
ÍÑIGO 500 YEARS! Jubilar Year 2022 
Journal reflections along the Camino Ignaciano (14-29 Mar 2022) 

Magdalene 
 

Finally, after a 2-year wait in God’s timing: My sister & I arrive (without Covid) at Loyola! 
 

The first few days of the Camino were feelings of awe, 
anticipation, and openness as I looked at the rolling hills, 
river and mini waterfalls of the Basque country. The long 
and dark tunnels with sunlight at the end reminded me 
to keep moving towards the light. I found myself 
struggling to keep up with the faster pace of my 
companions as I did not physically prepare for the Camino. 
However, I was encouraged in that day's Scripture (Is 55 
"come to me...." and He will "water the earth, making it 
bring forth and sprout, giving seed to the sower and 
bread to the eater"). My legs were so sore, but I trust that 
the Lord who brought me here will help me to complete it. 
 
At Arantzazu, Fr. Joseph reminds us that God is there 
amidst the thorns and pain. I was struck by the image of 
Our Lady of Arantzazu (her big ears & apple in her hand). 

This prompted me to ask for the grace of being a wise and good listener like her. 
 

As we made our way up and down the hilly terrain to 
Navarrete, I was grateful for my walking stick and I recall 
Ps 23 "your rod and your staff, they comfort me". My legs 
remain sore, and my toe is starting to develop into a 

blister      
 

On the walk to Logroño, I felt the love of God through 
my sister & fellow companion. She was very kind and 
generous to me, showing her care for me every step 
of the way as I plodded. God's words "You keep watch 
over my steps... your right hand will keep me" (Ps 139) 
and "I was guiding Ephraim’s footsteps" (Hos 11) 
sustained me whenever I felt like stopping.  

 
Father Joseph retelling of St Francis Xavier's story at 
Javier moved me. I can imagine SFX and his mother 
praying in the chapel before the smiling Jesus as they went through tribulations and tragedy in their family. And 
the image of a joyful, serene, and victorious Jesus accompanying SFX as he travelled to the Far East to spread the 
love of God. Motto: Let's Go and Do it! God is encouraging me not to be afraid. He is there, before me and with me. 

 
As we walked from Luceni to Cabañas de Ebro, I reflected on that day's question: What's the purpose of my life? For 
me, it's to love God and make Him loved. I started to ponder on how to make Him loved. 

 
At Zaragoza, I admired the fortitude and faith of St Joseph Pignatelli sj. to keep on persevering despite the suppression 
of the Jesuits and turmoil of the situation. 

 
Our walk is slowly increasing in difficulty in terms of distance and terrain (semi-desert). However, as I looked at the 

La Puebla de Labarca, Araba 



gravel under my feet, I was fascinated by the colorful 
stones that looked like gems of gold, ruby, quartz, and 
opal. It certainly made the walk more fun as I kept 
looking at them. "Lord, you alone are my rock and my 
salvation" (Ps 62). I also realised that it's much easier to 
walk in the footsteps of someone who has gone ahead of 
me :) 
 
That night as Father invited us to reflect on sin and 
darkness, my peace was broken, and I prayed the prayer 

of Perfect Resignation by Fr Joseph Pignatelli      
 
While walking to Verdu the next day, I confronted the 
darkness within me: my sinfulness, unworthiness, 
unlovable. I felt that I’ve failed to make Him loved through 

my poor witnessing of Christ. At the same time, I also felt gratitude as God still allowed me to be His companion despite 
my unworthiness. As I meditated on the suffering of Christ, I imagined myself as one of the women mourning for 
Jesus on the road to Calvary, but Jesus tells me to weep for myself and for the world. I asked God to heal and forgive 
me. 

 
At St Peter Claver Shrine, I heard the story of St Peter Claver and how he responded to the cry of Christ: "Help me". He 
was a man of few words, yet he radiated God's warm love to the black slaves. I was saddened by the slave traders harsh 
and inhumane treatment of the black slaves. 

 
During the walk to Cervera, I looked 
deeply into myself and saw my sins. I 
was filled with sorrow, pain, and despair 
as I wondered whether I could change. I 
asked the Lord for help and prayed for 
New Life through Death to Sin by St 
Alphonsus Rodrigues. God’s response: “my 
grace is sufficient for you, for my power is 
made perfect in weakness” (2 Cor 12). My 
burden is lightened! 
 
Next came the dreaded walk of 33 km to 
Jorba. As I reflected on the parable of the 
Prodigal Son, God’s words “You are 
forgiven completely” repeatedly echoed. A 
miracle: the soreness of my legs and the 
blisters on my toes are gone- perhaps a 
mirror of my unburdened spiritual state! 
Indeed “God’s love has been poured into 

our hearts and He shows His love for us while we were still sinners” (Rom 5). God showed me how to overcome my 
sinfulness with James 1:19-20. I am enlightened and lightened!  

 
We walked towards Montserrat, and I wondered what I would leave at the feet of the Virgin - then, I saw a jagged 
red glass on the mountain path. The mountains of Montserrat are majestic, and I was captivated by the shades of 
grey, the light and shadows as I looked down from the mountains. 
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At Monserrat Basilica, Father Joseph highlighted the image of the Bodyless Christ and asked us to look at Jesus’ eyes 
as we walked from one end to the other end of the Chapel. Christ's eyes are always on us, He is everywhere and follows 
us no matter where we go. It’s reassuring! 

 
Jesus invites me to respond to the Call of the King - to 
think and do like Him. The initiative is His, He is doing the 
work of evangelizing and I’m invited to join Him. Will 
I follow Him wholeheartedly? - leaving everything to 
follow Him like the Levi (Lk 5)? I marveled at the Lord’s 
confidence in me, calling me an unworthy person to join 
Him. In Montserrat, I was privileged to receive the 
Sacrament of Reconciliation and to greet Our Lady of 
Montserrat. 
 
Finally, we walked to Manresa. It was a sunny day - I 
realized that all my fears of rain and cold during the 
Camino did not materialize! I’m filled with gratitude that 
God hears my heartfelt plea for “no rain” during the 
entire Camino! The walk to Manresa was very tiring - 
through mountain slopes, dirt paths, pebbly roads, 
steep terrain, etc. So, it was a great relief to finally 
reach Manresa. The reality that we, pilgrims arrived 500 
years after Ignatius’ own journey finally sunk in when we 
were greeted by reporters! That night at the Basilica, my 
sister and I wondered why we were at Manresa on this 
fateful from Singapore!  
 
At Manresa, I discovered a St Ignatius I didn’t know: 
his 3 periods: fervor, fragility and illumination. I 
pondered on his life, his self-discovery leading to the 

discernment of spirits and his love for Our Lady. I was struck by the Spanish’ devotion for Our Lady! I didn’t know that 
each region had their special statue of Our Lady (Our Lady of Olatz, Our Lady of Arantzazu, Our Lady of the Kings, to 
name a few). At the prayer room, I was so surprised to see her silhouette on the mountain of Montserrat which I 
hadn't noticed before. It’s a visible 
reminder of Our Lady accompanying and 
protecting us throughout the pilgrimage. 

 
I really like the gold mosaics by Fr Marko 
Rupnik SJ, they are truly beautiful. The 
Camino ended with Mass at the Cave of 
St Ignatius. Father’s words of wisdom to 
carry on walking in the footsteps of 
Christ, to be his ambassador, bearing 
fruits and bring new life! I pray for the 
strength to keep going when I return to 
my everyday life and to keep going when 
life sometimes becomes a struggle and to 
keep going to make Him loved. 
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In summary: 
 
The Ignatian Camino for me is physically trying, but the spiritual journey was awesome- I experienced God’s 
love, the downs (sinfulness) and ups (forgiveness) as we make our way to Manresa. I like the interior silence, spiritual 
exercises and scripture verses that connected me with God. Even the places, food, weather and accommodation 
created the mood and reflected the spiritual journey I was undertaking. I admire my Camino companions: the child-
like 78-year old Alfredo & the determined 82-year old Robert. I’m very glad to have Fr Josep as our Camino guide and 
spiritual director! I’m just amazed at his confidence in us, pilgrims- challenging us to use the dirt road less travelled! 
I will miss listening to him, his sense of humor and wonderful storytelling. I learnt so much about St Ignatius and 
Jesuit saints like St Francis Xavier, St Joseph Pignatelli and St Peter Claver. It’s a spiritual retreat worth waiting for.  

 

 

Memorial of the greatest illumination of Ignatius of Loyola in Manresa 


