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Is-Sigriet 
(}sieb dwar il-qoxra ta’ barra) 

Qaltilna:  ‘Jien naf is-sigriet x’inhu!’ 
‘X’inhu?’ staqsejniha. 
U hi ssoktat: ‘Is-sigriet hu li ftit nista’ 
nagħmel f’ħajti sabiex insir tassew ferħana.  
Niddependi wisq fuq Alla sabiex inkun tassew  
ferħana u sabiex jirnexxieli nlaħħaq mal-bŜonnijiet tiegħi.  Irrid 
nafda f’Alla li jipprovdi skont il-āid tiegħu. Sa fl-aħħar tgħallimt li 
ħafna drabi ma jkollix bŜonn nofs il-āid li nkun qed nixxennaq 
għalih.  Il-Mulej dejjem sibtu miegħi fil-bŜonnijiet kollha li  
jinqalgħuli, u jien perswaŜa li hu ser jibqa’ miexi miegħi matul  
ħajti. Dan hu s-sigriet, u sa minn mindu tgħallimtu u mmeditajt 
fuqu, jien ninsab ferħana.’ 
 

Għall-bidu tgħid: ‘Iss! Dik ħaāa Ŝgħira!’ 
Imma jekk toqgħod taħseb ftit, malajr tintebaħ li f’ħajtek stess, per 
eŜempju, kont mingħalik li jekk ikollok dar ikbar ser tkun ferħan 
iŜjed, imma ma āarax hekk.  Imbagħad għidt li paga aħjar Ŝgur li 
tagħmlek ferħan aktar, imma lanqas tal-paga ma rnexxiet.  Meta 
wasalt biex intbaħt bl-aktar mumenti sbieħ u ferrieħa ta’ ħajtek?  
Iva, meta qgħadt tilgħab man-neputijiet tiegħek, meta ħriāthom 
jieklu xi pizza, meta qrajtilhom xi storja sabiħa.  Dawn huma 
tassew ir-rigali sbieħ li āejjin mingħand Alla nnifsu. 
 

Issa tafuh is-sigriet.  Li Alla, fil-għerf bla qies tiegħu, jieħu ħsiebna.  
Irridu nemmnuh dan pero’, ntennuh lill-oħrajn sabiex ħadd ma 
jaqta’ qalbu.   
 

Agħmel it-tajjeb b’ħiltek kollha, u Alla jieħu ħsieb il-bqija. 

Din il-ħarāa tal-fuljett qed niddedikawha lil dawk il-Ħbieb tagħna 
kollha li āentilment jagħtu kontribuzzjonijiet regolari għall-ispejjeŜ 

tal-fuljett.  Ngħidulhom ‘Grazzi’ waqt li nwegħduhom it-talb 
tagħna. 
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Il-Haddiema 
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Inti tgħir ? 
 

(Editorjal) 

Ħbieb, 
Marija kienet tfajla marradija.  KwaŜi dejjem 
āewwa u diffiëli toħroā barra.  Kienet tgħaddi 
ħafna ħin tħares mit-tieqa tal-kamra tagħha lejn 
tfajliet għaddejjin mit-triq, u tiggosta l-ilbies 
sabiħ li jkunu lebsin.  Kienet tieħu pjaëir 
tassew. 
 

Darba minnhom, il-kuāina tagħha qaltilha li qed 
tixxennaq u tinkedd għalxejn.  Pront pront 
Marija wieābet: “Le! Xejn ma ninkedd.  
Ladarba ma nistax nara dak l-ilbies fuqi, 
għallinqas narah fuq tfajliet oħra.  Għax is-
sabiħ, fuqi jew fuq ħaddieħor, jibqa’ sabiħ u ta’ 
min jifraħ bih”. 
 

Irridu nammettu li spiss ma tkunx ħaāa ħafifa 
tifraħ bil-āmiel jew is-sabiħ ta’ ħaddieħor.  
Anzi, malajr tasal biex tgħir meta tara oāāett 
sabiħ għand xi ħadd u li int m’għandekx. Imma 
jaħasra, tgħir kemm tgħir, m’int se tasal imkien, 
anzi tispiëëa sabiex titqatta’ u tinfena minn 
āewwa.  Għax l-għira hija kankru. 
 

Meta wieħed jgħir, il-persuna li għaliha tkun 
qed tgħir aktarx lanqas biss tkun taf.  Inti qed 
tinkwieta u titbaqbaq, u l-persuna li qed tgħir 
għaliha friska bħal ħassa. 
 

Naħsbu ftit: il-āid li jinsab għand ħaddieħor 
huwa dejjem āid, ikun x’ikun...flus, sbuħija, 
saħħa, għerf.  Bħala āid, qatt m’għandu joħloq 
diqa fina.  Li tixtieq li jkollok bħalu hi ħaāa 
naturali.  Imma li ssir ma taħmilx lil dak li jkun 
jew inkella tmaqdar lil min jirnexxilu jikseb dak 
il-āid għax tgħir, allura dak iwaqqgħek f’għajb 
kbir. 
 

Qegħdin fix-xahar ta’ Mejju, ix-xahar tal-
Madonna.  Nitolbuha bil-qalb biex teħlisna mill-
kankru ta’ l-għira. 
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A vanished friend 
    

Around the corner I have a friend, Around the corner I have a friend, Around the corner I have a friend, Around the corner I have a friend,     
In this great city that has no endIn this great city that has no endIn this great city that has no endIn this great city that has no end    

    

Yet days go by and weeks rush on, Yet days go by and weeks rush on, Yet days go by and weeks rush on, Yet days go by and weeks rush on,     
And before I know it, a year is gone. And before I know it, a year is gone. And before I know it, a year is gone. And before I know it, a year is gone.     

    

And I never see my old friend’s face, And I never see my old friend’s face, And I never see my old friend’s face, And I never see my old friend’s face,     
For life is a swift and terrible race, For life is a swift and terrible race, For life is a swift and terrible race, For life is a swift and terrible race,     

    

He knowsHe knowsHe knowsHe knows    I like him just as well, I like him just as well, I like him just as well, I like him just as well,     
As in the days when I rang his bell. As in the days when I rang his bell. As in the days when I rang his bell. As in the days when I rang his bell.     

    

And he rang mine but we were younger then, And he rang mine but we were younger then, And he rang mine but we were younger then, And he rang mine but we were younger then,     
And now we are busy, tired men.And now we are busy, tired men.And now we are busy, tired men.And now we are busy, tired men.    

    

Tired of playing a foolish game, Tired of playing a foolish game, Tired of playing a foolish game, Tired of playing a foolish game,     
Tired of trying to make a name. Tired of trying to make a name. Tired of trying to make a name. Tired of trying to make a name.     

    

'Tomorrow' I say! 'I will call on Jim 'Tomorrow' I say! 'I will call on Jim 'Tomorrow' I say! 'I will call on Jim 'Tomorrow' I say! 'I will call on Jim     
Just to show that I'm thinking of him.Just to show that I'm thinking of him.Just to show that I'm thinking of him.Just to show that I'm thinking of him.    

        

But tomorrow comes and tomorrow goes, But tomorrow comes and tomorrow goes, But tomorrow comes and tomorrow goes, But tomorrow comes and tomorrow goes,     
And distance between us grows and grows. And distance between us grows and grows. And distance between us grows and grows. And distance between us grows and grows.     

    

Around the corner, yet miles awayAround the corner, yet miles awayAround the corner, yet miles awayAround the corner, yet miles away    
'Here's a telegram sir,' 'Jim died today.''Here's a telegram sir,' 'Jim died today.''Here's a telegram sir,' 'Jim died today.''Here's a telegram sir,' 'Jim died today.'    

    

And that's what we get and deserve in the end. And that's what we get and deserve in the end. And that's what we get and deserve in the end. And that's what we get and deserve in the end.     
Around the corner, a vanished friend.Around the corner, a vanished friend.Around the corner, a vanished friend.Around the corner, a vanished friend.    

    

Remember to always say what you mean.  If youRemember to always say what you mean.  If youRemember to always say what you mean.  If youRemember to always say what you mean.  If you    love someone, love someone, love someone, love someone, 
tell him, because when you decide that it is the right time, it might tell him, because when you decide that it is the right time, it might tell him, because when you decide that it is the right time, it might tell him, because when you decide that it is the right time, it might 
be too late.  And most importantly, stay close to your friendsbe too late.  And most importantly, stay close to your friendsbe too late.  And most importantly, stay close to your friendsbe too late.  And most importantly, stay close to your friends    and and and and 
family, for they have helpedfamily, for they have helpedfamily, for they have helpedfamily, for they have helped    make you the person that you are make you the person that you are make you the person that you are make you the person that you are 
today. today. today. today.     
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The young mother set her foot on the path  
of life. "Is this the long  way?" she asked.  
And the guide said: "Yes, and the way is hard.  
And you will be old before you reach the end of it. But the end will 
be better than the beginning." 
 

But the young mother was happy, and she would not believe that 
anything could be better than these years. So she played with her 
children, and gathered flowers for them along the way, and bathed 
them in the clear streams; and the sun shone on them, and the 
young Mother cried: "Nothing will ever be lovelier than this." 
Then the night came, and the storm, and the path was dark, and the 
children shook with fear and cold, and the mother drew them close 
and covered them with her mantle, and the children said: 
"Mother, we are not afraid, for you are near, and no harm can 
come." 
 

And the morning came, and there was a hill ahead, and the children 
climbed and grew weary, and the mother was weary.  But at all 
times she said to the children: "A little patience and we are there."  
So the children climbed, and when they reached the top they said: 
"Mother, we would not have done it without you." 
And the mother, when she lay down at night, looked up at the stars 
and said: "This is a better day than the last, for my children have 
learned fortitude in the face of hardness. Yesterday I gave 
them courage.  Today, I've given them strength." 
 

And the next day, came strange clouds which darkened the earth, 
clouds of war and hate and evil, and the children groped and  
stumbled, and the mother said: "Look up. Lift your eyes to the 
light." And the children looked and saw above the clouds an  
everlasting glory, and it guided them beyond the darkness. And that 
night the Mother said, "This is the best day of all, for I have shown 
my children God"     
                                                                   (continued on the next page) 

 

A living presence 
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And the days went on, and the weeks and the months and the years, 
and the mother grew old and she was little and bent.  But her  
children were tall and strong, and walked with courage. And when 
the way was rough, they lifted her, for she was as light as a feather; 
and at last they came to a hill, and beyond they could see a shining 
road and golden gates flung wide And mother said, "I have reached 
the end of my journey. And now I know the end is better than the 
beginning, for my children can walk alone, and their children after 
them." 
 

And the children said: "You will always walk 
with us, Mother, even when you have gone 
through the gates."  And they stood and 
watched her as she went on alone, and the 
gates closed after her. And they said: "We 
cannot see her but she is with us still. A 
Mother like ours is more than a memory. She 
is a living presence......." 
 
Your Mother is always with you.... She's the 
whisper of the leaves as you walk down the 
street; she's the smell of bleach in your 

freshly laundered socks; she's the cool hand on your brow when 
you're not well. Your Mother lives inside your laughter. And she's 
crystallized in every tear drop. She's the place you came from, your 
first home; and she's the map you follow with every step you take. 
She's your first love and your first heartbreak, and nothing on earth 
can separate you.  Not time, not space... not even death! 

In every danger, invoke Mary, and I can assure you 
That your prayer will be heard. 

 

St. John Bosco 
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The Family 
 

The future of humanity passes 
by way of the family. 
 

(Familiaris Consortio  — 
The role of the Christian Family in 
the Modern World) 

 

Niftakru fit-talb tagħna … 
 

… fir-ruħ ta’ MARIA FAVA, li tiāi omm Paul Fava 
li jaħdem fid-Direttorat tal-People Management & 
Support Services fi ħdan il-Ministeru għar-RiŜorsi u 
Affarijiet Rurali; 
 

… fir-ruħ ta’MARIA FARRUGIA, li tiāi n-nanna 
ta’ Catherine  Vella  li  taħdem  ukoll   fid-Direttorat  tal-People   
Management & Support Services fi ħdan il-Ministeru għar-RiŜorsi 
u Affarijiet Rurali; 
 

… fir-ruħ ta’ PAWLA SPITERI, in-nanna ta’ Jason Spiteri li 
jaħdem fis-Supplies Section tad-Dipartiment tal-Financial  
Management tal-Ministeru tal-Politika Soëjali. 

Give God what is right, not what is left.Give God what is right, not what is left.Give God what is right, not what is left.Give God what is right, not what is left.    
    

Man’s way leads to hopeless end …Man’s way leads to hopeless end …Man’s way leads to hopeless end …Man’s way leads to hopeless end …    

God’s way leads to endless hope.God’s way leads to endless hope.God’s way leads to endless hope.God’s way leads to endless hope.    



Man’s way leads to hopeless end …Man’s way leads to hopeless end …Man’s way leads to hopeless end …Man’s way leads to hopeless end …    
God’s way leads to endless hopeGod’s way leads to endless hopeGod’s way leads to endless hopeGod’s way leads to endless hope    
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Fl-Arāentina  
         qed iberraq! 

 
Is-sitwazzjoni fir-relazzjonijiet bejn 
l-Istat u l-Knisja fl-Arāentina hi 
serja ħafna u marret għall-agħar is-
sena l-oħra.  Il-Gvern Arāentin 
deher diŜappuntat ħafna bil-kritika 

tal-Knisja Kattolika fil-pajjiŜ kontra miŜuri morali li ried idaħħal fl-
Arāentina. 
 

Il-qofol ta’ dawn il-konfronti ntlaħaq f’Mejju tas-sena l-oħra, meta 
wasal il-Jum Nazzjonali ta’ l-Indipendenza, li hu nfakkar fil-25 ta’ 
Mejju. 
 

Ftit qabel dik il-āurnata, il-President ta’ l-Arāentina, Cristina 
Kirchner, tat ordni biex fis-servizz reliājuŜ għal waqt ië-
ëelebrazzjonijiet, ma jsirx iktar il-kant tat- Te Deum.  Floku jsir 
ringrazzjament mir-Reliājonijiet kollha flimkien.  Din il-mossa 
kienet ëara kontra l-Knisja Kattolika, li fl-Argentina għadha 
b’saħħitha. 
 

Il-Kardinal ta’ Buenos Aires Jorge Begoglio kkundanna din l-ordni 
u stqarr li l-poplu Arāentin āie mëaħħad minn tradizzjoni antika ta’ 
Radd il-Ħajr lil Alla ta’ dak kollu li għamel magħhom bħala pajjiŜ.  
Din ië-ëelebrazzjoni kienet ilha ssir kull sena sa mill-1810.  Iktar 
tard matul is-sena, il-Kardinal Begoglio mar il-Vatikan biex 
jikkonsulta l-kriŜi li dejjem qed teħŜien fl-Arāentina, bejn il-Gvern 
u l-Knisja. 
 

It-tensjoni kienet Ŝdiedet sew fi Frar 2008 meta l-Gvern Arāentin 
innomina lil Alberto Iribarne, Kattoliku ddevorzjat u li reāa’ 
ŜŜewweā barra mill-Knisja, bħala Ambaxxatur għas-Santa Sede.  Il-
Vatikan ma kienx aëëetta l-kredenzjali diplomatiëi tiegħu. 
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Il-valuri tal-Vanāelju: Imħabba, talb u servizz 
għall-oħrajn, jiffurmaw il-ħajja ta’ kull Soru tal-
Karità, kif xtaqet il-Fundatriëi ta’ din il-
Kongregazzjoni, Santa Govanna Antida Thouret.  
Min kienet din il-Fundatriëi? 
 

Twieled fis-27 ta’ Novembru 1765 f’Sancey-le-Long, Franza, u 
semmewha Govanna Antida.  Meta kellha biss 15 il-sena mietet ommha 
u x-xogħol tad-dar waqa’ fuqha.  Sa minn tfulitha bdiet tikber fiha l-
imħabba lejn Alla u lejn il-fqar.  Meta għalqet 22 sena daħlet mas-
Sorijiet ta’ “Ulied il-Karità”, f’Pariāi, li kienu mwaqqfa minn San 
Vincenz de Paul.  Fl-1789 bdiet ir-Rivoluzzjoni FranëiŜa.  Is-saëerdoti u 
s-sorijiet kienu māielha jieħdu āurament ta’ lejalta lejn ir-Repubblika u 
ma setgħux jilbsu l-abiti reliājuŜi.  Dan āieb il-kundanna tal-Papa Piju 
IV. 
 

Govanna Antida, f’dawn ië-ëirkustanŜi, hekk kif kienet imħeāāa li tagħti 
lilha nfisha lil Āesù u tkompli l-vokazzjoni reliājuŜa, fl-1795, ħarbet lejn 
l-Isvizzera fejn ingħaqdet ma’ Komunità tas-Sorijiet imsejħa “Solitarji” 
u ħadmet fost il-morda.  Iltaqgħet ma’ ħafna diffikultajiet iŜda b’fiduëja 
kbira f’Alla baqgħet għaddejja mingħajr ma qatgħet qalbha qatt.  Kien 
hawn li ħasset, ix-xewqa li tmur lura pajjiŜha. 
 

Irnexxielha tirritorna Franza, f’Besancon, fejn bdiet tieħu ħsieb il-
morda, fetħet skola u këina għall-fqar.  Dan kien il-bidu tas-Sorijiet tal-
Karità.  It-tagħlim u l-kura tal-marid u l-fqir kienu l-għan li għalih, 
Govanna Antida waqfet il-Kongregazzjoni tas-Sorjiet tal-Karità’ fil-11 
ta’ April 1799. 
 

Fuq talba ta’ Napuljun, li dak iŜ-Ŝmien kien imexxi l-Franza, hija āiet 
imsejħa Napli biex tieħu ħsieb persuni b’mard inkurabbli.  Kien Ŝmien 
iebes għaliha, u kitbet “Għandi bŜonn tal-kuraāā u tas-sabar; F’riālejn 
Kristu Msallab insib is-saħħa li għandi bŜonn; Irrid nimxi wara Āesù fit-
tbatijiet u fl-umiljazzjonijiet”. 
 

Giovanna Antida mietet f’Napli fl-24 ta’ Awissu 1826 u fl-14 ta’ Jannar 
1934 – 75 sena ilu –il-Papa Piju XI iddikjarha qaddisa.  Il-festa tagħha 
tiāi ëëelebrata fit-23 ta’ Mejju.  

Kristu fil-Persuna tal-Fqir 
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Il-qassis Amerikan, Paul Drake, hu membru tas-Soëjeta’ tal-Qalb 
ta’ Āesù.  Bħalissa hu s-Superjur tal-Kunvent f’Hales, Wisconsin, l-
Amerika.  Fr. Paul jirrakkonta: 
 
“Kien il-Ħadd filgħodu, u wara l-Quddiesa tal-ħdax, ħriāt fil-bieb 
tal-knisja nsellem lil dawk li kienu sejrin lura lejn djarhom.  
F’daqqa waħda, tifel zgħir għadda minn ħdejja jiāri ... deher ëar li 
kien qed ifittex lil xi ħadd.  Fil-fatt ftit tal-ħin wara, intbaħt li beda 
jibki għax ma setax isib lil ommu. 
 

Wieħed raāel, hekk kif rah jibki, mar ħdejh biex igħinnu.  Dak il-
ħin, ir-raāel induna b’mara li kienet għadha kif ħalliet il-knisja u qal 
lit-tifel: “Ara, hemm qiegħda ommok!”  Dlonk wiëë it-tifel inbidel, 
u deher fuqu l-ferħ li kien jimla ‘l qalbu.  Issa ħassu li kien fis-Ŝgur 
għax sab il-persuna li tħobbu ħafna.” 
 
Hekk kompla Fr. Paul: “Āesù jaf li għandna bŜonn lil ommijietna ... 
dawk il-persuni li l-imħabba tagħhom ma tieqaf qatt!  Qabel miet, 
Āesù tana lil Ommu, fil-persuna ta’ Āwanni meta qallu: ‘Hawn hi 
ommok!’ 
 
Il-festa ta’ ‘Jum l-Omm’ hi okkaŜjoni biex aħna niŜŜu ħajr lil Alla 
għal ommijietna, li nistgħu niddefinuhom bħala dawk il-persuni li 
dewquna l-imħabba u l-ħlewwa ta’ Alla.  Hi wkoll opportunitá 
għalina lkoll biex ināeddu l-impenn 
tagħna ħalli naqsmu flimkien l-imħabba li 
trid tirrenja fostna.” 
 
Dawn il-ħsibijiet qosra imma sbieħ ta’  
Fr. Paul Drake fuq l-ommijiet ikomplu  
jħeāāuna biex qalbna ma tinsa qatt dak  
kollu li ommijietna għamlu, u li għadhom  
jagħmlu, sabiex jarawna kuntenti. 

‘Ara, hemm qieg]da ommok’ 



NiŜŜel fid-Djarju tiegħek 

'Without God, our week is:  
Mournday,  
Tearsday,  
Wasteday,  
Thirstday, 
Fightday,  

Shatterday and  
Sinday.  

Il-Āimgħa, 1 ta’ Mejju 2009 
Festa ta’ San ĀuŜepp Ħaddiem 
Nitolbu lil San ĀuŜepp iħares lilna l-ħaddiema kollha. 
Għalhekk, ikun xieraq jekk f’dan il-jum hekk għaŜiŜ għalina, 
aħna nisimgħu quddiesa u nkunu disposti li nitqarbnu.   
Fil-fatt, f’dan il-jum niëëelebraw ukoll “Jum il-Ħaddiem”. 
Illum ukoll hi l-Ewwel Āimgħa tax-Xahar. 

 

Il-Ħadd, 10 ta’ Mejju 2009 
Jum l-Omm 
F’dan il-jum speëjali naħsbu fl-għeŜieŜ ommijiet tagħna forsi aktar 
mis-soltu. 
Naħsbu kemm f’dawk l-ommijiet li għadhom magħna, kif ukoll 
dawk li jinsabu fil-mistrieħ 
ta’ dejjem. 



Kull korrispondenza għandha tintbagħat lil: 
Paul Schembri 
73 ‘Terezita’, Triq Birbal, Balzan BZN 9015 
Tel:  21440384 
e-mail:  it-triq@camline.net.mt 
url:  www.it-triq.org 

Rokna  
Cajt 
. 

Āanni:  Jekk nordnalek pittura 
taŜ-Ŝejt tal-mara tiegħi iāāibu 
jixbaħha? 
Pittur:  Anzi, nāibha qiegħda 
titkellem. 
Āanni:  Tagħmilli xejn ħabib.  
Insieha! 
 
 

Toni:  Kif ĀuŜ, sejjer it-teatru 
b’Ŝewā ħobŜiet u dak l-ikel 
kollu? 

ĀuŜi:  Mela ma qrajtux il-manifest, li mill-ewwel Att għat-tieni 
jgħaddu xahrejn? 
 
 

Klijent, muāugħ bil-mus li l-barbier 
kien qed ineħħilu l-leħja bih: ‘Għandek 
xi mus ieħor? 
Barbier:  Iva, imma għalfejn? 
Klijent:  Biex niddefendi ruħi! 
 
 
êikku:  Lel, illum trid tiekol miegħi? 
Leli:  Iva, irrid. 
êikku:  Tajjeb, mela għid lill-mara tiegħek tlesti platt iŜjed. 
 


