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AN AFTERNOON WITH
EDUARDO BONNÍN AGUILÓ
REFLECTION ENCOUNTER
SATURDAY, AUGUST 22, 2020

Oh, festival of
Thoughts!
- Miguel Costa Llobera ( a Spanish Poet & Priest of Mallorca

Plaque on bookcase in Eduardo’s office - FEBA MALLORCA

WELCOME!
“In this modest house, be very
well received, because it is
always a holiday when a
friend appears”
Plaque upon entry into Eduardo’s Office
(FEBA, Mallorca)

QUE DETALLE
PRECIOUS GIFT

Oh Lord, how you touched me with your gracious gift; when I heard
you call me; when I knew you chose me;when you told me that you
were my friend.
Oh Lord, how you
touched me with your gracious gift;

As you came to my door, you called me by name,
As I trembled I told you: Here I am Lord.
Then you spoke of your Kingdom, and the promise of
treasure, of a message of love that filled me with hope.
I have left house and home to follow your journey.
Side by side with you near me, I set off on your way
Many years have gone by now, and even though I grow
weary Day by day I will follow you and never look back.
Oh what joy overcomes me when I call out your name
What great peace fills me when I hear your voice!
And my heart is now burning, when I hear in the silence,
Your sweet word that brings life, to all that I am.
Translation, Los Angeles Cursillo #777

REFLECTIONS ENCOUNTER
INVOCATION OF THE HOLY SPIRIT

Come Holy Spirit, fill the hearts of us Your faithful and kindle in us
the fire of Your love. Send forth Your Spirit and we shall be created.
And You shall renew the face of the earth.
Let us pray.
O God, who by the light of the Holy Spirit instructs the hearts of the
faithful, grant, that by the same Holy Spirit, we may be truly wise
and ever rejoice in His consolations, through Christ our Lord.
Amen.

HUNGER FOR GOD
READER:

REFLECTION:

KATHY SPRINGER

JUAN AUMATELL

UNITED STATES, NEBRASKA

SPAIN, MALLORCA

DETAIL
READER:

REFLECTION:

MARISSA DE LA CRUZ

JOSE JANER

UNITED STATES, CALIFORNIA

SPAIN, MALLORCA

CHRISTOLOGY
READER:

REFLECTION

John Ciliberti

Ceferino Aguillon

United States, Kansas

United States, Texas

DISCOVER
READER:

REFLECTION::

LAURA GONZALEZ

ESTELLITA RENE

UNITED STATES, ILLINOIS

CARIBBEAN, ST. LUCIA

THANK YOU!
Announcements

FOUNDATION EDUARDO BONNIN AGUILO
MALLORCA

FEBA USA

WWW.FEBA.INFO

WWW.FEBA-USA.ORG

“LA FUNDACION”
“SEMANA EDUARDO”

“A WEEK WITH EDUARDO”

(ARTICLES IN SPANISH - ARTICULOS EN ESPANOL)

(ARTICLES IN ENGLISH - ARTICULOS EN INGLES}

COMING SOON!

PRAYER OF
THANKSGIVING
By Omelio Fernandez
United States, Florida
FEBA USA - Eastern Zone Representative

DE COLORES

Missionaries, missionaries of Christ with His courage determined to conquer
Cursillistas, cursillistas who don’t pay attention to human opinion
Let the cowards, let the cowards deride us and taunt us but it is the truth
That they really desire the pleasure of being in grace in colours with us

De colores, de colores the fields love to dress in all during the spring time
That they really desire the pleasure of being in grace in colours with us-------De colores, de colores the birds have their clothing that comes every season
Joyfully, joyfully we will live in God’s friendship because He has willed it
De colores, de colores the rainbow is vested across the blue sky
Faithfully, fathfully we will slake the great thirsting of Christ the immortal
De colores and so must all love be of every bright colour to make my heart cry
Joyfully, joyfully we will bring to our Saviour a harvest of souls
De colores and so must all love be of every bright colour to make my heart cry
Pouring outward the light from within the grace of our God His infinite life
Pouring outward the light from within the grace of our God His infinite life--------De colores, de colores we witness the sun up on clear and bright mornings
Sings the rooster, sing the rooster with his quiri quiri quiri
De colores, de colores the sun gives its treasure, God’s light to His children
And the cluck hens, and the cluck hens with their cara cara cara
De colores, de colores the diamond will sparkle when brought to the light
And the babe chicks, and the babe chicks with their pio pio pio pio pi
De colores and so must all love be of every bright colour to make my heart cry
De colores and so must all love be of every bright colour to make my heart cry
De colores and so must all love be of every bright colour to make my heart cry
De colores and so must all love be of every bright colour to make my heart cry

PALANCA

