Conrad Hewabe, Mendi Diocese
Vocation Story

Every human person has his or her own vocation stories. Here, | shall examine my
vocation story. | Conrad Hewabe, | grew up in a strong Catholic family. In the family, we were
eight siblings: three boys and five girls. | am the second to the last born from the family. | was
born in 01 of September, 1994. | was baptized by FR. Marris, OFM, through the faith of my
parents. My mother was a faithful member of Legion Mary. My father was a carpenter and
church committee member of St. Conrad Pureni parish. | grew up in the hands of my beloved
parents namely Peter Hewabe and Babrah Payabu. Both of them have the greatest influenced
in my vocation. During my childhood days | was well-disciplined by them. | have grown up in a
prayerful community. We usually recite a daily rosary, and morning and evening prayers in our
own vernacular.

However, my beloved father died because of tongue cancer in the year 2000. During
that time | was at the age of six (6). We all were in a sorrowful mood, but life goes on without
father. In 2005, | received the sacrament of Holy Eucharist, and at the same time | was blessed
by Fr. Peter Meis OFM, to be an altar server. My house was just next to the Parish so every
morning | usually participated in Eucharistic celebration.

Being a altar server really motivated me to join the priestly life, but | was wondering how
priestly life begins. One time, when | was in the primary school and my class teacher asked me.
Who you want to be in the future? Within a second | said | want to be a priest. Because before
knowing any other profession and ministries on earth, | first come know the priestly ministry
and | admired it at the beginning of my life. Having this in mind | continued my primary
education.

In 2012 my beloved mother died because of a brain tumour. It was a terrible moment
that | encountered in my life. During that time | was a grade seven student in St. Conrad’s
Pureni primary. It was a moment of despair. | no longer was interested in prayer life and
education. One time | said Why God is taking the life of my beloved Father and mother? | was
mourning for a long period of time.

As time went on, | was adopted by my mother’s sister. She told me that “I am your real
mum; don’t worry about anything. | am here to help you.” At that moment she gave me hope.
However, she was a member of the protestant church, but she encouraged me to go to the
Catholic church as usual. In the parish my former parish priest treated me as his beloved son.
He used to call me “courageous boy” because | used serve him in the mass and accompany
him on his way to outstations and Basic Christian Communities (BBC). Being closer to a priest
really motivateds me to follow the vocation journey towards the priesthood. | have been
waiting for an opportune moment to joint seminary formation until | completed grade 12. My
childhood dream was fulfilled in 2018 when | first entered the seminary formation to become a
priest. Therefore, my vocation story begins with my departed father and mother, most of all
inspired by serving a priest as altar boy.

EDUCATION

2004 -2006: Tumbite Elementary

2007 - 2013, St. Conrad’s Pureni Primary

2014 - 2015, Hupiko Memorial High School

2016 - 2017, ST. Joseph Tari Secondary school

2018- 2020, Propaedeutic year |, Il and spiritual year at ST. Fidelis Seminary
2021 - 2023, Good Shepherd Seminary

2024, Pastoral, St. Michael Tente Parish and St. Joseph Ekari, Mendi diocese.
2025, Theology two students: Holy Spirit Seminary/ Catholic Theological institute



