Escalante, September 20, 1985. The dem¢
in the scorching heat of the afternoon sun. .
Home Defense Force (CHDF), failing to di
cannons, started to lob tear cannisters at them. Aca
of one of the demonstrators, a twenty-year old gi
unexploded bomb and threw it away to where it woul
afternoon sun in Escalante gave off a crimson ray. A sl
Juvelyn Jarabelo fell, mortally wounded.
This much we know of her from the story in the pape
know the girl behind the story, the Juvelyn Jarabelo whom F
(Juvelyn's parish priest) described as "always smiling, cheerfu
such great faith in God." '
Jovy, as her friends fondly called her, was born on Ju
Fabrica, a small town near Escalante. She was the second e
children in the Jarabelo family. When she was about eight
she was adopted by her aunt Elsa. She received her elementary

workers) of Negros. In her last semester as

an active member of the Student Christian ::ﬂ:my
Fro.m then on, she found the living synthe"ﬁi': | ;
social commitment. As an SCMer, she worked :
for the northern part of Negros. of 7Y

Henry Mecha, district chairman of the
of the Philippines (SCMP) in Negros, rem 3

Llu ¥ s | ok ik [V, Y ¥
BEg it L g b el q
.- 'l'!. fr e ol gk 2 _'\'_.ﬂ.- b e

' TTRR oL [
) P B\ e -'_‘_-: -y



Juvelyn  Jarabelo: In one
eternal _mamt, she saved
others' lives - - and lost lers.

on iction manifested in her tremendous task of conscientizing,
ing and mobilizing the youth to work for a society where genuine
reigns and peace abounds." Furthermore, she was one SCMer who
ed a zest for life, and when she worked, one would "not hear
aints nor see signs of boredom from her."
ter graduation, she became much more involved with the
lized sectors. She was supposed to go to Zamboanga where a job
ng for her but instead she pledged herself to the service of the |
Of . She used her education and devoted her time to
~ and Bible-sharing with the grassroots people of the
in Negros. In her last months, she integrated herself with |
Escalante. i
island-wide "Welgang Bayan" (National Strike) was called, |
. of those who organized the youth in her home town of
u hﬁ@ﬂ;’ﬂ' e sugar workers' rally in Escalante. i
,,.Wﬁgn,_ g:: was with {he kitchen staff, cooking and
. strikers. Her participation in what some would regard as
. +ccent of Christ's washing of his disciples’ feet, a
which ed it.
b 1’?‘; the sggm:ﬂptday of the Welga. The
( regime's PC 334th Company, CP!DFs and
'Armando Gustillo, had been firing water
\ order to break them up. By then Jovy
e cade with other strikers. The fire
tors stood their




empty plaza where no one would smell its poisonous jas.
moment, a fatal hiss sounded. A military man, whose .
been itching to carry out the bloody order of his masters, pulled the

trigger. :
gg_{;l'at was Jovy's last act, but it was an act of pure courage and
commitment which will forever be cherished in the heart of every
freedom-living Filipino. She knew that she gave her life for the hungry
and malnourished children and for the emancipation of her suffering
people from a malevolent regime. Perhaps she also knew that for every
martyr's blood that sprinkles the fertile ground of struggle, the flowering
of a more human order is ensured and that someday, her people shall be

free.

(Note: This is a slightly revised reprint from Breakthrough, official
publication of the Student Christian Movement of the Philippines,

pp- 11-12, written by Jun Canete.)



