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Preface 

People usually say: “Rome was not built in a day!” As we celebrate the twenty-fifth 

anniversary of the making of our philosophical Institute, a.k.a, the Spiritan Missionary Seminary, 

we are proud to deploy the same expression in assessing our Institute and with meaning. As the 

testimonies gathered together in this anthology illustrate, the building of this Institute of higher 

learning was not the achievement of the faint-hearted. The pioneers have gone on to other 

concerns but they still remember how it all began at Njiro. We are privileged to get their first-

hand accounts of the beginnings of this educational venture for our instruction and edification. 

The enterprise has never been a one-man show; it has been the result of a collaborative 

engagement. As they say, a burden shared becomes lighter; a joy shared multiplies in the sharing. 

For the sake of easy reading and reference, the editorial board composed of members of the 

participating communities, a further sign of the ongoing teamwork at SMS, has divided the 

contributions into five sections. Oliver O’Brien of the Pallotine Missionaries, Mawazo of the 

Augustinians of the Assumption and the Spiritans Justi Tarimo and Mbefo have spent quality 

hours selecting and editing contributions from those who have passed through this Institute. Part 

One enunciates the goal of this Institute of learning with contributions from the incumbent 

Rector and the Head of the Philosophy Department. Part Two presents the titanic labours of the 

pioneers, their struggles in taking a decision to venture and their unflinching determination, 

against all odds, to implement the decision taken. Part Three narrates the period of development, 

when like-minded Religious Communities of men and women, made the leap of faith and 

jumped into the fray. They have not been disappointed. Part Four is a record of the stories and 

experiences of the first fruits of the form of intellectual and spiritual formation offered by SMS. 

A female voice, Sister Herine of the Little Sisters of Saint Joseph, represents the inclusive 

outreach SMS stands for.  The Provincial’s evaluation of the ongoing process forms the epilogue. 

The administration thanks the hard working typist Sr. Bungu Musiala Josephat of the Orante 

Sisters of the Assumption for her patience and commitment. 

The Chinese say that a journey of 1000 miles begins with one step. SMS has taken and continues 

to take many gigantic steps in the last 25 years. This anthology presents the significant and 

strategic moments in the process. 

Luke Mbefo, C.S.Sp.  

For the editorial board 
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Chapter one 

 The Vision of the Seminary 

In the past twenty five years, our seminary has been a place of for both academic and human 

formation. It has been a center for the search of wisdom, both human and divine. It is such 

wisdom that enabled the alumni and alumnae of the seminary to be men and women who are 

attentive, inquisitive, responsible and mature. The formation received from the seminary enabled 

these young men and women to take up various leadership roles in the Church and the society at 

large. It is with gratitude we look back at the past twenty five years, to appreciate the hard work 

and courage of the founders of the seminary and the various players in the leadership of the 

seminary. The founders did not have much resource, but they had courageous and determined 

heart. It is with pride and admiration we look today at this “mustard” seed (Mt. 13:31-32) which 

began as a simple seminary intended to cater only for the needs of the Spiritan candidates. 

Twenty five years later, various religious congregations of both male and female, dioceses and 

other Christian denominations like the 

Anglicans have made their nests in the 

“mustard tree” in order to acquire 

“intellectual formation which has its 

own characteristic, but it is also deeply 

connected with and indeed can be seen 

as necessary expression of both human 

and spiritual formation” (Pastores 

Dabo Vobis, par. 51) 

 It is our wish and desire to 

expand and allow this “mustard tree” to 

continue to grow to accommodate not 

only more religious congregations, 

dioceses and other Christian 

denominations to put their “nests”, but the larger general public of the Tanzanian society and 

beyond. It is through the opening of our School by expanding the types of courses that are 

offered so as to respond to various needs of the present society. The Tanzanian society is in dire 

need of well formed teachers. The 2010 form four national examination results are the evidence 

of this. A big number of candidates failed. We even tend to wonder at the quality of intellectual, 

human and spiritual formation of some of those who “passed” their exams. 

 By such vision, we desire to recapture the central role of the Spiritan Congregation in 

contributing to the education of the Tanzanian people since our forefathers first established 

quality secondary schools and teachers’ colleges. These schools and colleges include Umbwe 

secondary school in Moshi, Pugu secondary school in Dar Es Salaam, Kigurunyembe Teachers’ 

college in Morogoro, Singachini Teachers’ college in Moshi and  Mhonda Teachers’ college in 

Morogoro.  
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 Furthermore, it is our desire and wish to bring to another level the academic excellence 

which is imparted in our present Spiritan schools like Epiphany primary school in Bagamoyo, 

Libermann pre- and primary school in Mbezi Dar Es Salaam, Marian Girls and Boys, both in 

Bagamoyo and Tengeru boys and Usa Seminary in Arusha. 

 The legendary Tanzanian poet Akilimali said in one of his poems “hujafa, hujaumbika 

i.e. unless one is ready to die, he/she cannot be recreated”. The predecessors of the seminary 

were ready to “die” in the hardships and challenges they met at the beginning, so that the 

seminary could be what it is today. It is our determination to continue “dying”, each one in 

his/her role so that we can carry it to a higher level of existence.  We desire to transform the 

name of the seminary from Spiritan Missionary Seminary to “Spiritan Institute of Philosphy”, to 

symbolically signify our vision for the future.  

May God bless our vision and work. 

Fr. Justi Tarimo,CSSp 

Rector 
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Chapter Two 

Philosophical Studies at SMS 

This jubilee celebration is a landmark in the making of our Philosophical Institute. It is the 

appropriate occasion for reminiscences and a call for renewal and for rededication to the ideals 

of a School of higher learning in the Catholic Tradition. The Spiritan Missionary Seminary is a 

Graduate School of philosophy affiliated to the Catholic University of Eastern Africa. An 

impressive constellation of Religious Communities and dioceses have continued to participate in 

its formation programme since its inception. Volunteers from Europe and America have 

contributed to its growth. Benefactors and benefactresses have built it up.  May the merciful 

Lord reward them abundantly. We in this philosophical institute want to use the occasion of the 

Silver Jubilee to celebrate and memorialize the pioneers of the Institute, the labourers of the first 

hour. Their courage and vision made the dream a reality. Of course we do not forget the lamed-

vovniks, the domestic staff who shoulder the daily chores without which the leisure needed for 

philosophical reflection would be impossible 

(Aristotle). The Master and Teacher of Wisdom cites 

an ancient proverb with approval: “one sows, another 

reaps”. We have come into the rewards of their labour 

(Jn. 4: 37-38). Remembering their courageous 

engagement renews our resolve to move their dream to 

the next level. We salute their courage. We celebrate 

their achievement. At the same time, we, as the current 

players in the field, continue to share their trials and to 

experience anew their Odyssey.   

What follows is less a presentation of our mission 

statement as it is the recapitulation of the ideals that 

inform our form of instruction. We are in the Catholic 

tradition of people like Augustine, Anselm, Aquinas. 

They are people who did philosophy from a Catholic 

worldview. We, as a Catholic Institute, applaud their comprehensive vision of reality and carry 

forward in our time their Weltanschauung. The Catholic vision is a higher view-point because it 

is inclusive, comprehensive, all-embracing, literally Catholic. 

The Old Testament (Eccl. 44-50) and the New Testament ( Mt 11: 6-15; Heb. 11) devote sections 

to eulogize and to reflect on the pull of the future as supported by the achievements of the past. 

Ben Sirach and the Epistle to the Hebrews devote some animated passages to the examples of 

past heroes as basis of encouragement for a continued and sustained effort in the present. As the 

Medieval writer has it: the fact that we see farther than our forebears cannot be ascribed to our 

towering height. Rather we sit on the shoulders of giants. This insight does offer the key for 

solving the famed debate between the ancients and the moderns that raged as a result of the 

scientific revolution in the eighteenth century. In the same way, the silver jubilee of the Spiritan 

Institute of Philosophy gives us the opportunity to appreciate the efforts of the pioneers and at 
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the same time to encourage the present dispensers of instruction to add their quota to the 

evolving process. The decisions of today determine the destiny of the future.  

Because the Institute has as its goal, the grounding of future priests in the wisdom of the world of 

humans, the Spiritan Institute of Philosophy carries out its research within a Christological 

horizon. Philosophy, in this sense is a prolegomenon to doing theology. Christological 

affirmations form, in the language of physics and astronomy, the “cosmic background radiation” 

of our philosophical explorations. The Apostle Paul claims that Jesus of Nazareth is the Wisdom 

of God (1 Cor. 1: 24). We accept that creed and we try to judge merely human wisdom with this 

revealed Wisdom of God as the standard of reality, that is, of the truth. Philosophy exposes its 

students to the reasoned opinions (that is, within the bounds of pure reason, as Kant would have 

it) of humans; Revelation (some philosophers regard this as mythology) enunciates the truth of 

God, the reality of things.  Fides et Ratio, Faith and Reason are the twofold keys with which we 

aspire to unlock the mysteries of our universe. The theoretician of the Philosopher King concept 

and teacher of Aristotle Plato, in his Phaedo 85c, had, in the beginnings of the classical 

philosophical enterprise among the ancient Greeks, foreseen the possibility of a divine revelation 

as the final arbiter and criterion of truth and certainty. For him and for his contemporaries, the 

Oracle of Delphi was Apollo’s mouthpiece. For us, Jesus of Nazareth represents God’s answer to 

the questions of human existence. Hence our curriculum of instruction is twofold: philosophy 

and religious studies. Having said that, we also accept that knowledge is power. On this premise, 

we have the courage to go forward without exclusion to make all knowledge our province 

(Francis Bacon). Since the language game of philosophy is an invitation to critical engagement, 

we have no Index of Forbidden Books.  We are encouraged to make all forms of knowledge, 

wherever it may be found, captive (Paul). Wherever there is truth, there is the Christ of the Lord. 

This Institute, therefore, delves into the wisdom of humanity both ancient, modern and 

contemporary, be it occidental or oriental. In this consortium of human wisdom, an area of 

humanity has up till recently been forgotten, namely the contributions of the matrix of humanity, 

the Africans. Incidentally, Arusha is located in the area – Oldvai Valley -  credited as the origins 

of our common humanity, that is if we accept the evidence the anthropologists proffer. It is 

within this region of our planet that Lucy, the oldest species of homo sapiens invented the 

making of Ugali, a delicacy that has continued to nourish the population of the entire West 

Indian Ocean seaboard from the Horn of Africa to the Cape of Good Hope. Aristotle defined 

human being as a rational animal. Essentially, to be human is to be rational. But not in the sense 

of the disembodied Cartesian Cogito ergo sum. And since Lucy has been vindicated as rational, it 

is part of the self-imposed task of this Institute to uncover, for the benefit of the wider human 

society, the wisdom that guided her and which she has handed over to her posterity as a legacy. 

Perhaps the biblical myth of origins was located right here in the Kilimanjaro region. The 

mountain itself numbers among the foundations on which our planet stands. To say that Africans 

have no philosophy, that is, that they have never sought wisdom, is to deny the anthropological 

figure of Lucy her rationality. The absence of written evidence is not the evidence of the absence 

of unwritten rationality. We, as an African philosophical Institute, are devoted to re-writing this 

age-old prejudice. Our philosophical Institute does not study philosophy solely “for its own 

sake”. Rather with the curiosity associated with this academic exercise we try, in the lingo of 

CNN journalists, to “go beyond boarders” for the sake of discovery. Discovery is a tool for self-
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appropriation. In this way, we are realizing the ultimate intentions of the Arusha Declaration as 

enunciated by the founding father of the Tanzanian nation, Julius Nyerere. While exposing 

ourselves to the wider wisdom of humanity, we are equally sworn to include the contributions of 

our ancestors in that world heritage. In this way, we intend to make our alumni, alumnae to be 

rooted in their own traditions while at the same time being open to the wisdom of other cultures. 

Africans have no need to forget where they come from. They have the obligation to represent 

Africa’s peculiar identity to the wider world. They have no right to be uncritical consumers of 

foreign forms of wisdom. What others can do, we have already done and can further do. The 

questions of human existence raised in other philosophical traditions have always engaged 

Africans. We want to see how they struggled to cope with these questions continuously 

bedevilling our common humanity. Are their traditional answers to these common human 

questions less effective than those proffered by other cultures? If yes, why ignore them? If no, 

why did they answer the way they did? Responses to them are not once-for-all but must be re-

worked as new situations arise. We can no longer be seen as homeless in our homes. Our 

episodic interaction with slavery and colonialism has deprived us of innate self-confidence in our 

ability.  The reverberations of these double historical humiliations continue to resonate within the 

collective psyche of Africans. The knowledge obtained from the philosophical enterprise can 

restore Africa’s pride and self-confidence. The son of an African immigrant has thought African 

Americans, subjects of racial discrimination, to affirm their native potentiality: Yes we can! 

Hence, we are not satisfied with enjoying the fruit of our pioneering labourers. We are all the 

time setting new goals for the Institute so that it keeps in touch with the world of the 21
st
 

Century. At the same time we are aware of the word of biblical Wisdom: “Unless the Lord builds 

the house, they labour in vain who build it” (Ps 127:1). President Kennedy in his inaugural 

address (1960) reminds us: God’s work on earth has to be done by living people. So while we are 

about the business of scholarship, we are driven by the Spirit that gives Wisdom. It is a Spiritan 

Institute. We dare to claim that the Spirit of God is with us in this enterprise. We pledge 

ourselves to His guidance. To Him be the glory! 

LUKE MBEFO, C.S.Sp 

Head of Philosophy Department. 
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Chapter Three 

 Choice of Njiro as site 

In the year 1974, the Congregation of the Holy Ghost Fathers convoked the first ever Pan 

African Meeting (P.A.M.) at the Spiritan Novitiate at Awommama in the Province of Nigeria. 

Part of its agenda was to decide on the future of the Congregation on the African Continent. 

Delegates representing various Foundations of the 

Congregation were present. English and French were the 

official languages of the Meeting. 

One of the decisions of the Meeting was the construction of 

two centers for philosophy studies on the Continent.  Nigeria 

already had such a center at Isienu near the University of 

Nigeria at Nsukka.  East Africa was proposed for the second 

center. A vote chose Tanzania to host the second center. The 

lot fell on Njiro to shoulder the responsibility. Njiro was not 

found wanting as we now celebrate the 25 years of the center’s 

foundation.            

   Joseph Babu, C.S.Sp. 
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Chapter Four 

The Architect: Humble Beginnings 

When I visited the Spiritan Missionary Seminary in the recent past to say “Hello!” to confreres, I 

was surprised to see how the seminary, now affliated to CUEA, has grown. 

 When we decided to establish the seminary some twenty five years ago, we just wanted to have 

a place for our Spiritan aspirants to stay and study philosophy. Previously our candidates had 

been studying at the two National Diocesan Seminaries of Kibosho and Nntungamo. Due to 

accommodation problems, the Bishops advised the Religious congregations to establish their 

own schools of seminary education and formation. 

We had to make a very fast and drastic decision to build our own philosophicum. Fr. Joseph 

Babu CSSp by then was the parish priest of Ngarenaro and bursar of the East African 

Foundation. He secured for us the land at Njiro from the Arusha Municipality. 

I remember the very first day when Frs Tom McDonald, Joseph Babu and I went to see the land. 

We were all overwhelmed with joy to have acquired such land within the Municipality. We 

thanked God that we were given this land free 

of charge by the Municipal. There were no 

other developments in the area except for a 

few squatters at the end of the property whom 

we had to pay compensation for their 

evacuation. 

Fr. Tom remarked “We have to start working 

like millionaires, sign every contract and go 

at it.” We knew that we were pressed for time 

since our aspirants were waiting for a place to 

go; we also knew that we had no money to 

start this new project but we depended on the 

Providence. 

We asked Fr. Joe Babu to lend us some 

money from the parish and on December 1985 we dug the foundations of the first two main 

buildings. We tried all we could to fundraise money locally and from overseas. By October the 

following year 1986 we opened our new philosophicum with an intake of 27 aspirants, two 

teacher-formators namely, Frs Partrick Rayn CSSp and Brian Cronin CSSp. They had been 

waiting at Usa River Seminary for the completion of the buildings. 

It was a humbling situation because the buildings were not yet built to the best of architectural 

standards; a lot of things were missing. There was no electricity to light up the place. We only 

had three pressure lamps. Since there was no kitchen, they had to cook their food on an open fire 

outside and ate in the open. All the twenty seven aspirants had to sleep in one of the lecture halls 

which had been turned into dormitory equipped with “double decker” beds. There was no 

reliable water supply. The water pipes we laid were all dug up and stolen at night. We depended 

on the swamp water is in the property. On their very first night in the school, the students were 

attacked by Narrow Bees which made life very uncomfortable for them. The next morning they 

were all scratching themselves. 
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One of the aspirants who had done university studies left the following day as he couldn’t cope 

with nor bear the situation as compared with university standards. But the rest were not 

discouraged. They stayed and worked very hard to make the place a home. I have a very high 

respect for this first group for their perseverance, endurance and the unity they showed in living 

and studying under these hard conditions. 

When I look at the Spiritan Missionary Seminary today with all the developments and 

achievements it has secured, I say to myself: we should not be afraid to venture into the 

unknown. Our Missionary life is to go into the darkness and bring light to the afflicted, to those 

who have no hope, to those whose needs are the greatest and to the oppressed. Our mission is to 

awaken, to bring a new impetus into life. We should be courageous in making bold decisions and 

in carrying them confident in the Providence which is our charism. 

Twenty five years ago Spiritan Missionary Seminary began as a mere school of philosophy for 

our aspirants. Today it is offering degrees to candidates of different Congregations as well as to 

lay people who are witnesses to the gospel of Christ to the entire Church of Eastern Africa. Let 

us all thank God and continue to aim high in training all who go through the Spiritan Missionary 

Seminary that they be missionaries of high integrity, who are responsible, intelligent, moral, full 

of initiative and who are interested in bringing about new developments in  the Church. 

I wish you a wonderful blessed Silver Jubilee.    

Fr. Daniel Macha CSSp.   
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Chapter Five 

The Pilot: Njiro twenty Five Years Ago 

It is difficult to believe that 25 years have passed so quickly since Holy Spirit Missionary 

College opened at Njiro. Twenty two years have passed since I said farewell to Njiro after 3 

exceptionally difficult years. Many memories of those years remain with me, while many have 

faded or even disappeared. Now and again confreres have reminded me of incidents which I had 

completely forgotten. Those memories that remain with me are what I have tried to put on paper, 

though not all of them. 

I had been involved with the East African Foundation and East African Province from the time of 

my arrival in Kilema Chini in February 1966. When the time came to open a novitiate for the new 

Foundation in 1973 I was asked to take on the task of being novice master just for three years. After a 

six week think about the matter and much consultation I accepted the task for three years. Well the 

three years lengthened into ten and half and finally I left 

for Ireland in July 1983 where again I was assigned to the 

house of formation in 1984. Then one autumn morning in 

1985 I got a phone call at an ungodly hour from Fr Dan 

Macha, Superior of the Foundation, with a request that I 

come and help open a new philosophicum near Arusha in 

Tanzania. It would be just for three years and then I could 

go back to thinking about that plan I had in 1972 about 

getting into first evangelisation. Of course I had already 

heard about the plans for the philosophicum which had 

been decided on the previous August because of increasing 

numbers joining the Spiritans in East Africa and lack of 

space in the existing diocesan seminaries. By nature I am 

slow to make decisions so I waited for Fr Dan to write to 

me with more details and this gave me time to consider 

and decide. Eventually I agreed to Fr Dan's request and at 

his further request I visited Tanzania and Kenya to do some forward planning for opening, staffing 

and furnishing the philosophicum. 

I arrived in Tanzania at the end of November 1985 and was immediately taken to see the 50 acre site 

at Njiro which Fr Joseph Babu had acquired from the Arusha Municipality. My heart sank when I 

viewed 50 acres of six foot high weeds and scrub. The only buildings in sight were a few homes on 

the eastern side of the property belonging to some families who lived there. One of my abiding 

memories of Njiro is trying to make some headway through the weeds with Fr Dan while all the time 

conscious that underfoot there were large numbers of snakes. My spirits revived, however, when I 

saw the beautiful plans drawn up by Brother John Walsh, a Maryknoll missionary living in Nairobi, 

who also undertook to do the building, at the request of Fr Tom MacDonald and Fr Babu. I imagined 

how splendid these buildings would look on a landscaped site nestling under Mount Meru. 
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I spent several busy weeks with Fr. Dan and Fr. Babu and others drawing up detailed lists of all the 

things we needed to furnish the seminary bedrooms, kitchen, dining room, offices and library. The 

details were endless. During those weeks I visited every duka in Arusha and Moshi to see what could 

be purchased locally. As Tanzania was still suffering from the effects of the Ugandan war there were 

still great scarcities which would last for several years. I arrived back in Ireland in time for 

Christmas and spent the next 7 months raising funds and buying everything that a kitchen would 

eventually need to feed a large number of students and staff right down to the tea spoons. We 

invested in two large deep freezers - one was a walk-in model in which we could hang the carcass of 

a slaughtered cow - or bull for that matter. In due course all were shipped to Tanga in a container. 

As regards the team who were to run this new seminary there were still only two of us at the end of 

7 months - Fr Brian Cronin who was appointed dean of studies and myself as rector. Both of us set 

out from Ireland and arrived at Usa River in mid August. The seminary had been scheduled to open   

on 15 August but the opening date had to be postponed as the buildings were no way near 

completion. Brian and myself visited Njiro on 20 August and what a shock we got when we saw 

two parallel blocks of incomplete buildings. The one nearest the entrance was the administration 

block and the other a block of classrooms. After a quick look round and seeing how hard everyone 

was working we rescheduled the opening date for 15 September. That date also came and went and 

so indeed did another one.   Finally after much coming and going we settled on Wednesday 15 

October. On Monday 13 October Brian Cronin, Paul Mbav and myself along with four students, 

Edwin Droben from Malawi, Switbert from Ukerewe, Gerhard and Deusdedit Mkunga all arrived at 

Njiro. Two days later, 15 October, most students had arrived by evening from Tanzania, Kenya and 

Uganda. 

They must have been as surprised as we were at the Spartan conditions in which they had to live. 

One student took a look around and was gone next day. The rest settled in quickly. They used one 

large classroom and one small one as dormitories. The other large classroom was multipurpose. It 

was used as chapel, classroom, library and general meeting room. The large centre room of the 

administration block, which was intended to be a staff room, served as our dining room. Our kitchen 

did not exist. For the first few days cooking was done in the open by Thomas Chuwa. Then a 

kibanda was erected and a fundi from Arusha made a large rectangular charcoal stove with iron legs 

which could hold several large pots. There were several other charcoal stoves of various shapes and 

sizes. Thomas had a constant battle on hand keeping away the flies. Thomas made the best of 

whatever he got from the bursar, Fr Cronin. Looking back one wonders how he managed to cook for 

so many in such adverse circumstances. Light at night time was provided by a number of pressure 

lamps or by whatever means one could find. I know that students were always enterprising in 

providing these things. 

As the reason why all these young men had come to Njiro was to study philosophy and be trained as 

Spiritan religious missionaries we got down to work immediately with an orientation day on 

Thursday 16 October which was inaugurated by Fr Dan Macha who spoke to the students early in 

the morning. Formation had begun. That evening we had our first Eucharistic celebration in Njiro 

with Fr Babu as principal celebrant. We were joined by Fr Dan, Bishop Durning, Fr Peter Grace, C.P., 

Fr Amandus Brigger, OFM. Cap. from Kijenge, and Fr Mike Begley from Usa River. The next day we 

continued with orientation and introduction to the various subjects. Fr Cronin as dean of studies 
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had the brunt of the courses in philosophy, while I took church history, political philosophy, 

anthropology and spirituality. While Brian was introducing students to the mysteries of philosophy 

I made a quick trip to the immigration office in Arusha with a bundle of papers seeking resident 

permits for those students who came from outside of Tanzania. 

From the beginning four fine young Passionist students from Southern India joined us for class. They 

had their own community a short distance away and their circumstances were no better than ours. 

Their community leader was Fr Peter Grace, C.P. assisted by Fr Walter, C.P. Each year they received a 

new contingent from South India. These were to form the nucleus of what was to become a new 

Foundation for the Passionists in South India. Their presence and their example was much 

appreciated. From this small beginning began the large venture of many missionary societies 

cooperating in a common enterprise. 

Some time early in 1987 the Papal Nuncio to Tanzania, Archbishop Gian Vincento Moreni, 

accompanied by Bishop Durning came for the blessing and official recognition of the seminary. 

At the end of our Eucharistic celebrations he gave a rosary beads to each one of the students. I 

can't remember if he had some other gift for the bursar. 

This was the third time in my life I had to lead a pioneering group, but this time the conditions 

were extreme and the numbers larger - a total of 27. The miracle of Njiro was that they 

endured such difficult circumstances. But they had the spirit of pioneers, and the conditions 

they had to bear with brought out the best in them. Many qualities and talents began to 

emerge that probably wouldn't have emerged in easier circumstances. I can still remember the 

marvellous spirit of cooperation that existed within the whole community - for that is what we 

were. There was also a great spirit of fun and lots of good humour. 

Many opportunities presented themselves in those first years for students to show talents, skill 

and leadership. Whenever the need arose, a plumber, carpenter, electrician or horticulturalist 

would present himself. For the three years I lived in Njiro water was a major problem. A 

supply from the town reached halfway from the main road to our compound. We had a 

makeshift pipeline from there and could never guarantee that it wouldn't be cut off at crucial 

moments. At one end of our property there was a fresh water spring or well and enterprising 

students ran down there with buckets and other kinds of bakuli to fetch water. Eventually we 

realised there were several springs on the property near to the swamp. One of these was 

eventually tapped and a pump which we got from the novitiate was installed. The students 

erected a mighty wooden gantry, similar to the kind of thing the Romans used for attacking 

enemy cities. On top of this they placed two large water tanks to which they connected a 

plastic pipe from the well and pumped water into the tanks to supply the whole compound. The 

well was built by one of the fundis from the building project. All of the carpentry and 

plumbing was done by the students. As the water was hard and contained some unhealthy 

bacteria, it was not suitable for drinking, but it did provide water for toilets and showers until 

a proper supply was laid on a long time later. When it came to making use of the shamba the 

real spirit of kujitegemea began to show itself. All we had to do was let the students know we 

intended to plant maize and we suddenly had a whole army of agriculturalists who attacked our 

shamba with enthusiasm until it produced not only maize, but much loved bananas, sweet 
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potatoes and an array of vegetables. Fr Cronin became an enthusiastic grower of papaya, while a 

young man from near Muheza returned after Christmas with many seedlings for orange trees.  

Over three years our community and compound took shape. New buildings kept springing up. 

By the time the second group arrived the lower half of the first dormitory building was  ready 

and students took up residence there. Beds, tables and chairs were made at the novitiate in 

Magamba by David Mjatta and Richard Silas and transported to Njiro by a man called Alhaji. 

The kitchen and dining room were also finished which was a great relief to all.  Serious 

attempts were made to improve the quality of the food.   In one of my diaries I had noted for a 

staff meeting that students got meat once a week, the rest of the time they had just bones. That 

too changed and with excellent storage facilities and refrigeration it was possible to provide a 

better diet. Staff also began to increase in number - not size. In January 1987 there was a 

Chapter of the Foundation to decide whether the Foundation should be a Province. But there 

was other pressing business taking place on the side such as negotiating for more staff.   Fr Leo 

van Kessel, Principal Superior of Bagamoyo, offered us Fr Peter Loohuis as bursar for Njiro an 

offer gladly accepted. This removed a great burden from Brian and gave more than a full time job 

to Peter. At the beginning of the academic year 1987-88 Fr Aloyse Ndema arrived which meant we 

had a staff of four. When the academic year 1988-89 began we had a full staff made up of Fr 

Rogatian Masoy, vice rector, Fr Aloyse Ndema, vocation director and Mr Brendan Cogavin, a 

Spiritan student from Ireland on overseas training. Fr Mike Begley came from Usa River once a 

week to teach psychology. With the increase in staff, we could now venture into a more complete 

academic course as well as providing greater opportunities for extracurricular activities. It also 

meant that the burdens were lightened as each member of staff contributed to the development of 

the seminary. 

It wasn't all work and study for students and staff. Football became a major feature of seminary life. 

After a not very glorious start, the Njiro seminary football team became a team to be feared as they 

took on local teams. Outings were planned to different places and most Sundays students walked 

into Arusha town or explored the surrounding countryside. Guest speakers were also invited in. I 

remember being very pleasantly surprised when Mrs Bi Kunambi, Governor of Dar es Salaam, 

graciously accepted our invitation to hold a seminar with the students on the role of the laity in the 

church. Mrs Kunambi was a very active member of the Church in Dar along with her husband Mr 

Patrick Kunambi. The following year we had another great lady, Mrs Mary Kasinde, headmistress of 

Machame Girls Secondary school, who held a seminar on the role of women in the Church and 

society. 

Initially our programme followed very closely the two year course followed in Kibosho and other 

diocesan seminaries. But even from the beginning our thoughts turned to affiliating the seminary 

with some university that would award degrees in philosophy and later perhaps in other subjects. 

Thus were initiated negotiations with the Urbanianum University in Rome. This goal was eventually 

achieved and students began to study for a degree beginning around 1991, two years after I left 

Njiro. 

Eighteen of those who completed the course in philosophy at Njiro were eventually ordained and 

sent on mission. Now and again I take a look at our Spiritan Directory to see where they are 
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ministering. Over the years I have noticed that they have held posts of responsibility and have 

worked in difficult situations all the time bringing the light and hope of the Gospel to the neediest in 

society. 

Njiro has grown enormously in every way since those small precarious beginnings in 1986. Long may 

it continue to provide people who will be filled with the spirit of the founders of their respective 

congregations and societies 

By Pat Ryan,CSSp, 

First Rector 
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Chapter six 

Co-Pilot: History and Personal experience 

Lonergan points out in his analysis of history as a functional specialty that there is a difference 

between the history that is written and the history that is lived and experienced at a particular 

time and place. I will leave to others the task of writing the history that will be reconstructed and 

recount some of the experiences in being involved in the making of a small piece of history. 

The background of the years 1980 to 1986 is easy to recount. The increasing numbers of students 

wanting to join the Spiritan Missionary Congregation were being sent to the Diocesan seminaries 

of Kibosho and Ntungamo for their two years of philosophy before the novitiate. The Diocesan 

authorities allocated the students evenly between the two seminaries and we had no control over 

the process. We had a member of staff in Kibosho but not in Ntungamo. It was not a satisfactory 

arrangement. A plan to join with the Missionaries 

of Africa in Kahangala did not work out. Thus the 

Council of the East African Province decided to set 

up a Spiritan Seminary for Spiritan formation in 

Arusha and Father Joseph Babu, the Bursar, was 

tasked with getting a plot and starting the building.  

Getting a plot was not very difficult for a person 

with his connections. The municipality wanted to 

give him half of the present plot but he argued with 

them that it was all a swamp and they eventually 

agreed to allocate the whole twenty hectares to The 

Holy Ghost Fathers. Building was not a new 

experience for Father Babu but it was a time of 

severe shortages and cement, mabati, pipes, 

electrical fittings and the like were hard to find. 

Pat Ryan and myself arrived in Kilimanjaro 

International Airport on August 19th 1986, 

expecting to open the seminary at the beginning of September. Our first visit to the plot opened 

our eyes to the reality of the situation! We were staying in Usa River and borrowed a car to visit 

Njiro Hill and see the buildings with our own eyes. Roads were not great in those days and we 

left the tarmac after the Parish and set off through a sea of maize. There were few buildings, and 

no roads beyond the Radio station. There was a good crop of maize that season so we had to 

keep an eye on the sun to make sure we were going in the right direction. We finally emerged at 

a building site and were greeted enthusiastically by the said Father Babu. The roof was just being 

put on the administration building and the walls of the classroom block were well advanced. 

Father Babu used our arrival to exhort the workers to greater efforts: "Look, the teachers have 

arrived. They are ready to start. Finish this off quickly so that we can open the seminary!" 

Despite their best efforts and good will, it was clear that the buildings would not be habitable by 

September so we postponed the opening until Oct 1st. This too had to be postponed again and we 
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set a final date for October 15th. The staff moved in on Monday, Oct 13th to have everything 

ready for the students. The beds arrived on Tuesday, the 14th. An illegal water connection was 

hooked up with a neighbour who already had a dubious water connection. A temporary kitchen 

was erected and Thomas Chuwa was redeployed from plastering to cooking for the students. A 

bevy of colourful girls arrived from Ngarenaro Girls School to clean the rooms of builders' 

debris and make them habitable.  

The distribution of functions was relatively simple with a staff of two. Pat was Rector and 

teacher of all theological subjects. I was Dean of Studies and Bursar and taught all the 

philosophical subjects. We had two periods each per day. We had a few books, Copleston, 

Lonergan, Donceel, Dom Marmion, Spititan studies, which we put at the back of the classroom 

as our library. One of the large classrooms was used as a dormitory; the other doubled as a 

classroom and chapel. The Rector occupied the first large room of the administration building; I 

occupied the one at the end and the center room was used as a refectory. Two containers of 

equipment had arrived from Ireland and we had state of the art refrigerators, ovens, deep freezer 

which we could not use as we had no electricity. We had three paraffin pressure lamps; one for 

the Rector, one for the Dean of Studies and one for the students. Mature missionaries will 

remember this invention with mixed feelings. Once you got them going they gave great white 

light; the trick was to get them going properly without any uncontrolled explosions; they had a 

tendency to burst into flames emitting copious black smoke and required very delicate handling. 

A jet of pressurized paraffin was supposed to produce an incandescent white flame inside a cloth 

mantel; but the jet had to be perfect and everything warmed up before everything worked in 

tandem. To ease the problem of light we tended to rise early before dawn and retire soon after 

sundown. 

There are two theories of history (this is not Lonergan). One is the conspiracy theory which 

presumes that if something happened there must have been a reason and an intention and a 

planning and that everything works out according to the plan. The second is the Murphy theory 

of history which states that history is a series of unintended consequences of unplanned decisions 

responding to random happenings. We had thought of the seminary as a Spiritan formation for 

Spiritan students. However, a Passionist priest, Father Peter Grace, arrived on the scene with four 

students from India. Peter was an American and was not allowed to stay in India for more than 

six months. So they conceived the idea of moving the students out of India for their formation. 

He was looking for a poor seminary which would be appropriate for the lifestyle of poor 

Passionist seminarians. When he saw our set up he decided this was it. Pat and myself eventually 

heard of this and confronted Father Babu on one of his regular visits to supervise the building. 

He was sitting in his car with the window open and the two of us were standing in the sun. We 

were arguing too and fro  about accepting the Passionist students or not. The first staff meeting 

of the Seminary Board concluded with Father Babu remarking, "I have already accepted them", 

and driving off into the sunset. So providentially, we changed from being a Spiritan Seminary for 

Spiritans to being a Spiritan Seminary for all Congregations. And as they say the rest is history. 

It was new and challenging experience for me to be a Bursar especially in those times of 

shortages and Ujamaa. We were told we could have a ten year old Peugeot 304 which was in the 

Diocesan Garage. I went to check it out. The garage was run by two German volunteers who did 
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not waste words. Our car was there alright but when we opened the bonnet there was no engine. I 

pointed out the problem to Klaus, one of the volunteers who brought me over to a corner of the 

workshop with thousands of pieces on the floor and proudly announced, 'there is your engine!'  It 

was put together by some marvel of German efficiency in two weeks and served us with some 

hesitations for six months. Mature missionaries will remember the Peugeot as a great car once 

you got it started; but it did show a reluctance to start when it was cold. Even the push start often 

did not work. I remember towing it as far as Fibre Board and even then putting it into gear and it 

would not start. The tow rope broke and we had to call the Diocesan Garage mechanic to come 

and help us. He sat into the car, turned the key and it started first time! 

I would set off to town in the afternoon in the temperamental Peugeot with a sack of maize to be 

ground; a student to leave to the hospital; collect the post at the District House; check the RTC to 

see if they had anything on the shelves; visit Ngarenaro to beg for more money; buy vegetables 

at the market; throw in one sack of charcoal; see if the butcher in Kijenge had any meat left; 

collect the maize flour; collect the student; return home exhausted. There were no matatu's  

plying the route to Njiro in those days and people expected you to give them a lift, free gratis and 

for nothing. I told the students that if there was nothing on the table they were entitled to 

complain. But if there was food of any kind they were to thank God for it. The staff ate with the 

students and shared the same food. After a few months of this I remember a lovely fried egg 

appeared in front of me at the table. I asked the refectorian what was this for; nobody else was 

getting fried eggs. He replied, "You are looking thin, Father, and we are afraid if you get sick 

and then we will all starve." We were helped considerably by supplies from the containers from 

Ireland with packets of soup, sauces, soap, paper, shampoo and the like.  

We were expecting thirty-five students for that first year. Twenty-seven appeared and were 

accepted, plus the four Indian students. One student arrived from a long distance; he did not like 

the look of the place, stayed for one night and was gone the next morning. One of the staff 

members was heard to remark, 'that saved us a lot of money.' (Meaning that if the fellow was 

looking for a good education in an established institution and was not prepared to rough it, then 

he did not belong to the Spiritans and the sooner he was gone the better.) Nine of that first year 

were eventually ordained in the Congregation. They have mostly happy memories of those days. 

They complained mostly of the mosquitoes in the dormitories. There were no nets; the windows 

were left open for ventilation, and the mosquitoes had a field day. Tanesco connected the power 

over Christmas and things became easier. 

I think that one of the characteristics of Spiritan missionaries is to keep your feet on the ground, 

get things done and make the most of a situation. Other Congregations would have a different 

approach to the building of a seminary; they would probably plan it well in advance, budget for 

it, wait until it is built and ready with water and power and furniture and a library. We, Spiritans, 

are not great at planning and perhaps that is just as well. We are not called Spiritans for nothing 

and it is in following the wind of the Holy Spirit that we fulfil our vocation. 

Brian Cronin, CSSp. 

First Dean of Studies. 
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Chapter Seven 

A Pioneer Student’s account 

THE FIRST DAYS AT SPIRITAN MISSIONARY SEMINARY 

The word went around that Diocesan seminaries were full. Religious Congregations who used to 

take their candidates to Kibosho and Ntungamo major seminaries for Philosophical training had 

to search for an alternative. We were 21 seminarians who could not secure places in the 

Diocesan seminaries. There was no better choice than to establish a new seminary for the 

Congregation. After our National exams Fr. Daniel Macha; our then Provincial superior told us 

to wait for the new Seminary which was to be constructed at Njiro. It grew to become the 

Spiritan Missionary Seminary. As we look back with gratitude, twenty five years today, there is a 

cause to thank God that we had to begin our journey in the Spiritan family as pioneers.  

Fools for Jesus 

We could describe fools as those who would follow a voice 

that promise them a new land and new beginnings. In 

human language, fools are those who leave their families, 

opportunities, wives, children and universities for just 

promised higher values. Fools yes but they must be fools for 

Jesus. Missionaries are called and sent by the instructions of 

Jesus, trained for difficult works and anointed to serve the 

abandoned members of the society. Fr. Josaphat Msongore, 

the then vocations director wrote to call us to become 

missionaries. However he told us to wait. Days and nights 

went by and at last he wrote the final letter to invite us to 

report in October. This was twenty five years ago. 

That day we met at Usa Seminary from where we were accompanied the Philosophicum at Njiro. 

The journey began through Arusha town, then to the industrial area, ESAMI, passed 

Accountancy, RTD and slowly we arrived at a few unfinished structures surrounded by a Swamp 

that was both a source of our food and the mosquitoes that caused us to visit the hospitals in 

town regularly. We were received by Fr. Ryan, the Rector and Fr. Brian Cronin the first Bursar 

who later became expert on the Lonergan Philosophy. On our arrival some people asked why we 

were unloading our luggage for it was not easy for them to believe that we had arrived at our 

destination. We were taken around to see the only two incomplete parallel buildings. Only fools 

for Jesus would stay in such a place for two years.  

As the sun went down, we realized that there was no electricity and running water, because 

TANESCO had never visited this place and no connection to the water supply. Peter who later 

became Fr. Kilasara, assisted Fr. Brian Cronin to turn the pressure lamps on and together we 

joined in for prayers which were followed by a little speech. Then we had our first meal of Irish 

Potatoes and then the first meal: Irish potatoes. That day Fr. Pat slept on a slice of bread and 

lemon tea as the line behind the sufuria was long and the Irish pot was soon emptyl. 
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That night was full of fun. It seemed the mosquitoes had tasted fresh human blood for the 

first time. Tom who later became Fr. Tom Kessy, specialized in killing the mosquitoes with his 

hands. The first night was long but the morning came. Very early in the morning before all the 

women of the village, had come to the river we went in to bath. We observed the rules of the 

land and stayed in men’s area even though there was no woman in that part of the river allocated 

for women. Br. Paul Mbav who had joined the group to become Fr. Paul also went through these 

rituals. 

About 7.30am we sat at table for breakfast. At the corner of the table one chair was empty, a 

bowl and a cup remained upside down: We realized that one seminarian had left the seminary 

already. We started with twenty on that first day.  

Life continued as God continued to bless our community with new members. Fr. Aloyce Ndema 

and Fr. Rogasian Massoy joined the staff. Passionist students joined and the community grew 

both in number and in facilities. At Njiro almost everybody became a carpenter. We managed to 

make our first tables and shelve using the waste timber the builders had left behind. We also 

made an altar and an ambo  

Men who dare 

Sending the seventy two, Jesus sent them two by two and promised them the power of the Holy 

Spirit. When the Founders sent the missionaries to Africa, especially to this part of the Continent, 

they believed that they were daring and strong men. They walked to distant areas and they raised 

the name of God on high. They were hardworking strong men. St. Paul was a tent maker. Like 

the first disciples, Fr. Joseph Babu was the first man to walk through the bushes of Njiro to pave 

the way though may have made the first master plan spontaneously, great things have grown out 

of it.  

Swamps are called sacred places. In many places, people fear swamps for they can kill. When 

animals get stuck in the swamps some would believe that they were taken by evil spirits. Even 

with all these beliefs Fr. Ndema worked together with students and turned the swamp into 

springs of water, a garden for bananas and a variety of fruits, a maize shamba and fish ponds.  

Teachers worked under pressure due to limited resources and facilities.  Fr. Massoy for example, 

would come through the black cotton soil with mud under his shoes and a chalk in his hands. He 

would lecture from his memory for more than 80 minutes without notes or books: He was a 

talented lecturer.  

Looking at the Seminary today, I am convinced that our long term spiritual and educational 

development plans must take 25 years or more. More of common sense may be more necessary 

in our long plans rather than popular and collective thinking of groups. I believe common sense 

was used in promoting the idea of establishing Njiro seminary. Defining long term plans, 

Bernard Lonergan said; the longer cycle is characterized by the neglect of ideas to which all 

groups are rendered indifferent by general bias of common sense. Towards the Golden Jubilee 

most of the pioneers would have graduated the Biblical 70 years or 80 for those who are strong. 

At these celebrations of 25 years of cumulative realization of concrete possible schemes and 
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successive schedules of activities and notions most of pioneers have grown gray hair.  It may be 

a good idea for them next to continue pioneering for a retiring home.  

Fr. John Assey Cssp. 
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The Period of Growth and Expansion 
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Chapter Eight 

HOW DID WE GET HERE? Or Words To That Effect   

 The decades of the 1970s and 80s was the period when the Pallottines like other Orders, 

Congregations and Societies in East Africa were embarking on serious expansion. In our case, 

though we already had some Tanzanian members of the Society, we were entirely lacking in any 

form of infrastructure for the purpose of religious formation. However we were not unaware of 

initiatives that were being discussed. One of these was the notion of a ‘common novitiate’ which 

would be shared by a number of like- minded Congregations. Apparently, the initial enthusiasm 

for this idea diminished rather quickly and it faded into historical oblivion. Still searching, we 

gave some thought to the possibility of building a house of formation near an already existing 

Diocesan Faculty of Philosophy. This also never took root for reasons too complex to deal with 

in an article of this kind. No false start (so far) for the very simple reason that we hadn’t begun 

anything and the years were moving fast towards the end of the decade of the 1980s. Certainly, 

among us, there was a growing sense of urgency. 

Most likely, we were grappling with issues common 

to other religious congregations in a similar position. 

Serious investments in terms of finance and 

personnel l were about to be made and it was 

imperative to get these decisions right, first time and 

that as a matter of urgency. Our first priority then 

was to identify an academic institute somewhere in 

East Africa which offered a reputable course in 

Philosophy. Due to our limited numbers and 

resources, this would have served our needs nicely 

and amounted to the limit of our aspirations, 

probably not unlike others in a similar situation. 

Facilities for the study of theology would also be 

required but that’s another story. 

With a colleague, I remember visiting the Spiritan 

Missionary Seminary in the ‘early days’ when what 

is now the veranda of the College Office was then the focal point of the entire institute. Brief and 

fruitful discussions were held and tea was served in roughly the same spot. We were no strangers 

and would have been familiar with the outstanding educational contribution of the Holy Ghost 

Fathers to Irish society. Nor were we treated as strangers and it has always been like that. We 

departed, convinced there was no good reason to look further for a philosophicum and the search 

was over. Very soon we were looking for a plot (might I say, easier then than now) on which to 

build. I recall, while doing some field research, again with the same colleague, getting our 

vehicle rather badly stuck in the black cotton soil. If you are interested in a good example of 

‘cause and effect’ you will have noticed that the Pallottine Formation House was built very close 

to what was even then, ‘mwisho wa lami.’ Still, the location is very convenient for our students 

to cycle to SMS or even take an invigorating walk, with the stunning backdrop of Mount 

Kilimanjaro occasionally visible on a very clear day.  
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Moving on, we, the participating Houses of Formation obviously need to pay our school fees and 

observe the official policies of the College. By observing the bare minimum requirements and 

peacefully, mutually co-existing we could avoid reproach. Yet, it would be a pity if we were to 

settle for such mediocre standards. Surely the heart and soul of a place like SMS can be best 

exemplified through the generous, genuine collaboration of the participating entities, the 

Formation Houses. Who would not want to be associated with a centre of excellence?  Yet, 

achievement at this level comes only with the desire, the will and the commitment of the 

participants, on a daily basis, to make it happen. A lot of this sounds very idealistic but not 

entirely so. In practical terms, we, the participating entities in SMS need to stand up and be 

counted. Yes, we do have our strong points, along with our constraints and yes, situations change 

from time to time. But in practical terms we must realize that the issue of staffing (just to take 

one example) is always on the agenda. Making suitably qualified personnel available would 

therefore be a very considerable contribution and would most assuredly be appreciated. It is 

worth remembering that we all share in the quality of the end product because our common 

objective is the delivery of a high quality academic (and religious) formation for our candidates 

for priesthood and the religious life. 

It would be very presumptuous and quite unwise of me to attempt a synopsis of the views, 

feelings and aspirations of the various participating house of formation vis a vis the S.M.S.  

However, I hope I have raised a point or two with which some can identify and may even wish to 

endorse. I am very confident there is complete consensus when I express sincere congratulations 

for the very considerable achievements of the past twenty five years. May the Good Lord look 

favourably on the work of academic and religious formation here in S.M.S and may all of those 

involved be blessed and guided by His prevailing Spirit in the years ahead.  

A verse from Morning Prayer (L-D) provides an apt motif as we begin our day, a new semester 

or another academic year at the Spiritan Missionary Seminary: 

Come Holy Spirit, searching fire, 

Whose flame all evil burns away, 

Come down to us with light and love, 

In silence and in peace to stay. 

  OLIVER O’BRIEN, SCA. 
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Chapter Nine 

I remember 

      “Memories are always rosier than the reality”, so goes one of the pearls of wisdom. Many 

years ago there lived a Spiritan missionary in Moshi diocese by the name of James Neville. Jim, 

as he was popularly known, came originally from the land of saints and scholars (Ireland), a 

country that is famed throughout the world for the art of storytelling.  Jim had a column in the 

diocesan magazine JIMBONI called, “I remember”. I would like to dwell on this word, as SMS 

celebrates its silver jubilee.  

To remember is a normal part of the activity of the human person. Although higher animals also 

have memory, philosophers tell us that what is distinct about the human person is not that he/she 

is capable of remembering, but human beings are intelligent, otherwise if we were only to 

remember we would not be different from a dog or elephants that are reputed not to forget. For 

those of us who have been in the teaching career for a long time, one of our tasks is to learn the 

names of the students. We may use different techniques but we all try to memorise their names. 

It is also true that after many years or a semester ends, the names of many of the students slowly 

fade away.  

The word to remember is also biblically very meaningful. 

Yahweh remembers his covenant relation with Israel. He 

also remembers his covenant with the prophets, Jacob, and 

Abraham (Ex. 2:24; Gen. 9.15-16). “Remember the Sabbath 

day, keep it holy” (Ex 20:11) said Yahweh to the people of 

Israel. Israel is called upon to remember the great deeds in 

the past, to remember the wonderful things that God has 

done for them, for example, how he delivered them from 

slavery in Egypt, etc. Remembrance also means “to mark as 

to be recognised” as seen in Psalms 38 and 70 that have the 

titles of commemoration. In the New Testament, Jesus gave 

us that solemn command, “Do this in memory of me.” (I Cor 

11:24,25). Remembering is not a merely recollection of 

information about the past nor a purely mental faculty 

involving the retention of information. In the biblical sense remembrance leads to or results from 

purposeful action. The celebration of the silver jubilee is above all a moment of remembering 

both in the philosophical and biblical sense. We can recall what happened by looking back. The 

present and the past students, teachers, workers and neighbours will remember many things 

about Spiritan Missionary Seminary. They all have good and not so good memories. One 

common thing that we share is that in remembering we all feel that we are participants in one 

way or another. For to remember means to mention, to record and to think. In celebrating this 

silver jubilee, we would like to remember the great deeds that God has done to SMS, for its 

existence is a result of God’s purposeful act.  
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Appointed Rector 

My initial contact with SMS was in November 1993 when I was appointed there as a teacher and 

thereafter I continued to teach on part-time basis.  In May 2000, prior to finishing my studies the 

provincial asked me to be the rector of SMS. Initially I was a bit apprehensive and unsure of 

myself, a bit like Jeremiah in the Bible. I wanted before taking up the new appointment to do 

something on formation, since I was also expected to be a formator. It is not that I wanted to be 

disobedient. Finally, the provincial promised me that the following year; I would go to England 

to do a short course on formation. Sure enough the following year, he kept his promise. I thank 

him for this. 

SMS and Information Technology 

In October 2000, I arrived at SMS to take up my appointment. I took a good six months of 

learning and familiarising myself with the new environment. After this period of learning, I set 

myself to achieving two goals. I wanted SMS to provide good and holistic formation to its 

students so as to produce people who are responsible, mature and accountable and that each 

student would be treated according to merit. The second goal was to provide good education. I 

was well aware that many of these students would go as missionaries (and in keeping with the 

charism of the Congregation) to people living in parts of the world where poverty, war, 

deprivation and great need exist. We needed to prepare people who would be good agents of 

evangelisation and of change in society. Others would work in Institutions that would effectively 

challenge situations of crime and injustice in a more global manner and others would leave this 

form of training and take their place as responsible citizens inlay or secular life. All, we hoped, 

would benefit greatly from the education and the formation we made possible at SMS.  

I remember it was in the year 2001, when one of the students approached me and asked if we 

could look into the possibility of installing Internet for the Seminary. SMS had one computer 

which was located in the staff sitting room using the dial-up system. This is where we went for 

our e-mails. The system was pretty primitive, slow, erratic, unreliable, and cumbersome. For 

example, if the phone line was down that was the end of the story.  You could literally go and 

make a cup of tea while waiting to download a document or even read mail. This service was 

only available to some members of staff. So the challenge was how to provide a good, fast and 

reliable Internet that would be used by all in the Seminary. Having just returned from studies, I 

was aware that the advances in information technology had created a whole new world order for 

all those engaged in the “Knowledge Industry”. It was also clear that the future lay not with the 

individual personal computer or the one in the staff sitting room, but with a global system of 

interconnected computers. We realised that sooner or later we were not going to escape the 

forces of globalisation. The process of putting this facility in place was not without its sceptics. 

The situation that prevailed at SMS heretofore was that we relied on laborious library searches 

and on the long delays involved in getting books and journals sent here. We were aware that our 

materials were not current and that we had to accept to read data that was already somewhat out 

of date when we got it. This all contributed to increasing the knowledge gap between “North and 

South” or between the West and us here. We lagged behind and we knew this. So in the end, we 

took up the challenge and we were able to realise our plan with assistance from people of good 



 

 

30 

 

will. The coming of the broadband Internet at SMS changed our world and overnight we were 

part of a revolution, indeed with access to Internet, we became part of the global multimedia 

library. The fact that we had computers and could produce well written material at the click of a 

button saved the eye-sight of us the lecturers! More seriously and beyond this we could now 

access relevant and recent research data connect with colleagues everywhere on the planet, use 

web-site based teaching and be members of the wider global academic conversations. Slowly we 

were becoming part of the global culture. These things are of major importance to any college or 

educational institution such as SMS and for the training of future missionaries. The improvement 

and the computerisation of the library went in tandem with dawn of the Internet. No sooner did 

books/periodicals/journals arrive than they were computerised. It meant that accessing 

information within and outside library, finding exactly where the item was located became a 

piece of cake. The progress made in the library was a realisation that this was a facility that 

provided daily nourishment to both the students and the staff. It goes without saying that the 

expense of installing, equipping and maintaining computer laboratories for over one hundred 

students and almost twenty members of staff is enormous.  Indeed the introduction of this 

facility, which is so much taken for granted today moved us into the age of educational and 

information technology with the plan to enable the seminary to access electronic journals in 

various fields of study. Another plan was to serialise all the books/journals electronically for 

easy borrowing. As the Swahili saying goes, Ukiona vyaelea vimeundwa - If you see them (i.e. 

certain things) floating, (know that) they were made/designed (otherwise they would sink); 

meaning - “Things don’t function without having been carefully designed and manufactured”.  

Affiliation to Catholic University of Eastern Africa (CUEA). 

The affiliation to CUEA is another important milestone. The process started in the year 2002, but 

it stalled a bit in between. After meeting all the necessary requirements and conditions for 

affiliation, in the 2004/2005 academic year, we received an official communication that the 

students of 2005/2006 academic year would be the first group to sit for the CUEA degree. It was 

an arduous journey getting the affiliation. The idea of being awarded a degree from CUEA was 

to give our students an opportunity to receive a “local/regional degree” and in future to continue 

with a Master’s degree at CUEA. Another important step that happened in 2005/2006 academic 

year was the acceptance of full time female religious students for the first time at SMS. The first 

students to be accepted came from Augustinian Missionaries Sisters. SMS has always been open 

to receiving female religious, for the Spiritans believe that this is one of the many ways of 

addressing the gender gap that exists between female local religious congregations and their 

counterpart male religious and priests and a way of shattering the conspiracy of men that women 

are to be chained to the kitchen sink.  

Gratitude 

I want to express my profound gratitude to my colleagues that I worked with during those six 

years as rector for their support, love, friendship and dedication in ensuring that the Institute 

continued to grow. Such Institutional support is always crucial and very much valued and 

appreciated. I want to acknowledge their deep and profound contribution. They laboured hard to 

provide a challenging and a rich academic environment, to produce policies and pastoral 
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procedures so as to uphold the integrity of the institute. These are men and women who raised 

the standard of formation, education, equipment, teaching facilities, library, improving 

relationship among students and members of staff, and the participating congregations. Indeed as 

the Swahili saying goes, Kidolekimojahakivunjichawa –A single finger does not (i.e. cannot) 

break (i.e. crush/kill) a louse– meaning -“It takes two to tango”. I would also like to record here 

the contribution made by the supporting staff. These are men and women who work in the 

background and often we seem to forget them. Their service has been of vital importance to the 

progress and the improvement of SMS.  

We have come to thank God for what SMS has done to us, for us and what we can also do for 

SMS to continue to grow or what action we can take on behalf of all those who have passed at 

SMS. Indeed to remember in the biblical sense means also being called upon to take action for 

the future, therefore, remembrance has to do with the past, the present and the future.  

We owe a debt of gratitude to the founding fathers and pioneers of SMS, those who made 

sacrifices, those who worked so hard, and went through many trials without giving up especially 

when the going was tough. In coming together to remember, we have come to acclaim their 

contribution. In remembering, we thank God for the wonderful deeds that he did through them. 

In the Scripture when God does not remember the human sins, it means that He forgives them. 

During this silver jubilee it is also an occasion to forgive one another, to take positive action for 

the good of SMS and to look to the future with hope.  

By way of conclusion, I leave you with this admonition from the letter to the Hebrews 

13:7“Remember your leaders, who spoke God’s message to you. Keep before you the outcome of 

their life and follow the example of their faith”. 

It is my hope that this silver jubilee will be celebrated with exuberance, joy and thanksgiving to 

God. 

May God bless Spiritan Missionary Seminary. 

Philip Massawe, CSSp.  
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Chapter Ten 

 Musings on the Spiritan Missionary Seminary 

I arrived at Spiritan Missionary Seminary in January 1993 after graduating at the Pontifical 

Biblical Institute in Rome. I was given many responsibilities. I taught Scripture, Christian 

Doctrine, Spirituality, Latin and Methodology. I also taught Greek as an optional subject. Many 

students signed for it but few went through the first week, that’s why we used to say: “Many are 

called, but few are chosen.” Sometimes I remember to have had 13 lessons a week! I had a room 

in the dormitory of the seminarians before the new Spiritan Community house was built in 1996. 

I was busy with teaching but I also had other extra curriculum activities. I was in charge of sports 

which involved doing practice with the seminarians, arranging 

football matches, and sometimes when called upon, also playing for 

our “Njiro Stars.” I was also an editor of a biannual magazine Njiro 

Star. Besides that, I was responsible for Succina, an association 

aimed at assisting street children. I remember inviting street kids 

from Arusha town to have a meal with us at the seminary once a 

semester. The few hours they stayed with us, kept the seminarians 

very busy. Some of these ex-street kids have become real friends. I 

remember to have collected money from Religious communities 

around Njiro, bought a piece of land and built a house for a lady 

who had three kids and in desperate need. I gather the kids have 

grown up. I was also in charge of Legio Maria. Members of Legio 

assisted an elderly man Karoli in his last days,  quite a very 

challenging ministry.  

By the time I arrived at Njiro, Fr. Brian Cronin was the Acting 

Rector. After consultation, we were told by the Provincial that another Rector, Fr. Damas Mfoi 

had been appointed and was on his way to take over. However, Fr. Damas never appeared and 

Brian was promoted to Rector until 1997 when Fr. Rogath Kimayo (now Bishop of Same) 

became Rector. The following year he was elected General Councillor. I replaced him as Rector 

in October 1998 after serving as Vice Rector for the previous three years. My period as a Rector 

was short-lived because I was called to serve as Provincial of the then EAP in January 1999. 

I remember to have introduced email at Njiro – sms@habari.co.tz. I was involved in the 

construction of the two classrooms near the football field and the planting of the surrounding 

trees even though most of the credit for tree planting goes to Fr. Brian Cronin. Later as 

Provincial, I oversaw the construction of the Multipurpose Hall.  

I take this opportunity to wish Spiritan Missionary Seminary a fruitful and wonderful celebration 

of its silver jubilee and pray that the seminary will be of great service to the Congregation, the 

Church and the nations. Ad Multos Annos. 

Fr. Gerard Majella Nnamunga CSSp. 

mailto:sms@habari.co.tz
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Alumni/ae Testimonies 
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Chapter Eleven 

My Time at SMS          

Days come, days pass! In this way, five years have now passed since I arrived at Arusha in July 

2006. This was also my first time to put my feet on Tanzanian soil. On my arrival in this milieu, 

I was welcomed by my fellow Assumptionist confreres as a team member of our formation 

program in Austin House. And in mid August, roughly one month after my arrival, I started 

lecturing at SMS where I was warmly welcomed by Fr. E. Mukulima and Fr. Peter Assenga, who 

were respectively the Rector and Vice-Rector Academic at the time. 

My experience of lecturing at SMS for five years now, has led me 

to discover that in education, a skilled performance consists of 

integrating in a certain way many subroutines until they join 

together in a fluid and coherent way. And for me, this is true for a 

teacher or lecturer as well as for a student. Being lecturer or 

student, particularly at this time of quick and continual 

technological developments, I think we need always to integrate 

new aspects of life into our repertoire, and when we feel 

comfortable with them we must move to the next to work on. And 

more particularly, I have come to understand that as a lecturer, I 

am made and invited to learn always new skills so that I may not 

forget the feeling of incompetence and frustration which are 

somehow common during the early stages of learning. In this way, I can truly become co-learner 

with my students, continuing to develop my professional skills because, I believe, development is a 

lifelong process. And this relates well with what John Donne, a famous English clergyman and poet 

wrote: “Love is a constant or full growing light, and its first moment after noon is night.” The same 

conviction is true for SMS whose aim is to produce independent thinking lifelong learners who are 

able to grow, adapt and deal with life and its modern and technological ramifications. And what I 

hope to do during the afternoon as a lecturer at SMS is to focus on some of these issues for the 

subjects I am teaching and for people at large. 

I salute the education offered at SMS, because, to put it in the words of Cardinal Newman, it is 

“brought into relation with the life of the community as a whole, not only with the refined delights of 

a few gentlemen of leisure.” In fact, during the five years of my ongoing teaching experience at SMS 

I have lived and witnessed many values shared in this Institution, among them the one of openness 

and inclusiveness: openness of SMS to the world, to different cultures, to the future, to new ideas, 

etc. I have found SMS well committed to support and nurture those values in the hearts of all 

persons engaged in its structures at all levels, being aware of the fragility of these values in present 

times. And being firstly an Institution aiming at the formation of future priests, I have found that 

SMS is committed above all to the proclamation of the Reign of God, and this is for me what makes 

it fundamentally missionary. I strongly appreciate the values inculcated at SMS both among students 

and staff. And among these values I can mention, integrity, receptivity, friendship, hard work, 

international and intercultural spirit, Service, cooperation, responsibility, respect, acceptance, 

discipline, critical thinking, enthusiasm for life, self control and self respect. Indeed, the set up of the 
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environment for such values did not take one day but 25 years, and it is a work of many people. On 

this occasion of the celebration of the Silver Jubilee of this Institution, I thank all those who worked 

hard in order to achieve the structures we have at SMS today. And my prayer is that God may 

continue to bless this good project so that it may grow more and more for the good of all the 

religious families which are benefiting from the education it offers and for the good of the whole 

Church. 

Fr. Mawazo Kavula Sikirivwa, AA. 
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Chapter Twelve 

Evaluation of My Studies at SMS 

 I, Prosper Tarimo, an alumnus of Njiro Spiritan Missionary Seminary, and an employee              

of the University of Dodoma (UDOM) appreciate the contribution 

the Seminary has made to my life. The Philosophy I learned at 

Njiro has made me a man of perspectives, ready to view things in 

multi-dimensionally. Thanks be to my lecturers and formators at 

Njiro Seminary from whom I learned a lot by their words and 

deeds. Fr. Daniel Boujou and others at the Seminary set an 

example of the life of service. I am a public employee and a 

married person blessed with a son and a daughter. My life in the 

world of work-society is illuminated by the learning and 

experience acquired at Njiro. The sacrifice made by the founders 

of Njiro should be emulated by all! May God be praised for such a 

seed so well nourished for its impact has reached different corners 

of my life as a person and to those whom I give my best. 

By Prosper Tarimo 
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Chapter Thirteen 

My Intellectual and Spiritual Formation at SMS 

I was born into the Maasai culture in Monduli, a District of Arusha Region in Tanzania. The first 

Christian evangelizers in that area were the Spiritan Missionaries. The first Bishop of the 

Catholic Diocese of Arusha was himself a member of that Congregation. I was initiated into the 

Catholic Church by the Spiritan Missionaries in the parish of Monduli and I received 

Confirmation from Bishop Denis Durning.  I was very fortunate to be selected and given the 

opportunity for secondary school studies at the Diocese of Arusha Seminary. I spent six years 

there in preparation for becoming a Diocesan priest. 

However, the ways of the Lord are not always our ways and sometimes we can be unclear and 

even stubborn in our minds. The life expected of a young Maasai man and certainly what was 

expected of me by my father and immediate family did not blend well with the requirements of 

the catholic priesthood. At that point the idea of vocation was more or less abandoned and I 

followed the usual path to marriage thereby fulfilling the 

expectations of my family and clan. I continued to be very 

friendly with the Spiritan priests in the parish of Monduli 

and they were very understanding and helpful. I still had 

hopes of realizing my vocation in the priesthood and after 

some time completed the short journey into the Anglican 

Church. I began this process with the cooperation and 

support of Bishop Simon Makundi who arranged for my 

theological studies in Nairobi, Kenya. Having completed 

three years of studies and with the grace of God I was 

ordained a priest in the Anglican Church in the year 2001, 

thereby realizing my life-long ambition to serve the people 

as a priest of God. 

I was given a parish assignment and for the next number of years I worked very happily serving 

the spiritual needs of the people of the Arusha Municipality. In 2004 I was transferred from 

Ngarenaro to St. John’s Parish in Njiro.  By coincidence my parish Church was located almost 

directly across the road from the signpost pointing to the Spiritan Missionary Seminary. I had 

this constant desire to progress with my spiritual and intellectual formation so the thought struck 

me that perhaps this might be just the place for me. Or would it? Fortunately, I had a neighbour 

who was at that time working at the SMS and she very kindly agreed to arrange an interview 

with the Rector, Fr. Mkulima.  I was very much encouraged when he told me that philosophy 

studies are open to those who are capable, interested and committed. Having completed the 

requirements I was delighted to be accepted as a student at SMS in August 2007. 

Being in some respects ‘different’ to the members of the various religious congregations 

attending the College I expected to face big challenges which might even make life very difficult 

for me. Looking back on the experience I can honestly say that this never happened. In fact it 

was the opposite. So I would like to conclude this short article by recollecting some of the high 
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points from my experience during the three years at SMS.  I found that in my studies I was 

challenged and this sharpened my thinking capacity. I realized that I could and should use my 

intellect much more and not just leave it dormant. This in turn improved my decision making, 

something which helped me in my everyday life because remember I was still serving my parish. 

Furthermore, being something of an ‘outsider’ I was able to appreciate the great diversity of 

charisma and talents among the other religious groups. This also was very enriching. I will go  

even further and say that my daily contact with students of these other religious congregations 

actually deepened my Christian spirituality and for this I am very grateful. 

I was very much challenged by the profound ideas and the standard of lecturing at SMS. The 

areas of knowledge to which we were introduced, opened up a whole new reality for me. This 

was a very worthwhile and beneficial experience. I am delighted to be able to say that at the end 

of three years I obtained my Diploma in Philosophy and Religious Studies and my BA in 

philosophy. For this I thank God and all those who assisted and supported me. 

Finally, I can say that the programme at SMS provides a great intellectual experience. In addition 

to a degree it gives you a keen and critical awareness of the important issues in life and helps you 

to take your place as a leader in your Church and in Society. Unfortunately, SMS is not well 

known. It deserves to be well known so that many more people, especially lay people can benefit 

from the excellent religious and intellectual formation it is providing. With these thoughts I say 

‘thank you’ to SMS and wish you well for the Jubilee. 

By Obedi Olekisu -Anglican Pastor 
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Chapter Fourteen 

The Female Perspective 

MY EXPERIENCE AS A RELIGIOUS- STUDENT IN SMS  

Can philosophy bring bread on the table? This is one of the basic and critical questions I faced in 

my first week and the weeks that followed in the Spiritan Missionary Seminary (SMS). The 

answer to the question needed to be lucid since it would call forth another related question: why 

are you here? The majority of people think that philosophy is a discipline predominantly studied 

by men on the grounds that it is difficult and complicated. And that it involves a lot of objective 

and critical thinking. Does this imply that women cannot think objectively? Perhaps, the 

presence of the other sisters and I in the Institute transfers this prejudice to the dust-bin of 

history. 

Philosophy as an academic discipline has been conceived of by a lot of people to be destructive 

rather than constructive as regards its chief concern with objectivity and critical reasoning. 

Probably it is more destructive as far as the controversy on 

faith and reason are concerned. And probably it is valuable 

to an individual who uses the concerns of philosophy to 

critically furnish his or her mind with food for thought by 

sound arguments. The common language is, ‘it destroys the 

faith.’ Will my faith be interfered with? This instils, or 

rather implies, a fear of the unknown.  

As the academic years unfolded, I managed to 

gradually grasp and engage with philosophical vocabularies 

- the “isms” - for instance. As such, social interaction as far 

as philosophical-academic arguments are concerned is not 

a big issue. This was made possible principally by group 

discussions and research works that is, by the proper use of the library. One thing I esteem in this 

discipline is that every argument is valid insofar as it is substantiated and related to the subject 

matter. This basic attitude is reflected in my daily social interaction with the students. It exhibits 

an exuberant atmosphere of studying even when the going gets tough.  This anticipates the 

sharing of academic materials with whoever is ready to share. The principle here is ‘to give and 

to receive.’  If not, then, it is the converse namely, ‘don’t give and don’t expect to receive’ 

because one is not obliged to participate. It is a free choice. This has been captured rather than 

rejected by many students- through positive intellectual open-mindedness. Always wanting to 

know what is within and what is outside our reach – the readiness to learn or intellectual 

curiosity. This conforms to the challenge we get from Professor Mbefo, “Are you going to stay 

here for three years and come out ignorant?”  Nevertheless, at the end of the day I realize that we 

all engage in the activity of enabling each other to pursue our telos in life.  

It is both a good and awful experience to be a ‘footnote’- a point of reference. On the one 

hand, it has made me to learn a lot from the environment as a whole, for instance, what and how 

men reason; their views about women, and so on, on the other hand, it is absurd because some do 
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expect the religious to have the knowledge of everything, especially concerning the Scriptures 

and the Church. Evidently, during the lectures, it is a fundamental challenge when a sister wants 

to respond to a question or even engage in a current discourse. All the class attentively listens to 

what she will say. Thanks for the professors who use provocative terms such as, “yes! May the 

Christians tell us”.  This calls for a spontaneous participation in class, of course, without fear of 

anything. This also challenges one’s personality style. One who fears others’ arguments against 

her own would find it complicated. It requires courage and a personal conviction of one’s own 

position with a readiness to seriously defend it; putting it in mind that in philosophy no one is 

right and no one is wrong. We are both wrong and right- against the principle of non 

contradiction. 

 Equally, it is great to know the various conceptions people have of religious life. While 

some students have it that nuns are only meant to arrange flowers in the Church and give 

catechetical instructions, others think that they should stay in cloisters- contemplative life. In 

terms of education, they should be involved in fields such as Nursing and perhaps social work, 

and nothing more. But, this as I deduced it depends on where one comes from. So, some students 

have had time to categorize precisely what religious life entails; I have responded to some 

questions which probably they did not have anyone to ask prior to their coming to the institute. 

Above all, some, if not all have taken us as their role- models in religious life- more so as they 

still aspire to dedicate their lives to the Lord in order to live integrated and authentic lives in the 

future. This is mainly so because of self respect which accords with respect of others and hence 

promoting healthy relationships. 

Unfortunately, I do not actively participate in sport activities because of my disposition. 

The male students enjoy football, volleyball and recently basketball and table tennis.  As a nun, 

am not personally free to join the men in the field by virtue of their being physically stronger 

than I.  

Besides, and as a way of conclusion, the list of the people I have come to know during 

my life time has increased. It is a fascinating moment to study with, and among, many men; a 

quite disproportionate ratio. It is, therefore, beautiful moments to be reminiscence with smiles. It 

is worth the effort to be called to a challenging academic gymnastic! 

By Sr. Herine Aluoch, LSSJ 
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PART FIVE 

Epilogue 
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Chapter Fifteen 

Message from the Provincial 

 Twenty five years make a generation. For a quarter of a century, Spiritan Missionary 

Seminary (SMS) has opened its doors to many motivated young men from East Africa and 

beyond in pursuit of their dream of serving God and their brothers and sisters. There is no doubt 

that SMS has been able to fulfill its mission of forming and educating responsible argents of 

transformation both in the Church and in the Society. 

SMS being my Alma Mater, I take great pride to be associated with the spectacular 

achievements which have taken place within such a short period of time. I must confess that the 

beginning of SMS was very humble and difficult. 

For nearly 3 years, students and staff lived 

virtually in the construction site in the midst of 

bush and swampy land infested with fierce 

mosquitoes! Some of our colleagues could not 

persevere and so they left! Looking back, it was a 

very constructive period of our formation process. 

We learned to value intellectual rigor, manual 

work and respect for the integrity of creation as 

well as how to structure our prayer life. We were 

helped to discover and believe in our talents and 

how to cope with challenges of life.  

Academic Excellency has been an 

outstanding attribute of SMS. Under no circumstance has quality education been compromised 

even in the midst of adversity. Much of what SMS is today is due to the sacrifices and the 

determination of the brave pioneers whom I wish to pay great homage. I think of the visionary 

Fr. Joseph Babu who secured the 50 acre property where SMS is built and Fr. Daniel Macha who 

was by then the Superior.  

I think of the founding staff members; Frs Pat Ryan, Brian Cronin, Aloyce Ndema, Myles 

Fay, Rogatian Massoy, Mike Begley and Peter Loohaus. I also think of the first intake of 

students 1986-1988 from both Spiritan and Passionist Communities. At different levels, these 

brave pioneers helped to shape and forge the frontier spirit of this honourable Institute.   

Mission is basically a centrifugal movement, and so as the name of the Institute stands, it has 

indeed fulfilled its vocation in that its Alumni are currently offering diligent service in five 

continents.  

As the saying goes that ‘no man is an island’, over the years the Spiritans have been in 

close collaboration with other religious communities and dioceses to make the Institute stronger 

and relevant for the needs of our time. Allow me to mention in gratitude the following 

communities that have contributed to the growth of the Institute: Passionists, Missionaries of 

Africa, Benedictines, Pallotines, Assumptionists, Missionaries of St Francis de sales, 
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Dominicans, Augustinian Missionary Sisters, Little Sisters of St. Joseph, Sisters of St Charles 

Borromeo, Archdioceses of Arusha, Tabora and the Diocese of Zanzibar.  

I thank the Church funding agencies, the Spiritan Generalate, Sister Circumscriptions, families 

and friends for their generosity and moral support for the birth, growth and expansion of SMS. 

Lastly, as we mark the Silver Jubilee, we note that the Institute has grown by leaps and bounds to 

the point that it now offers bachelor’s degree in philosophy. Why not dream of more Faculties 

and eventually have an independent University College in the near future?  Congratulations!  

By Fr Joseph Shio, C.S.Sp. 

Provincial Superior 
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