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Path of Grace- Its a journey of dediga'téd service to God and humanity. It
involves embracing a life of selﬂessne@_.c;ompassion, and sacrifice as they
travel to different regions or countries to spread the message of their faith,
provide spiritual guidance, and engage in various acts of charity. Through
their unwavering commitment and reliance on divine assistance, they strive
to bring hope, healing, and salvation to those they encounter, embodying
the essence of grace in their work.
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Rev. Fr. John Kulathinkal GST

Birth : 26 January 1956 | First Profession : 17 May 1974
Ordination : 08 March 1983 | Slept in the Lord : 23 June 2023
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Rev. Dr. Jojo Varakukalayil CST

Superior General, . -~
Little Flower Congregation- CST Fathers h—
—

“Oh, that my words were written! Oh, that they were inscribed in a book!
That they were engraved on a rock with an iron pen and lead, forever!

For | know that my Redeemer lives, And He shall stand at last on the earth;
And after my skin is destroyed, this | know, That in my flesh | shall see God,
Whom | shall see for myself, And my eyes shall behold, and not another.
How my heart yearns within me!” (Job 19:23-27).

Remembering the person Fr John Kulathinkal CST who sang the melodies
of the Lord with his cup of suffering filled to its brim is thanking the Lord
for the Gift of Fr John. The last days of Fr John were not so fine that were
shrouded with pain, agony and untold uncertainties, yet | think, he was
very confident in the Lord who called him and whom he followed so in-
timately. Despite all odds and blues in life he was a total missionary who
experienced in himself that he was commissioned by the Lord to carry out
His works for the poor people at the farthest places. Being a missionary in
the Gorakhpur-Nepal Province of the Little Flower Congregation, Fr John
always remained close to the mission and her missionary thrust. He was
a full missionary. No time he turned back, so was his commitment to the
mission. | think his faith in Jesus was the corner stone of his uncompromis-
ing commitment to the Lord. Having been brought up in a large family of
deep faith and values he imbibed them all, and that was very visible in his
life as a true missionary.
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Towards the end of his life, he was given a different vocation, vocation to
suffer for the Lord, as St Therese of Child Jesus, our heavenly patroness
herself had suffered for Christ. Fr John had to undergo many health issues
and ailments, and all that he has undergone was with deep faith and trust
in the Lord. He was never upset or panic. His total trust in the Lord mani-
fests his true love for Jesus. He was very much aware of his health issues,
yet he remained calm and non-complaining, taking all of them as his per-
sonal invitation from the Lord to suffer and die with him. Fr John suffered
in his body with true faith and total trust in the Lord. “And after my skin is
destroyed, this | know, that in my flesh | shall see God, Whom | shall see for
myself” (Job 19: 23-27). So was his hope in the Lord.

Now, we pray that he may be granted eternal rest promised to his chosen
ones. May he enjoy the heavenly bliss with Jesus, Mary and Joseph in the
company of all the Saints and especially with Saint Therese of Child Jesus
and our Founder Fr Basilius Panat CST.

“Those who sow in tears shall reap in Joy” (Ps. 126:5).
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Some memories on John Kulathinkal

-Fr. George Aranchery CST
Vicar General,
Little Flower Congregation- CST Fathers

“Give thanks to the Lord-
because he is good,
His love is eternal” (PS. 136: 1)

| remember my first experience with Fr. John Kulathinkal as a Minor Sem-
inarian, when the whole group visited Little Flower Seminary, Aluva in
the year 1972. He was very smart and humorous and made a speech, and
showed his leadership in the group. | still see the picture holding of his
head up and answering the questions of the Major Seminarians. There was
something special in his talk and dealings. That scene is still fresh in my
mind.

His ordination was at Irikkur Little Flower Minor Seminary in 1983. | was
the procurator there. So | could arrange the celebration there. Bishop Mar
Sebastian Valloppilly ordained him. It was an afternoon and with a tea par-
ty and with cultural programmes of the children around, and seminarians
solemnized. | had few photos of that day with me. This event was a won-
derful experience for the Minor Seminarians and the people of the locality.
For his ordination his beloved benefactors Mr. Heinz and Mrs. Anny Stot-
trop were present with Mr. Gregor Heckmann from Germany. They have
played a great roll in his life, Spiritually and financially.

Few weeks after his ordination He left to Gorakhpur Mission with full vigor
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and enthusiasm. His contribution for the Gorakhpur Mission is great. He
tried to integrate himself with the people and learned their local language
Bojpuri. His interaction with the workers and his informed conversation
with the people were a Conscientisation process of those days.

Adult education, Healing ministry of Fr. John were remarkable and the ben-
eficiaries are countless. Social changes took place in our mission slowly.
His healing ministry, especially his treatment for the affected people with
the snakebite. Day and night without any complaint to help the people Sr.
Vinay SRA assisted him. More than 1000 people he saves from death, that
is what | have heard and seen at Kalvary. His Missionary spirit is commend-
able. | appreciate his love and care for the people especially poor people.

His village life at Mithaura is also something special. He cultivated the whole
land in our possession. He knew each and everyone in the village. He was
free to talk and visit anyone of them irrespective of cast and creed. Many
people came to the Ashram to converse with Fr. John Kulathinkal.

Hope that | am not exaggerating that Fr. John is a village oriented Mission-
ary in our Congregation. We could learn from his village oriented life. He
was able to sense the pulse of the people around him. He has acquired the
real heritage of our Congregation from the founder Fr. Basilius Panatt CST.
At Vettikattiri

As a sick person he spent time for treatment in our Mission House at Vet-
tikkattiri in Kerala. He likes to be in Gorakhpur but there is no chance for
the treatment what is available here. So he accommodated himself with
the situation. So | have got an opportunity to be with him for few months.
Though Fr. John was sick he held his head up and never showed his suffer-
ing to others. He was very patient to the people and situation. | think the
sufferings purified him. As a God experienced person, he was very punctu-
al with the spiritual exercises like Holy Mass, Prayers of the Church and the

+ rosary. Besides, | have noticed that he took time for his personal prayers

and meditation. he expressed his humorous remarks and comments occa-
sionally.
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My final visit to Fr John was on 22nd July in the ICU at Rajagiri Hospital.
After waiting a long time outside we four of us got chance to give him the
anointing of the sick. Fr. John was with full consciousness welcomed us
with folding hands. He responded the prayers and gave hand to Fr. John
Kapiarumalayil, Fr. Joby Mammelassery, Fr. George Kuzhikattu and myself.
Besides with joyful face he raised the hand and said farewell!!

He responded his call every moment with courage. He was a man of Calib-
er! He is an asset for our Mission. Praise the Lord.
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-Fr Thomas Njanackal CST

Today, as | sit down to pen these words, my heart feels heavy with the weight
of loss, yet it is also filled with gratitude for having had the privilege of sharing
a remarkable journey with you. You were not only my dear companion priest,
but also my batch mate, a fellow traveler in the noble path of serving God and
humanity. As | reflect upon the memories we created together, | am reminded
of the profound impact you had on my life and the lives of countless others.
From the very beginning, it was evident that you possessed a deep sense of
devotion and unwavering commitment to your calling. We embarked on our
theological studies side by side, navigating the complexities of doctrine and
spiritual growth. Through the late-night study sessions and the shared mo-
ments of doubt and revelation, you were always there as a pillar of strength,
offering encouragement and support. Your genuine love for the faith and your
unyielding dedication to spreading its teachings inspired me to strive for great-
ness.
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Our time together extended beyond the walls of the seminary. We embarked
on pastoral assignments, traversing communities near and far, extending a
helping hand to the needy, and offering solace to the afflicted. The way you
effortlessly connected with people from all walks of life was nothing short of
remarkable. Your compassionate heart and empathetic nature allowed you to
touch the souls of those you encountered, bringing comfort and hope to those
who needed it most.

But it was not just your unwavering commitment to the service of God that made
you so special. You possessed a warmth and genuine care for those around you
that were truly unparalleled. Your infectious laughter, your ready smile, and
your ability to lighten even the heaviest of hearts were a constant reminder of
the beauty of life and the joy that could be found within it.

In the face of adversity, you never wavered. You faced personal challenges and
the burdens of your ministry with grace and resilience. Your unwavering faith in
God served as a guiding light, reminding us all to trust in His plan and to perse-
vere even in the darkest of times. Your unwavering spirit was an inspiration to
us all, a testament to the strength that can be found in one's convictions.
Today, as | bid you farewell, my dear companion priest and batch mate, | am
filled with a mix of sorrow and gratitude. Sorrow for the loss of your physical
presence, for the void that now exists where your laughter once echoed. But
gratitude for the memories we shared, the lessons you taught me, and the lives
you touched. You leave behind a legacy of love, compassion, and unwavering
faith, a legacy that will continue to inspire and guide us in the years to come.
Rest assured, dear friend, that your light will continue to shine brightly in the
hearts of all those you touched. Your legacy will live on through the lives you
transformed and the souls you uplifted. As we mourn your passing, we also
celebrate the incredible gift of having known you, and we find solace in the
knowledge that you have found eternal peace in the arms of our loving Creator.
Farewell, dear companion priest. Your memory will forever be cherished, and
your spirit will forever be missed. May your soul rest in eternal bliss.
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A blissful Life, a peaceful death.
The process of life is painful.

Rev. Fr. Antony Moonjely CST

Life is a precious gift bestowed upon
us, a remarkable process that initiates
from birth and concludes when we ac-
cept it and embark on a journey for
eternity. Father John understood the
profound nature of this gift, recognizing
that our existence and the experiences
we encounter are conferred upon us by
a superior power or divine entity. He
believed that life itself is sacred, full of
inherent value and purpose, a manifes-
tation of the Supreme Power of life.

Father John understood that although the mystery of life's purpose may
be elusive, we are still able to achieve it through a vocation. We are called
to fulfil our calling to love, give, create, help, and shape the world around
us. He embraced this call wholeheartedly, living a life dedicated to serving
others and spreading the beauty of life itself.

For many years, Father John and | shared our journey through life during
our training period in the seminary. He was an authentic and human in
his behaviours. He was like a toophaan (Strom) who never bowed over
anyone. Following my ordination in 1982, we were separated by different
fields of work in different places. But destiny brought us together when
he fell ill at the age of 67 on May 12, 2023, along with another batch-
mate, Father George Kappiliparambil. Life and its profound beauty were
the topics of our conversation during our final moments at Little Flower
Seminary Vettkattiri, Thrissur. Fr. Baiju Kattikaran, th rector, made supper
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with mouth-watering dishes and homemade Jamun wine and declared the
Golden Jubilee of the first profession of Fr. John. On the 23rd of June 2023
Fr. John was called for his eternal reward. | remembered that the get-to-
gether was our last supper and | noticed John’s face lit as the morning sun.
We were unaware that it would be our final meeting in this life.

On 13th, after Holy Mass, we took group photos in the garden and ate
breakfast. We said farewell to Father John, recalling the preciousness of
life and urging him to continue to cherish it. It was a heart-rending moment
for me to realize how much we would miss his physical presence. Yet, his
spirit and the way of life and the gift of love would remain in our hearts
forever.

Father John understood that life's essence is achieved through love and
living it to the fullest. It was a joyous moment to remember in my life. He
urged us to love unconditionally, laugh with joy, and embrace every oppor-
tunity to live authentically as ourselves. He understood that the life we
lead, the impact we make, and the love we share are the most important
things in this world. In the grand scheme of the universe, the essence of
life has the greatest importance.

On Memorial Day as we gather to honour and remember Father John, let
us reflect upon the purpose of our own lives. Let us draw inspiration from
his unwavering dedication to serving others and his profound appreciation
for the gift of life, forgetting all his shortcomings. May we be empowered
to experience the beauty that lies within every person we encounter, share
in their joys and sorrows, and live our human lives fully, conscious of the
love that binds us all.

Although Father John is away for eternity, his spirit lives in our memories,
and in the love he shared. Let us carry his good way of life within us, em-
bracing the gift of life, and endeavouring to make our own journey a testa-

ment to the profound beauty that exists in this world.

May Father John's loving memory be remembered with eternal peace and
inspiration to live with purpose and love in our hearts -
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Reminiscences of Fr John Kulathinkal GST
as a Missionary Priest

Fr Dr Santhosh Sebastian Cheruvally
(Diocese of Gorakhpur)

Fr John Kulathinkal CST joined the Gorakhpur mission in the very early
years of the diocese of Gorakhpur. Having begun in Dumrikhas mission,
he went on to serve the cause of the gospel both as a collaborator and
founder, specifically in the places assigned and identified by the CST mis-
sion region and CST Province. Having completed his earthly journey and
his mission, he is partaking in the heavenly bliss in accordance with the
Christian faith we confess.

His outstanding human qualities were those of his unassuming simplici-
ty in his approach and attitude towards others along with his emotional
outspoken candidness. He had a smile to welcome and make others feel
at home with a sense of humour. He was gifted with intelligence and fear-
lessness. In this sense, he was not afraid of criticism in being himself with
his own human particularities and characteristics, yet never compromising
on his commitment to the mission entrusted to him.

As a missionary priest, he had a deep grasp of the vision and mission of
his congregation. He could contextualize that vision by learning the cul-
ture and language of the local people. It is this vision that he converted
into reaching out to the rural areas and rural mission. His first assignment
might have helped him strengthen his vision, as Dumrikhas had already
a vibrant rural mission along with education led by the SHM sisters and
Franciscan brothers. One of the things noticeable from the interactions
with him and action by him, he was never a bargainer for convenience
and facilities. Without much noise and voice, he would step into areas and
localities and proved himself a spirit bearer of the CST founder’s vision of
“Go and do likewise!”
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One could easily observe his regularity in the common spiritual programmes
and stood for the communion of priesthood as well as of the church. This
one could say was his ecclesial spirituality. As far as | understand, he could
cultivate and promote a deep sense of care, communion based relation-
ship among the people whom he gathered around the missions he pio-
neered and as a joyful testimony to this fact, communities have come up
along with institutions in the then remote or unknown territories he had
pioneered and toiled.

The missionary impulse that emerges through the parable of the Good Sa-
maritan with the exhortation “Go and do likewise” which was the catalyst
for the karma marga vision of Fr Basilius Panat CST of venerable memory,
the founder of the CST Congregation for priests, and the missionary thrust
of St Therese of Lisieux of “winning souls for Christ” are reflected and ac-
tualized in the life and mission apostolate of Fr John Kulathinkal CST; in
other words, these core missionary thrusts of the gospel and of St Therese
are fundamental to what Pope Francis presents to the conscience of the
Church and of the world as the catchphrase of the “Gospel of Peripheries”.
Fr John reached out to the peripheries and brought in visible signs of the
Kingdom of God to persons and localities otherwise deprived of dignity
and divinity. May the Lord who reads the heart and grants his merciful re-
ward accordingly, bless Fr John with the heavenly bliss and be a source of
blessing for all associated with him.
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REMINISCENCES OF A LIFE-TIME
CLASSMATE IN FORMATION

-Fr Joe Karikunnel CST

It is with a feeling of deep sadness and sorrow that | recall the news of the
death of my good friend and companion: Fr John Kulathinkal CST.
While scribing a few notes about my dear friend, it comes to my mind the
unforgettable memoirs and penetrating glimpse of a multitude of interac-
tions into the various stages of our Seminary life.

Among our batchmates, | had the singular opportunity and privilege of
being with JOHN the entire priestly formation period of ELEVEN YEARS to-
gether at various places, namely Minor Seminary and Novitiate at Mook-
kannoor, Pre-degree at Thrikkakara, Philosophy at Little Flower Seminary
Aluva, Regency in the Diocese of Jabalpur and Theology at Sacred Heart
Seminary, Poonamallee (Chennai), in Tamil Nadu. We shared our joys and
sorrows, success and failure, achievements and setbacks. We had argu-
ments and disagreements but always respected our individual opinions
with a true sense of fraternal charity. | can today look back and say with
certainty that all those years we were there for each other; we encouraged
each other; he was there for me and | was there for him in thick and thin.
He was very brilliant in studies.

His indomitable courage in writing the plain truths of the day-to-day events
of the L F Seminary by means of a special Once-A-Week write-up namely
Thoofan of the Daily Hand-written News frowned the authorities. It made
both staff and seminarians recognize and retain their identities and im-
prove a healthy communications among us.

His witty humor, intelligent questions, and remarks puzzled not only his
companions but his Professors in the Seminary also. He was a great organ-
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izer in various programs in the Seminary. The Rector and Staff of the Sale-
sians of Don Bosco(SDB) Seminary Poonamallee admired and appreciated
both of us and encouraged us to recommend the Superiors of our Congre-
gation to send more Seminarians over there. His smashing performance
in the Volley-Ball Matches and his shrewdness in Playing-Card games are
always in our good memories. He was a good gardener and was the best
cook in our batch. In short, he was a man of many talents which he devel-
oped to full potential and put to use for the CST Family and to the Church
as a whole.

John comes from a large family of
deep Christian faith and values,
as | did too. We mutually visit-
ed and stayed our homes during
vacations and got to know the
members of our family and ac-
quaintance.

John was a zealous missionary = T
who dedicated a good part of | A
his life to the Gorakhpur-Nepal @& -
Mission as | was sent to the Pun-
jab-Rajasthan Mission. He was
entrusted with various responsi-
bilities which he carried out with

a true sense of commitment and
dedication.

Towards the end of his life, John
was called to the apostolate of *

suffering which he accepted with joy and serenity. He accepted his ail-

~ ments, pains, and sufferings cheerfully for the sanctification of souls and

the growth of CST Family.
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| had the good fortune to meet him and spend some precious moments
with him a few days before his death at our St. Joseph’s Provincial House,
Aluva, during my short visit in June to India.

Dear John, my heart is sad, even though | know that you are still with us
in spirit but unseen! You are the first in our batch to leave us to eternal life
and you are watching over us all. May your spirit live on in our hearts and
souls forever!
Goodbye, John, my friend and brother, till we meet again in heaven!
Rest in the peace and joy of our heavenly home, enjoying eternal bliss pre-
pared for God’s faithful servants. Rest in Peace beloved John! You will be
in my Holy Masses and other spiritual exercises. You are gone but never
forgotten!
As you pass from the earthly life to the heavenly, | am sure you can confi-
dently say with St. Paul: “/ have fought the good fight, | have finished the
race, | have kept the faith. From now on there is reserved for me, the crown
of righteousness”(2 Tim 4:4-8).

May you be joining our Heavenly Patroness, St Therese of Lisieux in ‘spend-
ing Heaven doing good upon earth.....of letting fall from Heaven a shower
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My Memories about Johnachan....
-Fr Benny Paul CST

“What we have once enjoyed we can never lose. All that we love deeply
becomes a part of us.” — Helen Keller.

When | think about the demise of Johnachan these words of Helen Keller
console me and | suppose, all of us. He was as good companion and an
elder brother to me. Thinking about him my memories would resurface
from school days. Johnachan was an occasional visitor to our home at
Paisakary with My uncle, Rev. Fr. Francis Thekkumattil CST. During the hol-
idays he used to come and stay with our family and he became a part our
family during those days. He would leave the whole ambience fullfilled
and full of laughter. Each member of my family had a personal contact
with him. All my three sisters had a good contact and relationship with
Johnachan while they were doing their studies and working in different
places. Their names were not sufficient for him that he nick named them
and they were more than happy to be called in that way. Later when |
joined the seminary in 1991 he remained like an elder brother to me.
Except for the initiatives of Johnachan | wouldn’t have taken my driving
license so early from Gorakhpur when | was doing graduation. Memories
are still fresh and green that when my father died in 2005, his consoling
presence with my family comforted me and my bereft family.

After my Ordination in 2005, our friendship came thick and we became
still closer. When | was working in DISA at Basti, he relentlessly supported
me in social work activities in Harraiya and other places. He was my con-
stant companion in the tedious journeys to settle the land issues at Ikauna,
Shravasti. His presence made all those moments fun filled and memora-
ble. He was ever ready to come with me during the extreme weather con-
ditions. We travelled extensively to the length and breadth of north India
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in the company of each other. | was privileged enough to travel with him
to locate a land at Tanda, Akbarpur, Fiazabad etc... in Allahabad Diocese.
When Little Flower Province got an invitation to work from Buxar diocese,
| got the chance to go with Fr. John for a feasibility study for taking up the
mission there. During the initial stages of Harraiya and Faizabad Mission,
he lived with minimum facilities. Be it in a rented room or in a temporary
house, he enjoyed every bit of it to the least. Once | met with a road acci-
dent at Maharajganj, on the way to Harriaya. Immediately | contacted him
and he rushed to the spot with Fr. Roy and supported me and took me to
Harriaya. Evening he reached me back to Basil Bhavan. However on realiz-
ing that | was alone there he took me back to Harriaya for the dinner. Such
was his personal care and love towards me. “Love knows not its depth until
the hour of separation.”

He was very near and dear to all those come in contact with him. He was
a person down to earth and mingled with all types of people and even the
people of locality loved him because he conversed with them in their col-
loquial language and became one among them. His talks were inspirational
with deep insights yet presented with sheer humour. He was a rare and
subtle blend of versatile genius with humor and simplicity. Dear Johna-
cha, even though you are physically away from us, you are always in ours
hearts, we cherish your inspirational talks, wisdom, jokes and after all your
sweet companionship and accompaniment. | would like to conclude my
memories about Johnachan with the words of Vincent Van Gogh;

“Close friends are truly life's treasures. Sometimes they know us better
than we know ourselves. With gentle honesty, they are there to guide and
support us, to share our laughter and our tears. Their presence reminds us
that we are never really alone”.
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Articles written
By Fr John Kulathinkal GST

Laugh and Think Series -1
A Hindu, a Muslim and a Sikh were discussing the marvelous achievements
of their own brand of surgery. The Hindu said: "1 know of a vaidyji who
joined a severed arm with the use of an Ayurvedic glue. You can't even
make out where the arm had been cut". Not to be out done, the Muslim
said: "A hakeem Sahib has evolved a new kind of adhesive ointment. He
used it on a fellow who had his head cut off. You can't make out where the
neck was severed". Taking much pride in the latest developments in Sikh
surgery the Sardarji spoke up: "There was this chacha of mine who was cut
into two round his navel in a train accident. Our Sikh surgeon immediately
slaughtered a goat and joined its rear half to chacha's upper half. So we
have our chacha alive as well as two liters of milk every day". Laugh!!
The above joke is borrowed from Kushwant Singh. The Sardarji outwitted
the other two in picturing a Sikh Surgeon who joined a goat's bottom and
a human top making a miraculous effect. A man being alive and giving two
liters of milk.
An introspection will reveal to us that we too perform the similar surgery
of the Sikh surgeon with all our qualifications to make miraculous effect in
our community as well as in the society, which is equal to cutting the feet
to fit the shoes. For, often what we aim at in our ministries is quantity and
not quality! To be numbered and to be accounted.! To make statistics and
get the applause by creating 'goat chachas' to obtain 'two liters of milk.
That is what | think. What do you think?
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Laugh and Think Series -2
In the gossip room of the parliament, discussions about the appointment
of Ministers were going on. As a senior member, Babu Jagjivan Ram had
the last say. Disgruntled members asked his opinion about the appoint-
ment of Cabinet Ministers by Rajiv Gandhi.
Q.1: Babuji, do you think Ministers like K.R.Narayanan and Natwar Sigh
who have spent most of their lives in foreign countries or in air- cooled
offices in the secretariat know enough about the villages of our country?
Ans: No, | think they have to spend some more time in Indian villages to get
to know villagers' problems.
Q.2: In that case, don't you think Mr. Rajiv Gandhi also spend some more
time acquainting himself with villagers' problems?
Ans: No, he is well acquainted with them. He knows the problems of the
Asiad Village!! Laugh!
(This is not history but imagination)
Making policies for villagers and farmers sitting in New York, Frankfurt, Ber-
lin, Augsburg, New Delhi, in State Capitals, in District Head Quarters and
air- conditioned rooms! Is it not equal to the reaction of Marie Antonitte
who sted "If they don't have bread. let them eat cake" Is it not equal to
preaching the gospel of Mark and praying novena to our Lady of Dollars
for village development projects in Mission areas without even visiting a
village? Is it not the reason Provinces and Provincials aspire to be Moth-
ers and have children - | mean Vice-provinces in Mission areas, or to start
"Missions in places not required? Such saviours of villagers form Socie-
ties (Registered) like, HDI, HDK, JISHA, NISHA, DIVYA, NAVYA, DISA etc. Can
Georgekutty alone work wonders or perform miracles? Should we not go
into the heart of the people by being with them? Should we not train the
future generation in the spirit of our Founder? Is the rolling chair of an Eng-
lish Medium school alone our destiny? Think
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Remembering the Kind and Persevering
Fr John Kulathinkal

-Fr Jojo Vadakkel CST

"Kindness is giving hope to those who think they are all alone in this world."
"Kindness is seeing the best in others when they cannot see it in them-
selves." "Kindness is something anyone can give without losing anything
themselves." "Kindness is not what you do, but who you are." These words
perfectly depict the remarkable life of Fr John Kulathinkal. Known for his
immense kindness, compassion, and love, Fr John had a heart that always
had a special place for the ordinary, poor, and needy. Anyone who encoun-
tered him was immediately drawn to his magnetic personality.

My journey with Fr John began in 2005 when | was working in Narayan-
garh, Nepal. Every time | visited Bhairawaha Mission, | was captivated by
his warm welcome and hospitality. As a young priest, his guidance and sup-
port made me stronger and more confident. | also witnessed the magical
bond he shared with people during his time at Bhariwaha Mission. Count-
less medical students sought his counsel and friendship because of the
aura of love and care that surrounded him.

Our paths intertwined once again in 2021 when | was appointed to Har-
raiya Mission, where Fr John was a respected member of the community.
Though our time together was brief, it overflowed with cherished memo-
ries. Despite his declining health, he actively participated in all the commu-
nity activities, bringing joy to everyone around him, especially the children.
Little did we know that he was silently battling his own pains. The news
of his passing deeply shocked and grieved the people of Harraiya, a testa-
ment to the profound impact he had on their lives.

A stroke in 2016 robbed Fr John of his memory. He could no longer recog-
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nize letters, recall events, or express his thoughts. It felt like starting from
scratch for someone who had mastered multiple languages and was an
esteemed public speaker. Yet, what amazed us was his unwavering deter-
mination to overcome every obstacle he faced. He embarked on a journey
of re-learning, just like a child in nursery school, painstakingly reacquaint-
ing himself with alphabets, numbers, colours, names, and relationships.
His diaries from those days reveal the immense effort he put into regain-
ing all that he had lost. It was the same dedication and perseverance that
made it possible for him to initiate various projects and establishments
for our Province and Congregation.

May Fr John's soul rest in eternal peace, and may the echoes of his laugh-
ter, love, kindness, and unwavering strength continue to inspire us for
years to come.
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Breaking the broken hearts of many

Not everyone but Few Remember.... Not everyone but few

-Bro. Jais Kavicheril CST A call unexpected to all

earth in tremendous melancholy
Tears find its place in earth...
Heaven and earth fold hands together

In the solemn passage of time
To a world of nothingness

Wanting to feed lost sheep’s )

The Father finds His beloved priest Saying.... Not everyone but few

Saying .... Not everyone but few

Oh ... A soul, serene, forevermore
A man of selflessness and love
Being with the creator for his Will
Angels in heaven with a loud
Saying.... Not everyone but few

A voice, a hymn of sacred grace
Guiding light in life’s tumultuous race
Changing the marginalised to privileged
Men in earth cries out
Saying.... Not everyone but few

A beacon of faith, a blessed refrain,
A joyfully smile, a healing balm,
A shelter in life’s relentless storm
Heaven and earth exalt
Saying.... Not everyone but few

Wisdom looks jealous of him
Sermons been life to the hopeless
Seeing the unseen with a smile
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A STRONG BOND THAT CANNOT BE SHATTERED

-Fr Bibin Thekkanal CST

As long as the relationship is heart-to-heart and sincere friends never
drift apart, a good friendship does not require daily discussion or an ini-
tial meeting. Accepting my beloved Rev. Fr. John's sudden dismissal was
very heart-breaking news for me. The memories | have of Fr. John are truly
priceless. | met him first in 2008 when a student at St. Basil School in Basti.
| was little hesitant to approach him and start a conversation with him. He
had an enormous authority over Hindi, Bhojpuri, and English. | was given
an appointment in our Mission house at Vettikkatiri when | was ordained
as a priest. One day, Fr. Lona contacted me and told me to take care of Fr.
John till he recovered. | wasn't initially prepared to follow that advice, but
Late Fr. Benny Konooran inspired me to took care of him.

Since true friends are constantly in each other's hearts and spirits, his
attitude towards me completely changed, and | felt much more at ease
speaking with him. He used to talk about his time in Gorakhpur and his
missionary adventures. We always played cards and had a similar dress
code. Even we have exchanged our Team Jerseys with one another. As
a memory, | kept his jersey. We used to quarrel over ridiculous things at
times. Arguments and fights persisted for a brief period of time. We are
aware of the strong relationship that exists between us.

During his stay at Vettikkattiri, we celebrated Holy Mass together. He has
his own unique perspective, thoughts, and vision. Dear Fr. John, | truly
miss you right now since you gave me a lot of encouragement. | give God
the glory for allowing me to serve him. Dear Fr John, intercede for our
congregation, Province and all the members.
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“Our cherished loved ones do not depart from us; they traverse alongside
us each passing day. Unseen, unheard, yet forever close; their affection
endures, their absence mourned...”

Verbal expressions fall short in encapsulating the essence of our dear Jon-
ichan —known fondly as Joe — whom we have bid farewell. He epitomized
our fortitude, bolstering us in moments of desolation. Like a paternal fig-
ure, he bestowed unyielding love and care, furnishing solutions to every
adversity.

Within the sanctuary of his heart, all found a cherished place. Joe never
harbored hesitation in extending a helping hand; those who sought his aid
during times of difficulty were never left disheartened. He bestowed his
utmost efforts in rendering assistance.

Now, we remain certain that Joe has found solace with the celestial Fa-
ther, relishing his eternal existence.

We wish to convey this sentiment to our beloved brother Joe: “Your be-
nevolent presence left an indelible mark upon numerous lives, and even
in your absence, your virtuous deeds perpetuate your essence. We per-
petually long for your presence!!!”
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-Babu Kulathinkal

My Memoir of Fr. John Kulathinkal GST
-Fr.George Kalladanthiyil CST

My memories of Fr. John Kulamthinkal go back to 1982. It is for the first
time that | met him in the Sacred Heart Seminary, Poonamally in Chennai.
There was an all India Seminary Rectors Conference conducted in this sem-
inary. Fr. John was studying theology in this seminary at that time. Among
his colleagues, he was very smart, energetic and outspoken. This young
man left a good impression my mind. Then later in 1985 as | joined the Lit-
tle Flower Mission in Gorakhpur | found in the person of Fr. John a zealous,
committed missionary. His life amidst the villagers reveals the personality
of this missionary — his solidarity with the poor, his concern and care of
them, especially in the mission stations of Kasia and Kalvary, where he
saved so many people from snake-bites. Even at midnight he was available
to all who sought him. He made use of the medicated stone-slabs which |
collected from the Benedictine Abby in Belgium in a very efficient manner.
Fr. John is the chief architect behind the St.Basil School in Basti, beginning
with selecting the plot, purchasing it and constructing the whole building.
| was privileged to co-operate with him collecting the needed funds to re-
alize his dream to build a school in the heart of the city. His hard work and
commitment paved the way to the completion of the project to the sat-
isfaction of the benefactors from Germany. In last November 2022 when
the benefactors came from Germany to visit the St.Basil School in Basti
and the Little Flower School in Kalvary they were astonished to see the
wonderful growth of these two schools in the last 30 years.

Itis to be noted that Fr. John was not only a good administrator and manag-
er of the temporalities but also was man of inner convictions and spiritual
insights. It is rare that a person excels both in the material realm and in

" spiritual realm. His reflections on Bible and on spiritual matters was highly

appreciated and valued by his listeners. The talks he gave to the Seminar-
ians on the monthly recollection days always excelled the famous retreat
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preachers. As he is called to take his place in the glory of Christ, he occupies
an irreplaceable position in the history of Little Flower Mission, Gorakhpur.
May he rest in Peace
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Memorabilia of a Maverick
-Fr Jose Manijiyil CST

My soul give praise to the Lord.
| will praise the Lord all my life.
Sing praise to my God while | live (Ps 146: 1-2)

Nirmala Balwadi

| could talk to Ms. Meena Devi and Ms. Basanti to inform them about the
demise of Late Fr. John Kulathinkal CST. Ms. Meena was the first and only
teacher in the Balwadi at Mithaura Bazar run by CST Fathers. Ms. Basanti
was the helper. There were only 10 children to begin with. In Three years-
time, the number of students reached Two Hundred. Then we thought
of starting a Hindi medium UP board school for the rural population. Ms.
Meena Devi remembers a lot of good things about Fr. John. Ms. Basanti is
still working in Nirmala Intercollege as Aaya. Both of them, praised about
Fr John for his loving kindness and meticulous approval towards the par-
ents of Balwadi kids. A Person with independent ideas of unusual ways.

Splash

The kids were splashing through the puddles. Fr John splashed cold wa-
ter on the faces of boys who came to the water tank every evening after
the school. This was started after getting the electricity connection for the
campus. A Motor was purchased for pumbing water. In John, had a special
skill to attract the attention of the boys and caused a lot of excitement.
Fr Tomcy, while discussing about the abilities of Fr John, this incident was
brought to light. A lot of boys of neighbourhood started coming to Nirmal

~ Ashram campus and they were trained in keeping their bodies neat and

clean which is a part of a training for goof health- personal hygiene.
It was rally interesting to watch the boys taking bath in the water tank and
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outside splashing water on one another like in a game. All enjoyed joyfully.
See how Fr John skilfully attracted the boys for happier moments in their
life with water and pumping motor.

Cor Unum et Anima una : One heart and One Soul

This is the motto of the Conference of Religious India (CRI). Fr John was
very friendly to everyone and communicated everything very cordially. His
cordiality and approachability will ever be remembered by everyone who
came in contact with him. | think we all have enjoyed his hospitality in
Kalwari, Mithaura, Basti, Faziabad and Harrayia. He kept his friendship with
his batchmates who are in the congregation, | do remember that Bishop
Eprhem Narikulam, Bishop of Chanda in Maharashtra, paid a visit to him at
Vettikkattiri, before a month of his heavenward flight. They were together,
in Poonamalle seminary and Bishop was three years junior to him. We had
a loving and fruitful conversation during lunch and this was continued upto
3 PM.

Mr Shastri and Mr Jagadish

We had to jump over a lot of hurdles in taking possession of the land though
it was donated or bequeathed to us by Late Prabhu Charan Das. As it was
vacant for many years, it was encroached by villagers for cultivation. We
had to fight against possession by others and adverse possession for our
title after mutation process. Fr John was already eyed and watched every
minute as he was very intelligent. This was seen his interest in mastering
various language especially English. He was good in Bhojpuri, the village
dialect, His social nature combined with mastery in Bhojpuri helped in win-
ning over the hearts of Mr. Shastri and Mr. Jagdish. It was during his stay in
Nirmal Ashram, the first judgement came in the favour of CST congregation
in 2003-2004. As far as | know, out of his competence in many fields, he
contributed a lot to Purvanchal. He Showed his commitment also towards
responsibilities entrusted.
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He was certainly a Marshal

A marshal is a male member of the nobility. He proved this when he took
up the responsibility of getting affiliation for Little Flower School, Harrayia.
He contacted Mr Joseph Immanuel, secretary to CBCE, New Delhi for the
process of affiliation. He was the parishioner of Fr. Michael Chirayath at
Maniyankunnu. After getting touch with him, through Fr Michael, he re-
lentlessly toiled. After successfully completed the work, he invited him as
the chief guest of Decennial celebration. He showed in each step that he
was a marshal in organizing public events. While he was under treatment
in RajaGiri Hospital, Aluva, Kerala, he had only one desire left. He wanted
to return to Gorakhpur. The desire he expressed to his siblings also. His
sister Mercy, after his flight to heaven, told and she was full of tears. He
loved so much the missionary apostolate and wanted to breathe his lastt in
Gorakhpur. Man proposes, God disperses.

Mr Joku and Fr John Kulam

Abraham Lincoln said. “We all are born equal” Equality enshrined in Indian
constitution is a virtue. If you go back to 18th century, you can see how
people cried for equality, justice and fraternity around the world. Fr John,
put this virtue learnt from Bible study in seminaries into practice literally.
Mr Joku was taken to Mithaura when Fr John became the superior from
Jyothi Bhawan, Chargawan, the then regional head. They lived in Nirmal
Ashram as real twin brothers though duties were different. Joku was the
cook. He prepared food for both of them, and ate together. Very rarely
guests came as there were only two rooms for stay and this place was in
interior village. He followed Jesus’ words; “Learn from me. For | am gentle
and lowly in heart in dealing with workers”.

Other Centredness

Basically, Fr John Kulathinkal was a loner who liked being alone. He knew
euphemistic language consists of polite words for unpleasant things.
e |
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He was able to mastermind many complicated activities with shrewd plan-
ning and organising capacity. VilHe followed the religious principles of ap-
proachability and availability towards People of ordinary life — A man for
others.
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AMBROSIAL MEMORIES

-JOSEPH K O
LITTLE FLOWER SCHOOL HARRAIYA

The immediate picture that comes to my mind when | deliberate on Fr
John is the one that is found in most of the schools, ‘Jesus among little chil-
dren” When Jonachan was at Harraiya, he was always found with one or
the other child of the staff residing in campus. He used to carry chocolates
in his pocket. Children found his presence very fondly. Such one, very per-
sonal, picture of Jonachan is with me in which he carries my daughter. She
was hardly 2 years old when the photo was taken. It was in 2010 he was
appointed as the manager of Little Flower School, Harraiya. Since then, he
had found a space in the heart of everyone who lives here. While he was
in Kerala as part of his treatment, whenever we make a phone call it often
ended up with his assurance ‘I will be back to Harraiya, soon” When we
met him at Rajagiri Hospital on 28 May 2023, he was very jovial and spoke
to us in his usual wit. A day or two before it, he had severe abdominal pain
and that is how he was admitted. Few days later he was diagnosed for can-
cer.

| consider it as a blessing to have the company and be part in the life of
such an unparalleled priest. He engrossed the audience with his eloquent
speeches and homilies. His persuasive language style articulated the tough-
est concepts clearer. He had been teaching poetry to the students of the
first batch of Little Flower School. Those children, whenever they visit the
school, they ask for Jonachan and even recites the lines taught by him. |
have awfully looked at his agility to adopt to the surrounding community.
If he speaks to children he grows up to a child; be it an elite group, | have
seen him growing further. He could sense the pulse of his listener as adapt

to them and we never felt discomfort in his long homilies. He had an op-

portunity to give the vote of thanks at the end of the annual function in
2012. He delivered it in a capsule form and that speech ended in less than
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5 minutes leaving none without mentioning.

He was a man who was kind with the kind and tough with the tough. When-
ever it comes to the construction of infrastructure, he always instructed
the contractors not to bring any paralytic or the crippled. During the con-
struction works of the school as well as the priest’s house, it was a com-
mon sight to find Fr John chitchats with the illiterate labours in Bhojpuri,
their mother tongue, and the pleasure of wonder reflected in their eyes.

The evening card play with Fr John taught us many lessons. Though gam-
bling, how he revives and gets hold of the game at the verge of failure with
his meticulous moves is something that was a pain of his opponents. He
never missed a chance to play volley ball. He highjacked the game to a dif-
ferent realm with his axiomatic moves and comments.

His demise leaves a gap and pain in our mind. In the morning, we miss the
man who was standing at the car porch of the priest’s house and waving
hands at every who comes to the school, calling every one by their names.
We miss the card play, we miss the verbal counters and encounters after
the Sunday mass, we miss you JOHNACHA....
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"When you see
My corpse is being carried
Don’t cry for my leaving
I‘m not leaving
I‘m arriving at eternal love"
Rev. Fr. Saji Paul Kochuputhenpurackal CST

MIa03AIMASIS GRIGMglaM 69066036MIIUd =menendlmd ngalwias When | Die
o) Snllmwleel a3esle3RVElY MIElIG:896M amMAleLISE NIEMM. M MIEMan]
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ml@snd seweiamm (1amm: 4:13). olcwinovilaq oil.296. amMlcd Mm8.6d:3]
mladeaym oo enswieijo mam @R wejmlsileanimo’ moyomlod o nIeniss96m.
MM MMIW] WIRAVAAWMY o360 3950 al@OmIWIGE] (2 MIlEAI 4:7) ogm’ M@
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A Good Friend

RElenGe ERIGMM og)Mile6 SR WINIGMO MVFa0(O0) BRYWIEYMYI. BEF 6.2INEIONI
6D aI3N32130360696S og)0ilOS EalddeMmeR®:leIYe BR9IM A3Mallod 9emowlelmsy.
803 ollmonilam ealoael WIMIBONIMIe A6 EMIGEINM SIB(@ERUD aniglomynmy
al0@3NIIMIBS8 BROND 218300 (IGO0 of)SIOMIINCWEBMIEN. BR9JO(D DD MUY
a0{3 QIRIWo ESNIRI0 B 9JMIGIRIFo MIMiEnYmilaijo (M0 BMIBRIMOY @R WIEZMIE).
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L A , L J A Man Who Takes Risk.
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A Man of Punctuality
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A Good Orator and Speaker.
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Love for the Children
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Suffering
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A Man strict to himself
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A grave is only a curtain

For the curtain behind
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A man of Great Concern
- Bro Bony Venattu CST

Though | do not have a broad experience of staying with him for long but
the last days | spent with him in the hospital were more than enough to
know how he was in his real life. Though he was going through a lot of pain
in those days he never displeased me with anything. He always had a con-
cern for me like pushing me for food even if he had not taken anything. |
would rather compare Father with the parable of the good Samaritan who
always had a great concern for the people around him. He was a man who
had a great zeal for the mission. That is why he always wanted to go to
mission even though he was not physically fit. He was not a mere spectator
in his life rather he was a man of action. Pope Francis says, “The fact that
we are not in this world by our own choice makes us sense that there is an
initiative that precedes us and makes us exist. Each one of us is called to
reflect on this fact: “I am a mission on this Earth; that is the reason why |
am here in this world” (Evangelii Gaudium, 273). A man, who really under-
stood the real meaning of it and led a life in its fullness with passion and
generosity.
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My memories with Fr John Kulathinkal
-Bro Nithin Manthara CST

Memories are an inseparable part of our lives. Our memories of Fr John
are continuously waving and flowing in my heart. | encountered Fr John
while we were having our minor seminary formation in Jyoti Gurukul, Bas-
ti. He was the in charge of Faizabad ashram during that time. He had told
us to sing a beautiful song for the inauguration of the ashram and it was a
good opportunity for us to interact and know more about him. From that
time onwards we started to grow a special friendly relationship with him.
Later, we were fortunate to stay with him for a short span of time. Before
entering to regency Period, we were together in Little Flower Mission Sem-
inary, Vettikkattiri. While that time he was admitted in Rajagiri Hospital due
to some illness. | got a chance as a bystander to serve him for a few days.
When he was in Vettikkattiiri, we used to play cards during free periods.
He was so fond of playing cards. At the very beginning | was not knowing
well in playing cards. On some occasions even though | was in his team, |
was little scared to play in his team. He used to correct us if someone does
any foul mistake in playing, sometimes he gets angry. We understood later
that the corrections were for us to play systematically and intellectually.
While we do some field works outside, he used to join us with his words of
encouragement and jokes.

After finishing my period of regency and while | was having my language
course, he was again admitted in hospital for severe illness. Again, | got
a chance as a bystander to serve him for almost two weeks. During that
time, | came to know more about him. He shared with me about his vo-
cation, mission of our congregation, his services, and initiatives in raising
up the mission of our province. It was really an encouragement for me. In
those days we recited rosary together. He is so punctual in prayer. Many
fathers and his friends called him for enquiring his health condition. From
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his life | understood that he is a man of friendly and jovial nature. His ami-
able presence was really enriching and supportive for us. A man having the
thirst and high ambition for the lifting of the mission. Dear Father John, the
memories which you had given us never fade away from our hearts, you
will be always remembered in our minds and hearts.




Death: The Final Healing
-Fr. Mathew Puthenpura CST

The quality is mourning is somehow different in the death of a Priest.
It seldom has the raw intimacy that draws forth deep sobs of loneliness.
Our memories of the priest often reach so little to the inner heart of him,
to the secret springs of character and motive which God alone sees and
which God alone judges. And yet there is serenity to our mourning that
finds expression in the Book of Sirach: Blessed are those who saw you
were honoured with friendship" (Sir 14:11)

| knew Fr. John. for the last forty-two years as a seminarian and priest all of
us have different memories of him. We priests knew him as a fellow Priest,
a colleague, a friend, a companion. Barely six months before he spoke to
me. “l experience the pain of living. | want to come back to Gorakhpur and
wants to be there forever. These were moments he had to struggle alone.
Our fathers who were by his bed side during his last moments might have
witnessed that. It is in death that we recognise the fallibility of men just
as in death we recognise the humanity of Jesus. “Why have you forsak-
en me”. (Mat: 27: 46) Let us forget what might have been and remember
our human contact with Fr. John. What was the essential fragrance of his
character? what were the qualities that will remain in our hearts as seed
to inspire and encourage us in the future? We thank God for the quality of
a life lived for God by Fr. John.

Wherever he planted the CROSS: Mithuara, Basti, Kalwary, Harraiya, and
finally Faizabad (Ayodhya), the village folk, young and old often share the
moments spent with him. The news of his departure was a shock for all.
He was a good friend all and a good person. He had a large heart for being
affectionate to the marginalized. People marvelled the wonder of nature
in him, spontaneous wits eloguence in Hindi and Bojpuri. When | informed
a friend of Fr. John in Allahabad diocese, wrote to me: my good friend, |
can't forget him when he was buying the land at Faizabad stayed with me
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in the church and we used to go around. Arch Bishop of Agra Most. Rev
Raphy too shared few moments of interaction with Fr. John.

Occasionally it is only when the priest has died, that his largess of compas-
sion comes to light. And thatis how he would want it to be because that is
the way it was with His Master.

St Paul, speaking to the people of Corinth, told them that you yourselves
are my letters of introduction written as your heart to be known and read
by all men. What St Paul was saying was that he was proud of that group
of Christians at Corinth as whom the Image of Christ has been stamped
through

his ministry. They were his credentials. That is the sort of image, statue that
every priest would wish to leave behind. Fr. John's. fidelity, to the faith, as
evidenced by the number of priests and faithful in the funeral, is some sign
that our brither priest has left an impression a letter of recommendation
written on our hearts.

Fr. John had his own interior struggles, some of them deep and penetrat-
ing. Every life that has ended in a position of fidelity to God is a victory. We
can join with our brother to shout:"1 have fought the good fight, | have
finished the race”.

We have shared in his faith We have been lifted up by his enthusiasm,
cheered by his smile, warmed by his friendship. Now God’s gift has re-
turned to him, and the friend whose death we mourn is at home, at rest,
at peace.

Yet, as we walk and talk sit and think as the disciples- on their walk to Em-
maus, What We are asked to know is that John is with us. he is very close,
praying for us, loving us, caring, cheering us up, in a way much deeper be-
fore. Yes Death, is the Final Healing!
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FR. JOHN: A PRIEST PRODIGY

- Fr. Francis Kilivallickal CST

“We have bereavement after bereavement; but we are going to the land of
the immortal where graves do no exist.” - Charles Spurgeon.

Fr. John was an exceptional, impressive, unusually gifted and intelligent
person, whose talents excite wonder and admiration. All who know him in
Basti area remembers him as the Bhojpuriwala Father, because he had a
very strong command in the local language and culture of the people and
the place and he always made people feel at home and friendly with his wit
and style and can evoke laughter and amusement within a short period.
He had the grip of things, right understanding, clear perception and the
knack of getting things done in the proper way. At the same time he was
very straight-forward, and never minced words. He was very courageous to
tell truth to the power, a rare quality and was very firm in his convictions;
never wanted to compromise.

My association with him started in May 1979 and thereafter, when we had
the Major Seminarians’ Gathering at Little Flower Seminary, Aluva. We
used to meet during the summer vacations in similar gatherings, as he was
senior and did his Theology Studies outside Kerala. After his Priestly Ordi-
nation, he ventured to be in Gorakhpur Mission and my close association
started in 1992 till his departure for eternal reward, a pre-mature journey,
| feel. | could meet him at Little Flower Mission House, Vettikkattiri on 26
January 2023.

All will remember him with gratitude for his valuable contributions to the
Mission, wherever he was In-Charge; mostly as a pioneer who started and
established new Mission Stations. He is evermore precious in heaven for
great intercessions for the successful continuation of the Mission endeav-
ours. “For none of us lives to himself alone; and none of us dies to himself

" alone. If we live, we live to the Lord and if we die, we die to the Lord. So,

whether we live or die, we belong to the Lord.” (Rom - 14:8) May God grant
him eternal peace.
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“I have fought the good fight,

I have g:lished the race,
I have kept the faith.”

¢

2 Tim 4:7
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