
City. More than 30 sisters from the Priory House and 

our communities in Angeles, San Fernando,                     

Marikina, Manila, Westgrove and other nearby 

houses journeyed to Baguio City. The majority               

arrived the previous day while a few more came the 

morning of the 27th. The event: blessing of the                 

sisters’ mausoleum. 

 The stone-and-concrete graves that we knew 
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since way back—where many of us, resident as well 

as vacationing sisters, would like to spend some    

moments of quiet and prayer—has been transformed 

into a stately structure. It now houses the remains of 

our deceased sisters who were previously buried in 

this little cemetery, in the public cemetery and in a 

private memorial park in Baguio; also the remains of 

sisters taken from their graves in Manila. 

 The sisters who arrived the day before had 

the special opportunity of going down the hill after                 

Vespers to marvel at the ‘the mausoleum by night.’ 

A sight to behold, so impressive and stately,  made               

possible by the masterful positioning of electrical 

lights inside, below, above and outside the building. 

(Recommendation: sisters who will be visiting or             
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vacationing at our Baguio home from now on, 

should not fail to arrange for a visit and view of the                   

mausoleum by night).      

 At mid-morning of said date the sisters and 

the few guests gathered at the site. Mother Prioress 

Lumen Gloria Dungca opened the event with words 

of welcome, acknowledging particularly the                   

presence of benefactor Mrs. Wilma Crumb–

Crisostomo and Fr. Ephraem Molina, OSB, of San 

Beda Manila. Followed the ceremonial cutting of the 

ribbon by Mother Lumen Gloria and Mrs. 

Crisostomo amid the singing of the sisters. Followed 

the rite of blessing—scripture readings, prayers and 

songs—officiated by Fr. Ephraem. (Credit goes to 

Sr. Angeline Arceo, OSB, for preparing and                       

organizing the rite.) It was a brief, simple celebration 

of praise and thanksgiving for the mystery of                 

life-death-and-resurrection, as well as praying for 

our dear departed members of the Manila Priory. 

The celebration concluded with a repast served in 

the convent which served as snacks, or lunch, or 

both, according to individual need. Finally,                        

departure of the guests and visitors.       

 We wish to acknowledge all who have                   

contributed to the realization of the project. We                

cannot possibly mention every one, however, we 

cannot but acknowledge the leadership and                       

inspiration of Mother Lumen Gloria, the labors of 

our sisters in the Procurator’s Office, in particular                  

Sr. Constance Tecson, OSB, for her zealous and                

persevering job of accomplishing the numerous                

official business with authorities in both public    

cemeteries and private  memorial parks; collecting, 

reviewing and authenticating the necessary                     

documents and related business; organizing and                

supervising the construction workers; and the many 

trips she made from Manila to Baguio and back,                  

interspersed between other responsibilities. 

 We likewise acknowledge the valuable              

contribution of our Postulant Jean Geraga for the               

architectural and structural design of the building; 

also the cooperation and support of our sisters in the 

Baguio Community. And in a most special way we 

acknowledge the generous financial donation of  

Wilma Crumb–Crisostomo.  

 The property, then called Mount Providence, 

was acquired by the sisters in March 1917. On The Mis-

sionary Benedictine Sisters in the Philippines 1906–

1981, we read the beginnings of our house in Baguio:  

“Mother Angela made inquiries about the possibility of 
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acquiring a vacation home in that place.”                         

“Mr. Wagner, an American, lived in a beautiful place 

in Baguio, with his wife and two children. The boy got 

sick of dysentery and died. Mr. Wagner was so afraid 

that his wife and daughter might also get the same              

disease that he was in a hurry to sell his property and 

go back to America.” “The place was beautiful and 

large and the location was suitable for a Sisters’                   

convent. The negotiations were quickly finished and 

Mother Angela hurried back to Manila with the good 

news: at last, they had a vacation home.”  “Through 

the years, St. Scholastica’s Convent remains a                  

treasured home for rest and relaxation of the                          

Missionary Benedictine Sisters.” 

 Today, we feel a sense of accomplishment of 

a new landmark that stands along with our convent 

in Baguio. The deceased, we know, do not need a 

resting place built of marble and granite such as 

what we now have in La Loma and Baguio. It is us, 

still living, who wish to remember, to honor and to 

enshrine the faithfilled lives of our foremothers and 

foresisters.  

By: Sr. Marissa Piramide, OSB  

To remember, to honor 

and to enshrine                                           

Words of gratitude from the benefactor 

 Immediately after the rite of                

blessing of the new mausoleum, Mrs. Wilma 

Crumb–Crisostomo spoke for a few minutes. 

Partly to introduce herself, but more to             

explain why she made a donation for such a 

project. 

 An accomplished woman of humble beginnings, she 

shared how the Benedictine sisters of San Fernando,                 

Pampanga—then mostly German—have played a great role 

of shaping her into who, what and where she is today.               

Instantaneously her voice broke, a teardrop rolled down her 

cheek, but quickly she recovered her composure and                    

continued to speak. 

  “I did not expect it would look like this,”   referring 

to the impressive structure, and, seeing that the landscape and 

the pathway definitely needed  additional outlay, she assured, 

“I’ll take care of this.” 

 She reminisced that she, a girl of humble beginnings, 

was taken in with no questions asked; was treated as if she 

were one of the paying boarders. “The day I was taken in by 

the sisters of San Fernando, my life changed,” she declared 

with a radiant smile. Her audience, the sisters and the few 

guests present, could well conclude that Wilma’s decision to 

make such a donation is clearly an act of sheer gratitude and 

honest acknowledgment of a gift she had received from the 

sisters. The gift of—not just material like shelter, food, and 

clothing; not just the opportunity of education—but the gift 

of “a life changed.”  


