Bollettino Salesiano, December, 2004                      
FRUITS OF THE PREVENTIVE SYSTEM

by Pascual Chávez Villanueva    

RENATO SCALANDRI

Here for our readers are more fruits of  Don Bosco’s system, who for this year will be the last. However, I invite all of you to find others – they certainly exist– and to make them known. Here then are RENATO SCALANDRI, from Turin.
Renato (1919-1944) attended the Salesian Sixth Form College at Valsalice, where he was known and admired for his constant cheerfulness, his serious approach to his studies, his enthusiasm in all he did and the holiness of his life. He openly lived his faith with so much conviction that he gained the respect even of those who did not share his beliefs. A second lieutenant in the Alpine Regiment, in 1943 he was deported to Germany and on 22 April 1944 he was treacherously killed by one of the guards, as a consequence of his sense of duty and his faith. Buried with full military honours in the camp cemetery, only in 1967 were his remains brought to Italy. Now he lies beside his parents in  Sangano (TO). He was a youngster like so many others: large hearted, always approachable, with an open smile. Polite, pleasant, cheerful, generous, studious... the adjectives could continue. He enjoyed going cycling and the mountains. He loved people, the parish and youngsters - so much so that he was moved when he came across those who were unhappy, or lonely or had no one to look after them. At Valsalice he is remembered as “the best of the students”. He had plenty of ideas and could express them well. A lively young man. A holy young man!  “You could see in him a purity of heart, a shining faith, the cheerful optimism of his vigorous youthfulness... He was charming and persuasive, the driving force of our parish,” a girl from Sangano says. He had a strong sense of responsibility and of duty himself, and he encouraged his friends and associates to show the same attitude. If one of the group leaders forgot to follow up one of the youngsters who was missing from a meeting, he asked: “Some one is missing and you are not concerned? He might be ill or have some problem … We can’t leave anyone out on a limb.” He used to say that you can’t be a real Christian if you are not fully human. Even in the war he demonstrated his attention to detail and his decisiveness and among his fellow soldiers showed his energy and zeal. He organised cultural activities and moments of prayer, and with his attractive friendliness was able to bring lots of young men to share his enthusiasm. After the armistice in 1943, he was deported to Germany, to a camp in Luckenwalde and then to Poland at Przemyls. He didn’t lose heart: he studied history, read books on spirituality, he also kept a diary and began to write a book. But above all he continued his apostolic work: offering comfort, advice, keeping up morale, helping those in need. On 21 April 1944, he told the camp chaplain Fr Mario Besnate, a Salesian: “Father... if I were to die in prison I can assure you that I wouldn’t bear any grudge against the Germans.” The following day he wanted to go to the neighbouring camp to visit someone who was sick and take him Holy Communion. He showed his pass to the sentry who tore it up without looking at it and ordered him to return at once to his hut. Renato turned to obey and the guard shot him in the back at pointblank range.
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