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fýkoxf hkßÞLkk {uLøk÷kuh ¾kíku MðøkoMík yuLÚkLke
ze’rMkÕðk Lku {kÚkko ze’rMkÕðk ËtÃkríkLkk Lkð{wt MktíkkLk íku
VkÄh hkufe ze’rMkÕðk. íku{Lkku sL{ 10 {e sw÷kE
1948 Lkk hkus fýkoxfLkk ºkkMke {wfk{u ÚkÞku níkku.
íku{ýu íkíð¿kkLk yLku ËuðrðãkLkku yÇÞkMk ÃkuÃk÷
Mkur{Lkhe, Ãkqýk{kt Ãkqýo õÞkuo. 26.10.1976 Lkk hkus
Ãkw h ku r níkËeûkk økú n ý fhe. VkÄh hku f eyu
ÃkwhkurníkSðLkLke þYykík W{huXÚke fhe níke.
íÞkhçkkË XkMkhk, LkzeÞkË, r{hÍkÃkwh, økku{íkeÃkwh,
nkt M kku ÷ , {ýeLkøkh (y{ËkðkË Ä{o « kt í k),
LkkLkkftÚkkheÞk, ®n{íkLkøkh,{nuMkkýk, G.V.D{kt Lku
rðÞkLke rðnkh{kt Ãký Mkuðk ykÃke Au.
y{ËkðkË Ä{o«ktíkLkk Ä{koæÞûk íkhefu rçkþÃk MxuLkeM÷kWMk VLkkoLzeMk Lke ðhýe ÚkE íÞkhÚke rðfkh suLkhk÷ íkhefu VkÄh hku¬eyu Vhs
çkòðe Au. MkkÚku MkkÚku, çkúÄhkuLke íkk÷e{Lkk zkÞhufxh íkÚkk ÃkkMxh÷ MkuLxh (JVK)Lkk zkÞhuõxh íkhefu ÃkkuíkkLke y{wÕÞ Mkuðk ykÃke níke
30 zeMkuBçkh 2013Lkk hkus çkúÄhku MkkÚku Lkkíkk÷- MLkunr{÷Lk {kxu yk[o çkeþÃk yLku VkÄh hkufe MkkÚku níkk. {e®xøk çkkË ËðkLke ËqfkLkuÚke ÃkkAk
ð¤íkkt yuf xÙf MkkÚkuLkk yfM{kík{kt VkÄh hkufeLkwt fÁý {kuík LkeÃkßÞwt. VkÄh hkufeLkk ÃkkŠÚkð
ËunLku òLÞwykhe Lke çkeS íkkhe¾Lkk hkus økktÄeLkøkh MkuLx ÍurðÞMko Mfq÷ ¾kíku ytrík{ ËþoLk
yLku «kÚkoLkk {kxu {qfðk{kt ykÔÞku níkku. VkÄh hkufeLkk {kÞk¤w, nMk{w¾k yLku «u{k¤
Mð¼kðLkk fkhýu, Mk{økú økwshkík{ktÚke VkÄhku, rMkMxhku, r{ºkku yLku MðsLkku {kuxe MktÏÞk{kt
WÃkÂMÚkík hÌkkt yLku ¼khu ÌËÞu rðËkÞ ykÃke.
VkÄh hkufe ËÞk¤w yLku Mkh¤ ÌËÞLkk Lk{ú ykí{k níkk. íkuykuyu {ËË {ktøkLkkh MkkiLku,
ÄehsÚke Mkkt¼éÞk. íkuykuLkk MktÃkfo{kt ykðu÷k MkðoLku «u{Lke yLkw¼qrík ÚkR. VkÄh hkufeLkk
MktøkkÚk{kt Mkkiyu Mðíktºkíkk yLku ykí{rðïkMk fu¤ÔÞku. íkuyku W¥k{ ðõíkk níkk. MkkËøke,
Mkh¤íkk Lku Lk{úíkkLkk fkhýu MkkiLkk rË÷{kt VkÄh hkufe ykËhÃkkºk hÌkk Au. økktÄeLkøkh yk[o
zkÞMkeMk{kt, RMkwLkk Mkk[k MkirLkf, VkÄh hkufeLke M{]rík õÞkhuÞ rðMkhkþu Lkrn!
Straight from the Heart: Archbishop Stanislaus Fernandes remembers Rev. Fr. Rocky
When I was appointed Bishop of Ahmedabad in 1990, I needed to
appoint a Vicar General, and I sought the opinion especially of the
Diocesan Priests. They spoke overwhelmingly in favor of Fr. Rocky;
their opinion was confirmed by religious who knew him as a dedicated
pastor. I had him as VG, first in Ahmedabad, then in Gandhinagar
Archdiocese. Along with his role as VG, he has been Parish Priest in
the Mount Carmel Cathedral of Ahmedabad diocese, and where there
was a need he readily took up responsibilities at various parishes and
mission stations. At Vianney Vihar, the residence of the interdiocesan theology students, he was Rector, Father, Counselor and
Friend to our seminarians. When that term was done, he willingly
accepted the appointment to Jeevan Vikas Kendra, the Archdiocesan Pastoral Centre, from where he would
help the Archdiocese even more.
Wherever he was asked to go, he went willingly and left a lasting impress on the lives of his priest
companions and seminarians, the religious sisters, brothers, priests of the area and his parishioners. He was
available to all, ready to go when called, consoling and guiding individuals and families. He was also confessor
and spiritual father to many. Fr. Rocky cared for those who sought his assistance and reached out to those who
felt lost.

Without saying it, his love was manifest. Wherever he was
placed, lasting friendships were established, that became so
evident on the day of his funeral, when so many from so many
parishes came to Gandhinagar to pay their last respects to a man
they trusted and loved. A senior Jesuit priest sent me these words: “I
had unusual respect for Father Rocky not only as a priest and VG,
but as a human being, honourable and trustworthy.”
During all these years as Vicar General, Fr. Rocky was for
me a confidant, a companion and a friend. Though we resided in
different centres or missions, whenever I needed his counsel, he
always came, and I could share my deepest thoughts and anxieties.
There were many moments I needed to speak to him, and he listened to me quietly. He would share his
experience, and follow it up with his views and his counsel. That helped me form an opinion very different from
what I originally had. With his counsel, I found strength to look ahead.
Fr. Rocky was not an academician but he was eager to know and to learn, which he did quietly. In the
solitude of his room, he read books. But more than books, he formed himself with his own down-to-earth
experiences among people. He was cut out to be a counselor, to accompany people: whether priests or nuns,
seminarians or lay faithful. He was a simple person and opened
himself to welcome people into his life, making them feel at home
with him. His homilies contained something practical for those
who listened to him. His short sms messages made one reflect on
oneself. The presence of so many members of his family and the
many priests and religious and laity is a tribute to the role he had
played in each one's life. And even as he guided others, he was
growing in the Spirit, and moved forward in his own pilgrimage
towards his Father in Heaven. The sms quote he sent on
November 30, 2013, sums up his life mission: “It is not important
to go to Heaven after we leave. But it is important to create
Heaven in someone's heart before we leave.” Fr. Rocky, you have
created Heaven in so many hearts that await to meet you in the
eternal Heaven.

MkkËøke, «u{ yLku MkuðkLkwt «ríkf : VkÄh hkufe
nwt fuÚkr÷f yk©{, XkMkhk ¾kíku hesLx níkku íÞkhu VkÄh hkufeLkk MktÃkfo{kt ykÔÞku. íkuyku Mkh¤, «u{k¤ yLku Mk{sw níkk. yuf {kuxk ¼kELke
su{, íkuykuyu {Lku {køkoËþoLk ykÃÞwt yux÷u nwt nt{uþkt íku{Lkku y¼khe Awt. íÞkh çkkË, 1982 Úke 1994MkwÄe yuf Þk çkeò fkhýu VkÄh hkufe MkkÚku
{khku MktÃkfo hÌkku Au. 1994 Úke 1996{kt VheÚke r{hÍkÃkwh fÚkexÙ÷ ¾kíku íku{Lke MkkÚku fk{ fhðkLke íkf {¤e níke. 2002{kt {nkÄ{o«kLíkLke
MÚkkÃkLkk Úkíkkt, yðkh Lkðkh y{khe {w÷kfkíkku Úkíke níke yLku Mkkíku {wMkkVhe ÚkR síke. VkÄh hkufeLkku MkkÚk {Lku Äýku ykLktË ykÃkíkku fu{fu, íkuyku
MkkËøke Lku MkuðkLkk MkkÄf níkk yLku íku{Lkwt SðLk «u{Lkwt «ríkf níkwt.
y{u, 30 rzMkuBçkh 2013 Lkk hkus J.V.K., ÃkuÚkkÃkwh ¾kíku MkkÚku níkk. Mkktsu, VkÄh hkufe ÃkkuíkkLke økkze ÷RLku økÞk Lku Ãkhík VÞko s Lkrn.
íku{Lkk ykfÂM{f {]íÞwÚke {tu yuf W{Ëk MkkÚkeËkh økw{kÔÞk. VkÄh hkufe,{khe ¾qçk fk¤S ÷uíkk níkk. íkuyku {Lku nt{uþkt fnuíkk fu: “VkÄh suçkk,
fk{ íkku yk¾e StËøke hnuðkLkwt, Ãkhtíkw íkrçkÞíkLke fk¤S hk¾ðe íku yð~Þ s Au Lku s{ðkLkku Mk{Þ nt{uþkt Mkk[ðe ÷uðkLkku s.” ¾k÷e {khe s Lkrn,
çke{kh Ãkzu÷kt {khe {kuxe çkuLkLke ¾çkh íkuyku Ëhhkus ÃkqAíkk. ßÞkhu ßÞkhu nwt íku{Lkk Mk÷kn Mkw[Lkku ÷uíkku íÞkhu íÞkhu íkuyku Äehs Ãkqðof æÞkLk ykÃkíkk
yLku rðLkk rð÷tçku Ëkuhðýe ykÃkíkk níkk. çkeò ½ýkLku Ãký yus yLkw¼ð Au. VkÄh hkufe
{khk fkuLVuMMkh Ãký níkk.
MkkiLku ÞkË Au fu VkÄh hkufe W{Ëk ðõíkk níkk. íkuyku yksu ykÃkýe {æÞu {Úke,
Ãkhtíkw íku{Lkk SðLk yLku þçËkuÚke, íkuyku nS ykÃkýk niÞk{kt Sðu Au : VkÄh hkufeLkk þçËku
ÌËÞMÃkþeo yLku íku{Lkku çkkuÄ ÃkzfkhYÃk níkku. íku{Lkk «uhýkËkÞf SMSs, ÃkzfkhYÃk
¼k»kýku yLku çkkuÄku, yLku yuf fLVuMMkh íkhefu íku{Lkk «u{k¤ {køkoËþoLkku, nS ykÃkýk
MkkiLku Ëkuhe òÞ Au. íku{Lkk ËkuÞko «{kýu ËkuhkRyu íkus W¥k{ ©æÄktsr÷ Au íku{Lkk {kxu.
Ônk÷k VkÄh hkufe,We Miss You. (ytrík{ MktMfkh rðrÄ{kt VkÄh suçkkLkk þçËku)

VkÄh hkufe : r{ºk {køkoËþof yLku Mkk[k Ãkwhkurník
Vk. hkufe AuÕ÷k 23 ð»koÚke y{ËkðkË yLku økktÄeLkøkh {nkÄ{o«ktíkLkk rðfkh sLkh÷ íkhefu yLku
Ä{o«ktík{kt rðrðÄ sðkçkËkheyku rLk¼kðíkk níkk. 30 zeMkuMçkh 2013 Lkk hkus SðLk rðfkMk fuLÿ
ÃkuÚkkÃkwh LkSf yfM{kík{kt íkuyku «¼w MkkÚku r{sçkkLke {kýðk yk VkLke ËwrLkÞk AkuzeLku [kÕÞk økÞk.
Vk. hkufeLkk 37 ð»koLkk Ãkwhkurník fk¤ ËhBÞkLk íkuyku ßÞkt ßÞkt økÞkt níkk íÞktÚke Äýk ÷kufku
íku{Lku ytrík{ rðËkÞ ykÃkðk {kxu ¼uøkkt ÚkÞkt níkkt. íkuyku yk{ y[kLkf yLku ykx÷k sÕËe ykÃkýLku
AkuzeLku [kÕÞk sþku yuðwt ykÃkýu Mð¡{kt Ãký ÄkÞwO Lknkuíkwt. íkuyku Äýkt ÞwðkLk Ãkwhkurníkku yLku
MkkæðeçknuLkkuLkk ykæÞkÂí{f rÃkíkk níkk. íku{Lke rðËkÞÚke Äýkt ÷kufkuyu Mkkhk r{ºk, {køkoËþof yLku
Mkk[k ÃkwhkurníkLku økw{kÔÞk Au.
2005 Úke íku{Lke MkkÚku {U r{ºkíkkLkku Mkuíkw çkktæÞku níkku yLku y[kLkf s yk Mkuíkw fzz¼qMk íkqxe ÃkzTÞku Au.
íku{Lke MkkÚkuLkk ÔÞðnkh{kt {U yLkw¼ÔÞwt Au fu MkífkÞo íku{Lke þku¼k níke, MkßsLkíkk íku{Lke MkwðkMk níke, «MkÒkíkk íku{Lkwt SðLk níkwt, ÃkhkuÃkfkh íku{Lkwt hxý
níkwt yLku «u{ íku{Lkku MktËuþ níkku. íkuyku «u{ yLku «MkÒkíkkLkwt «ríkf níkkt. íkuyku su ðknLkkLkt {wMkkVhe fhíkk níkk íku ðknLk ÃkhLkwt ÷¾ký “The
Language of God is Love” yLku “God Loves You” Lke MkkÚku økwshkík{kt íku{Lke {wMkkVhe «u{{Þ hne Au. çkÄu s íku{ýu «u{Lkku MktËuþ
ykÃÞku Au, íkuyku nt{uþk çkeòLku {kxu Sðíkk níkk ÃkAe íku ¼÷u íku{LkkÚke {kuxk nkuÞ, íku{Lkk
Mk{kuðzeÞk nkuÞ fu ÃkAe ÞwðkLk fu çkk¤f nkuÞ. íkuyku suLkk suLkk MktÃkfo{kt ykðíkk níkk íku
çkÄkLke MkkÚku íkuyku r{ºkíkk çkktÄíkk níkk. íkuyku ÞwðkLk Ãkwhkurníkku yLku MkkæðeçkuLkkuLku Mkíkík
ykÇÞkí{ef ykøkoËþoLk yLku «kuíMkknLk ykÃkíkk níkk. níkkþ ÚkÞu÷kLku ykþk çkûkðe yLku
çke{kh ÷kufkuLke {w÷kfkíkLku íku{Lkwt fíkoÔÞ {kLkíkk níkkt. yLÞLku ¾wþ òuELku íkuyku ¾wþ Úkíkk
níkk. yLÞLkk Ëw:¾{kt íkuyku Mkn¼køke íkÚkk níkk. íkuyku õÞkhuÞ çkeòLku Ëw:¾e fheLku ¾wþ
ÚkÞk LkÚke. íku{ýu SðLk ËhBÞkLk õÞkhuÞ fþe VheÞkË fhe LkÚke Ãkhtíkw çkÄk íku{Lku Vhe ÞkË
fhu yuðwt SðLk íkuyku SÔÞk Au. íkuyku õÞkhuÞ øk{uíkuðwt çkkuÕÞk LkÚke Ãký çkÄkLku øk{u íkuðwt
çkkuÕÞk Au.
Mkkhk {kýMkkuLke sux÷e sYrhÞkík yk søkík{kt Au. yux÷e s sYrhÞkík
Mðøko÷kuf{kt Au yu{ Mk{SLku {khkt SðLkLku {Lkkðe hÌkku Awt. ÃkwLkYíÚkkLkLke «¼kíku ykÃkýu
Vhe {¤eþwt yuðe ykþk MkkÚku ík{u su «u{Lke ½ku»kýk fhíkkt níkkt íku fhíkku hneþ. «¼wLkk
Ëhçkkh{kt ík{u þkïík r{sçkkLke {kýòu yLku ík{khk rðLkk ¼ktøke Ãkzu÷k yk {nkÄ{o«ktíkLku {kxu, {nkÄ{koæÞûk {kxu, MkkæðeçknuLkku {kxu, çkúÄhku,
Ä{osLkku yLku økwshkíke Ä{oMk¼k {kxu «¼wLku rðLkðýe fhòu. (VkÄh rfhý økkurn÷Lkk þçËku{kt)

He loved the people and he was loved by the people
A month before his tragic death in a fatal accident, he had jotted in his diary: ‘It is
not important to go to heaven after we leave. But it is important to create heaven
in someone's heart before we leave’ (30.11.2013). Having achieved this to a
great extent it was time for him to leave. Tributes paid to him at the massive
funeral had three words to describe Fr Rocky: he was humble; he was simple and
he was serviceable! And those of us who have known him will not disagree. He
was all this and more to a fault!
Fr. Rocky knew how to love and that is what he attempted in the 30+ years
of priesthood. Ordained in Pune he returned to the diocese of Ahmedabad and began his pastoral ministry.
Another John Mary Vianney in the making, he accepted his various assignments with a pastoral fervor that
endeared him to the people he worked for. He loved the people and he was loved by the people. Simple in
nature, humble in his approach, he reached out in service to all with a commitment that made him a 'people's
pastor' every bit. He knew his flock and they loved their pastor and this gave him a place in their hearts. It was
never a question of what position he held or the size of the parish entrusted to him. Be it the Cathedral at
Mirzapur or a remote outpost parish, it was service all the way never counting personal gains.
Archbishop Stanislaus F. in his funeral oration expressed his feelings: ‘he was my counselor and I will
miss him.’ It was Bishop Stanislaus F. who made him the Vicar General of the Diocese of Ahmedabad and he
continued to be the Vicar General of the Archdiocese of Gandhinagar created some ten years ago. Service has
no parameters and whether he was an assistant in a small parish, the parish priest of a larger entity or the Vicar

General, of the Diocese/Archdiocese, he was there to serve and he
did so with total commitment. And in this effort he went about creating
'heaven' wherever he was destined to be till the very last when it was
time for him to leave when the call came and he was still in his sixties.
His last solemn priestly celebration was at Maninagar in the
Diocese of Ahmedabad. He readily accepted to say the mid-night
Mass of Christmas. He had to rush back for a community Mass early
Christmas day, But when it was saying Mass for the people, he was
available. Who of us at Maninagar ever thought that this was his 'last'
Christmas! His homily was simple, to the point and for the people.
After Mass he was surrounded by the people and he gave his time to
all.
He left Maninagar saying goodbye and it was his final farewell to the Diocese of Ahmedabad where he
served most of his priestly years and as a missionary priest. The people in the Diocese knew him and loved
him, and the large crowd that came to Gandhinagar to say a final avjo (good bye) was expressive of their great
love for a humble, simple and serviceable priest!
We in the Diocese of Ahmedabad missed you when you decided to crossover to Gandhinagar. Our loss
was their gain. But it was the Church of Gujarat you were serving and today we say: Fr Rocky, pray for us. We
need your prayer and we need more priests with your eminent caliber: humble, simple and serviceable! Avjo
and till we all meet in His Kingdom! (Courtesy TAM: Fr. Sergio Dias)

A Gentle Giant: Fr. Rocky D'Silva
We met on the 26th of December, 2013 for the Archdiocesan Christmas Gathering of priests and
religious at Himmatnagar and I gave him a BIG HUG not knowing that that would be the LAST HUG!
The cassock he is wearing today is probably a borrowed one. He didn't wear a cassock but people saw 'priestly
qualities' in him that drew them to him in seeking guidance, counsel, spiritual comfort, solace, love and care.
He touched people's lives and helped them grow. The huge crowd gathered from all walks of life to bid him
farewell is a testimony to the life he lived.
Here lies the man who principally believed and lived a community and for the community. I found him a
very understanding and brotherly figure with whom I could pour my heart out. I had the privilege of living with
him at three different places namely in Nadiad, Gomtipur and then in Himmatnagar parish. I have experienced
that one day when I came late for lunch, he was there sitting at table waiting for me. From that day onwards I
made it a point to come early for lunch and supper because I knew SOMEONE was WAITING for me.
He was a 'gentle giant': a person who always gave a patient listening to anyone who called upon him. He
was simple, humble and a kind soul. He always endeared to people and was well loved by many who came in
touch with him. He allowed people who worked under him to work with freedom and never felt threatened. He
was a very good preacher who preached with the conviction of heart and was also a much sought after retreat
preacher.
He commanded respect through his genuine simplicity, encouraging attitude, nobility of heart,
availability and above all a very flexible and accommodating personality. He was generous towards me and
even gave me share of the money he received from his parental property.
In the solitude of my room I have been trying to grapple with God during the last few weeks. Just another
30 seconds more and he would have been at 'home' in Pastoral Centre, Pethapur where he was residing. Why
had God to take away this 'gentle soul' in such a gruesome way? If
at all He had to take him, couldn't it have been in a mild way? My
Doubts: God, Are you in control of the world below? Are you All
Powerful? And the answer I got from the Passion Narrative in
Mathew 27:46 "At about three o'clock Jesus cried out with a loud
shout, "Eli Eli lema sabachthani?" which means, "My God, my
God, why did you abandon me?" If Christ who was sinless had to
'walk the way of the cross', so we too.
I will long cherish the memory of this beloved soul, the true
'soldier' of God! Bye Fr. Rocky D'Silva till we meet again at our true
home, R.I.P. (Fr. Teles Fernandes)

