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A person I admire portraying a saintly life.

So many and in rare cases naming a saint would sound easy, but in actual fact it needs a time, a lengthy period of time to come to identify and recognize a person that would be regarded as saint. Someone has just depicted a picture on a wall claiming that the image shows a person who in some ways displays some characteristics of a saintly life. He started by naming the person, describing his outward look, his general relationship, his mutual cooperation, his participation, his loving compassion and most of all his prayer life.

I do agree that what the person has said about the picture is of great importance and may of course true of the many saints who lived before us. The many saints whom their names are kept in the catholic liturgical calendar are of course had lived in such a way, but it doesn’t mean that the above characteristics are always the only qualities to which these saints had obtained their recognition. There are other ways too and can be very challenging.

Nevertheless, to go on further to talk about a saintly life, first and for most it’s worth reasonable to mention that saints are categorized in two distinctive groups. One group is called ‘white saints’ and the other group is called ‘red saints’. The ‘White saints’ therefore are those who faithfully live out the massage of the gospel despite the many challenges and trials they encounter in life. One good example are those who left their countries, their communities, their relatives, their loved ones and of course parents and went abroad for mission purposes, which of course most of them died in the different countries they served. Red saints on the hand, refer to those saints who martyred for their faith, and St. Peter Channel who martyred in Wallasi and Futuna is one of the profound examples. 
Having discussed some of the ideals of a prominent saint, I wish to name someone I personally admire deserving a place of a saint. His name was Fr.Augustine Geve. He was a catholic priest and former parliamentarian for south Guadalcanal, Solomon Islands. The story was told that Fr. Geve was forced to join the seat of a parliamentarian member by the warlord Harold Keke during the height of the recent ethnic tension in the Solomon Islands. 

Sadly, Fr.Geve wasn’t served longer as his term in office was ended up in his cruel execution. The warlord Keke denied his work presuming that Fr. Geve wasn’t capable in addressing the issues of their concerns in the national level and therefore his time in office is a luxury. Therefore, Fr. Geve was invited by the militant Keke to meet him at his camp for execution. Although Fr. Geve was pretty certain that his invitation was purposely for is execution, Geve publicly informed his people that he had been patient enough to voice their concern and now it’s his time to die may be to fulfill his dreams in that manner.So in fact, Fr. Geve gave up his life because his people had been crying for restoration of peace and law and order.

Such an execution reminds me of the passion of Jesus. Jesus knows very well that he is going to go through such an awful execution, yet he never gives up but rather willingly and freely offers himself to die as ransom for many. Fr. Geve in a similar scene made up his mind to die in the same way. Therefore, challenges me in so many ways as I go about my everyday life. It raises a question “am I ready to die for my brothers in such a way?”      

