
I, Linus Paito came from Saint Arcangel Gabriel Parish, Karato in West Coast Deanery of 
the Diocese of Bougainville. 

This year 2025, I have the great privilege to share my vocation story which can also be 
my strength of my journey. This year also would be my joyful  and challenging time in my 
philosophical  studies  in  Catholic  Theological  Institute,  Bomana,  PNG,  at  the  Holy  Spirit 
Seminary. This study period will help me broaden my intellect and wisdom which can be helpful 
in my priesthood life in the future as it would be my expectation in CTI.

The Childhood age from 1992 to 1998

I was born on 26th of March 1992, in a small village called Korovi of Papatana Ward in 
Torokina constituency. After one month, the BRA ((Bougainville Revolutionary Army) ordered all 
villagers to move in the safe place in fear of PNG defense force. In respect to them we went up  
on the mountains called Karavita. The climate was cool and rainfall not expectedly. There, I  
received my baptism from the late Fr. Michael Bora on the 21st of November, 1992. 

Around March, 1993, PNG DF arrived at Reini village. Surprisingly my father was on his 
way to see Uncle Dominic. He arrived and surrendered to them, and he was among with the 
villagers, and they took them to Piva Care center in Torokina. Then in February, 1994 the PNG 
DF commanders and the leaders of Bougainville declared the cease fire at Torokina. They sent 
my father and uncle Dominic with the ceasefire message to BRAs of Karato area, but some 
BRAs did not believe them and suspiciously planned to kill them, but later they were released.  
On the 5th of December, 1994, my mother gave birth to my small brother, Jimmy Paito.  In 
1995 there was a cease fire in Bougainville.

 In 1996, my elder brother and I were very sick of malaria, diarrhea and fever. Both of us  
were in a critical condition due to a lack of health services after the conflict and sadly my 
beloved elder brother passed away. On 8th of May 1996, mom gave birth to my sister Hedwig 
Paito. Then in late 1997, we went back to our original place at the low land called Korovi. One 
time in 1998, my father went to his place at Manetai, Central Bougainville with the concern of 
our education opportunities and he came back with good feedback about our concern. On 6th 
of July 1998, mom gave birth to my brother Jeffrey Paito. 

Young Child-1999 to 2004 the age of 7 to 12 years.

Early  1999,  my father  and I  went to  Bove in  St.  Francis  Xavier  Parish,  Manetai.  We 
prepared our temporary house and a garden. Then in December, my father went back to Korovi  
and took all my siblings. On the first of January 2000, we celebrated the great and memorable 
Jubilee at St. Francis Xavier Parish, Manetai. We began with Holy Eucharist and then followed by 
a cultural show in the Parish. In February, my elder Sister enrolled to Bove Elementary School.  
On the 12th of June 2000, mom gave birth to my sister Immaculate Paito. Around November, I 
was badly sick with malaria and fever, and I fell down unconscious on the ground on the way 
back home from Manetai Hospital. 

In 2001, malaria attacked the whole family and we were admitted to St. Francis Xavier 
Hospital, Manetai and stayed there for five months. Through my mother’s continues recitation 
of the Holy Rosary every day and our participation in the Holy Eucharist on Sundays, we all  
recovered. And then we were sent home happily early in the month of June. In 2002, I started 
the year joyfully because I was enrolled at Bove Elementary School. However, after three to 
four weeks later I was very sick again, so I left school and stayed at home getting treatments 
for two weeks of the first term. However, I had the accident which I fell from a coconut tree and 
injured my left ribs. So, I stayed home and ended the first term. Then in term 2, I went back to  
school and completed second and third term well. 

But during third term Holiday, when we were tying the pig for sales, a little tree branch 
forked my left scrotum. I  lost my blood, energy and consciousness. Immediately my father 
brought me to Arawa General Hospital and the doctor stitched my scrotum. Instead of waiting 
on the day the nurses would unstitch my scrotum my father decided to go back home so we 
did. It was very bad decision my father did that day again. So, I had no choice and I followed 
his decision. While arrived home my mum was very happy when seeing me from a distance 
expecting that I was fine. But my father told her to bring me to St. Francis Xavier hospital, 
Manetai to remove my stitch next day. Next morning, my mum blamed dad for that bad act of 
not  caring of  me.  The good nurses  treated me well  and they unstitched my scrotum and 



dressed it again, they also gave the supply. When I went home my life totally changed, I was  
very scared of dying and became fearful to the things around me, the death spirits etc. During 
that time I took prayer life seriously especially the basic prayers, Our Father, Hail Mary and 
Glory Be in Tok pidgin to overcome my fears.

After three months of this painful situation, I started to recover myself. During those 
times I reflected upon my childhood life and my future, my father’s treatments and aggressive 
behavior towards my mother and us. One time I had a surprising thought ‘if I stay with my 
family I might die’ so I decided to leave them, but I did not have the place to go. Then it was a 
summer holiday. My uncle, Steven Napiro returned from Lae Technical College and then he 
slept with us. And it was my chance to leave my family and I stayed with my grandparents, but 
later I was adopted by Aaunty Angela. I  enrolled and attended Korovi Elementary school in 
2003. In 2004, I continued to grade 3 at St. Joseph Tsitovi Primary School. I was below average 
in my academic performance in grade 3.

2005 To 2010: 13 to 18 years of age

In 2005, I started the first term happily and I was doing well in the class. I loved playing 
soccer games and skipping rope. Then, in term two break I had an accident again. I twisted my 
right hand and I withdrew from school and stayed home for five months. So, in 2006 I repeated 
grade 4. 

In 2007, I did my grade 5 and it also was most memorable year in my life. The Holy 
World Youth Cross Journeyed throughout the Diocese of Bougainville. When Holy World Youth 
Cross came to our outstation, I  fully participated in my personal prayer,  the Eucharist and 
veneration of  the Cross.  I  even travelled around with the Holy  Cross  to  other  outstations, 
beganning from Reini, and going to Dakapa, Lautan, Kawatsia, Koiare and we arrived on Friday 
at main parish, Our Lady of Lourdes, Torokina after a two weeks journey. I spent a beautiful 
time with Holy World Cross during the weekend there, reflecting on my life, past, present and 
future. In that time, I discovered God as my Loving and merciful God. He spared and guarded 
my life during the shadows of sorrows and violence. On Monday at 3:00am I went under the 
Holy Cross and spent holy hour with Jesus. I confessed all my sins and was very sorry of them 
and I begged Jesus for his forgiveness. In that hour, I decided to become a priest. That was my 
solution to my life, and I decided to give back my whole life because I realized the purpose of  
sparing my life. Then I asked God for necessary graces especially in my academic performance. 
I was very blessed concluded my prayer and went home with great joy and peace in my heart.  
In my house I continued my prayer life, sometimes I would pray under the Stations of Cross. 
Sometimes, I would visit the old and sick around our community with my siblings.

 In 2008, I repeated grade 5 and successfully completed the year and became third in 
class for the first time. In 2009 I became third again in sixth grade, and I hoped to do well in 
other grades to come. I continuously thanked God for the blessings which was receiving and 
asked Jesus, Mary and Joseph for my vocation to the priesthood every day. I was also very 
blessed and inspired when the three seminarians came to our outstation for their pastoral year. 
They taught me how to pray hymns, and doing charitable works like visiting sick and old. They 
even helped me to received my first Holy Communion.

In 2010, I went up to second position in seventh class. After that I said to myself “I can 
do it through the help of Mother Mary” so during Christmas Holiday, I bought my little statue of  
Mother Mary and placed it beside the Cross, and I committed my whole life to Her. I was well 
prepared and ready to face challenges in grade 8 and to do as much as I could through the help 
of the Blessed Mother Mary. 

2011 to 2021: 19 to 29 Years of age

In 2011, I did very well and became first in the eighth grade. As I was reflecting about  
my journey to reach the top in class was not my ‘Doing’ it was God Himself lifted me up to the  
top. Through continuous prayer to Mother Mary and Holy Cross of Jesus, this boosted me to do 
extraordinarily in my studies. He guided my life and even in my dreams I would see someone 
would teach me again the lessons that I used to take during day. I totally emptied myself to 
Blessed Mother Mary for my vocation to the priesthood.  On June I received my confirmation at  
Reini Outstation of Karato Parish from the late His Lordship Bishop Bernard Unabali. 

In 2012 to 2013 I did my grades 9 & 10 at Bana High School, South Bougainville. And my 



personal  prayer  life  was  strong  and  every  Sunday  I  would  attend  Eucharist  at  Moratona 
outstation of Sovele Parish, or sometimes I would go to the main parish by foot. I first shared 
my dream in the term 2 break of 9th grade, with my parents and siblings.  As well  as my 
siblings future desired goals. Then in grade 10, with the grace of God, I managed my studies 
well and passed my examinations. After the grade 10 graduation I did part time work with 
‘West Asikopan Building Holdings LTD’. In a busy world and relating with the workers there, I 
was carried away and forget my prayer life. 

In 2014 to2015, I did grades 11&12 at Buin Secondary School. My secondary life was 
driven by pride and family problems. My parents went into separation so I was very upset. 
Because my prayer life was weak, I was not be able overcome my temper and anger. I decided 
to kill my father, and sometimes I would think of killing myself, but I would not do so. Then, one  
time I thought of starting a relationship with one girl from Buin but plans always failed. I gave 
up in my studies and started to create excuses about assignments and home work. My school 
fees worries and pocket money as well as transport fare. 

One day we ended the second term of 2015, I decided to stay with one grade 10 leaver, 
a boy from Buin.  On the way to his home I we had an accident on the road in the late night. I  
hit the trailer of the car on my face and nearly fell on a rock. After that accident I reflected on 
my life in school and on my spirituality but it was late to recover my marks, so I decided that I  
must  do  my best  in  last  two  terms just  to  get  good  marks  but  not  to  get  offer  in  other 
institution.

In 2016, I  stayed home and rehabilitated our cocoa, coconut palm blocks and saved 
money for my studies as well as I helped mum paying school fees for my little siblings.  In 
2017, I applied to Melanesia Training Institute, Kokopo, East New Britain and I was accepted to 
do the Diploma program in information technology,  for  two years,  2018 and 2019. Around 
October, 2017, Our Lady of Fatima came to our parish, I prayed for wisdom, knowledge and 
understanding, so that I might serve God well in my life. 

In 2018 I completed my first year in Information Technology and received my certificate. 
When I was studying on that year, I used to listen to saints’ life program on the Radio Peter to 
Rot and the vocation talk program by Fr. John Caprido, SBD. I recalled my first dream was to 
become a priest.  So, I started to find ways to apply to the vocation program to the priesthood. 
One time my cousin  brother  Edwin Biras  called me and he was sharing his  MSC vocation 
journey.  After listening to his stories,  I  asked him to send the contact address of  the MSC 
vocation director.  On that same night I  typed my interest letter and sent it  directly to the 
vocation Director. After a week I received the reply and I was accepted but I  was asked to 
provide a parish priest’s recommendation letter and other necessary documents. 

Before  I  went  back  to  Bougainville  from  Kokopo,  I  spent  one  week  at  Vunapau, 
Archdiocese of Rabaul as aspiring candidate. The thought of completing my second year at 
Melanesia Training Institute was gone because I was happy to follow my call to the priesthood 
vocation and the same time, I had financial problem in 2019, so I did not complete my diploma 
program in I.T.

During holiday, I worked very hard and collected the basic documents like my baptism 
certificate, confirmation certificate and other documents. However, my parish priest refused to 
write my verification. So, I stayed at home again in 2019. While I was at home, I applied to 
Meotech I.T business and did my practical in PC repair service. That year I was tempted to a girl 
and had sex.  After  staying with her  I  was very afraid and stayed away from her.  Then in 
December, I was elected as vice diocese youth treasurer. 

In 2020, I  was in the good position to get support letters from priests,  whom I  was 
working closely with in the Bougainville Diocese Youth. The first letter I  got was from West 
Coast Deanery Representative of priests. This priest disagreed with my choice to MSC and he 
wanted me to join the Dominicans. I was totally troubled again about his request, and I had no 
idea about Dominicans. He forced me to join them so I just accepted his request without any 
knowledge of the order. Second support letter was from Diocese Youth Chaplin. Then I sent my 
interest  letter  with  other  necessary  documents  to  Dominican’s  vocation  director  Fr.  Henry 
Natowosi OP. I received my acceptance letter on October 2020. 

On 18th January, 2021 I entered Dominican College at Bomana, PNG. I studied first year 
Philosophy  at  Catholic  Theological  institute,  Bomana,  PNG.  After  one  year  of  staying  with 



Dominicans, I felt more interest in the diocesan formation and the way of life so I wrote back to 
Diocese of Bougainville vocation promoter.  After two months I  was informed to go back to 
Sacred Heart Inter-Diocesan Propaedeutic Seminary, Rapolo, ENB. On 01st January 2022, I had 
a discussion with the Superior of the Order and told him about my decision. After meeting with  
him, he accepted my decision and allowed me to go back to the diocese. On 6th January, 2022, 
I returned to Diocese of Bougainville.  On 26th January, I entered Propaedeutic one at Rapolo. In 
the first trimester I was elected as class captain and in the third trimester I was in charge of the 
Refectory. In 2023, the first trimester I continued in the refectory crew, and I was also elected 
as cluster leader. In the beginning of trimester two I shifted to gardening crew. However, due to 
the misconduct of the refectory crew Fr. Alex, the dean of studies and the Fr. Rector put me 
back to refectory crew until the end of the year, 2023. I was very happy when I had completed 
my Propaedeutic program successfully. Most important, I had managed my sexual desire, and I 
had confidence to grow into a matur person.

The Spiritual Year, 2024

In year 2024, I encountered many countless blessings and inspirations throughout the 
course of the year. I spent my time to go deep inside into myself and I discovered the past and 
the memories. I worked very hard to accept my past and the memories. Fortunately I managed 
to  at  least  come  out  of  it  through  prayers,  meditations,  retreat,  therapies  and  personal 
counseling with our spiritual year director. Mostly through the help of the Holy Spirit I was be 
able to accept and forgive myself. Lastly, I made my decision to continue in my dDestiny into 
the priesthood life.

This year 2025, I am very grateful to enter Holy Spirit Seminary, Bomana, PNG. Since it 
is my great honor, I would like give my appreciations and acknowledgement to people who are 
making my journey possible to this far. Firstly, thank you the Rector of the HSS community for 
accepting me and the inspirations that you will contribute in my journey to Priesthood. I also 
would like to express my heart’s gratitude to Bishop Dariusz Kaluza, the bishop of the Diocese 
of Bougainville and the vocation promoter of the diocese, Fr. Polycarp Kaviak ,for continuous 
support and considering my interest. Thank you also to Catholic Bishops Conference of PNG& 
SI, for your tremendous support in Catholic Theological Institute for its smooth operations this 
year 2025.  

My expectation for this year would be to grow into the holistic life by following every HSS 
and CTI  programs every day.  To grow my integral  being,  spiritual,  human,  intellectual  and 
pastoral life. And finally, to strive to love God and my neighbors in my life.

Thank you,

Yours Faithfully,


