the 
refugees, or simply "those who are different from 
us." Despite the obstacles, our response continues to 
be - from Satu–Mare, by the means of the Freres 
Romania, to Bucharest through JRS - "Yes " to all 
those who reach out for help, or for collaboration, or 
for embracing us as friends ! 

Let’s recognize that these questions are not easy at 
all, and that we often feel overwhelmed. But then, 
the most important thing is to hear the question: 
"what are you arguing about in your walk?" And even 
if we try to justify our disappointment, asking in turn 
"are you the only stranger in Jerusalem and you do 
not know what happened to it?”, the 
Stranger "will not stop us burning our 
heart interpreting the Annunciation, 
until we recognize Him in the breaking 
of bread. 

Christ is Risen! Happy Easter! 

Fraternally in the Lord,  

Fr. Marius Talos, SJ 
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And so I took another step 
forward... 
During the two years of novitiate, which means the 
first step of the formation for any Jesuit, each 
novice has to cope with six major experiences. First 
of all is the holy month of the Spiritual Exercises of 
Saint Ignatius of Loyola, experience which started 
with great emotion, many desires and expectations 
on January 9 A.C. and closed exactly 35 days later, 
on February 13. I lived this experience together with 
10 colleagues (9 Italians and 1 Maltese), under the 
guidance of the Novice Master. 

Even if I have done before twice the 8 days of 
Ignatian exercises, I admit that I was still afraid: 
afraid of the 5 weeks of Silentium that were to 
come, afraid of the of the unknown and of the 
novelty that it could bring into my life meditating on 
His Word. 

Now, at the end of this time, I realize that the 
experience of the Exercises made me seek and love 
that tranquility which allows me listening to His 
Word for me in the present context, in that 
permanently "today" of God. In addition, it made me 
see that the experience of the "new" and of the 
"unknown" I'm afraid of leads me slowly to the true 
knowledge of God, which requires giving up the 
image of a worn and hidden in your pocket God, 
which is invoked only in cases of serious danger, and 
also is invoked in the knowledge of myself. But that 
has not been so simple as it seems, because the man 
is afraid of reality, because he must give up the 
illusions and give up all the structures based on his 
illusions, grounded over time on them, and I myself 
have experienced these quite harsh teaching of 
Anthony de Mello. 

It has not been easy to give up the wrong images 
about myself and about God, images which gave me 

a certain illusory confidence, like the "meat pots" for 
the Hebrews in Egypt. But slowly I began to expose 
myself to new experiences, to get rid of the safeties 
which kept me in slavery and live the experience of 
faith; and all these only by means of His Word, by 
the consolations that He gave me, by the desolations 
that He allowed for my growth, with the help of the 
novice master who closely followed my relationship 
with Him, and with the discreet help of my 
colleagues. So, I made an important step from 
illusion to reality and I experienced a freedom I have 
never had before: the freedom that begins when you 
accept that you need to empty yourself and leave 
space for Him.  

Dostoevsky said that life is the battle between devil 
and God, and the battlefield is my soul. My 
experience has also been a quite intense battle 
between me and myself, between me and my wrong 
images about God, between the true desire for 
freedom and the illusory safety given by the 
disordered affections. A battle that has not ended 
and that will last for all the rest of my life. Now I 
have taken an important step 
ahead, but the conversion 
continues. But I know that I can 
forward towards freedom and 
live my life everyday only by 
choosing the truth, which is the 
truth of the Father who accepts 
me as I am and loves me with all 
my weaknesses. 

Eduard Mădălin, Jesuit Novice 

Apostolic labors ... 
The fact that the Romanian novices should have 
turned to experience the Lent time in Romania 
seems everyone to be something for granted. But 
this year things were different: Theofil was sent to 
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Palermo, while at Satu-Mare a Romanian-Italian 
tandem has appeared, Alexander and Andrea, in 
order to help the parish priest Iulian Budău in his 
pastoral activity. Our week begins with three 
afternoons at Mădăras in the outskirts of Sătmar, 
where the Freres Romania Association operates an 
after-school for Roma chi ldren. Between 
mathematics and literacy, our afternoons are full of 
fun and games ... Friday swept the most speedily, on 
the cratered road leading to Homorodu de Jos, 
where we organize catechesis and choir with twenty 
children. 

Children are full of energy and they like singing very 
much. Our week usually ends on Saturday with 
catechesis for a group of young people preparing for 
Confirmation. It's a real challenge piercing their 
silence and noticing how they seem to "endure" 
catechesis. Every evening the ministrant is present 
at the Mass. Sundays are like a true Paris - Dakar 
rally. After Mass at 11:30 at Calvaria we must hurry 
to arrive in time to the Mass in Homorod, at 13.30. 
After we enjoy the hospitality of a young couple in 
the village, we have catechesis and choir at 15.30, 

while the parish priest rides up the hill, to celebrate 
the Mass at 16:00 at Sâi. Then we come back and go 
home to enjoy a little peace together. ... Apostolic 
labors... Andrea, called Andrew, even if does not talk 
much in Romanian, “speaks” a lot with his violin and 
guitar and enchants the ears and the hearts of 
believers. Alexander, alias Dumi, runs with lightning 
speed through the holes of the roads in Satu Mare, to 
bring good news to the parish boundaries.... It's an 
intense, surprising and exciting experience! 

Alexandru Duma,  Jesuit Novice 

We left him alone and we felt 
alone ... Do not fear! ... 
"Unwise and slow of heart !" It’s not like Jesus, to hit 
his disciples to the ground. Much less when he has 
been raised. However, we are together with Jesus 
and two of his disciples on their way to Emmaus, we 
are also on the way, with burning heart, listening to 
Him as He his whispers to us. It is difficult the way 
downwards, in order to get the peace coming from 
the simplicity and tenderness of the accompaniment 
gesture on the path, towards the enlightenment of 
the mind and feeding the heart at the moment of 
breaking of bread under the same roof. How much 
love He shows them when giving them the names of 
foolish and slow of heart ! 

At dinner they talked unimportant topics, being 
absent when Jesus puts into words what He considers 
to be the most important thing in the world. In the 
garden they sleep;  the evangelist delicately excuses 
them, saying "because of sadness". When the envoys 
of the power of those days come to take him, they 
firstly jump to the beat him  and then they run away 
... leave him alone and they feel lonely. Lonely and 
meaningless. Alone before bankruptcy. His 
bankruptcy and theirs. The  power demon of that 
time, injustice, the political game that kills the 
innocents, suddenly ended lives of young people, 
seem to be the only God that rules the days before 
Easter. The new moon is shameful bright, 
highlighting only agony, ending and running. "Daddy", 
"Father" as He called him and often invoked him and 
taught them to call him, seems to be silent. 
Permanently and cruel . 

Although sad, He spoke to them at dinner like a god. 
He does nothing but instill confidence, courage, 
tranquility. “I tell you all these now, as when they 
will happen ... to have peace in me ... although you 
cannot bear them now ...” He just  asks them to 
accompany him when plunges through  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the olive trees to pray. He asks them to watch 
with Him, although the battle is His and his 
alone. He just ask them to trust the Father when 
asking them to let the sword down. And how 
dignified He stands before Caiaphas, Pilate, 
Herod ... Straight, vertical, thinking of his 
people, looking about for 
Pe t e r, i n o r d e r t o 
strengthen him. He was 
searching for the "boys", 
f o r h i s m o t h e r , 
girlfriends, when Pilate 
shows him to the crowd 
as "the Man". He does 
not look for them for 
winking. It is not the 
time of dramatizing. He 
just wants them close. 
He wants them vertical 
with him in the heart of 
the pain. 

On the cross He speaks 
like a god. He stands like 
a God. Just like when He 
turns water into wine at 
the wedding, and now 
He calls Mary "Woman". 
As a dad, He calls his 
disciple "Son". It is his 
wedding ... it's the good 
wine that drops on the 
arms stretched out by the people ... harsh arms, 
wooden arms. It is the good wine that merges 
with the love that accompanies on the cross, on 
the arms full of compassion of mother’s heart, 
aunt’s heart, friends’s hearts, who stay with Him 
there. The outstretched arms of divinity through 
them. And He falls asleep in the arms of the 
Father, with a last word of abandonment, "into 
Your hands I commit my life!" Virgin Mary can see 
on his face the smile of the child resting in her 
arms several years before. Finally He rests in the 
arms of his Daddy he spoke of so much, trusted in 
him even in treason, in suffering and in death. 

He needed to rest in Him after so much torment. 
Nor has he died and is already alive. Now he 
smiles, as everything was accomplished! He rests 
like a god after he accomplished all.... We left 
Him alone and we felt ourselves alone ... 

And he rests ... He rests removing souls from the 
hell of failure, from the 
abyss of bankruptcy, 
f rom the depths of 
fear ... He rests already 
working to give peace. 
The apprentice takes 
Mary with him. They are 
together in the hard 
hopefully silence of the 
Good Saturday. They are 
already together. Not 
truncated in the solitude 
of defeat. The morning 
of the presence of life 
still seems a time of the 
silent seed that lies 
u n d e r t h e g r o u n d . 
Although life is already 
seething in it ... it 
pierce boulders big as a 
millstone to show itself 
and give food for hope 
and meaning. 

Sprung from the grave, it 
will be difficult to be 

recognized. Such a rare plant! Such a rested 
gardener face! Such an ignorant pilgrim of the 
misfortunes that happened in town! What vision 
of an adviser preparing food and honey on the 
water shore ... and he calls them babies. His 
little children. As being fearless, like babies, 
they learned fear through suffering, therefore, 
through running away, through loneliness ... All 
they thought that had died in the night of 
meaninglessness, in the distraction at dinner, in 
the depressive sleep in the garden, is already 
there. "Don’t you know that ... !?" "Didn’t our 
heart really burn within us !?" It´s Easter! 

Fr. Iulian Budău, SJ 
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