
I invited friends and family back home to contribute 
to the relief effort, and in collaboration with a 
number of friends in Ecuador, we were able to bring 
$10,000 worth of goods to people severely affected in 
the town of San Isidro. We brought well over a ton of 
food, 3,000 diapers, stovetop ranges, boots, hundreds 
of hygiene products, and 60 mattresses. One of the 
sisters from San Isidro assured us, “Tonight there are 
many people going to sleep for the first time in their 
lives on a mattress.” Mercy. 

When I think back on the “me” I described at the 
beginning of this letter, I’d have to say that I never 
would have dreamed that my emptiness could have 
turned into all these wonderful things. But mercy 
has changed me. And if all these things—and more—
can happen through one person changed by mercy, 
imagine what mercy can do through each one of us.

It can change the world!

During the month of October, Mission Month, we 
celebrate the work of all missionaries throughout the 
world…and we thank God for all of you who sup-
port us in so many ways and make it possible for us 
to continue serving God in the poorest of the poor. friends
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The Legacy Team MVPs

The theme chosen for this year’s Cardinal Cushing 

Medal Celebration for Excellence in Service to 

Humanity is to show that Cardinal Richard Cushing’s 

Legacy Lives On! The cover on the Tribute Book 

contains a picture of Cardinal Cushing, as he founded 

the Missionary Society of St. James The Apostle, and 

Cardinal Sean O’Malley as he continues Cardinal 

Cushing’s legacy. It further shows, the names and 

the titles of this year’s three Cardinal Cushing Medal 

recipients, Mr. Joseph D’Arrigo, Mr. Stephen P. 

Hughes, and Rev. Gabriel Troy who are MVPs (Most 

Valuable Players) of the Cardinal Cushing Legacy 

Team, for all that they have done to continue Cardinal 

Cushing’s legacy of improving the quality of life for 

the people they serve. 

And, each one of you is a true MVP of the Legacy 

Team; without your continued support, there would 

not be a team. Without a team, the priests of the 

Society would not be able to build and maintain 

churches and chapels, schools, medical clinics, soup 

kitchens, homes for patients with special needs, as 

well as provide electricity, water, and sanitation for 

the ‘poorest of the poor’ in the areas that they serve.

And so, it is our prayer that you will continue to 

be a MVP and that the Legacy Team will continue to 

have many more successful seasons. 
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Mercy changes the World

ear Friends,

Jerome Kiley is a lay missioner from Boston who 
spends the greater part of the year volunteering on 
Mission in Ecuador. He is a close friend of the St. 
James Society and during his time here in Boston 
this summer he helped out at our Boston Office. I 
have invited Jerome to share his experience with us:

I was born and raised in Boston, Massachusetts, 
and by the time I was thirty, I found myself with 
an excellent college education, a new condo in 
the Back Bay, a growing retirement fund, athletic 

health, lots of friends and a great girlfriend. I was 
hoping to start my own business with a friend, 
having worked as an engineer inventing new stuff 
for the military. But like basically all of my friends 
and associates at the time, I wasn’t a “religious” 
person. I wasn’t a God or church person, or 
someone who even prayed. And, I had managed to 
collect a batch of bad life habits that often stick to 
young people. What it left me with was a feeling of 
being successful in life and on what seemed like the 
right path, but strangely empty inside. I knew I was 
missing something, and I was confused.
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Dear Friends,

Gratefully and thank you,

Dr. Martin Dunn
Director of Development 
and Chairman of Event Committee

Rev. David Costello
Director
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Lay missionary Jerome Kiley pictured with Ecuadorian children, victims of the 2009 Earthquake.



happening. Finally, I invited a Franciscan sister-friend 
to come with her youth group from the capital city, 
Quito, for Holy Week. She came with twenty teens, 
and by Easter Sunday, a new youth group was born 
in the village. They were all the same kids from the 
English class! The group has its own leadership, and 
is focused on a faith-based theme in each weekly 
meeting. We also play games, sports, and other 
activities, and include service to the community and 
the church. The kids have even done some fundraising 
selling Jello and watermelon! Things have been 
changing—because of mercy.

Abandoned dogs are not uncommon in poor rural 
places in Ecuador.  One young dog suddenly showed 
up, scrawny and developing scabies. Some in the 
village wanted to kill her. But I began to feed and 
shelter her and named her Ven. She started to get her 
weight back, and she’d hang out at and guard the 
parish house where I was staying, but her scabies 
scared people off. It had progressed really severely. 
After a few tries with medical treatment, I was able 
to finally get a neighbor to give her a shot that cured 

her after a week. Then she disappeared—apparently 
someone swiped her up. But the neighbors now 
wanted her back!  Now she is living happily in the 
village next door. The dog that nobody had wanted 
was now desired! Mercy had changed this.

On April 16, a large earthquake shook the whole 
village. Outside of a scare, everyone was OK. When 
we found out the earthquake’s magnitude, people 
began to think about how those affected badly could 
be helped. Our youth group put together an activity 
to put our own “fingerprint” on the relief mission. 

Well, things came to a head and I began to experience 
the forgiving, merciful love of God in Jesus through 
the church. The emptiness down at the bottom of my 
heart started to fill up, and my desires and priorities 
started to change. I wanted to share what I had 
found and experienced, and began to live more in 
service—service of other people, especially those who 
experienced emptiness in life. I started to shed the 
habits that I always deep down wanted to get rid of, 
but couldn’t. In short, I began to change. And I can 
really say that it was mercy that changed me.

In 2009, I helped to fund a church built in Ecuador 
in my mother’s memory. I wanted to go and know the 
people and continue sharing the love that I myself had 
received, and I felt my mom’s presence would be there, 
too. In 2012 and 2013, with the help of the St. James 
Society, I was able to live in mission service to the poor 
in Ecuador, and that helped to open the door to an 
extended ministry of mission that continues today!

After a bit of time back in the States, I arrived again 
in Ecuador last December to some of the worst news: 
four children from a neighboring village who attend 
the local elementary school had committed suicide. 
Everyone was stunned, and no one wanted to talk 
about it. The teachers were still crying. They showed 
me the photos of the kids and when I went back to 
my room, I cried. There was already a sort of heavy 
weight over the village in its poverty—and now this 
had dialed it up.

I had the idea of helping the teachers lead a memorial 
of some kind, but they were not open to it at first. 
After yet another 8th-grader tried (unsuccessfully) to 
take her life, a few of the teachers were ready to do 
something. I got the idea of an activity we could do in 
each class, based on the theme of the transformation of 
a caterpillar into a butterfly. I started with some theme 
about English, and then segued into the recent news of 
the deaths of their schoolmates. I talked about my own 
experience with people dying and how memorializing 
them helped me. In fact, the church up the road is 
a memorial to my mom. The whole class wanted to 
make a memorial too!

So each child made their own butterfly; on one wing 
they described the qualities of their lost friend, and 
on the other wing they wrote a personal message. 
We built a memorial on the wall and hung up all the 
butterflies with the words above it from John’s Gospel 
11:25: “I am the resurrection and the life; whoever 
believes in me, though he may die, will live.”

In the course of all the activity, students from other 
classes had started to gather and watch. Bit by bit, 
each of the teachers invited me into all of the classes, 
and by the end of a week, there were memorials for 
all of the kids who had died, filled with butterflies 
honoring their lives! Thankfully, there have been no 
more suicide attempts since then, and the mood of the 
school has changed. And, I can really say that mercy 
changed it.

Their school vacation was about to begin, and there is 
nothing for a poor kid in a rural remote village to do 
except work on the family farm or store, or be bored 
to no end. The most basic things are in short supply, 
and there is little money coming into the village. There 
is a vast emptiness of opportunities and resources, 
especially for youth.

So, I started an English class for a group of 13 
elementary-school kids who wanted it, and we began 
to meet weekly. We all enjoyed the class, and I was 
thinking of more. So I tried to start a youth group 
with the high school teens several times, but it wasn’t 

Pictured are the butterfiles the students made in honor of 
their deceased friends.

Abandoned dog Ven pictured: before and after photos of 
how a little mercy can go a long way.

Pictured above are the victims and their families who 
survived the Earthquake and received aid.


