
Pierre Toussaint Scholars  & Alumni at                   

World Youth Day UNITE in Washington D.C.  

The Scholars Retreat was a blast 
as always!!!  My committee 
worked hard to ensure that 
their fellow scholars were well 
taken care of, and our Retreat 
Leader, Dr. Ansel Augustine, is 
an awesome spiritual director 
that continues to inspire, 
motivate and encourage them 
in their faith-filled journeys as 
young Catholics!  The summer 
of activities continued to roll 

      with my travels to the National 
      Black Catholic Congress, Congress 
XII in Orlando, FL with Guadalupe and Junelle.  They were great traveling companions 
that gained much from their experience.  I also traveled to Washington D.C. for World 
Youth Day UNITE with scholars and alumni, for a fun-filled weekend of amazing worship, 
inspiring talks and spiritual engagement.  We concluded the summer with a gathering of 
our Engineering scholars and alumni, and our annual Alumni Dinner held at St. Patrick’s 
Cathedral Parish House.  Now as you return back to school, know that we are praying for 

you and wish you much success, so until next time, work hard & pray often! - Leah 
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WELCOME OUR NEW PIERRE TOUSSAINT SCHOLARS 

JUSTINA A. - SYRACUSE UNIVERSITY                                                                      

St. Luke’s Church, Bronx / Frederick Douglass Academy, Harlem                                                    

ELISE B. - ST. JOHN’S UNIVERSITY                                                                                  

St. Raymond’s Church, Bronx / Preston High School, Bronx                                            

MALAIKA D. - SUNY ALBANY                                                                                              

St. Joseph’s Church, Spring Valley / Ramapo High School, Spring Valley                                    

VICTORIA G. - ST. JOHN’S UNIVERSITY                                                                          

St. Clare of Assisi, Bronx / Cardinal Spellman High School, Bronx                           

GABRIELA G. - HUNTER COLLEGE                                                                           

Immaculate Conception (Gun Hill Rd) Bronx / Preston High School, Bronx                        

JULIEMARIE H. - BRONX COMMUNITY COLLEGE                                                             

St. Anthony of Padua Church, Bronx / University Heights High School, Bronx             

GABRIEL M. - FAIRFIELD UNIVERSITY                                                                        

St. Raymond’s Church, Bronx / St. Raymond High School for Boys, Bronx                  

DARLING M. - SUNY PLATTSBURGH                                                                                

Our Lady of Lourdes, NYC / All Hallows High School, Bronx                                    

DANIEL M.– SUNY JEFFERSON COMMUNITY COLLEGE                                                

St. Charles Borromeo Church, Harlem / A. Philip Randolph Campus HS, NYC                        

SYDNEY P.W. - VIRGINIA UNION UNIVERSITY                                                           

St. Mark the Evangelist Church, Harlem / Aquinas High School, Bronx                            

ALEXIS R.H. - HUNTER COLLEGE                                                                                   

St. Joseph of the Holy Family Church, Harlem /Xavier High School, NYC                                                                          

STEPHAN T. - SUNY DUTCHESS COMMUNITY COLLEGE                                          

St. Charles Borromeo Church, Harlem / Opportunity Charter School, Harlem                       

MATTHEW Z. - BOSTON COLLEGE                                                                                 

Annunciation-Our Lady of Fatima, Yonkers / Fordham Preparatory School, Bronx 



Initially, I thought the Pierre Toussaint Retreat would be the usual strict, uptight church retreat. A rigid prayer schedule, a 

reflection period, eating/bathroom breaks, and then curfew. Just by stepping onto the campus, I was  already regretting my 

decision because it was raining and with the nostalgic architecture, I felt as if the Headless Horseman would pop out any 

moment to whisk me away.  

To my surprise, I was hit with an entirely new atmosphere once I opened the doors to Ursula Hall. I was greeted with faces 

adorned with huge smiles and cheery voices that ushered me up to my room. After getting settled in and my mom left,                   

I felt the feelings of loneliness try to creep up on me, but the booming laughs of past scholars shooed those feelings away. 

Slowly but surely, I was welcomed into the PT family and I didn't feel out of place at all. From intense rounds of Jenga,                

to staying up until 3:00am in the morning playing Uno, to sunbathing during our breaks, I became accustomed to this new                     

feeling—a family outside of home. The past scholars made it their goal to bring us newbies into what we thought was  

“The Lion’s Den”. With David inviting me to play Jenga or discussing music, Lisa’s voice and spirit that you can sense from 

miles away, and Sam’s brotherly love, I didn't feel so different from them, but instead I bonded with them.  

The climax of my retreat was Dr. Ansel’s portion because it brought us all closer together on every aspect.  For              

example, he allowed us to each speak our minds on certain topics and we had open discussions that further gave way to   

a deeper level of trust with each other. A key part was the icebreakers that Dr. Ansel would direct us through. One was the 

“Shoe Game” in which we all threw our right shoe into a pile, grabbed a random shoe, and then searched for the owner. 

Once everyone was in their groups, we were given African symbols and proverbs to look at individually, as well as                      

collectively, then we shared which ones meant the most to us as a group. Personally, this game meant a lot to me                   

because I was able to connect with my group members on a more mental level, as we all had the same views on certain 

things. The second game, “Animal Game” was even more active since we were blindfolded and assigned to be specific 

animals. At his direction, Dr. Ansel had us do our animal calls simultaneously and we had to find our fellow species. 

Seems easy? If you think so, wrong! I was assigned to be a duck, so when we began I heard everything, but duck noises. 

I heard the ever-aggressive sheep and the loud snakes, but eventually I heard the most glorious noise… ”QUACK!”                   

Eventually, all the ducks gathered ourselves blindly into a corner a ways from where I originally started and I was ever so 

gracious to take the blindfold off. This game taught us to remain faithful and determined despite all the noise and                          

distractions (i.e. the animal noises) you encounter. The third game was “Spiritual Warfare” and this one is as chaotic as it 

sounds. Dr. Ansel told us to write down, on each page in our Pierre Toussaint notebooks, a factor that challenges our               

relationship with God. Then, he told us to rip each page out and ball it up, whilst Leah was handing out pantyhose.               

Shockingly, Dr. Ansel instructed us to take those balled up papers, stick it in one of the pantyhose legs, and knot it so it 

wouldn't come out. Afterwards, we divided into two teams and were told to throw the problem-filled pantyhose at the                 

opposing side. Despite the chaos and the giant spider-like ball of pantyhose that was constructed, we all learned that we 

need to get rid of our issues and be more positive in life. In general, Dr. Ansel taught me to be more in touch with                

myself and the Lord.  A key lesson he taught me was to use the gifts that God blessed me with.  Additionally, I 

learned to remain positive despite any trials and tribulations that I go through because God put me through those 

for a reason. God would never give me a challenge that he knew I couldn't handle!  

            The last activity I participated in was “First Impressions” and this was one 

of my personal favorites. This activity consisted of a paper being taped on 

each person's back and you had to write your initial opinion of the person. 

With each message, the anxiety began to increase because I was                   

nervous about what people thought of me.  However, a wave of relief hit 

me as I read the messages after the activity was done. I received                

messages, such as, “Hilarious,” “Great person,” “Love the hair,” and my                 

favorite message, “#BlackGirlMagic”. This paper, decorated with various 

handwritings, may look like scrap paper to someone, but this paper 

meant the world to me in that moment. Although I couldn't stay for the 

Mass, due to my graduation being on the same day, I left feeling like a 

brand new person. This retreat ended the prologue of my life, as I'm 

leaving high school and beginning college in the fall. Despite my initially quiet                

 demeanor, my fellow PT scholars welcomed me in with loving open arms. I’m looking forward to the memories 

        I'm  going to make with them these next 4 years!!  

MY PTS RETREAT EXPERIENCE by Malaika Dewes 
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 service to god & country by Mackenzie DeRosa 

     My name is Mackenzie DeRosa. I 

am currently 21 years old and I just 

completed a total of 7 months of    

Marine Corps training.  During this 

time I was more 

alone than ever, yet 

felt the most love I 

have ever                      

experienced               

before.   

     The first three 

months of my train-

ing took place on 

Parris Island, South 

Carolina. During 

this time I was 

stripped of all my 

civilian clothing and 

appliances, such as 

my cell phone. The 

first month was the 

hardest because I didn’t know the 

other girls and was forced to over-

come many challenges on my own.               

I had no contact with my family and 

relied on my faith. I vividly remember 

our first Sunday in which we were 

able to attend a Catholic Mass. This            

is when my eyes were open to how 

important God would be for the rest 

of this life I decided to take on.                 

Looking around I saw people as young 

as 17 years old from all different 

walks of life. Some had been there for 

months and others were like me and 

this was their first week. We were all 

there for our own reasons yet we all 

had one goal, to become a Marine.   

     As we got further into training I 

learned more about the other                  

recruits. I soon realized just how 

lucky I was. We started to receive 

letters and I was overcome with joy at  

all the support and love I received. 

This is when my heart was opened to 

how blessed I was to have such                

amazing friends and family supporting 

me back home. I came to 

the realization of how 

good God has been to me.  

Whenever things got 

really hard I could always 

find peace inside myself by 

praying to God. I soon 

began to see all the small 

things that went my way 

as signs from God that He 

was there for me. 

Whether it was making 

the time requirement on a 

run or not having my            

blisters pop during a hike. 

I was able to put full trust 

in God and it comforted 

me knowing He would make sure I 

got through this experience.  When-

ever I was close to what I thought was 

my breaking point I thought to myself 

that God was with me and would not 

make me endure anything I could not 

handle.  He not only gave me the  

ability to get through boot camp but 

also the power to excel and graduate 

as an Honor Grad.   

     After boot camp I went to              

combat training in North Carolina. 

Here we were put in realistic tactical 

combat situations and my eyes were 

opened to just how serious this new 

lifestyle of mine will be. Again, I 

turned to God for comfort. I didn’t 

ask for anything unrealistic. Instead I 

simply prayed that I would be strong 

enough to live out according to his 

plan.  I was comforted in my faith that 

whatever was to happen would  

happen for a reason and, therefore, all 

I could do was try to do my best.  

However, one Sunday I was                   

confronted with a difficult decision.  

We were given the option of whether 

or not to attend Mass or stay back and 

use our phones to call home for that 

hour instead. I remember thinking to             

myself that God wouldn’t punish me 

for skipping one mass to talk to my 

family. But then I came to a true             

realization that if it weren’t for God I 

wouldn’t even have a family to call. 

God was the reason I had so many 

people back home who loved and    

supported me and because of that I 

owed him. I knew I could make a 

small sacrifice of no phone call in  

order to show my gratitude. This new 

realization transformed my faith and 

made it so much stronger. Ever since 

this new awareness God has been so 

strong in my life and has guided me 

through all my training. 

Mackenzie DeRosa                                      

Marine Corps Honor Graduate  



Nbcc by Guadalupe Pimentel 

Attending the National Black Catholic Congress 

in Orlando, Florida has been one of the most reward-

ing experiences of this year. It was through the various 

workshops that I attended, the conversations with 

other Congress members, and the ever-growing 

friendship with Junelle, that I was able to begin to “Act 

justly, love goodness, and walk humbly with 

God,” (Micah 6:8).  

The major difficulty that Junelle and I faced during 

Congress was deciding whether to follow the youth 

track or whether to attend the adult workshops. We 

attended the Anger Management workshop because we 

both believed it was a good informational session that 

could be useful when working with the different              

children that we encounter. The first half of the work-

shop was geared toward the adults who made up the 

audience but when the youth entered, the workshop 

was geared mainly to them. That was the moment in 

where we had trouble deciding whether to continue to 

go to the youth workshops or to stick with the adult 

workshops. We let the Holy Spirit guide us, and we 

ended up attending the workshops geared to an adult 

audience. 

Before going to Conference, I had looked over the 

workshops and I become interested in attending              

Spiritual Lemonade: A Recipe of the Spiritual Life of 

Millennials. Junelle and I were the first ones to arrive 

to the conference room and come across Ajani Gibson, 

the workshop leader, getting ready to pour his Spiritual 

knowledge with the crowd. The workshop was gener-

ally geared to millennials but it became filled with    

people from all ages. The diversity in the room made 

the room light up. Ajani pumped up the crowd by 

playing Beyonce’s song, “Formation.” After that, he 

began by saying that life will not always adhere to all of 

our wishes.   We need to be open to change; if we are 

attached to having things go a certain way or if we are 

attached to the idea of having this one specific person in 

our life, then we are bound to have lots of lemons in 

our lives.  

With the right attitude, we can turn the lemons that 

we have into sweet lemonade.  Everything happens  

for a reason; whether it’s something tragic and                

upsetting or something uplifting and genuinely good.  

It is during the course of this event, that one learns a 

lessons. once these lessons are learned or applied to 

one live’s, then it is our responsibility to share our 

lemonade with others. We have to share the lessons 

and the positive attitude that is needed to face the             

everyday problems. If one has a negative attitude in 

life, then our focus must be on the things that we could 

do. This is where I began to think about the different 

obstacles that people face. There are individuals who 

are blind and don’t close themselves off from the 

world. They use their different senses in order to see 

the world. While I was in Mexico, I watched the news 

and came across the Olympics in where the                           

participants are individuals who have a disability. It’s 

amazing to see how they are still able to participate in 

physical activities; therefore, making lemonade from 

the lemons that life has thrown at them. The ultimate 

lesson that I learned at the workshop was that no            

matter how bad the lemons that are a part of our life, 

we need to be thankful to our Lord, for He gives us all 

the life tests that He thinks we can handle. 

During the entirety of the trip, I was grateful to be in 

the company of Junelle. We bonded during our nightly 

talks which were about the different workshops we 

attended, how different our childhoods were when 

compared to the kids of today, and how we want to be 

agents of change after pursuing careers in our                      

perspective fields. We also came into mutual                 

agreement that we would love to have Ajani at our 

next Pierre Toussaint winter workshop. Being a                 

participant of the 

National Black 

Catholic                

Congress                 

provided me 

with the                              

spiritual                   

refreshment that 

I was in need of.   

I will forever be 

thankful for 

this spiritual                     

experience. 

Guadalupe P.  & Junelle A.  with                                     

His  Eminence, Peter Cardinal Turkson 



À Bientôt, France! by Devin Almonor 

 Bonjour, my name is Devin Almonor, and I am junior who attends Xavier University of Louisiana. I am a                    

double major of Chemistry and French, and I know that both subjects give me a greater appreciation and understanding 

of our world. To complement my French major, I studied in Paris, France for 7 months this past semester of Spring 

2017, through the assistance and diligence of the study-abroad office at XULA and the study-abroad program, MICEFA.  

MICEFA stands for Mission Interuniversitaire de Coordination des Échanges Franco-Américains, and it means French-North 

American exchange program. 

 When I first arrived in Paris, France, I was lost because I was in a foreign country that had a foreign language, 

but I easily familiarized myself with the other American students; we were a survival unit. We would go out and                 

explore the 1ére arrondissement (1st district) in which we stayed, before we relocated to permanent housing. In the 1st 

district, we stayed in a youth hostel for two weeks, and we were right in the middle of an international attraction, the 

Louvre Museum. The museums are free for all students at the first day of each month, so we took advantage of the    

opportunity to attend many of the 73 museums in Paris.   

 Of the many interesting things that we had experienced, we could not 

have done all the exploration on an empty stomach. The first restaurant that we 

visited was called Champeaux, and it was a high-end restaurant so we only dined 

there once. The ambiance was amiable, dim-lit, and overall calming; this would 

be a restaurant one would take their girlfriend/boyfriend on special occasions. 

Nonetheless, I ordered salmon and a salmon-like cream to complement, and I 

thought the serving size would be huge. To my surprise, the salmon was three, 

small pieces and a side of cream; there’s a photo of my meal that evening   

The meal was delicious, by the way, but it was too small and too expensive. 

However, I have learned that small dinners really mean small dinners, and it is not an exaggeration. 

 After the second week of arriving in Paris, France, I eventually found a permanent home with an amicable 

French family who predominantly spoke French. I lived in the 15ème arrondissement (15th district), and the                           

community was centered in a tranquil neighborhood. The mother of the family was a nurse who worked at a                         

community hospital, and the father was a                     

philanthropist who would aide those who were 

affected by the acts of terrorism in the Middle 

East.   

 Being in France for 7 months has showed 

me that snails are delicious, and I love quiche.             

7 months has shown me that wine is to be                  

respected, and white wine is the appetizer wine, 

while red wine is dinner wine. 7 months with 

them has shown me that 7 months will never be 

enough to explore the corners of France (North, 

South, East and West), and I know that I will 

return to the place that I temporarily called my 

home.   À Bientôt, France! Devin in Carcassonne - the south of France, near Spain 



ALUMNI GATHERING & THE PTS COLORING CONTEST 

During the Annual Scholars Retreat, this 

summer, Scholars received “The Parables 

of Jesus Coloring Book Devotional” with 

their retreat materials.  In August, the 

scholars were invited to participate in a 

Coloring Contest that was later judged 

by the alumni during the PTS Alumni                 

Gathering/Dinner in September.  

Hosted by our Chaplain, Deacon Kareem Smith, at St. Patrick’s          

Cathedral Parish House, alumni enjoyed a pleasant evening of good 

food, fellowship and friendship. The entries for the coloring contest 

were framed and displayed throughout the dining room for the alumni 

to peruse at their leisure and vote on. 

The Winners of the PTS Coloring Contest 

are as follows:                                                                                 

1st Place ($200) -  (Pictured)                                                   

Nancy S. - Senior, The College of 

Mount St. Vincent                                                                                      

2nd Place ($100) - TIED                                             

David L.- Junior, Pace University &                                         

Laura T. - Soph, Sage College of Albany 

3rd Place ($50)                                                                                                       

Gabriela Gonzalez - Freshman, Hunter College  

Special thanks to all the scholars that submitted entries and all the 

alumni that participated in the voting process.   

All framed entries will be on display at the Annual Pierre 

Toussaint Scholarship Fund Awards Dinner and then                     

donated to Catholic Charities. 



The Pierre Toussaint Scholarship Fund (PTSF) and Program was established in 1983 and administered by the                     

Archdiocese of New York, Office of Black Ministry.  PTSF has provided scholarships to graduating high school 

seniors of diverse backgrounds from public, private and parochial schools throughout the Archdiocese of New 

York, to assist them with the educational fees and expenses associated with their college studies.  Students                     

selected into the PTSF are chosen based on their strong academic record, their active participation with their                 

parish and school communities, and their demonstration of good character and sound leadership ability.                     

Scholarship awards are renewable for subsequent, consecutive years of undergraduate and graduate studies, based                      

upon their meeting certain academic and service requirements.  PTSF also provides the scholars with ongoing                      

mentorship and advisement: spiritually, professionally and personally.      

To obtain more information regarding and /or to support the Pierre Toussaint Scholarship Fund                                                         

contact the office at 646-794-2681 or via email at obm@archny.org.  

PIERRE TOUSSAINT SCHOLARSHIP FUND—OFFICE OF BLACK MINISTRY—ARCHDIOCESE OF NEW YORK                          

1011 FIRST AVENUE, 7TH FLOOR — NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10022  

 

 

THE PIERRE TOUSSAINT SCHOLARSHIP PROGRAM IS A MINISTRY GENEROUSLY SUPPORTED BY                                          

THE BLACK & INDIAN MISSION OFFICE… 

AND PARTIALLY FUNDED BY THE CARDINAL’S ANNUAL STEWARDSHIP APPEAL.   

THANK YOU TO ALL THE SUPPORTERS OF BOTH, VERY SPECIAL COLLECTIONS AND APPEALS! 
 

“I HAVE ENOUGH FOR MYSELF, BUT IF I STOP WORKING                              

I HAVE NOT ENOUGH FOR  OTHERS.” -Venerable Pierre Toussaint 


