
My story as a Neighbor in Need to a 
Vincentian at St Paul 

In September 2006, my family won a diversity visa to 
immigrate to the United States of America. We came as a family 
of 4 including my husband and 2 small children, from Benin a 
French speaking country located in West Africa, where my 
husband was a physics and chemistry professor; and I was an 
ICU registered nurse. The first city we lived in was Omaha, 
Nebraska, where we attended a community college to learn 
English as a second language.  

In 2007 we were blessed to have a new baby making us to 
be a family of 5. In 2009, we moved to Boston, Massachusetts, 
where my husband was admitted to the Engineering program at 
the University of Massachusetts, Boston. At the same time in 
Boston, I was in the credentials` evaluation process with the 
Board of Registered Nurse in order to validate my nursing degree 
from Benin, West Africa. It was a very difficult and challenging 
journey to learn a second language, work a low paying job, and 
take care of the household expenses, while we were both 
studying with three children to raise.  

But we never got discouraged and were prayerful with hope 
in Jesus Christ that one day our family life will be stable in this 
new nation. In Boston, we were attending church at St Thomas 
Aquinas Parish in Jamaica Plain. The parishioners including the 
priest, gave us a warm welcome. Fortunately, the parish has 
SVDP conference which we did not know existed.  During 
socialization time after a Sunday mass, close to Christmas, the 
priest introduced us to the Vincentians and encouraged us to 
register our entire family to receive a Christmas gift. As we were 
scheduled to come and meet the Vincentians team to receive our 
Christmas gifts, we became the Neighbor In Need (NIN) and they 



tried to know more about my family needs during the one-on one 
interview. From that moment, the difficult journey we were going 
through trusting Jesus, turned to a more peaceful moment.   

My husband had a part time job at the university with a busy 
schedule and I was a stay at home mom taking care of the 
children while studying online to prepare the NCLEX RN exam. 
Every Wednesday we received $50 local grocery store 
voucher.  Wednesday became my favorite day since the 
Vincentians team always wanted to know how my family was 
doing and if there was anything they could do to help us. The way 
the Vincentians were involved in helping my family as new 
immigrants without any discrimination, proved to us that the Holy 
Trinity is with us all the time.  

Upon my completing the credential evaluation, I was first 
made eligible to take the NCLEX-RN per California Board of 
Registered Nurse. The SVDP conference was still at my side and 
wrote a $200 check to me in order to register for the NCLEX RN 
Exam. Vincentians spiritually were very supportive as well and 
never ceased to repeat that they will remain in communion of 
prayers for me to pass the nursing board exam. I took the nursing 
exam in December 2009, passed it, became a Registered Nurse 
with joy, and they were all happy.  From that moment, I met my 
professional goal in nursing, and my family no longer need the 
assistance. My husband became an electrical engineer, and we 
moved to Minnesota for Job relocation.  It was a wonderful 
experience during which my husband and I witnessed God`s love 
and answers to prayers through Vincentians who worked on our 
case with compassion and assisted us at St Thomas Aquinas 
parish. This experience converted my husband who stated a few 
times, “We need to make sure that we send them a donation 
during Christmas as we can, in order to help others in need too” 



     Unfortunately, after we moved to Minnesota, we did not see 
any SVDP conference on our parish or in the neighborhood to 
remain connected to them. The truth to understand is if God bless 
you with something, you need to be grateful by blessing others to 
share your gifts with them. In fact, exactly at this moment back in 
2017, I was blessed to attend a 2-week catholic faith pilgrimage in 
Israel.  As the pilgrimage fell on All Saints’ feast day, after 
attending mass that day at the Mount of Beatitudes church in 
Jerusalem, the priest initiated a special devotional event toward 
the Saints.  About 300 Saints names were prepared in a basket 
while we were just a group of 45 pilgrims. Then, accompanied by 
a choir singing beautiful beatitude songs, each pilgrim in line 
approached the altar to randomly pick one saint name written on 
a piece of paper; and as we were told, it will mean Jesus is calling 
each of us to remain devotional to that saint and act in promoting 
the kingdom of God on Earth. At my turn I picked one from the 
basket, opened, and read St Vincent de Paul. Right away I felt 
guilty. It reminded me Boston.  How SVDP had helped me and up 
to that time I did not do specifically any work of charity toward 
SVDP Society. ,  I understood it was a new call I was receiving to 
serve God as a Vincentian. Upon back from Israel, I searched on 
his life.  I started focusing on his devotion through frequent 
intercession prayers I was doing by myself in profit to people in 
needs.  

 Since In 2014, my husband got a job in Saint Louis, MO and he 
started traveling back and forth between Missouri and Minnesota 
every other weekend to visit us. In 2019, we were blessed again, 
as my husband got better position of his dream in MO. I was still 
hesitating on how to leave my nursing position in MN for another 
family relocation in Missouri. Sudden, he was invited to attend the 
ACTS retreat in MO, something we never heard about before. I 
came from MN by surprise to support him. While riding with other 
women parishioners in car pool to go to the retreat center, I saw 
several thrift stores named SVDP. Then I started questioning 



them, and was told:” Lydie, SVDP is our patron saint in MO.  You 
will see that a lot on many parishes here.”  

As I heard that answer, I quickly realized that I was called to live 
in MO in order to fulfill my mission as a Vincentian that I received 
like a revelation through a piece of paper in Jerusalem, 
considering how helpful SVDP group was for me and my family as 
a new immigrant in Boston. With no doubt on this Vincentian call, 
I could feel, the Holy Spirit  telling me to just move from MN to MO 
and become a parishioner at St Paul, Fenton MO, where I 
received another warm welcome, and able to join SVDP 
conference.  

In conclusion, as I want to answer the spiritual call to become 
Vincentian and share love of Christ that I received. It gives my 
family joy to be all together again. I am encouraging everyone 
who feels a call to do something at church, and remain 
undecided, to come without fear, to share their talents, to love one 
another imitating Christ, and pray with us. 

 May God bless you all continuously! 

Thanks 

Lydie Rose Feliho   

  

    

 

 


