REMEMBRANCE OF THE ROSARILLO INSPIRATION
April 2, 2021

Within the proposal for the celebration of this Jubilee Year is the deepest desire that, as Family of Mother
Candida —Hijas de Jesus and laity— we may continue to deepen on the aspects of Mother Candida's life and
our charismatic identity, with a contemplative look of gratitude and hope for the future. To walk and savor
the shared life; remember gratefully and keep asking the Lord what He wants so that we may be able to offer
the world a new face of our Charism.

On April 2, 2019 we celebrated 150 years of the inspiration received by Juana Josefa before the altar of the
«Rosarillo», to found a Congregation with the name of Hijas de Jesus, dedicated to the Christian education
of children and youth. Feast that we celebrate as a family and that we call “Day of the Rosarillo”. We still
have in our minds and in our hearts the good taste of this celebration and all that we received as
interpellation, inspiration and novelty from God for our lives on mission today in our history.

We are in this time of grace between the celebration of 150 years of the founding inspiration “El Rosarillo”
and the 150 years of the founding of the congregation of the Hijas de Jesus.

The Det. of the 18th GC in its n. 1 offers us this framework so that on its “inner canvas» we may draw, moved
by the Spirit of God, the present moment of our life and our history that propels us to the future that the
Lord wants:

“The inspiration that Juana Josefa had before the altar of the Sacred Family is transformed into the main
entrance that brings us to the 150th anniversary of the founding of the Congregation. These have been fruitful
years that invite us to deepen on our identity so as to live in the midst of the world as true Hijas de Jesus. This
anniversary calls us to offer a new face of the charism. "

Thus, this year in a special way, we want to continue making a grateful, hopeful and committed remembrance
from the sources of inspiration of the birth of the Congregation. We are happy to once again offer this
contemplative and prayerful reflection from our sister Beatriz Neff: “An inspiration that continues to open
horizons. 150 years after the Rosarillo experience ”.

We have become witnesses to the fact that the world has turned around, life has totally changed us,
especially because of this very tough pandemic situation that is still so active and present ... There are various
events and situations in our more recent history, some fill us with uncertainty and others are helping us to
grow and open us to hope.

Incorporating this framework and treading on the ground of this current moment, we believe that returning
to this reflection to celebrate the 'Day of the Rosarillo', in this context of the 150th anniversary of the
foundation, will help us to continue deepening in history and in life itself, with novelty, gratitude, consolation,
commitment and hope. Let's do the reading with faith, in the key of “spiritual exercise”. May we listen to the
Spirit in those words within us, may we truly ask ourselves the questions that are offered to us, dedicating
interior space, letting God speak to our hearts ...

May the Spirit continue to guide us, as it did Mother Candida, on this shared path of listening and openness,
and encourage us to live our vocation as an ‘inspiration’ of God's will today.

Commission for the 150 years
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AN INSPIRATION THAT CONTINUES TO OPEN HORIZONS

150 years after the Rosarillo experience?

On April 2, 1869, 150 years ago, a young Basque woman from a small town in Gipuzkoa, Andoain,
felt that something had finally become clearer within her. She ends a path of search, of prayer, of
intuitions. And another begins, which continues to be one of search, prayer and action.

That April 2, 1869, Juana Josefa Cipitria y Barriola? experiences that alone she can do nothing, but
with God she can do everything. Possibly she experiences it that way, because it had been thus all
throughout her life. And the fact is that most of the great mystical experiences find the saints
"trained". It is true that God manifests himself as He wants and when He wants, but it is also true
that a deep, transformative and lasting experience of God usually occurs when the person puts
herself within reach and frequents His company.

From her childhood Juana Josefa lives a beautiful and simple love story. Her parents and
grandparents transmit to her love for one’s roots, for nature and for the family; they teach her to
be humble, tenacious, sober; they initiate her in the simple and profound faith of one who leaves
everything in the hands of God, the Father who cares for all; they educate her in an environment of
material poverty but of great human and spiritual wealth.

So when an earthquake shakes her heart because a young man in a good position asks for her hand,
she feels, without knowing how to explain it, that she “is for God alone”3. And she throws herself
into the unknown, today we would say “she leaves her comfort zone”, and at the age of 18 she goes
to a tough and austere Castile to look for life, to find Life.

After 6 years of serving in a house in Burgos to earn her own support and help her family, without
neglecting that incessant search for what God wills for her, she goes to Valladolid and, there, trusting
in God and allowing herself to be accompanied, she discovers, it is unveiled to her, what God wants
for her. And it is nothing other than being entirely for Jesus and for others. She will no longer be
Juana Josefa. She will be called Candida Maria de Jesus and she will be the foundress of a new

L Article that has its origin in a talk that the author gave in Valladolid, on March 30, 2019 on the occasion of the 150th
anniversary of the inspiration of Saint Candida Maria de Jesus, foundress of the Hijas de Jesus.
2 Juana Josefa Cipitria y Barriola was born on May 31, 1845 in Andoain (Guiplzcoa) and died on August 9, 1912 in
Salamanca. In 1871 she founded the Congregation of the Hijas de Jesus, dedicated to the education of children and
youth. As a religious, she will be called Candida Maria de Jesus. She was canonized in Rome on October 17, 2010.
3 The Cipitria and Barriola family moved from Andoain to Tolosa when Juana Josefa was just 6 years old, to look for a
better job. There she grows and lives her early childhood years. At the age of 18, a young man in good standing asks her
to marry him. If she, the eldest of 6 sisters, were to get married, it would have been a relief to the family.
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congregation, that of the Hijas de Jesus, which will be dedicated to the education of the children
and female youth of the moment. And it will be for rich and poor. This is how she continues this
path of search, prayer and action.

But always with the Other and with others. From that day until the foundation of the Congregation
of the Hijas de Jesus, another two years pass. Perhaps to confirm that time is always one of the best
ingredients to take into account in any undertaking.

And today, 150 years later, the Hijas de Jesus continue in search, in prayer and trying to live a time
of intuitions and actions. With the Other and with others.

What the reader will find from now on wants to be a proposal, an invitation. It is not so much an
article to read, but to “do”, a path to forge. A proposal for a personal rereading, an invitation to get
involved. This will be an unfinished article. Between the reader and the words. And the best is what
is yet to be discovered.

1. WITH GOD | CAN DO EVERYTHING ... EXPERIENCES

“Alone, | am nothing, but with God's grace | can do everything”. This phrase seems to be have been
said by Juana Josefa in Valladolid, the place where the inspiration of the Rosarillo resides. | don't
know if she said it or lived it. Knowing the life of this woman, | am more inclined to think that she
lived it and | wonder who would write it to make it go down in history.

But that's the least of it, because the important thing is that it's true. Because when we insist on
going alone we have a very short journey, but when we become aware that God is going with us,
there is no one who can stop us.

So, let's make our first stop and think of an event in which we went alone and got lost - we didn't
find a horizon, we took on water, we went under; and another in which we went with others,
perhaps we were also consciously with God and, even in the midst of difficulties, we managed to

arrive, even to a place that we had not foreseen.

Recall an event of difficulty in which, upon living it alone, there was darkness.
Recall an event of difficulty in which, upon living it with others, there was light.

Our first stop made, we begin.

150 aios de las Hijas de Jesus



It is difficult for me to talk about Mother Candida and say something new. On the one hand, there
are well-documented writings about her life . On the other, saying something new today about a
woman from the 19th century, a religious, foundress of a congregation for the education of children
and female youth... is not an easy undertaking. And to contribute something about her inspirational
experience, what we call the “Rosarillo”, seems like an impossible undertaking.

Therefore, the approach of this article is not so much what to say about Mother Candida, or even
what Mother Candida tells us today, 150 years after her Rosarillo, but:

e What do we discover about ourselves?

e What experience of "inspiration" arises within us?

e What horizons are opened to us?
Because we are invited to make a Remembrance that opens us to tomorrow, and which, like the
past, will be the work of the same Holy Spirit of God our Father and of Jesus, his beloved Son. Thus,
we must "remember" our sources, a memory for the future. >

We are going to help each other, to tell each other some founding experience and to let what we
read touch our souls.

We begin with memory, with the experience of Teresa Redondo, Hija de Jesus who lives in the
infirmary of San Sebastian, who speaks with great simplicity and depth about what the moment of
inspiration of the Rosarillo means for her:

“It gives me a lot of Life to think that a woman so simple, so mysterious in the small, in the humble,
in the sincere, had such a deep and simple vision... What interior would she have, to do what God
inspired her! He inspired her because she was filled with Him, with the Spirit. (...) | try to do what |
do with Him and for Him.”

We continue with another testimony, that of Celina Chimeno, an Argentine junior sister who lives
in Brazil. She tells us what is her vital founding moment, the one that inspired her, her personal
"Rosarillo":

Thinking about the Rosarillo experience leads me to think about those experiences that inspired and
inspire my life today. Thinking about that a bit and letting those things pass through my heart led
me to come across an experience that, in fact, is a founding experience for my heart, for my life, for
my vocation. An experience that inspires a first step to take although, later, throughout all this time,
there were others that were confirming that step. But when everything passed through my heart, |
said: «that's my experience of the Rosarillo». And even today it sustains me, it mobilizes me.

“DE FRias TOMERO, Mz DEL CARMEN, Cdndida Maria de Jesus, fundadora, Salamanca, Postulacién de las causas de
canonizacion, 1988; Dt Frias TOMERO, M2 DEL CARMEN, Donde Dios te llame. Salamanca, Sigueme, 1990.
>From a letter to the whole Congregation by M Inez Furtado Fl, Superior General until May 2019.
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| was a volunteer in Argentina and | met a 7-year-old boy who had suffered a full-body burn as a
baby. He was tremendously aggressive. Although the place we were in was very hot, he always wore
long sleeves. He never showed his skin because he said he was very ugly and everyone would laugh
at him. It broke my heart every time | was with him.

A soccer match was organized. They were just 11 to play. They started the game and he began to
sweat more and more. He left the field and told me: «I will have to take off my long-sleeved jersey
because | can't take the heat anymore and if | leave the field | can't go back in and the team could
lose. So I'm going to take it off so | can collaborate with my teammates and we can win the game».
He took off his sweater and went in to play.

That image tells me that it is worth giving your life for others, divesting yourself of self-love, self-will,
and self-interests, to «enter the field and play», to make our life a common game, as a team, to be
able to give the best of ourselves for others. It was confirmed to me that the poorest are the living
gospel of our lives. For a reason they are God's favorites. From there | had the strength to say: «/
want to take my step to be an Hija de Jesus». | understood Mother Candida's love for the poorest
and | understood which family | wanted to belong to. It wasn't just the family of the Hijas de Jesus. |
wanted to belong to the family of God's favorites, those preferred by Him, those for whom Jesus
gave his life: the excluded. They are my Rosarillo, my Rosarillo are the poorest, they are for whom |
want to give the best of myself every day».

We end with the founding experience of Pablo Martin, from Madrid, a layman belonging to the
Assistance Team of the Spain-Italy Province.

My life is very normal. | come from a normal, working-class family, four siblings, two parents who
love each other very much, with their difficulties ... A Christian family, in which we have always been
taught to pray as a family, to share together, but all very normal, in the everyday.

When trying to think about what “my Rosarillo” is, | thought: | don't have a “Rosarillo”. My personal
and faith experience and my journey with the Lord is a most ordinary journey and | insisted on looking
for a moment that would have changed my life and from there on to be a different person... And
there was none. | only identified personal moments of encounter with God and personal moments
with God in others.

Maybe the first spiritual Spiritual Exercises springs to mind ... The moments when you think about
what to do with your life. You see that you have to enter the labor market and for journalists it is
very difficult. You go choosing, making decisions... And along the way you are becoming aware of
some experiences, like the one in Mozambique last summer.

But no “flash” moment. It is a very normal experience. It is seeing God constantly in your life. It is
seeing that you have a family that, without deserving it, has given everything for you, has taught
you to be a useful person and that you are a normal person, who goes out with friends, comes back,
goes to work, who helps when he can and with what he knows, which is not much ...
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Perhaps my "Rosarillo" is the ordinariness of God in my life, of always being there, accompanying,
being.

Three experiences ... and we each have our own ...

Take time now to connect with your own founding experience, with an experience of the heart, with
a vital experience that for you has meant a before and after.

This is touching the mystery, stepping on sacred ground, caressing the abyss and feeling safe. And
this is what we touch of Juana Josefa when we approach the Rosarillo. This is discovering something
about our very selves in the light of her life.

2. WITH GOD | CAN DO EVERYTHING ... HORIZON

What captivates about Mother Candida? What still makes sense today? What can open horizons for
us?

A few words come to me and as | break them down, I'm sure that each one will come up with others,
his own, those that echo inside, which are the word of God.

Home, beacon, letters, heart and woman.

HOME

Juana Josefa is house, home, refuge, welcome, she is openness and a shared table, especially for
the poorest.

But we are going to take a tour of her own house, around Berrozpe®. It became a tenement house,
after a long evolution: from a tower house, a defense house, it became a palace, later it was a
farmhouse and finally a tenement house.

Sometimes in our lives we go, at least | have, through times of being “tower houses”, of defense, or
even of attack; times when we see ourselves fighting before everything and everyone, or times
when we believe that in “FIGHTING for justice” the important thing is my fight, our fight, not

®Berrozpe is the farmhouse where Juana Josefa Cipitria y Barriola was born. It was a Tower house in the 12th century,
then a Palace in the 15th century, at which time the lords of Berrozpe arrive, who give the palace its name; later a
farmhouse, in the 19th century; and finally a tenement house. Now it belongs to the Congregation of the Hijas de Jesus.
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JUSTICE. And we can make ourselves belligerent, uncompromising ... and we dress it up as a fight
for the Kingdom, but we still haven't understood anything.

Other times we are “palace”, we settle into our life, we settle down, we achieve levels of comfort
to be able to attain something in life, success, or we believe that what has always been done this
way is fine, because it once was so and it does not have to be changed and we believe it is a matter
of maturity, but we are mistaken, because it is a matter of temptation of the evil spirit.

At other times we become a “farmhouse”, a workplace, but perhaps also a place of activism, times
in which we are filled with activities and stress floods us and anxiety makes us not really live and we
lose the horizon, that which makes us wake up every morning receiving life as a gift, and we go
frowning and not realizing it.

But there are also times when we manage to be a “tenement house”, of relationship, of sharing, of
strengthening ties. We are family because we reconcile with ourselves, with the earth, with God,
and we make space within, a space of gratuity, a space for life. We allow ourselves to be a womb, a
sacred space of life to be traversed by the God who breeds life itself.

Juana Josefa invites us to be this last: a tenement house, simple, related, helpful. House in which
everyone fits; rich and poor, but mostly poor. She is a house not because she is good, or because
she proposes it, but because she looks and sees that they have no home, no place and she is clear
about it: "where there is no room for the poor, there is no room for me."

When am | house, home, family?
When do | open my life to others, rich and above all, poor?

On one of the walls of the first floor of the Berrozpe farmhouse is written, in Basque and Spanish,
this text:
Within these walls a great dream was forged.
And the dream became a Kingdom.

Here Juanitatxo grew up in the warmth of the home
and her heart became,
By force of Love, a fertile land sown by the Word,
from where the firm determination for education sprouted,
and the fight for justice, wherever it is needed.

Now it is our turn,
fruits of that Love,
to continue sowing Life where the Spirit leads us
and continue the dream of Mother Candida
to make the world, Kingdom.
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A dream forged among neighbors, in everyday life, with others ...

Called to be house, to be home, to be a bonfire around which family and friends sit. A house full of
faces, names, family, because a house alone is nothing, but with God everything ...

Let us be house, home, welcome, alternative to the single apartments, to the hotels where we are
passing through; let us be a home where hope is promoted, where the searches of the way are
shared.

BEACON

Beacons serve at night, they illuminate the night. Few images as suggestive as this one. To be a
beacon at night, in the dark. Dark nights, dark nights of the soul. How many must we have passed
and how many more are left to go through! llinesses, our own and others’, deaths, physical or
psychological, pain caused by separations, unresolved conflicts, unhealed wounds, abused and
maltreated women, migrants without rights whom some call illegal.

But also, how many beacons have led us to a good port! We have been the ones who have had to
fight against the waves, but... how lucky to have a light that was guiding us...!

Do | let God be a beacon?
What other people are a beacon for me, enlighten me, help me walk?
And I? Am | a beacon? When?
What cracks of mine let the light pass through?

Juana Josefa was a beacon, she was a light, she was a guide for many people; and she continues to
be so, although she, who is light, is not THE LIGHT. Because the light is Another. The light is God.
Alone | can do nothing, but with God I can do everything. She is light, but she does not dazzle; she
lets herself be illuminated by the Light and lets it shine through, reflects it, lets it pass through her.

She experienced a light that 2nd of April. She felt a great conviction inside, she saw clearly what God
was asking of her and that conviction lit up her world. But she could have it because she was a seeker
who, from the age of 18, left her land looking for a horizon. And after 6 years of constant search,
trying to look at reality from the gospel and from God, she saw the light. She was clear about it.

Let us be a beacon, not one that dazzles, but one that illuminates, and illuminates because we take

the light from Another and we are filled with awe, because from time to time we show through one
of our cracks, a ray of his light. "Blessed are the fractured because light passes through them" ...
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LETTERS

The letter. That genre that is being lost thanks to the opening of other communication channels.
Without trying to be nostalgic, in the handwritten letters there was, there is, a different use of time
than that made possible by an email or an instant message. The time you spend writing carefully is
time dedicated to the person and Mother Candida sensed it. She wrote many letters throughout her
life. We conserve 476 published in two volumes, excellently commented on by a Hija de Jesus,
Teresa Lucia, in which we discover the sublime and the everyday, the formal and the homely; the
world of relationships, the inner world, the world of care, the world of friendship.

What is the last letter you wrote? The last one at hand? Write a letter tomorrow. To
whomever you want: your mother, your husband, your wife, your son, your “me” from 20
years ago, your “me” within the last 20 years, God, Mother Candida, but write it down by

hand. You will see how it has another taste, another smell and another touch.

But let's not remain in nostalgia, because the important thing is to be a means, a channel, a bridge
of communication. To be women and men of relationship as Mother Candida was, and as our
relationships with others are, so will they be with God. But the miracle occurs when your
relationship with God also changes your relationships with others.

It is true that our relationship with God cannot be different than our relationship with people and
the world. If we tend to have utilitarian relationships, so will our relationship be with God; if they
are superficial, so will it also be with God; If they are profound, sincere, so will my relationship with
God be, because we are a unit.

But the interesting thing comes when you discover that your relationship with God changes your
relationship with people and with the world. Irremediably. The measure is not my relationship with
others. The measure is my relationship with God. And if | relate with Him, everything is resized. |
discover myself in my vulnerability, limitation, smallness; and in my possibilities as well. And this
from a liberating sense, from making me one with my own humus, with my own soil, which makes
me situate myself thus in my relationship with others. And everything takes on another meaning.

How is my relationship with God?
Am | discovering it in His immensity, do | let him welcome me,
and do | let him caress me in my vulnerability?

The more vulnerable you feel, the more confident you become.
If you surround yourself with an external fortress, you may feel a false security that makes you feel
protected at first, but which is later transformed into remoteness from others, and from reality.
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Let us discover the strength of weakness. Let us allow God to enter our lives and transform our lives
and relationships.

HEART

The heart. The center of the person. Juana Josefa was guided by her heart. The heart is the center
of true desire, that which Ignatius refers to as desire for desires and when the heart is filled with
God, anything can happen.

The lyrics of the song “En ti” from the album “Fuego y abrazo” by Ain Karem is very suggestive:

In you who do not break the bruised reed,
in you who sustain the smoldering wick.
In you my life finds rest ...

| trust you good Jesus

Make me like You, repairer of breaches. [see www.bibletools.org]

Make me like You, encouraging breath,

bearer of your bread and your comfort.

Make me like you ... Lord Jesus

Make me like you, repairer of breaches. There are so many! Near and far away; at home, in the
family, in schools, in our workplaces, in our communities ... Some, urgent.

There is a brutal breach today, that of the borders, which is not exclusive to our country, but which
is urgent here. Borders of death. Borders of lies. Borders of unreasonableness. Borders with razor
wire. Higher and higher borders. Borders with gates for expedited removal. Borders that make some
people propose that women give their children up for adoption before they are born so that they
may not be returned.

Borders of shame.

Sea turned into a graveyard and waves that are monsters that gobble up lives. But it is not the fault
of the sea and the waves. It is the fault of dehumanized and dehumanizing policies.

Somali poet Warsan Shire’ says: “You only leave home when home won’t let you stay. You have to
understand, that no one puts their children in a boat unless the water is safer than the land. No one
spends days and nights in the stomach of a truck unless the miles travelled mean something more
than journey”.

But we can be an encouraging breath. From Mother Candida's dream of educating for a more just,
more humane world, more of a house and more of a home, we can be repairers of breaches. Let us

’Warsan means "good news" and Shire means "meet in one place".
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give an education from and for justice, an education in which we foster personal experiences that
touch hearts and skins, in which we sit down to eat at the fraternal table and announce our own
hope of the Gospel.

Let us be home and family of welcome, of openness, of brotherhood, of compassion. Let us let
ourselves be carried away, like Juana Josefa, by what the spirit moved her, inspired her. Let us allow
our hearts to be filled and let us walk with those who suffer ...

Make US like you ... repairers of breaches ...
make US like you, encouraging breath ...
bearers of your bread and your comfort,
make US like you, Lord Jesus ...

WOMAN

| don't know if being a woman is easy or difficult. It certainly has a lot to do with context and time.
What did it mean to be a woman in the 19th century? What | am convinced of is that being a woman
is “being”.

Woman ... being, essence, dream, reality ...
woman ... promise, refuge, embrace, protection ...
woman ... fire, water, earth, spirit ...

woman ... house, beacon, letter, heart ...

And now let's put Juana Josefa instead of woman ...

And now let's put migrant woman instead of just woman ...
and now let's put man instead of woman ...

And let's listen to how the text resonates within us ...

And now let's put each one, our name and pronounce this little text.

We may discover that the essence of our being is the same. Perhaps we will discover this as a step
to live with deep respect for Human Rights. Perhaps it may invite us to banish supremacies, and
build bridges of brotherhood.
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3. WITH GOD | CAN DO EVERYTHING ... INVITATION

"With God | can do everything ". Are we aware of what we are saying ...?

That we candoiitall ...

That we are capable ...

That we are possibility ...

That we are opportunity ...

That we are community ...

That we are family ...

That we are more when we are together ...
That we are called to totality ...
That we are invited to fullness ...
That we are sent ...

That we are mission ...

That we are...

Sometimes | imagine what someone who lived with Juana Josefa would think at that time. For
example, what would Estrella, the daughter of Dofa Hermitas, the lady of the house in which Juana
Josefa served as a young woman in Burgos and Valladolid, with whom she shared so much, would
think, for example. Maybe today she would tell us something like this:

My dear Juanita, my friend, my sister, said that we were a true family for her. What she doesn't know
is how much she helped us to be so. Can you imagine an 18-year-old girl, hardly knowing how to
speak Spanish, in Burgos, and taking care of seven children? She often said a phrase that she said
well. She said: "I am for God alone". | thought: Of course! It doesn't surprise me, as if she wouldn't
want to be alone after all the pranks my brothers did to her.

But no. | don't think she said it because of that, because there was something much bigger about
her. Sometimes she was for me like that fire in the home that gives warmth, that accompanies, that
cares for and envelops. Yes. Because from time to time | had a bad love affair, or | would get angry
with my mother and she would always look at me and she seemed like she knew what was wrong
with me. And then being with her was like being at HOME.

And | remember as if it were today, that it was as if she had LIGHT. Yes, she was a person who
glowed. And look how humble she was! Because once they praised her for something, she almost
gotangry. She was embarrassed, | think. At one time, a friend of mine who was a bit impudent, asked
me if she had light [common sense], because since she spoke bad Spanish and she could not be
understood ... Light? | told him. Juanita IS light, she illuminates me when | am in the dark. She is my
BEACON. How many times have | poured out myself to her! | was left like new!
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And not only did she enlighten us when she was with us. When she went to Salamanca to found, she
continued to accompany us. Her LETTERS were always like a bridge that united us, it was as if we
were listening to her. | still reread her letters, mine and the ones she wrote to my mother. She always
asked about everyone and in them she transmitted that special thing that in my house we always
call INSPIRATION. She seemed touched by God. Especially since that 2nd of April.

It’s just that she was all HEART. She loved everyone. And she even had Marquise friends! But for her,
always, her best friends, her favorites, as she said, were the poor. Oh! her poor! She did not
understand how poverty, suffering could exist; she was concerned about the education of girls who,
like her, did not go to school. But, far from lamenting, she, like a good Basque, acted. And | always
remember her well with her sleeves rolled up and getting to work. How that has helped me in life!
Because when there is something that overwhelms me and | say to myself: “I can't handle this”, it's
as if I see her and | hear her saying: “How can you not? You know what | always say, Estrella: Alone
I can do nothing, but with God | can do everything”.

Juana Josefa was a WOMAN. Being, essence, dream, reality... She was promise, refuge, embrace,
protection... Juanitaxo was fire, water, earth, spirit... She was home, beacon, letter, heart...

Juana Josefa, Mother Céandida, a woman who was and is an inspiration who continues to open
horizons. Horizons that were opened from the beginning with others, with those others who filled
the heart of Mother Candida and who continue to illuminate those of us who walk today.

4. WITH GOD | CAN DO EVERYTHING ... HERE AND NOW

Between April and May 2019 we the Hijas de Jesus celebrated the 18th General Congregation (GC).
An experience of the Body in which we have listened to the Spirit. A time to listen to reality, life,
people and listen to what God is telling and asking us through them. A time to recognize ourselves
in our vocation, to spread hope, communion and belonging, to experience universalism and diversity
as enriching forces of our charismatic experience. A time that the congregation lives every six years
and that serves to see what it feels called to for the next six.

Many requests and suggestions from the communities of the Hijas de Jesus and from the laity
arrived at the 18th GC, and we were able to verify that life is dynamic and has different faces in the
different realities. And we lived in a very deep and existential way, that we want to continue
strengthening the path that together we, laity and Hijas de Jesus, are making to serve more and
better.

The 18th GC has given a single Determination for the Hijas de Jesus, with the desire to maintain the
Body in its well-being and to adapt it to what the current circumstances of the world require, in
order to manifest more clearly the goodness of God who makes everyone brothers. During the
process of discernment we were reminded that evangelical poverty has always restored religious
life to what is essential and that its weakening distances it from the fundamental.
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We lived as a confirmation that “to follow closely Jesus Christ who chose for Himself to experience
poverty” was more than an urgency, it was a necessity and for this reason it is the only
determination that we give ourselves. We trust that it will help us to recover prophetic capacity and
evangelical radicalism.

We also saw aspects of our apostolic work that need to be promoted so that our collaboration with
the Kingdom may have more vigor, universal calls that we have to take care of in a special way, laity
and Hijas de Jesus. It is our way of making that inspiration current and real.

These calls are:

e Urgency to put discernment in common into practice

As a Congregation of Ignatian spirituality, discernment is our way of proceeding and a
constant attitude in life. It disposes us to leave our self-love, self-will and self-interest [from
English text SE 189], to seek and choose what God asks of us. We note that, being
something vital and radical, something that is in our own identity, we must recover it, not
only on a personal level, but as a practice of discernment in common, so that our apostolic
projects may respond to the most universal good and the greatest needs.

How can we not open ourselves to the voice of the Spirit?

e Commit ourselves to protect the common home

Itis urgent. It is vital. It is justice. And as a human family we are already running late. Pope
Francis' encyclical Laudato si' presents to us the care of the common home as an
emergency for the planet. And it is because we are responsible for the deterioration of the
world. That urgency leads us to commit ourselves, from all areas of our mission, to protect
the common home and to live an integral ecology in communion with all creation, in order
to combat poverty and restore the dignity of the excluded. It is a cultural, spiritual and
educational challenge, inseparable from social justice. How can we not take care of
creation, which is to take care of ourselves and others?

® Respond to the urgent cry that comes to us from migrants and refugees
Too long listening to this cry. Too long telling the world that migrating is a right. Too long
remembering that we have all been or are migrants. This wound challenges us to continue
collaborating with others and to take bolder and more defined positions that guarantee
the protection of human dignity, accompaniment and paths of integration into society of
so many people and peoples who have to abandon their land in search of a better life, or
at least, a life. How can one not respond to the suffering of our brothers?

e Continue inserting ourselves in ecclesial pastoral ministry with young people
We are convinced that Jesus continues to call youth to live life with meaning. And we feel
invited, as the family of Mother Candida, to continue putting faith in each young person
who opens up to life and to walk with him or her. The 2018 Synod of Bishops offers us
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proposals aimed at renewing vocational youth ministry and freeing it from concepts that
are no longer effective. Young people themselves are agents of youth ministry,
accompanied and guided, but free to always find new paths with creativity and audacity.
They make us see the need to assume new styles and new strategies. How can we not
embark on this adventure with young people?

® Remain open to walk as a Charismatic Family
We feel it and live it as a gift of the Spirit to the Church, lived from two vocations: lay and
religious. We want to remain open and in search of the horizon and the steps that the Spirit
prompts us to take as a charismatic family. We Hijas de Jesus and laity help each other to
live faithfully our commitment to following Jesus. It is necessary to continue growing in
reciprocity and joint formation. How can we not open ourselves to surprise, to hope, to
the life that is yet to come?

e Promote the union and articulation of the educators of our schools

Today the world is posing great educational challenges for us and paths for the future are
opening up. In this interconnected world some of us can be of help to others, so we will
try to promote the union and articulation of educators in schools that follow the
educational style of Mother Candida in all the places where we are. With this, our schools
will surely gain evangelizing strength and open up to an education with broader horizons.
How can we not vibrate before something so ours as education and the challenge of doing
it together?

Great challenges ahead, a horizon that continues to point to Life, written with a capital letter. Joint
steps that open up new possibilities. Faithful to the gospel. Confident attempts to make the world
a Kingdom.

“The inspiration that Juana Josefa had before the altar of the Sacred Family is transformed into the
main entrance that brings us to the 150th anniversary of the founding of the Congregation. These
have been fruitful years that invite us to deepen on our identity so as to live in the midst of the
world as true Hijas de Jesus. This anniversary calls us to offer a new face of the charism." 8

A new face from the experience of the charismatic identity. From the Other and with others. And
the best is what each of us may discover. What new face of your own identity are you discovering

Beatriz Neff Atance FI

@BeatrizNeff

8 Determination GC XVIII, n.1.
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