
 

As many of you know, Deacon Mike Alandy lost his beloved wife of 39 years, Marivie, unexpectedly 
about a year ago in October 2025. Since that time, he stepped back from regular diaconate duties, 
spending several months with family in his hometown in the Philippines. 

Deacon Mike now returns to St. Mary for the fall and will be back on the regular schedule as a 
deacon from October through January. He looks forward to celebrating Simbang Gabi with our 
community in December before spending the winter months in the Philippines, where he feels called 
to serve his home parish, St. Michael the Archangel, and winter in a more temperate climate. 

Deacon Mike has penned a beautiful reflection on what the diaconate experience was like for him 
and Marivie through their years together as a diaconate couple. He also reflects on processing 
grieving the loss of a spouse and discerning God’s path forward. Please see his beautiful remarks 
which follow. 

Thank you, Deacon Mike, for sharing your experience and spiritual fortitude with us. 

Welcome back! 

— Fr. Joji 
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The Lord’s Brushwork 
 
 
From the desk of Deacon Mike Alandy 
 
Our marriage has given us the gift of the diaconate. The sacrament of Matrimony has  
borne fruit in another sacrament, Holy Orders. It is like one channel of grace producing  
another channel of grace. That sums up my life with Marivie, who passed away almost  
a year ago. Our diaconate journey enriched our spiritual lives and, in a mysterious way,  
deepened our bond as husband and wife. The quality of our life together since my  
ordination in May 2014 has surpassed our married life before. 
 
Our bond was so strong that this temporary separation (her passing away into eternal  
life) is a significant challenge for me. It appears and feels so. I know that the process of  
grieving takes time, and the length of that time varies for each person. So my recent  
trip to my hometown, Tayabas City in the Philippines, was a wonderful opportunity not  
only to reconnect with my roots but especially to direct my healing positively. This visit  
afforded me a new vista in life. 
 
To my astonishment, I have learned to express gratitude to God for allowing me to bear  
the burden of solitude. However, labeling it a “burden” is not entirely accurate. I have  
come to recognize that the Lord has given me another gift - a life of celibacy. While I do  
miss her presence, particularly her culinary skills, which my cooking will never  
replicate, I miss the care, the conversations, her presence as we “broke bread” together. This 
sentiment resonates with the celebration of the Holy Eucharist. Now, I see her presence at the 
table of the Lord, reminding me of the many occasions when we jointly distributed Holy 
Communion, she as an Extraordinary Eucharistic minister and me as the deacon. 
 
During my seminary years as a novice, my class of novices prayed for the grace to live  
a celibate life alongside the two other evangelical counsels of poverty and obedience.  
Gradually, I came to realize that I had already been embraced by a life of celibacy.  
Before our ordination, it was made clear that a married deacon who loses his spouse  
may not remarry as he continues his life as a deacon. Something here aligns with what  
St. Paul says in Corinthians (1 Corinthians 7:32-34. 35): “The unmarried man is anxious  
about the things of the Lord, how to please the Lord. But the married man is anxious  
about worldly things, how to please his wife, and his interests are divided…not to lay  
any restraint upon you, but to promote good order and to secure your undivided  
devotion to the Lord.”  
 
Now, I have received the gift of time, 24-7 (total availability, which is an essence of the vow of 
celibacy), that I can devote solely to please the Lord. So now I look at my Deacon’s mandate of 
Word, Liturgy, and Charity with a different and wider perspective. Now, I am even more certain 
to continue my vocation with even  
greater rigor. 



 
Returning from my trip, I have received a new direction envisaged from my prayers of  
discernment. The message suggests that I should share the fruits of our parish community’s 
nurturing with my first home. Just as my marriage produced my diaconate  
life and our parish community helped me shape that ordained way of life, I now feel the  
call to share these gifts with the parish of St. Michael the Archangel in my hometown.  
 
My health also points me in that direction. Consequently, you will hear that I will be  
away during the cold season and will eventually spend more time in my hometown. 
I must express my gratitude for your unwavering care during these recent months. As I  
reunited with old friends and town-mates, I witnessed the enduring nature of  
friendships. They only shine brighter with time, distance and need. Your friendship  
once again shone brightest when I needed care, understanding, and love. Thank you  
for your profound support. 
 

— Deacon Mike Alandy 


