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Saint Dominic Savio, the “little great saint,” lived his brief but intense childhood
among the hills of Piedmont, in places now steeped in memory and spirituality. On
the occasion of his beatification in 1950, this young disciple of Don Bosco was
celebrated as a symbol of purity, faith, and devotion to the Gospel. We retrace the
principal places of his childhood—Riva presso Chieri, Morialdo, and
Mondonio—through historical testimonies and vivid accounts, revealing the family,
scholastic, and spiritual environment that forged his path to sainthood.

            The Holy Year 1950 was also the year Dominic Savio was beatified, which
took place on 5 March. The 15-year-old disciple of Don Bosco was the first lay saint
‘confessor’ to ascend the altars at such a young age.
            On that day, St Peter’s Basilica was packed with young people who bore
witness, by their presence in Rome, to a Christian youth entirely open to the most
sublime ideals of the Gospel. It was transformed, according to Vatican Radio, into an
immense and noisy Salesian Oratory. When the veil covering the figure of the new
Blessed fell from Bernini’s rays, a frenzied applause rose from the whole basilica
and the echo reached the square, where the tapestry depicting the Blessed was
uncovered from the Loggia of Blessings.
            Don Bosco’s educational system received its highest recognition on that
day. We wanted to revisit the places of Dominic’s childhood after re-reading the
detailed information of Fr Michele Molineris in his Nuova Vita di Domenico Savio, in
which he describes with his well-known solid documentation what the biographies of
St Dominic Savio do not say.

At Riva presso Chieri
            Here we are, first of all, in San Giovanni di Riva presso Chieri, the hamlet
where our “little great Saint” was born on 2 April 1842 to Carlo Savio and Brigida
Gaiato, as the second of ten children, inheriting his name and birthright from the
first, who survived only 15 days after his birth.
            His father, as we know, came from Ranello, a hamlet of Castelnuovo d’Asti,
and as a young man had gone to live with his uncle Carlo, a blacksmith in
Mondonio, in a house on today’s Via Giunipero, at no. 1, still called ‘ca dèlfré’ or
blacksmith’s house. There, from ‘Barba Carlòto’ he had learned the trade. Some
time after his marriage, contracted on 2 March 1840, he had become independent,
moving to the Gastaldi house in San Giovanni di Riva. He rented accommodation
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with rooms on the ground floor suitable for a kitchen, storeroom and workshop, and
bedrooms on the first floor, reached by an external staircase that has now
disappeared.
            The Gastaldi heirs then sold the cottage and adjoining farmhouse to the
Salesians in 1978. And today a modern youth centre, run by Salesian Past Pupils
and Cooperators, gives memory and new life to the little house where Dominic was
born.

In Morialdo
            In November 1843, i.e. when Dominic had not yet reached the age of two,
the Savio family, for work reasons, moved to Morialdo, the hamlet of Castelnuovo
linked to the name of St John Bosco, who was born at Cascina Biglione, a hamlet in
the Becchi district.
            In Morialdo, the Savios rented a few small rooms near the entrance porch of
the farmstead owned by Viale Giovanna, who had married Stefano Persoglio. The
whole farm was later sold by their son, Persoglio Alberto, to Pianta Giuseppe and
family.
            This farmstead is also now, for the most part, the property of the Salesians
who, after restoring it, have used it for meetings for children and adolescents and
for visits by pilgrims. Less than 2 km from Colle Don Bosco, it is situated in a
country setting, amidst festoons of vines, fertile fields and undulating meadows,
with an air of joy in spring and nostalgia in autumn when the yellowing leaves are
gilded by the sun’s rays, with an enchanting panorama on fine days, when the chain
of the Alps stretches out on the horizon from the peak of Monte Rosa near
Albugnano, to Gran Paradiso, to Rocciamelone, down as far as Monviso. It is truly a
place to visit and to use for days of intense spiritual life, a Don Bosco-style school of
holiness.
            The Savio family stayed in Morialdo until February 1853, a good nine years
and three months. Dominic, who lived only 14 years and eleven months, spent
almost two thirds of his short existence there. He can therefore be considered not
only Don Bosco’s pupil and spiritual son, but also his countryman.

In Mondonio
            Why the Savio family left Morialdo is suggested by Fr Molineris. His uncle the
blacksmith had died and Dominic’s father could inherit not only the tools of the
trade but also the clientele in Mondonio. That was probably the reason for the
move, which took place, however, not to the house in Via Giunipero, but to the
lower part of the village, where they rented the first house to the left of the main

https://www.google.com/maps/place/Casa+di+Domenico+Savio/@45.019854,7.9876081,501m/data=!3m1!1e3!4m15!1m8!3m7!1s0x4787dd8637da3eed:0x2605e67e57868661!2s14022+Morialdo+AT!3b1!8m2!3d45.0203691!4d7.9879101!16s%2Fg%2F11b6g6hj7m!3m5!1s0x4787ddc937176953:0xca87bef50992efa4!8m2!3d45.0203586!4d7.9880474!16s%2Fg%2F11ghds23k2?entry=ttu


village street, from the Bertello brothers. The small house consisted, and still
consists today, of a ground floor with two rooms, adapted as a kitchen and
workroom, and an upper floor, above the kitchen, with two bedrooms and enough
space for a workshop with a door on the street ramp.
            We know that Mr and Mrs Savio had ten children, three of whom died at a
very young age and three others, including Dominic, did not reach the age of 15.
The mother died in 1871 at the age of 51. The father, left alone at home with his
son John, after having taken in the three surviving daughters, asked Don Bosco for
hospitality in 1879 and died at Valdocco on 16 December 1891.
            Dominic had entered Valdocco on 29 October 1854, remaining there, except
for short holiday periods, until 1 March 1857. He died eight days later at Mondonio,
in the little room next to the kitchen, on 9 March of that year. His stay at Mondonio
was therefore about 20 months in all, at Valdocco 2 years and 4 months.

Memories of Morialdo
            From this brief review of the three Savio houses, it is clear that the one in
Morialdo must be the richest in memories. San Giovanni di Riva recalls Dominic’s
birth, and Mondonio a year at school and his holy death, but Morialdo recalls his life
in the family, in church and at school. ‘Minòt‘, as he was called there – how many
things he must have heard, seen and learnt from his father and mother, how much
faith and love he showed in the little church of San Pietro, how much intelligence
and goodness at the school run by Fr Giovanni Zucca, and how much fun and
liveliness in the playground with his fellow villagers.
            It was in Morialdo that Dominic Savio prepared for his First Communion,
which he then made in the parish church of Castelnuovo on 8 April 1849. It was
there, when he was only 7 years old, that he wrote his “Reminders”, that is, the
resolutions for his First Communion:
            1. I will go to confession very often and take communion as often as the
confessor gives me permission;
            2. I want to keep feast days holy;
            3. My friends will be Jesus and Mary;
            4. Death but not sin.
            Memories that were the guide for his actions until the end of his life.
            A boy’s demeanour, way of thinking and acting reflect the environment in
which he lived, and especially the family in which he spent his childhood. So if one
wants to understand something about Dominic, it is always good to reflect on his
life in that farmstead in Morialdo.
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The family
            His was not a farming family. His father was a blacksmith and his mother a
seamstress. His parents were not of robust constitution. The signs of fatigue could
be seen on his father’s face, his mother’s face stood out for its delicate lines.
Dominic’s father was a man of initiative and courage. His mother came from the not
too distant Cerreto d’Asti where she kept a dressmaker’s shop “and with her skill
she made it possible for the local inhabitants to get clothes there rather than go
elsewhere.” And she was still a seamstress in Morialdo too. Would Don Bosco have
known this? His conversation with little Dominic who had gone to look for him at the
Becchi was interesting:
“Well, what do you think?”
            “It seems to me that there is good stuff (in piem.: Eh, m’a smia ch’a-j’sia
bon-a stòfa!).”
“What can this fabric be used for?”
            “To make a beautiful suit to give to the Lord.”
“So, I am the cloth: you be the tailor; take me with you (in piem.: ch’èmpija ansema
a chiel) and you can make a beautiful suit for the Lord.” (OE XI, 185).
            A priceless conversation between two countrymen who understood each
other at first sight. And their language was just right for the dressmaker’s son.
            When their mother died on 14 July 1871, the parish priest of Mondonio, Fr
Giovanni Pastrone, said to his weeping daughters, to console them: “Don’t cry,
because your mother was a holy woman; and now she is already in Paradise.”
            Her son Dominic, who had preceded her into heaven by several years, had
also said to her and to his father, before he passed away: “Do not weep, I already
see the Lord and Our Lady with open arms waiting for me.” These last words of his,
witnessed by his neighbour Anastasia Molino, who was present at the time of his
death, were the seal of a joyful life, the manifest sign of that sanctity that the
Church solemnly recognised on 5 March 1950, later giving it definitive confirmation
on 12 June 1954 with his canonisation.

Frontispiece photo. The house where Dominic died in 1857. It is a rural dwelling,
likely dating from the late 17th century. Rebuilt upon an even older house, it is one
of the most cherished landmarks for the people of Mondonio.


