
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Dear Mission Friends: 
It was with his characteristically 
unassuming and humble manner 
that Fr. David Bello, O.P. 
announced the celebration for his 
installation as pastor of our mission 
parish, Santa Maria de Guadalupe, 
in Mexicali:   

“You are most welcome  
to attend…or better yet,  

please pray for me 
and our parish.” 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Fr. David took over the reins from 
Fr. Miguel Rolland, O.P. last 
spring, but kept postponing the 
installation—a formal affair to 
include a concelebrated Mass and 
community fiesta presided over by 
the bishop of the Diocese of 
Mexicali—until fall. He had more 
important things to do and besides, 
he’d been through it before. 
 
Like the Western Dominican 
Province to which he belongs, he 
is in the habit of making 
significant progress in Mexicali, 
moving elsewhere for a time, and 
being invited back to do more.  
 
In 1978, representatives of our  
province, Frs. Paul Scanlon and 
Martin Walsh, O.P.,  came to an 
agreement with the bishop of the 
Diocese of Mexicali for our friars 
to serve there as missionaries. 
After just over a decade of 
serving, the quality of life had so 
improved that they were no longer 
needed—their job was done. For 
four of those years, Fr. David 
Bello served there, his first post 
after being ordained in 1981, 
fulfilling his lifelong dream of 
being a foreign missionary.  
 
Then just three years after our 
friars packed up and left, the 
bishop of Mexicali invited them to 
return to establish a parish in a 
poor neglected settlement on the 
far eastern outskirts of the diocese. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Extending about 30 miles along 
the U.S./Mexican border, the area 
was crowded with impoverished 
neighborhoods and small, 
destitute farms, some locations 
without electricity even today!  
 
There was certainly no Catholic 
presence in the area, and so it 
was in October of 1995 that Fr. 
David, who had been serving 
the province as prior at St. 
Albert’s and later as student 
master, and who was alone in 
raising his hand for this 
challenge, left for Mexicali 
once again to establish a new 
mission of our province, the 
parish of Santa Maria de 
Guadalupe. 
 
There was one small chapel in 
the region, but with such an 
expansive area to serve, most 
of Fr. David’s parishioners had  
to celebrate the Eucharist in the 
open air which, in Mexicali, can 
mean up to 129 degrees in the 
summer and down to 43 degrees 
in the winter. In light of their 
sacrifices,   Father   refused   to 
have a house built for himself. 
Rather, he rented a small house 
in a depressed neighborhood, as 
he described in the following 
report: 
 
“For the last  two  months,  I 
have been living in a rented 
house...[It] was a mess!  
 
 

 

Déjà vu All Over Again 
 

Above, Bishop José Isidro Guerrero Macias  
and Fr. David sharing a happy memory  

during Father’s  recent installation Mass. 
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The electrical wiring had been 
stolen—it is melted down for the  
copper, which is sold to buy 
drugs; the kitchen sink was 
stolen and the toilet bowls were 
beyond repair; there were no 
doors; the fence in the front of 
the house was falling down... 
Did I mention it was a mess? 
But in place of rent for a 
couple months, and with the 
support of the Mission Office, I 
fixed up the house. Many 
parishioners helped too, 
cleaning, making new doors, 
and donating used plates, pots, 
towels, blankets, a stove, and a 
sofa. When I offered them some 
money, poor as they are, they 
refused...  
 
Some friends were opposed to 
[the location of the house] 
because they felt the 
neighborhood was very 
dangerous with frequent 
burglaries, robberies, violence, 
and prevalent gang and drug 
activity. But I told them it is 
important to live among the 
people to whom we minister.” 
 
Father’s genuine compassion 
and selflessness never wavered, 
as made clear in a later report:  
 
“I have so many on whom I can 
depend for my material 
needs. But what of the poor, 
who can only depend on us?  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
And I can get in the car, and 
‘escape’ across the border to 
friends for rest and 
relaxation…but what about the 
poor who must stay here in 
Mexicali, working tirelessly 
every moment of daylight in 
temperatures that can reach 
129°F? No, I want to be here. I 
need to be here. I only ask that 
the Lord will give me a grateful 
heart when I experience the 
helplessness and invisibility of 
the poor.” 
 
One of his anecdotes from those 
early years reveals perfectly his 
pure, often agonizing efforts to 
make a difference: 
 
“I just finished celebrating the 
funeral of an elderly woman, 
Loretto, who died after a long, 
terrible battle with diabetes. 
She lived with her daughter and 
small grandchildren, and while 
her daughter worked her night 
job, Loretto, who could no longer 
walk and was bedridden, somehow 
took care of the little ones. It 
wasn’t till her funeral that I 
learned about a terrifying 
ordeal she   experienced   last 
summer. It was one of our 
horribly hot nights     and     a 
couple of   thieves entered the 
house to steal the fan from her 
room. When they saw that she 
was unable to get up, they were 
in no rush to leave.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
While Loretto and the children 
were huddled in terror on her 
bed, the thieves commenced to  
take  food  from the refrigerator 
and eat it teasingly in front of 
them. Finally they took the fan 
and left, and her prayer that 
they would not be harmed was 
answered. When I heard the 
story though, I couldn’t help 
thinking that for many h er e ,  
death is the only escape from 
fear and misery....I pray that I 
don’t abandon those who are 
suffering their own crosses...All 
I can give to this poor woman’s 
family and others who live in fear 
and poverty is my own weak and 
imperfect faith.” 
 
Far from abandoning his 
suffering flock, Fr. David 
remained in Mexicali, this time, 
for 14 years. Certainly his 
“weak and imperfect” faith 
proved stronger than he humbly 
perceived. Through his 
leadership, hard work, and the 
loyal support of our generous 
donors, the parish community 
built a beautiful parish church 
and three chapels, all with 
accompanying catechetical 
centers, and later, a much-
needed house for the friars. 
According  to  Fr. Miguel, “It is 
a parish that was forged into 
being by the Holy Spirit 
through the talent and tenacity 
of Fr. David Bello.” 
 

  

 

Far left, Fr. David 
welcoming with 

joy new team 
members Frs. 

Vincent Foerstler 
and Thomas 
Kraft, O.P. 

 
Left, Father with 
the architect and 

staff gearing up to 
clear the land and 

begin building. 
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In 2009, after Father had achieved 
or set into motion most of what he 
had planned, he was assigned to 
Holy Rosary Parish in Antioch, 
CA as parochial vicar. “I was 
blessed to minister to a wonderful 
parish, including many poor and 
Spanish-speaking, alongside a 
great Dominican friar and model 
of priesthood and missionary life, 
Father Francisco Vicente, O.P.”  

In July 2016, however, Fr. 
David was once again asked to 
rejoin the staff in Mexicali, this 
time as parochial vicar, 
transitioning in 2018 to his old 
job as pastor.  But while the 
parish is active and dedicated, 
thanks in large part to Fr. 
David’s lone and courageous 
commitment made 25 years ago, 
the city remains fraught with 
economic and political ills. 
Indeed, the more recent chaos 
caused by the border town’s 
deportations and illegal crossings 
combined with the deeply 
embedded conditions of poverty 
and hunger, drug use and related 
violence, and disintegration of the 
family and its values, have created 
a vicious cycle that is rarely 
escapable.  
 
But missionaries are by nature 
optimistic and tenacious. 
According to our Mission 
Office director, Fr. Martin 
Walsh, “Our small Dominican 
community of Frs. David, 
Bart de la Torre, and me, and 
Srs. of Christian Doctrine 
Carmen and Catalina, is 
dwarfed by the demands and 
needs of this expansive parish 
and troubled city, but we 
serve with love, and our 
service is received with love.” 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
We congratulate you, Fr. David,  
on all your past achievements, 
as well as those sure to come. 
We thank you and all our Friars 
and Sisters who serve daily with 
love. And we thank you, our 
Mission Friends, our 
facilitators, who give with love. 
May God bless you with a 
happy new year! 
                       Lesley Warnshuis 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“My great devotion to St. 
Jude Thaddeus and other 
Dominican saints grows 
ever stronger. I carry 
images and statues of my 
favorites wherever I may 
go. Father Vicente once 
said to me, ‘David, you 
have a lot of saints.’  I said, 
‘Yes, Father, because I 
need a lot of help.’” 

 

 

 

 

 

Left, Father is 
warmly 

welcomed after 
Mass on his 
first Sunday 

back in 2016. 
Below, 

concelebrating
his latest 

installation 
Mass with Frs. 

Bart and 
Martin. 
Bottom, 
everyone 

wanted to take 
part… 
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 All these life experiences--from the loving guidance of my dearest parents 
and   

 

 

 

 

Left, standing room only for Father’s   
most recent installation Mass. 

Below, the children, who always love Fr. David, 
singing and signing for him. 

Bottom, everyone joining in on the fiesta in his honor. 

and the Maryknoll sisters through that of the wonderful 
Dominican friars--have helped me to continue to grow in love 
for the Dominican life and the missionary apostolate. I pray 
that the Lord continues to bless my vocation.
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