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THUNDATHIL CST



Rev. Fr. Sebastian Thundathll CST (1946-2025)
T \ 2

“Legacy Alive” reflects the enduring presence of Fr. Sebastian Thundathil
CST in the hearts of those he served. His life as a pastor, formator, and
leader was not just a chapter in history but a seed that continues to bear
fruit. Though he has completed his earthly journey, the values he lived
by—faith, humility, guidance, and compassion—remain alive in his com-
munity, in the seminarians he formed, and in the faithful he nurtured.
His legacy is not confined to memory; it is alive in action, inspiration, and
the path he has shown to countless others.
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Obituary of
Rev. Fr. Sebastian Thundathil CST (1946-2025)

“I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith,
now there is in store for me the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the
righteous Judge, will award to me on that day” (2 Timothy 4:7)

The life of Fr. Sebastian was a beautiful journey of faith, dedication, and sac-
rifice. To recall him is to remember a man who nurtured God’s call with per-
severance and bore abundant fruit through his ministry. His story is not just
that of a single priest, but evidence of God’s grace working through a heart
that sought only to serve.

Early Life and Vocation

Fr. Sebastian was born on 10 January 1946
in Thundathil family of Thomas and Mari-
yam at Moolamattam, the sixth among
ten children. Drawn to God’s service from
young age, he joined the seminary at Mook-
kannur on 8 June 1964. He entered the no-
vitiate on 16 May 1965, made his first pro-
fession on 17 May 1966, and his perpetual
profession on 16 May 1970.

He pursued philosophy at Little Flower
Seminary, Aluva from 1967 to 70, and the-
ology at the St. Joseph’s Pontifical Seminary,
Aluva from 1970 to 74. On 23 December
1973, he was ordained priest, embracing a
vocation that would define the rest of his life. His first ministry was as Superior
of Marygiri Ashram, Kootumugham, Kannur, Kerala, but God soon prepared
him for a greater mission far from home.
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Missionary Zeal in Gorakhpur and Nepal
In 1975, Fr. Sebastian was sent to the
CST Mission in Gorakhpur. Immersing
himself in this new land and culture,
he lived among the people with sim-
plicity and love. His missionary pres-
ence touched many lives, wherever he
was appointed. As Assistant Superior
of Sachidananda Mission, Captainganj
from 1975-77, Priest-in-charge of Ma-
sih Sevashram Mission, Nichlaul from
1977-79, Priest-in-charge of St. Thomas
Mission, Dumriaganj in 1979 for a cou-
ple of months, Priest-in-charge of Basti
Mission from 1982-88, and later as the 9
Priest-in-charge of Bhairahawa Catholic §
Mission, Nepal from 2010-15, and Supe-
rior, Sushma Pushpa Ashram, Shehari,
Nepal from 2015-2020.

He was not only a pastor but also a builder of communities. His compassion
and closeness to people won their hearts. His missionary zeal extended to
education as well: as Principal of St. Joseph's School, Civil Lines twice from
1988-91 and 2003-2006, and as Parish Priest of St. Joseph’s Church and St. Jo-
seph’s Cathedral Church Gorakhpur, he nurtured faith and values in younger
generations.

Leadership and Administrative Service

Recognized for his responsibility and fairness, Fr. Sebastian was entrusted
with several leadership roles. He served as Chancellor and Procurator of the
Diocese of Gorakhpur from 1988-91 and 2000-2003, Mission Superior of
the CST Mission in Gorakhpur from 1979-82, Provincial Superior of Little
Flower Province from 2006-2009, and Vicar Provincial of the Province from
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2012-2015. He carried each responsibility with humility, seeing them as op-
portunities for service, not prestige.

A passionate formator, he served as Rector of the Minor Seminary at Charga-
wan from 1998-2001 and of the Major Seminary at Aluva from 2009-2010.
Many priests still recall him as a mentor who combined firmness with kind-
ness and guided them with wisdom and compassion.

Scholar and Teacher

Fr. Sebastians love for liturgy in-
spired him to go for further studies.
He completed his Master’s in Litur-
gy from 1991 to 1993 at Paurastya
Vidya Peetham, Kottayam, Kerala,
and continued research in Regens-
burg in Germany, and in Jerusalem.
In 1997, he earned a Doctorate in
Oriental Liturgy. His scholarly work
was never for personal acclaim but
to deepen the Churchss liturgical life.
He shared his knowledge generously,
enriching the faith of many.

Later Years and Witness of Simplicity

Fr. Sebastian had been facing heart-related issues from 2020 onwards while
serving in Nepal, and a pacemaker was implanted to regulate his heartbeat.
From then onwards he was under medication and rest for heart-related prob-
lems and for diabetes.

Recently, on 16 August 2025, he was admitted to Fatima Hospital, Gorakhpur,
with complaints of cold and cough. Following a series of medical examinations,
variations were detected in his ECG, indicating serious cardiac complications
and infections. Considering the gravity of the findings, he was immediately
shifted to the Intensive Coronary Care Unit (ICCU) for close monitoring and
specialized treatment.
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Despite continuous medical attention, his health condition deteriorated. On
25 August, he developed acute kidney failure, which made it necessary to be-
gin dialysis. Sadly, his condition further worsened, leading to multiple organ
failure. To sustain his vital functions, doctors had to place him on advanced
life-support systems, where he remained under intensive medical supervision
until his final moments. On 30 August 2025 at 5.15 in the morning Fr. Sebas-
tian breathed his last.

As we bid him farewell, we do so with deep gratitude for his life, his priest-
hood, and the many ways he touched us. The words of St. Paul resonate deeply
in his journey, “I have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have
kept the faith.” His race is complete, his mission fulfilled, his faith kept till the
end.

Dear Fr. Sebastian, until now we have walked together, sharing joys and hap-
piness, struggles and difficulties. Today, as you journey beyond our sight, we
entrust you to the loving care of God. From now on, the angels will accom-
pany you into eternal peace and joy. We will continue to pray until you hear
the words: “Well done, good and faithful servant; enter into the joy of your
Master””

Eternal rest grant to him O Lord; and let perpetual light shine on him.

Fr. Sabu Kandamkettiyil CST
Provincial Superior




In Loving Memory of
Fr. Sebastian Thundathil CST

With profound love and deep gratitude,

I remember Fr. Sebastian Thundathil

CST, who was called to his eternal re-

ward on 30 August 2025. Fr. Sebastian

was a devoted pastor, a committed ed-
ucator, and a missionary whose life was
a testimony to joy, faith, and unwaver-
ing dedication.

Fr. Sebastian served the Di-

ocese of Gorakhpur with remarkable R

zeal and devotion. As Parish Priest of
St. Joseph ‘s Cathedral, he nurtured the
spiritual lives of all the faithful with
love and pastoral sensitivity.
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He guided the young minds and
hearts of students as Principal of St.

Joseph's Primary School, Civil Lines,
fostering not only academic excel-

3 lence but also the character of the

children. In his administrative roles
as Chancellor and Procurator of the
Eparchy, he demonstrated integrity,
prudence, and a deep commitment.
He extended wholehearted collabo-
ration in the missionary activities of
the eparchy from the time of its in-

. ception in 1984.

As a member of Little Flower Prov-
ince of the Little Flower Congre-
gation (CST Fathers), Fr. Sebastian
served faithfully in various




capacities, including Provincial and
Rector of the Little Flower Major
Seminary, shaping future priests
with care, encouragement, and spir-
itual guidance. His missionary zeal
was evident in his service in Nepal,
where he brought the light of the
Gospel with dedication, and heart-
felt compassion.

I knew Fr. Sebastian during my mi-
nor seminary days at St. Joseph's Mi-
nor Seminary, Gorakhpur. I remem-
ber his jovial nature, his ready smile,
and his ability to lift the spirits of ev-
eryone around him. He had a deep
sense of the liturgical identity of the
Syro-Malabar rite, and never com-
promised his convictions in follow-
ing the same. His life reflected the
words of the Apostle Paul: “T have
fought the good fight, I have fin-
ished the race, I have kept the faith.”
(2 Timothy 4:7)
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As we mourn his departure, we also
celebrate the gift of his life, a life of ser-
vice, prayer, and missionary zeal. He
is an inspiration to all the missionar-
ies to serve Christ with joy, to love the
people with compassion, and to live in
faithfulness to our vocation. And may
the Lord whom he served so faithful-
ly now welcome him into the eternal
joy of His presence, with these words;
“well done, good and faithful servant;
enter into the joy of your master”
(Mathew 25:23). May his soul rest in
peaceful communion with God, and
may his memory continue to inspire
generations to come.

Mar Mathew Nellikkunnel CST
Bishop, Eparchy of Gorakhpur




Father Sebastian Thundathil CST

I was quite shocked by the sad news of S
the sudden demise of my batchmate Fr. S
Sebastin Thundathil CST. I knew him
for over 56 years. My personal impres-
sions about his life and ministry as a re-
ligious priest and missionary could be
summarised as follows.

As a human being Fr. Sebastian was a
kind and compassionate person, who
would help the poor and needy, without
expecting anything in return. By nature,
he was seen as a very serious and strict
person. But those who knew him close-

ly, would testify that he was a kind-hearted person. “You also go and do likewise”
(Lk 10:37), the legacy of Very Rev. Fr. Basilius Panatt CST the founder of the Lit-
tle Flower Congregation, whom Fr. Sebastian knew personally, was the motivating
force that led him throughout his life.

Fr. Sebastian was leading a life of simplicity and hard work understanding the mean-
ing of the vow of poverty. He was never seen crazy for any kind of luxury or modern
gadgets. He was content with the minimum requirements for his personal life. He
would never hunt after titles or positions of authority.

He was a man of firm convictions who would never make any compromise when
it was a matter of basic principles. As far as I know, he was always impartial in his
judgements and had not entertained favouritism for his own advantage or that of
others. Because of such a stand, he may have had to experience misunderstandings
and rejection. Having been privileged to have received Priestly formation in a time
of reforms, renewal and updating in the life and mission of the Catholic Church,
after the historic event of the II Vatican council, Fr. Sebastian was enthusiastic
about the changes that were taking place in the life and ministry of priest and
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religious, particularly in the church’s
approach towards the services to hu-
manity in the secular world.

Shortly after his priestly ordination,
he was given the mission to go to the
CST North Indian Mission in Vara-
nasi- Gorakhpur. He became a down-
to-earth missionary, learning Hindi
and also the local dialect Bhojpuri.
He greatly contributed to develop the
Little Flower Mission Gorakhpur,

sion and Ashram in Shehari, Nepal is a
clear proof of his pioneering mission-
ary zeal even at an advanced age.

After having spent a good number of
years of his Priestly life as a critic of
traditionalism in the Church with re-
gard to the liturgical practices and
other ecclesiastical structures, he took
interest for higher studies in Oriental
Theology and Liturgy. That step, in fact

transformed Fr. Sebastian into a pro-

A

which became later the Dlocese of moter of Oriental Liturgical Traditions

Gorakhpur in 1984, and The Little
Flower Region, which is now devel-
oped into the Little Flower Province
of the CST Congregation. His per-
sonal initiative to venture into the
establishment of a new rural mis-

and Theology.

His services in the diocese of Gorakh-
pur in various capacities, as chancellor,
procurator and principal of the school
are remembered with deep gratitude.
His services were always people-ori-
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ented. His innate sense of humour and gentleness attracted many to the circle
of his friends. Fr. Sebastian was above all a deeply committed priest and reli-
gious who lived his consecration with profound faith in God and anchored in
the Gospel values of unselfish love, justice, truth, and generosity.

[ feel quite sad about the unexpected passing away of this precious confrere
and friend whom I admire for his highly inspiring missionary zeal, pastoral
charity and unselfish other- orientedness. May the promises of the Lord Jesus
Christ be fulfilled for our departed brother priest: “Whatsoever you did to the
least of my brothers, you did unto me. Now enter into the home of my Father”

May he rest in peace! May he continue to inspire us and intercede for us before
the Lord.

Mar Thomas Thuruthimattam CST
Bishop Emeritus, Eparchy of Gorakhpur







Whispers from Beneath the Neem Tree
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As I sit beneath the Neem Tree in the cam-

pus of St. Joseph’s Cathedral, Civil Lines
Gorakhpur, where Fr. Sebastian Thun-
dathil used to sit during his free time, I
feel as though time itself bends and folds
around me. The shade that now cools my
body is the same shade that once comfort-
ed him, the winds that stir its leaves are
echoes of the very breezes that whispered
to him during his ministry in the campus.
In this quiet moment, I do not merely see
a tree—but share space with his memory,
his thoughts, his spirit, and his love for the
souls.

Among the many places that held signif-
icance for him, the platform around the
neem tree was special. For him, it was
more than a seat of rest—it was a symbol
of comfort and community. Here, formal
distance dissolved into informal interac-
tion. Beneath the wide branches of this
neem tree, he would sit offering his wise
counsel, sharing heartfelt stories and de-
lighting the listeners with his warm sense
of humour. Under this protective canopy;,
barriers between senior and junior priests
melted away, as all gathered around him
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to listen. In the minds of those who knew
him the tree and the priest became insep-
arable, both reflecting resilience, strength,
and nourishment. As seminarians and
young priests, we stood around him, ab-
sorbed not only in his words but also in
the humorous anecdotes that he lovingly
shared.

What made Fr. Sebastian Thundathil tru-
ly endearing was his remarkable ability to __
weave wisdom with light-heartedness. His =2
gatherings under the neem tree were as A8
much about laughter as about learning. He
loved sharing jokes—simple, kind-hearted
stories that brought smiles, eased worries,
and nurtured a sense of community joy.
His humour was never at someones ex-
pense: it was a bridge that connected hearts P

and gently lifted the burdens of daily life. m
His laughter was not apart from his pas-

toral care but an extension of it, remind- ,

ing everyone that faith is not only about

solemnity but also about connection, and

the celebration of life.

The neem tree became more than a physi- ==
cal landmark for the priests of the campus.
It grew into a symbol of harmony in the
campus. Its deep roots represented faith
and tradition, while its wide-reaching b
branches stood for openness, fellowship, ©
care, and protection. Today, it stands tall

as a living monument to the legacy of Fr.
Sebastian Thundathil.
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From him we learn the power of simplicity
and human connection. His life reveals that
true leadership flows from genuine love,
humility, and the ability to touch hearts
through both seriousness and humour. His
legacy inspires us to find strength in ad-
versity, to share wisdom with warmth, and
to never underestimate the healing power
of a kind word or a shared smile. The neem
tree still bears silent witness to countless
stories of solace, encouragement, and cel-
ebration.

In gratitude, my heart will always carry the
wisdom learned from Fr. Sebastian Thun-
dathil, whose spirit sings among the neem
tree’s emerald rings. And may his memo-
ry continue to guide us always in wisdom,
healing, compassion, and joy.

Fr. Sibi Joseph Cherusseril
Diocese of Gorakhpur




Unfading Memories of
Fr. Sebastian Thundathil CST,
A Shepherd of Love and Simplicity

ORI The 41st day memorial of our beloved Fr. Sebas-
S8 tian Thundathil invites us not only to pray for his
soul but also to reflect with heartfelt gratitude on
| the life of a priest who touched countless hearts
through his simplicity, generosity, and fatherly
love. For me, his passing is deeply personal, as
I was among the fortunate ones who journeyed
closely with him both during my seminary for-
# mation and later in mission life.
| Fr. Sebastian was my vocation promoter and
then my rector during my first two years of for-
mation. Those initial years, when every sem-

inarian struggles to adjust and dis- trip itself became a lesson in humility
cover God’s call more clearly, I found and generosity. I still remember viv-
in him not just a superior but also a idly how, while everyone else was still
guide, a friend, and above all, a fa- asleep, Fr. Sebastian would rise early
therly presence. He combined disci- in the morning and begin serving food
pline with affection, authority with for the seminarians. For him, travel was
encouragement, and rules with gen- not just about reaching a destination
uine compassion. Many of us who but about creating moments of joy, fra-
passed through his hands felt that ternity, and care. He made those tiring
he was shaping us not just as reli- journeys into experiences of communi-
gious, but as men rooted in prayer ty and communion. His love was most
and grounded in love. As seminar- evident when someone fell sick. In such
ians, when we travelled together by moments, his presence resembled that
train from Gorakhpur to Kerala, the ofa parent. He was attentive, caring, and
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deeply compassionate. He would not only provide
for medicine and food but also spend time encour-
aging the sick person with his words, his smile, and
his silent prayer. For us, the young seminarians, this
left a lasting mark, as priest who embodied Christ’s
7 healing presence.

Later, Province gave me the opportunity to work
with him in Chormara mission and then after in
Narayangarh. These were not just assignments but
moments when his true pastoral heart and mission-
ary spirit unfolded before me. In those years, I saw
the very same qualities that [ had experienced as a

- seminarian in formation years. His heart
bl always beat for the people, especially the
poor and the needy, and his entire life was
an offering of service. Our community life
in Nepal, especially during travels togeth-
er, remains unforgettable. He had the abil-
ity to bring joy into ordinary moments, to
create laughter even in challenging circum-

stances. Those memories of trav- welcome them and make sure they had
elling, praying, eating, and work- enough to refresh. His joy was in serving
ing together continue to inspire others, especially at table. Many of us have
me today, because they revealed a fond memories of him personally arrang-
man whose priesthood was deeply ing food for visitors, making sure no one
rooted in love and simplicity. left without taking cared for. It was not
One of the most striking qualities duty for him; it was love in action.

of Fr. Sebastian was his extraordi-

nary hospitality. He had a unique Fr Roby Kizhakumkara CST

gift of making every guest feel at Mission Superior, Nepal

home. No matter how late someone

arrived, he would wait patiently to
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Life of Faith and Service:
Remembering Fr. Sebastian

“I have fought the good fight, I have finished my race,

I have kept the faith” 2 Tim 4:7.

Fr. Sebastian was truly a remarkable person whose life was defined by com-
mitment, courage, and a profound connection with the people he served. My
association with him started following his visit to my home a couple of times
during his visit to his own younger sister Thresiamma Teacher in my parish
school. Our association continued when he returned from his higher studies
in Vadavathoor. After his doctoral studies he emerged as a unique ‘Syrian en-
cyclopedia of knowledge, deeply rooted in Oriental liturgy and Syrian doc-
trines, yet always supporting his arguments and convictions with solid faith.
His blend of deep scholarly knowledge and strong faith is a testament to his
character and dedication.

As amissionary priest, he is remembered for his exceptional hospitality and the
welcoming atmosphere he created during his period of service at St. Joseph's
Cathedral as parish priest, diocesan procurator, in our provincial house, in




He was a man who prioritised the charism of the congregation over his own
positions or ambitions. He chose humility and obedience or maybe a silent
protest over confrontation, demonstrating a profound love that transcended
self-interests. His decision to just withdraw from the scene instead of engaging
in a conflict to safeguard his rectorship was a poignant example of self-sacri-
fice. It implies he was more concerned with maintaining priestly dignity and
avoiding scandal or division within the congregation than with asserting the
correctness of his own dogmatic or liturgical stance.
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Fr. Sebastian always used to share from my chair until the mason was res-
his terrifying experience with him cued from the pit’ he said.

at the Raxaul mission in 2020, Whenever I visited him from Raxaul, he
when he was there to replace me for  used to recall that incident. The sense of
a couple of weeks during my home loss and feeling of absence is palpable,
holidays. While he was supervising especially when we come to the provin-
the construction work suddenly a cial house, and it's understandable that
mason was trapped under founda- the vacuum created by his passing will
tion mud, and he was buried ful- take time to fill.

ly for 10 minutes under mud. Al-

though by God’s grace the mason Fr Cherian Elavakunnel CST

was rescued, the incident caused Navodaya Vidyalaya, Nepal

intense anxiety and a scar of pain

to Fr. Sebastian. ‘T could not move
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Fr. Sebastian Thundathil CST:
His Love and Passion for Oriental thurgy

The liturgy is the heart of the Church, the §
place where heaven touches earth and the
faithful are nourished by the grace of Christ.
For Rev. Fr. Sebastian Thundathil CST, the
liturgy was not merely a set of rituals but
the living encounter with God and the vi-
brant celebration of faith. His life as a priest
was marked by a profound love and passion
for the liturgy, which shaped his ministry
and inspired the communities he served.

Fr. Sebastian believed that the liturgy was
the “source and summit” of Christian life,
as taught by the Church, and he tried to
make every celebration a moment of grace.
The Eucharist was central to his priesthood;
he prepared for it prayerfully, celebrated it
with deep solemnity, and encouraged ev-
eryone to participate actively and meaning-

fully. His passion for liturgy was reflected
in the care he gave to every detail of the celebration. From the arrangement of

the altar to the choice of hymns, from the proclamation of the Word to the ges-
tures and silence within the Holy Mass, he sought to bring out the beauty and
sanctity of worship. He was attentive to liturgical norms, yet he never reduced
them to mere rules; rather, he understood them as pathways leading everyone
into the mystery of God. His celebrations were marked by simplicity, dignity,
and joy.

The love and passion for Oriental Liturgy made him dedicated to reviving
and deepening the understanding of Oriental Liturgy within the Syro-Mal-
abar Church and beyond. For this he travelled widely to study different Ori-
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ental traditions to learn first-hand ex-
perience of their prayer life, rituals,
and theological richness. He found

his academic home at Paurastya Vidy- |

apeeth, Vadavathoor, Kottayam, the
leading institute for Oriental theology

and liturgy in India. His research was '
not only an academic requirement for #

him, but also a pastoral need to identi-
fy the uniqueness of the Syro-Malabar
Church.

Fr. Sebastian also had a special gift §

for preaching during the liturgy. His
homilies were not lengthy discours-
es but heartfelt reflections rooted in

Scripture and daily life. Because his

words came from a prayerful heart,
they resonated with people of all ages.
Beyond the Holy Mass, he cherished
the richness of the Church’s liturgical
seasons and devotions. Advent and
Lent were times when he guided com-
munities into deeper reflection and
preparation. Feasts and solemnities
were celebrated with a spirit of festiv-
ity that drew everyone closer to God
and to one another. He encouraged
choirs, altar servers, and lay ministers
to take their roles seriously, reminding
them that they were co-celebrants in
making the liturgy meaningful.
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In remembering Fr. Sebastian, we see a priest who lived and breathed the lit-
urgy with passion. He leaves behind an enduring example that the liturgy is
not performance but prayer, not ritual alone but encounter, not obligation but
joy. His life reminds us that when the liturgy is celebrated with love, it has the

power to transform individuals, families, and communities into true witnesses
of Christ.

Fr. Sabu Kandamkettiyil CST
Little Flower Provincial House, Gorakhpur




My Memories about Thundathilachan

“To live in the hearts of those we love is never to die” — Thomas Campbell

I have had the opportunity to live and interact with Sebastian Achachan for
the past four years. I first met him as a child when he visited my house along
with my uncle, Fr. Francis Thekkumkattil CST. He stayed at our home, and I
still have a vivid memory of my father and Fr. Sebastian engaged in conversa-
tion during the evening hours. He was a good friend of my father.

[ first had the opportunity to live with him during my regency at Little Flower
Provincial House, Chargawan, where I was serving as secretary to the Pro-
vincial. At that time, we also had the Minor Seminary at Chargawan. He was
very strict about following the timetable, canonical prayers, meditation, and
the Holy Mass. Very often, I could not attend community activities since I was
working late into the night in the office with Fr. John Olickal, the then Pro-
vincial. Fr. Sebastian would often scold me for missing community prayers,
as they were of utmost importance to him, and he consistently insisted that
everyone participate in them.




I joined the Provincial House community
in March 2021. At that time, Fr. Sebastian
was already a member there, taking rest
after his heart treatment. Over the last
four years, he was a true companion, ac-
tively participating in all community ac-
tivities.

He truly was a different person altogether.
He was very regular for morning prayers
and the Holy Mass. I often woke up to the
sound of Fr. Sebastian reciting the canon-
ical prayers and hymns from his room ina
loud, devoted voice. He was always ready
to break the Word of God and preach the
Sunday homily without any hesitation.
Despite his low vision and other eye-re-
lated problems, he continued to take part _,/4

3l in community prayers and the Rosary faithfully. His
dedication and perseverance were a great inspiration

S (0 me.

His love for simplicity and spirit of poverty were tru-
ly inspirational. When I joined the Provincial House
community as the Provincial Econome, he came to
my room and handed over his bank cheque book and
other financial details to me. Until his death, he never
asked me about them again.

I often used to ask him if he needed anything. Only
once, in the beginning, he came with me to purchase
some clothes for himself. About a week before he was
admitted to the hospital, he came and asked me for
three pairs of socks and two bath towels. I provided
them the same day, and he was very happy.

é 25

‘P ﬁ A
té
*@ﬁ
:;f @



Whenever he wenthome for vacation,
he would ask me to book a one-way
ticket and give him a small amount
for travel expenses. After returning,
he would always give a detailed ac-
count of his spending. When I asked
about booking his return ticket, he
used to reply humorously, “When
the people at home get tired of me,
they’ll stop washing my clothes and
book the return ticket!” Such was his
delightful sense of humor.

We often cherished his humorous
jokes during mealtimes and thor-
oughly enjoyed his company. In
the evenings, he would take a walk
around the basketball court, meeting
children and parents. It was a com-
mon sight to see children running
up to him to receive his blessing as
soon as they saw him.

Fr. Sebastian was a true polyglot; he
could converse fluently in several
languages. Whenever someone from
Germany visited, he would switch
to German; if the person was from
Punjab, he spoke Punjabi; from Tam-
il Nadu, Tamil; and if they were from
nearby villages, he spoke in Bhojpu-
ri. His ability to connect with people
through their own language was re-
markable and heart-warming.
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On the morning of the day before he
was admitted to the hospital, during
breakfast, Fr. Sebastian mentioned that
he would like to visit Fatima Hospital,
as he had been suffering from a cough
and cold. Later, when he came for eve-
ning tea, he told me that he was not
feeling well and wanted to see the doc-
tor soon. I immediately took him to the
hospital along with Bro. Don Mathew.

The duty doctor examined him and
advised that he be admitted, as he was
having some pulse variation. The doc-
tor explained that it might be related
to the pacemaker already implanted in
his body. Later, he was shifted to the
CICU for close monitoring. After a few
days, as his condition showed some
improvement, he was moved to a reg-
ular room.

However, his blood sugar levels sud-
denly began to rise, leading to kidney
complications, and he was shifted again
to the MICU for dialysis. After two or
three sessions of continuous dialysis,
there was not much improvement, and
the doctors informed me that his con-
dition was critical. I immediately in-
formed the Provincial and requested
permission to administer the Last Sac-
rament.




Rt. Rev. Bishop Dominic Kokkat, though himself in a wheelchair, was kind
enough to come to the MICU and confer the Sacrament of the Sick in the pres-
ence of the Fathers and Sisters. Later, Fr. Sebastian showed slight improvement
for a short while, but his condition soon worsened, and he had to be placed on
ventilator support.

During his last three nights, I had the privilege of staying with him. In the early
hours of August 30th, the doctors called and informed me that he had suffered
a cardiac arrest. They performed CPR, and though he briefly responded, the
doctors said his condition remained extremely critical. I informed the Provin-
cial and his relatives immediately.

God granted me the privilege to be at his bedside, praying for him as he
breathed his last. Truly, he was a devoted religious, a visionary, and a friend to
all — one who led the Little Flower Province and the Diocese of Gorakhpur
with faith and commitment.

May the good Lord grant him eternal rest.

Fr. Benny Paul Thekkumkattil CST
Little Flower Provincial House




A Beacon of faith, A Messenger of love

and A True Teacher of the Soul
[ have fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith”
2 Timothy 4:7
There are some people whose impact on our lives is so profound that their
presence continues to guide us even after they are gone. Some people come
to our lives quietly, leaving behind footprints so deep that we carry them with
us forever. What made Fr Sebastian truly special was his ability to handle all

the situations with ease and joy. He came to my life as a teacher, confessor and
spiritual mentor. So, to write a memoir of him is not just to recall the past, but
to honor a life that shaped my own.

[ still remember a time when I was struggling academically, Father noticed,
even when I hadn’t said a word, he talked to me after the class and told me
pleasantly you are for Christ and he will take care of it. Really as a young for-
mee it touched me and gave me an inspiration that God will take care of me.
Fr Sebastian was there throughout my religious formation as a teacher and
spiritual mentor. His life was a living testimony of faith in action. His very
jovial personality was an inspiration and encouragement. His presence radi-
ated warmth, wisdom and joy. Beneath his joyful spirit he was a man of deep
discipline and devotion. He was rooted in prayer, passionate about justice and
tireless in his service to others. His joy was not shallow; it came from a life

lived with purpose and faith.
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When I think ofhim,Idon’t remember
grand speeches or elaborate ceremo-
nies. I remember his smile, his gentle
voice, his jovial nature and simple but
powerful question—are you spread-
ing the Good News? He often asked
us with a smile are you spreading the
Good News? I feel he meant it in the
deepest sense, for him the Good News
wasn't just a Biblical message. It was
kindness in action, honesty in effort
and joy in living. He wanted each of
us to carry that spirit into the world.
Just two days before his death as we
were leaving his room, he asked us
to be good, behave well and go on
spreading the Good News. He was
very jovial in nature, always approach-
able and never too busy to stop for a
chat. At his silence we hear echoes of
his laughter, his teachings and his ev-
er-jovial spirit—reminds us that his
life was a gift and his memory a bless-
ing.

His passing was a great loss but his
legacy lives on—not in monuments or
medals but in the hearts of those he
touched. I try to emulate his patience
and love when dealing with others
and his integrity in my decisions.
Thank you so much dear Fr Sebastian
for being a beacon of faith, a messen-
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ger of love and a true teacher of the
soul. May your soul rest in peace and
may we continue to spread the Good
News.

Sr Johncy Ozhakkanttu LST
Superior General,
LST Congregation




Smiles Among the Ashes:
A Life of Gentle Fire

Ordinary Man

with Extraordinary Values

In a world often dazzled by grandeur
and status, there lived a man whose
greatness lay not in wealth or fame,
but in the quiet dignity of his values.
He was, by all appearances, ordi-
nary—his clothes simple, his manner
unassuming. Yet within him burned
a humble flame that lit the lives of
those around him.

His choice of clothing reflected his
philosophy: modest, practical, and
free of vanity. He wore what he need-
ed, never more, never less. It wasn't a
lack of means—it was a conscious re-
jection of excess. His words, too, car-
ried the same clarity. He spoke with
kindness, never haste. Whether ad-
dressing a child, a laborer, or a digni-
tary, his tone remained respectful, his
language sincere. There was no pretense but truth wrapped in compassion.
What made him truly remarkable was his openness to all people. He moved
seamlessly between worlds—sharing tea with street vendors, listening intent-
ly to the concerns of farmers, and engaging with scholars and leaders without
losing his grounding. He saw no hierarchy in humanity. To him, every person
was worthy of attention, dignity, and care.

His life was a quiet revolution—a testament to how values, not titles, define
a person. In his humility, he taught others to stand tall. In his simplicity, he
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revealed the richness of character. And in his ordinary ways, he lived an ex-
traordinary life, and his simplicity was always adorned with smiles.

Fr. Sebastian lived a simple life throughout—whether it was his personal choice
of clothing, the style of words he used, or the people he met, from the lowest to
the highest levels. Yet, his simplicity was always adorned with smiles.

Revolutionary Spiritual Man
When I think about his life, this aspect
stands out. During his tenure as Provin-
cial, we reached the Provincial House
during the Christmas holidays. While
we were preparing the crib during eve-
ning prayer time, Fr. Sebastian, then
the Provincial, took his breviary and
recited it from the parlour. This shows
his uncompromising nature regarding
spiritual life.

Secondly, during a priest meeting in
his tenure as Provincial, he asked the
members to share about their spiritual
life and practices—topics that were not
part of the agenda. This reflected how
deeply he valued his own spiritual life
and respected that of others. In the later
part of his life, I witnessed him spend-
ing more time before the Eucharistic
Lord, during the Provincial Chapter,
and even writing Bible verses whenev-
er he had time.

Option for the Poor
His simple life attracted everyone to the beauty of simplicity, and at the same
time, he deeply loved and supported the poor. He often spent his own pocket
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money to help them. During his term as Provincial and even afterward, poor
people would visit him at the Provincial House, and he would give them food,
money for clothing, and support for their families in times of dire need. An-
other occasion was during the flood in Nepal. When we sent vehicles to bring
Father from Chormara, our vehicle reached there, but seeing the local people
affected by the flood, he opened the ashram—the bamboo house—as a shelter
for them, since the water level was rising.

Apostle After Paul

St. Paul, before his call, persecuted Christians, as we read in the Acts of the
Apostles. Fr. Sebastian was humorously called the second Paul—not for perse-
cution, but for his views on the Syro-Malabar liturgy.

Whenever discussions around liturgy arose, he would be the first to speak pas-
sionately. In the initial years after his doctorate in liturgy, his thinking resem-
bled that of Paul—Dbelieving there was no salvation outside the Syro-Malabar
breviary. However, in the later years of his life, he became milder but remained
consistently present for all spiritual activities.

During the last days of his life in the hospital, before being moved to the ven-
tilator, I visited him with Fr. Provincial. He was reciting prayers and asked us
to repeat them—showing that even in his unconscious state, prayer remained
his medium of communication with God.

MAY GOD GRANT HIM ETERNAL REWARD*

Fr Jubish Azhiyath CST
Little Flower School, Salempur
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The Pioneering Spirit of Fr. Thundathil

Fr. Basilius Panatt, our venerable founder, very much wanted that the Congre-
gation be a Missionary Congregation and looked forward to opportunities to
venture into Mission areas. In 1970 Fr. Boniface Manayathumary and Fr. Rob-
ert Kalaran were sent to Bhopal for missionary experience. However, at the
advice of Bishop Patrick D’Souza of Varanasi, with the intention of entrusting
a Mission Area to the CST Congregation eventually, a team of six Fathers were
sent to Gorakhpur in 1975. Fr. Sebastian Thundathil was one among those pi-
oneering missionaries. As these Fathers were new to the place, language and
culture of the people, they were placed in the Missions where experienced
missionaries were working. Fr. Sebastian was fortunate to be appointed in
Captainganj Mission where the veteran Canadian Capuchin Missionary, Fr.
Jean Maria Vianney, was working.

Characteristic Marks of a Pioneering Missionary

One has to respond purposefully and resolutely to God’s call to be a true mis-
sionary. Clarity of goal, trust in God, inner fire to propel forward, courage to
meet the challenges, ability to assess new situations, sociability and closeness
to the people, fearlessness to take new steps and initiatives, respect for the cul-
ture of the people and openness to accept the cultural differences, command of
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local language and dialects, living in inconveniences and wants without com-
plaints, ability to take appropriate decisions at critical moments are some of
the characteristic marks of a pioneering missionary. In Fr. Thundathil’s life
most of these aspects were well knit together and he proved himself to be a
successful pioneering missionary. In the beginning stage of the CST Mission,
the Congregation very much needed persons of these qualities, and we were
fortunate to have Fr. Thundathil in the very beginning of our missionary en-
deavors in Gorakhpur.

The Ever First Mission Center Started by

CST Congregation

Fr. John Vianney informed the CST Fathers about the offer of Mr. Anirudh
Das in Nichlaul. His family offered to donate a piece of land to establish a
Mission School with no difficult conditions attached. The Fathers grabbed this
opportunity and with the support of Fr. Vianney decided to start a Mission
there. Spending one year with Fr. Thundathil, Fr. Vianney was confident that
Thundathil was capable of pioneering this Mission. He was appointed the in-
charge of the Mission in 1976 which is the ever first Mission Center started by
the CST Congregation.

Nichlaul was a small town and Fr. Thundathil stayed in a rented room there.
€
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However, the location where the land was offered to us was an isolated place
then with no people living in the surroundings. The 7/5 pool, from where
one takes a turn to reach the mission, used to be notorious for robbery and
snatching away things. He had no fear to live in such lonely situations. When
CST Fathers visited this place, they used to enjoy howling and shouting as
they were sure that their noise would not reach anyone. Life was hard without
sufficient money and without a vehicle for movements. Fr. Thomas Plathottam
joined him in the work of establishing the Mission.

The Congregation also was very happy with the first Mission Center and it
granted Rs. 25,000 to make a Priests’ Residence. With some additional support
from Fr. Vianney the Priest house was constructed and Fr. Thundathil start-
ed staying in his own house. However, the house was given to the Holy Cross
Sisters in 1978. In 1979 he started Massih Sevashram Hindi Medium School.
His contacts with the surrounding villages prompted him to undertake some
charitable works for their well-being. Thus he gradually established the Mis-
sion with his dashing ventures and resolute spirit.




His Pioneering Works in Other Missions

(a) St. Basil Ashram, Basti

Fr. Francis Thekkumkattil was the first CST Priest appointed in Basti, later
joined by Fr. George Adichilamackal. Both were living in a rented house in
Narharia and engaged themselves in some charitable and skill development
activities. The devastating floods of Dumariaganj motivated them to focus
their attention there. They moved to Dumariaganj in 1981 and started many
social activities, living in a rented room.

Fr. Sebastian Thundathil was appointed Priest in charge of Basti in 1982 after
Fr. Francis left for Domariaganj. Initially, he stayed with Fr. Sebastian Sequeira
and helped him to run St. Mary’s School, Basti, as Fr. Sequeira had to go to
college daily. However, when the Franciscan Sisters of St. Joseph (FS]) came
to Basti in 1983, Fr. Thundathil shifted his residence to a rented building in
Pachperiya in Basti town. Money was a rare commodity with the CSTs during
those times. With his daring spirit he ventured to start a school in the same
rented building on 2 January 1984 with only 9 children on the rolls. This was
the beginning of St. Basil's School, Basti. Later he had to shift the school and
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residence to another rented building in Pickora Shivgulam. These frequent
shiftings of the residence and the school created great hardships and problems,
and Fr. Thundathil withstood them bravely with endurance and patience. In
1985 half an acre of land was purchased behind the Civil Court in Basti for a
Priests’ House. The Priest House was constructed and the school was shifted
again to this building in July 1987.

(b) St. Thomas Mission, Hallaur

In August 1987 Fr. Thundathil was transferred to Hallaur. Although Fr. Francis
Thekkumbkattil and Fr. George Adichilamackal were the pioneering missionar-
ies there, Fr. Thundathil also played a major role in establishing the Mission.
A project to build a school, dispensary and a convent was granted for Hallaur
Mission and Fr. Thundathil was given the responsibility of executing this proj-
ect by Bishop Dominic. He did it successfully and rendered the Mission in
Hallaur a well-established and socially useful one.

(c) Sukshma Pushpa Ashram Sehari, Nepal

Fr. Thundathil’s another pioneering missionary work was in Sehari Mission,
Nepal. Although the land was purchased in 2013 by the initiative of Fr. Roby
Kizhakkumbkara, and Fr. Gijo Panthackal had his role in making the prelimi-
nary settings of the Mission, it was Fr. Thundathil who started staying in the
Mission in a permanent way and started some activities from the year 2015.
He stayed in the “bamboo house” which was not a comfortable one, and he
was badly affected by the floods several times. He was already in Bhairahwa
for some years, and hence he had good mastery of the Nepali language and it
helped him to mix with the local people very easily. He started a tuition center
for the local students and undertook some relief programs during the floods
and natural disasters. He spent his time visiting the houses and mixing with
them. It made the people feel close to him and to the Mission. It was during
his time that Kindermissionswerk, Germany, granted a project to establish a
Primary School in Sehari, although the project was executed mainly by Fr.
Gijo Panthackal.
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Fr. Sebastian Thundathil shouldered
several major responsibilities in the
Congregation and in the Diocese. I am
not dealing with these areas where he
has proved his caliber and enriched
the Congregation and the Diocese in
a remarkable way. I have made a small
attempt to look into his contributions
through his pioneering missionary
works in some of the Missions. Wher-
ever he worked he could emboss the
stamp of his personality and succeeded

to steal the hearts of the people with
his humour, mastery of the local di-
alect and wisdom. Today when we
enjoy the fruits of his labour, let us
remember the hard work he has
put in, and the sacrifices he has en-
dured in establishing the Missions.
May his soul rest in Peace.

Fr. Michael Chirayath CST
Nepal
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FR. SEBASTIAN THUNDATHIL:
AN EPITOME OF
WIT, COMEDY, HUMOUR AND LAUGHTER

Fr. Sebastian Thundathil CST was renowned for his ability to make people
laugh and reflect deeply, combining humour with wisdom in his ministry.
There is no exaggeration if I say that he is really an epitome of wit, comedy;,
hum our and laughter.

His warm and engaging personality shone in daily interactions, where he used
conversation and gentle jokes to uplift those around him. He was known for
his lively wit and ability to bring smiles to faces, fostering joy and a sense of
community within the Church and among the faithful. He used humour as a
tool to communicate eftectively

Alongside his light-hearted spirit, Fr. Sebastian had a profound intellect and
a passion for deep reflection. His teachings and sermons encouraged peo-
ple to think about life’s purpose, faith, and values. By blending humour with
thoughtful insights, he touched hearts and inspired minds, leaving a lasting
impression as a spiritual guide who motivated others both to rejoice and to
ponder deeper truths. His legacy continues in the laughter and contemplative
spirit he cultivated among his clergy, students, and parishioners.

Fr. Sebastian’s reflections on his life and ministry describe key qualities that
characterized his pastoral approach. He was known for lightening difficult
moments with humour, using laughter to connect people and make them feel
at ease. He was very thoughtful and compassionate. While engaging others
with humour, he inspired deeper reflection on faith, life, and values, showing
care and empathy in his counselling.

His pastoral work involved building strong relationships within his commu-
nity, encouraging collaboration and shared mission. His pastoral style was ac-
tion-oriented, emphasizing service in education and outreach as vital expres-
sions of faith. He used humour to diffuse tension during difficult community
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discussions. His style of telling sim-
ple, relatable stories in sermons that
leads to both laughter and mean-
ingful reflection among the people.
His pastoral approach is described
as blending humour with deep
compassion and thoughtfulness, us-
ing laughter to connect with people
and reflection to inspire faith. His
style emphasized warmth, practi-
cal service, community building,
and leading with both kindness and
integrity. Personal stories and testi-
monies that highlight his use of hu-
mour to ease difficult moments and
his capacity to make people both
laugh and think are found mostly
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in personal gatherings. While reflect-
ing on his personality and legacy, it is
well understood that Fr. Sebastian had a
warm sense of humor and a lively spirit
that brought joy and laughter to those
around him during his ministry.

His humour often surfaced in every-
day interactions, where he balanced
making others laugh while provoking
thoughtful reflection, making him a be-
loved figure among his colleagues and
community members. Fr. Sebastian
used humour as a way to connect with
his congregation, lighten the mood,
and help people feel comfortable and
engaged in deeper reflection during
sermons. His humour was likely natu-




in personal gatherings. While reflect-
ing on his personality and legacy,
it is well understood that Fr. Sebas-
tian had a warm sense of humor and
a lively spirit that brought joy and
laughter to those around him during
his ministry.

His humour often surfaced in every-
day interactions, where he balanced
making others laugh while provoking
thoughtful reflection, making him a
beloved figure among his colleagues
and community members. Fr. Sebas-
tian used humour as a way to connect
with his congregation, lighten the
mood, and help people feel comfort-
able and engaged in deeper reflection
during sermons. His humour was
likely natural and situation-based,
avoiding forced jokes, which helped
break down barriers and keep peo-
ple attentive, much like how effective
preachers use light-hearted moments
to refresh a congregation’s focus.

His pastoral approach combined
warmth and wit, using humour to
make spiritual teachings more re-
latable and memorable while illus-
trating points that encouraged con-
gregants to both laugh and think.
Stories and gentle jokes in sermons
have been used to provide “breath-
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ing spaces” for listeners, helping them
absorb challenging spiritual or moral
teachings in a balanced way. His hu-
mour reflected humility and human-
ity, qualities important for a pastor,
helping the community see a relatable
and approachable shepherd.

However, general insights into his pas-
toral style show that he used humour
naturally and warmly to connect with
people, lighten the atmosphere, and
engage congregants deeply. His hu-
mour was likely situational and hum-
ble - breaking down barriers, helping
listeners relax, and making spiritual
teachings more relatable and memo-
rable. Such humour in sermons pro-
vides breathing spaces for reflection
and encourages both laughter and
thoughtful engagement.

This epitome of humour and laugh-
ter is no more but everything goes
smoothly. When he left for the hos-
pital for treatment he may not have
thought that he is saying good - bye to
the inmates of the ashram with whom
he lived and used to crack jokes and
make them to laugh and think. And
thus he makes the community active
and vibrant; he never thought that he
will not come back to his community
again he will not be able to sleep in his




own room. It seems everything was well prepared and everything happened
all of a sudden. For three days he was saying goodbye silently to everyone. The
call came from above all of a sudden informing him that the role he was play-
ing in the world is successfully completed and now he has to depart from this
terrestrial abode to the heavily abode permanently to join with the company
of saint singing, praising and adoring God in the heavenly places and thanking
God for having lead a satisfactory life making everyone laugh and think.

His abrupt departure from this world reminds us that our life in this world
is fleeting and transient and we are the pilgrims in this world and nobody
is indispensable in this world. The short time we get to stay in this world be
used for making others think and laugh and thus making our life fruitful. We
give adieu to you dear Fr Saban, till we meet you again in the heavenly places.
Good - bye dear Fr Sebastian! God bless you!

Fr. Baby Tharappath Chacko CST

Little Flower Ashram, Harraiya




Fr. Sebastian Thundathil CST,
A Friend and a Batchmate

[ like to remember Fr. Sebastian Thundathil as a man of prayer and contem-
plation, a man of courage and commitment, a man of humour and friend-
ship, a man of principles and integrity. Fr. Sebastian and myself joined the
Little Flower Congregation’s Minor Seminary at Mookkannur in June 1964
and made our religious profession in 1966. We spent 8 years in the Little Flow-
er Seminary, Aluva under the formation of our founder, Very Rev. Fr. Basilius
Panatt CST, and were ordained priests in December 1973. We celebrated the
Golden Jubilee of our priestly ordination in 2023. Over the years of his life in
the congregation, Fr. Sebastian was always willing to take up any responsibility
entrusted to him with total commitment and courage.

Religious life is a life dedicated to
prayer, in a personal relationship with
God, and serving others, especially the
poor and the marginalized. Fr. Sebas-
tian was a person totally committed to
Christ and his people, and he derived
his strength from his personal relation-
ship in prayer and liturgy. This was vis-
ible in his personal life and ministry.
Many of the priests who lived within
our seminary in Aluva remember Fr.
Sebastian as a man of prayer who spent
hours in the chapel with the Lord. That
was a great example for the seminari-
ans.

Fr. Sebastian was a very committed
and courageous person. I remember an
incident during our minor seminary
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days. We were about twenty minor
seminarians and went for a picnic to
Ezhatumugham Dam near Athira-
pally. We were allowed to swim in the
river provided we knew swimming.
Some of us jumped into the river,
but we noticed one brother was not
able to swim and was drowning, and
suddenly Sebastian jumped into the
water and pulled him out and saved
his life. During our seminary life in
Aluva, the construction work of the
seminary was under way, and we, the
seminarians of that time, did most
of the concreting work. Fr. Sebastian
was always in the forefront to do the
most difficult jobs like carrying the
cement bags and mixing the concrete.
Others used to carry the mixture to
the concreting location. Even during
the early days of our mission in Gor-
akhpur in the early 1980s, Fr. Sebas-
tian did so much hard work to build
up the Nichlaul and Basti missions.
He started the Basti school with a lot
of hard work and commitment.

Fr. Sebastian is known for his humor
and friendship. His presence in the
community was very positive with in-
nocent humor, and everyone enjoyed
his humor and jokes. His presence
gave life to the community, and all
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enjoyed his company and friendship.
Fr. Sebastian was a man of principle
and integrity. The Catholic Church
proclaims that human life is sacred,
and the dignity of the human person
is the foundation of a moral vision for
society. We believe that every person
is precious, and that people are more
important than things. Fr. Sebastian
upheld this principle in all his pasto-
ral and mission work. When he was
the rector in Little Flower Seminary,
Aluva, or when he was the Provincial
Superior of the Gorakhpur Province,
he was constantly guided by this great
principle of Catholic teaching. He
never wanted to compromise on the
principles which he held close to his
heart. He was a man who followed the
Oriental liturgy very faithfully. When
he could not promote this same in the
seminary as a rector, he decided to re-
sign from his post rather than com-
promise his conviction.

Fr. Sebastian was a great missionary,
totally committed to Christ and his
people. He was a man of prayer and
exemplary religious life. May his ex-
ample inspire us in our religious life
and social and pastoral commitment.

Fr. Jose Meletukochyil CST
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Smiles, Simplicity, and the Sacred:
My Time with Fr. Sebastian Thundathil CST

My first acquaintance with Fr. Sebastian
Thundathil, CST, goes back to my col-
lege days in Calicut. I still remember the
quiet dignity with which he carried him-
self when he came for the recruitment of
seminarians for Chargawan Seminary.
Gorakhpur was part of the St. Thomas
Province then, and his visits were always
marked by a sense of purpose and calm. ==
Though our interactions were brief at
the time, something about his presence ¥ %

stayed with me—his gentle manner, his fh o ;ﬂ;a 2

clarity of mission, and the way he spoke about the Churchs work in North In-
dia with such conviction.

It wasn't until the year 2000, during my regency in the minor seminary for-
mation, that I had the privilege of living and working closely with him. Those
months were far more than a training period—they were a deeply person-
al and transformative experience. Sharing daily life with Fr. Sebastian gave
me a front-row seat to a life lived with quiet strength, deep faith, and a deep
knowledge and devotion for the Syro-Malabar Liturgy. He wasn’t someone
who taught through lectures or grand gestures; he taught through example.
His discipline, his simplicity, his reverence for liturgy, and his pastoral sensi-
tivity were woven into everything he did.

Fr. Sebastian’s presence in the seminary was marked by a rare steadiness. He
was not one to seek attention, yet his consistency in prayer, his disciplined
routine, and his gentle guidance made him a pillar of formation. He lived the
vows of religious life not as obligations but as expressions of love—poverty as
solidarity with the poor, obedience as harmony with the Church, and chastity
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as undivided love for God and neighbour. In a context where resources were
limited and comforts few, he embraced a lifestyle that was modest, purposeful,
and deeply missionary.

He held significant responsibilities within the Little Flower Province in Gora-
khpur, yet there was never a trace of self-importance in him. Whether coordi-
nating seminarians, guiding mission strategies, or serving as Mission Superior
or Provincial Superior or as a member at the Provincial House, he carried
himself with a humility that made everyone around him feel at ease. He didn't
lead from above; he led from beside. I saw him work hand-in-hand with fel-
low Religious, lay collaborators, benefactors, and even village people, building
institutions that were not just functional but deeply rooted in faith and com-
munity.

What made his leadership even more endearing was his wit and humor. Fr.
Sebastian had a way of lightening even the most serious moments with a well-
timed joke or a clever remark. His smiling face was a constant presence—

whether during formation sessions, community meals, or casual conversations.
That smile, paired with his gentle humor, created an atmosphere of warmth
and approachability.

Fr. Sebastian was a remarkably gifted linguist, fluent in Hindi, English, Bho-
jpuri, Nepali, Sanskrit, and even foreign languages like Deutsch and Syriac.
His command over languages wasn’t just academic—it was pastoral, relation-
al, and deeply missionary. I still remember how he introduced me to Deutsch
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during our time together, sparking an interest that later became invaluable in
my pastoral ministry in Germany. He also inspired me to explore Syriac, the
ancient liturgical language of our Church. His love for languages was conta-
gious, and it reflected his broader commitment to connecting with people—
across cultures, across traditions, and across hearts.

His closeness to the local people was something I admired deeply. It wasn’t just
about knowing the language or customs—it was about truly belonging. Fr. Se-
bastian had immersed himself in the life of the people he served. He listened,
he learned, and he lived among them. That incarnational style of mission—be-
ing present, being approachable, being real —was something I witnessed every

l‘;' |

I remember vividly the time when I was serving as the provincial econome
and Fr. Sebastian came to the Provincial House after having a pacemaker
implanted. Despite the physical strain, he arrived with his usual smile, his
calm demeanor intact, and his spirit undiminished. That moment spoke vol-
umes about his inner strength and his love to his vocation.

What moved me most was his profound love for the liturgy. As Cathedral
Parish Priest and Procurator of the Diocese of Gorakhpur, he gave wor-
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ship its rightful place at the centre of
Christian life. I watched him prepare
for Mass with care, teach seminarians
the meaning behind each gesture, and
ensure that the liturgy was celebrated
with dignity. His reverence was con-
tagious. It made me see the Eucharist
not as a routine, but as a sacred en-
counter. His attention to detail, his
respect for tradition, and his deep
prayerfulness shaped my own under-
standing of what it means to worship.
Fr. Sebastian had a rare ability to bal-
ance the spiritual and the practical.
He was deeply rooted in prayer, often
spending long hours in adoration,
lost in communion with the Lord.
Yet he was also a builder—of schools,
Ashrams, and communities. We saw
how he started St. Basil’s School with
just nine children in a rented space,
and how that humble beginning grew
into something lasting. He believed in
education not just as academic train-
ing, but as formation of the whole
person—mind, heart, and soul.

I remember his choice to stay in the
bamboo house in Sheri, a modest
dwelling that reflected his mission-
ary spirit and his preference for be-
ing close to the people. He didn't seek
comfort; he sought connection. That
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bamboo house became a symbol of
his groundedness, his humility, and
his deep sense of purpose.

The challenges he faced in the initial
years of his missionary journey were
poverty, illiteracy, cultural gaps, logis-
tical hurdles—but he met them with
quiet courage. Whether it was find-
ing land for a new school, support-
ing teachers in difficult conditions, or
ensuring liturgical beauty in places
with limited resources, he never lost
sight of the mission. His persever-
ance was steady, and it inspired me to
stay grounded even when things felt
overwhelming.

Living with Fr. Sebastian taught me
that religious life isn’t about dramat-
ic gestures—it’s about daily faithful-
ness. His mentoring wasn't loud, but
it was consistent. His love for God’s
people wasn't abstract—it was tangi-
ble. He showed me that mission is not
just preaching—it’s building, educat-
ing, accompanying, and loving. That
small beginnings, like a few students
in a rented room, can grow into insti-
tutions that change lives.

Even now, his life continues to speak
to me. He taught me that being faith-
ful to principle matters more than
being popular. That liturgy is not a
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duty—it’s our identity. That religious life is both a gift and a sacrifice. That
mission is about presence, about relationships, about grace. And that the most
powerful witness is often the quietest one.

Fr. Sebastian Thundathil CST, is not just a missionary priest to me—he is a
living witness. During my regency and beyond, he has remained a mentor, a
model, and a quiet inspiration. His life reminds me every day what it means to
serve with love, lead with humility, and live with faith.

Fr Joby Mamalassery CST
Vicar Provincial




A Tribute to Rev. Fr. Sebastian CST

The memories I cherish of Fr. Sebastian remain ever vivid and enduring. He
was a man whose radiant smile left a lasting impression on all who met him.
It was his nature never to let anyone pass by without a warm greeting. His
cheerful disposition and delightful sense of humor ensured that no one who
approached him ever departed without a smile. Wherever he went, his pres-
ence was felt — marked by joy, kindness, and a genuine concern for others.
When his mortal remains were brought to the Provincial House, I had the op-
portunity to sit beside him for some time. Throughout the night, I observed
a few individuals keeping vigil beside him in the chapel. The next morning,
moved by their quiet devotion, I asked them what had inspired them to spend
the whole night in prayer for Fr Sebastian. Their responses were deeply touch-
ing. One said, “It is because of Fr. Sebastian that I am who I am today” Anoth-
er shared, “It was through his guidance that I was able to come this far in life”
Though he has left this world, the memories he has left behind continue to
speak eloquently of his goodness, his compassionate heart, and the countless
lives he enriched through his selfless service. May he rest in peace.

Fr Bony Venattu CST
Little Flower Provincail House, Gorakhupur




A Tribute to Rev.

Introduction

The passing of Rev. Fr. Sebastian, CST,
at the age of 79, has left a deep empti-
ness in our hearts. He was more than
a priest—he was a fatherly figure, a
courageous guide, and a man of truth
and simplicity. His life reflected faith,
honesty, and humility, and his pres-
ence brought encouragement and joy
to all who knew him. It is with grat-
itude and love that we recall his life
and pay tribute to his memory.

A Fatherly Figure

Rev. Fr. Sebastian was not only a priest
but also a true fatherly figure in my
life. His passing has left a deep void,
yet his memory remains a source of
strength and inspiration.

His Courage and Truthfulness
Father Sebastian was a man of re-
markable courage and conviction. He
always stood for truth, even when it
was difficult, and encouraged others
to do the same. His strong principles
were matched with a compassionate
heart, which made him both respect-
ed and loved by all who knew him.
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Fr. Sebastian CST

His Appreciation for the

FSJ Sisters

He had a deep appreciation for the
ESJ Sisters working at Little Flow-
er School. He often recognized our
commitment, hard work, and dedi-
cation. His words of encouragement
lifted our spirits, and his appreci-
ation reminded us that our efforts
were seen and valued.

A Guide in Difficult Times

On a personal level, Father Sebastian
was a guide during my most chal-
lenging moments. He listened with
patience, advised with wisdom, and
supported me with genuine concern.
His fatherly guidance helped me face
situations with courage, and his con-
stant encouragement gave me hope
and confidence.

A Life of Simplicity and Joy

Despite his strength and seriousness
when it came to truth, he lived a life
of simplicity and humility. There was
no pretension in him—what he be-
lieved, he lived out. Alongside his
honesty and integrity, he also had a




delightful sense of humor. He often made us laugh with his witty remarks and
joyful spirit, reminding us that faith and joy go hand in hand.

His Lasting Legacy

Father Sebastian’s life was a testimony of faith, simplicity, and service. He
touched countless lives with his kindness, inspired many with his words, and
guided others with his wisdom. We are missing his presence deeply, but his
memory continues to encourage us to live with faith, honesty, and courage.

Conclusion
May the Lord reward him for his life of dedication and love. May his soul rest
in eternal peace.

Rev. Sr. Kala Powlose FS]J
FSJ Convent, Raptinagar







In Loving Memory of
Rev. Fr. Sebastian Thundathil
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My memories of Sebastian Ach-
achachan (my father’s elder broth-
er) go back to my childhood, when
he was at Vadavathoor Seminary
for his PhD studies. During that
period, while his beloved mother
Ammachi was ill, he regularly vis-
ited his family home in Moolamat-
tom every weekend. Those visits re-
main among the golden memories
of my early years.

Achaachan’s presence brought joy
and warmth to everyone around
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him, especially children. Every week-
end we eagerly awaited him—for his
coffee bite toffees, his evening walks,
and his cheerful presence. At the age
of 9 or 10, I walked with him in the
evenings to many houses in our hilly
area of Moolamattom. Together, we
children visited almost every home,
without discrimination of rich or
poor, or of any religion. His way of
speaking and connecting with people
touched every heart. On those walks,
he shared his childhood memories,
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Bible stories, and tales from Gorakhpur, including his missionary experiences
in the Basti. He played with us, laughed with us, and made us feel loved. At
that time we visited many distant relatives’ homes with him.

From him, I learned simplicity, compassion, gratitude, and the value of rela-
tionships with neighbors and family. Through his life stories, he taught me
never to waste food and to appreciate its value. Even now, after 30 years, those
lessons and memories remain alive in me, and I remember the way we walked
together.

After completing his studies, he returned to Gorakhpur for his missionary
work, but we always looked forward to his yearly visits. Even when I forgot
to call during my studies, he never forgot me—he would call, ask about my
well-being, and encourage me. He always kept in touch with my parents and
our four siblings. My mother was always ready to serve him whenever he vis-
ited our home. He blessed my marriage and later the baptism of our three
children.

Through his life, he showed us Christ in action. I believe he was a true mis-
sionary and now a saint in heaven, interceding for me and my family. In daily
Holy Mass, I lovingly remember him along with my grandparents.

May his soul rest in eternal peace.

Dr. Amitha Antony
From the Thundathil family
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Memories forever

I remember so fondly those child-
hood days, when during Lent, moth-
er would gently remind us that at
least two members of the family
should attend Mass every morning
throughout the season. Somehow,
the lot almost always fell to Sebastian
and me. He accepted it with quiet
joy, faithfully waking me each morn-
ing to be sure I went with him just as
mother wished. .
That steadfast devotion never left §
him. Even the last time we were to-
gether at home, he continued to go
for Holy Mass every single day, de- §i
spite the pain and difficulty of walk- |
ing. Our kind neighbour would often §~
give him a ride, but it was Sebastian’s
unwavering faith and determination
that truly carried him there.

His simple, steady example has left §
a lasting mark on my heart—a re- ¥ %
minder of the strength of faith and
the love that binds a family together.

Fr. Mathew Thundathil

Lciﬁc/ 47"% | W ]emoir ‘;3% 2 65
S| E P'_::'



639(6m

@R 4]0 M&3015)388 BICDE&:SIT GRB o]
aM@I@ &SMINEIMO MBHOREBon3 23
(8ol @RIOMY n13OM3S3AMNIIMNSE EaldQ &)
@Jo BGREM. WIAWIWIHSW]0 2T WIOSWIo &30S
@R 2SRl al6&S)ENIM MIWlg® Melw
@RM}(MaN2)W] MM  &EIMIM]. allmis’
@R4|08 GRAIWISS 2381200 Algld M1EEMIIW
fOEIROBOWEI0 &IMIMIUI BREICSHIS)ES
alSiol AIEIMA 6).2101E:)ILIO0M] 6ME0RIEH
8O MEIMIaHe 988 BR] &IRJo GRHWIE)
M3. @R3lOM &30S 8GOl Eal)3MMo
adf)Io M) B3I0268)01 am@jlad @eusl mlwd
&03M3. AUA-HBWSE CHo 1993M8 nOIMY
alonene  ER®WIAMIALHIMWVIe @RI
aOOIGoI@mM3. allmis 2023 @minRlWIEd
oo} 26M@ HewIVns alladane GRWIAQ

IS aidleniminl eu3anlagsied @RAINEMIg30d I Be3alS
L 33G0 WIO A2V 2ILISHEL AOE oM. 2023 WIMosN
0103 @Ral6M @IMmillwll 1608536010 Hmies MIWlg
B O3 0016l 203@le03mM I0NS@ MUIemM3. @REBHM
aon) loloonlesl (awImeds MAHEBSIT Pejdo
@R3]0 S3IOSWIMIVIGIM]. BEFalIS ML RIVNSW @,
6M60RD S8 eI (n1IBMAlO6320WIEM BEIOS 6M6IRIDLE
MYP2)WEI8NIM3. MEMaNMWIVIO @R4IOM ~1JUIMAIV
8§ M2EM& 1366 23mMI08 BEOHM &3Sl (al6MI20

aH2ag] G206 MILISHE]

(20NN /DN OmIG) )

'”‘,m 66
%
.




My Memories about Fr. Sebastian Thundathil

I was asked by his sister, Sr. Bosco ASMI,
to provide some information to be in-
cluded in the book about Fr. Sebastian.
Accordingly, I append below some rele-
vant memories and details.

Rev. Dr. Sebastian is my first cousin and
~the son of the late T. J. Thomas Thun-
| dathil (popularly known as Kutty Perap-
pan, 1912-1987). Kutty Perappan was the
eldest brother of my father, the late T. J.
Antony Thundathil, Kanjikuzhy, Idukki
District (1931-1997). They were the sons
of my grandfather Ouseph Thommen
Thundathil (1889-1946), who in turn was
the son of Thommen the Great (Thom-
men Devasia Thundathil, 1864-1943) of
Kaveekunnu, Palai.

Rev. Dr. Sebastian was born in January
1946 at Moolamattam. After completing
1 his schooling, he joined the CST Congre-




gation and was ordained a priest in 1973.
After serving for a year in the Malabar
area, he moved to the Mission Province
of Gorakhpur, where he engaged in mis-
sionary work among the local people
and also managed a school that has since
grown into a Junior College.

In 1998, he obtained his PhD from the
Oriental Institute, Vadavathoor. In con-
nection with his studies, he travelled
widely abroad, including to Israel and
Germany. Our relative, Rev. Fr. Shimmy
Joseph CST (Vayalil, Chemperi), the son
of my second cousin Aleykutty Thun-
dathil, is also a priest of the same CST
Congregation and is currently pursuing
his PhD in Austria. He was once a student
of Rev. Dr. Sebastian at the Seminary.

In 1985, while working as a Bank

Officer in Lucknow, I paid a visit to Rev.
Dr. Sebastian’s mission location in Bas-
ti (a district in eastern Uttar Pradesh). I
was deeply impressed by his simplicity
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and his popularity among the local
people. Later, he went to Nepal and
carried out missionary work among
the poor, despite facing many health
problems.

After his retirement, he resided at
Little Flower Provincial House, Go-
rakhpur, U.P. Anyone who met Rew.
Dr. Sebastian could not fail to be im-
pressed by his humility, simplicity,
and well-developed sense of humour.
He also served as the Provincial of the
CST Little Flower Province of Gora-
khpur, Eastern U.P. For several years,
he was actively engaged in mission-
ary work in Nepal.

On 24 April 2019, we had organized
an informal local get-together of our
Thundathil family members at the
MILK BAR A/C Auditorium, Palai.
Rev. Dr. Sebastian travelled all the
way from Nepal just to attend the
gathering upon our invitation. He
conducted the meeting with supreme
mastery, making the event a grand
success.

He always showed a keen interest in
our family history. Several years ago,
he even encouraged me to compile
the Thundathil Family History.

It is touching to recall that when
our grandfather, Ouseph Thom-
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men Thundathil (57 years), was on
his deathbed in July 1946 due to liver
disease, he expressed his desire to see
the newborn six-month-old child, Fr.
Sebastian. After seeing the infant, he
peacefully passed away shortly there-
after.

Down Memory Lane

I recall an incident from 1985.....0n
4 June, I joined the Indian Overseas
Bank, Madras, as a Probationary Offi-
cer after passing an all-India compet-

itive examination. I had to undergo a
training-cum-probation period of two
years, posted at various branches across
North and South India.

In April 1985, I was transferred from
the Cochin branch to the Lucknow
main branch in the capital city of Ut-
tar Pradesh. At that time, Fr. Sebastian
was running a school at Basti, a city
as well as a district in eastern U.P. He
became my local guardian when I was
in Lucknow. He often visited my bank
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and ensured my welfare. I was only 25
years old then, while he was 39.

One of my most valuable life lessons
came through him when I visited him
at his residence in Basti.....

I took the 8 a.m. passenger train from
Lucknow’s Charbagh Railway Sta-
tion and reached Basti by 1 p.m. I
still remember that five-hour journey
through the mango plantations of east-
ern U.P. along the Lucknow-Gorakh-
pur railway line. After reaching Basti, I

r

decided to walk the two kilometres to
his residence instead of taking a rick-
shaw. Being new to North India and
unfamiliar with the place, I lost my
way. To make matters worse, my new-
ly bought footwear began to hurt and
peel the skin on my feet. Limping in
pain, I finally hailed a rickshaw, which
brought me to his house.

Fr. Sebastian gently scolded me for not
taking a rickshaw in the first place. I
stayed with him as his guest for a few
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days. When I returned to Lucknow,
my feet became infected, and I ended
up spending Rs. 120 on tetanus in-
jections and antibiotics—all because
I had tried to save Rs. 2 by walking!
This incident taught me a lifelong
lesson in managing money wisely.
When I left Basti, Fr. Sebastian him-
self dropped me at the railway station
on his scooter and even purchased
my return ticket at his own expense—
an unnecessary but deeply generous
gesture that left a lasting impression
on me.

I was profoundly moved by his car-
ing nature, and his example greatly
influenced my conduct in later years.
Ever since, whenever he visited me,
I always made sure to cover his local
transportation and return fares, as a
mark of gratitude for the generosity
he once showed me.

Mr. T. A. Thomas Thundathil
Ettumanoor, Kerala
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A Personal Note

As a nephew who had the blessing of
spending his childhood in our family
house, I grew up watching how deep-
ly Fr. Sebastian Thundathil dedicated
his life to Christ and to the welfare of
society. His priestly life was not only
about his ministry but also about be-
ing a strong pillar of faith and strength
for the entire Thundathil family and
our extended relatives. I had the priv-
ilege to visit his different mission sta-
tions where he has worked in Gora-
khpur and Nepal.

On a personal note, I cannot forget
how immensely Fr. Sebastian guided
me and stood by me in all the major
occasions of my life. From blessing my
marriage in 1992, to being present for
my son’s baptism and first Holy Com-
munion, and later, despite his health
challenges, blessing my son Tony and
daughter-in-law Tincy on their wed-
ding day - Fr. Sebastian always made
sure his prayers and presence were
with us.

He was not only a priest but truly a
missionary at heart. His life was a tes-
timony of care, compassion, sacrifice,
and friendship. Everyone who met
him felt his warmth, and during his
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funeral, it was so moving to hear peo-
ple share countless stories of how he
touched lives in simple yet meaningful
ways.

Even during his last days, I witnessed
the care and love shown to him by the
priests and sisters at the hospital, and I
remain grateful for the CST community
who stood by him with such commit-
ment and affection.

I thank the Lord Almighty for blessing
me with a father figure like Fr. Sebas-
tian, whose presence strengthened my &
faith and whose memory will contin- @
ue to guide me. I will always remember
his loving nature and the special way he
fondly called me “Tomy”

With gratitude and love,
Thomas Joseph (Tomy)
Thundathil Family
Chandigarh
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First photo Thundathil familly after the
ordination of beloved Fr. Sebastian.
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Our dead are never deadite,us until we have forgotten them:
They can be injured by us can beyweoundeds
They know all our penitence,
All our aching sense that their placelifempty,
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