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“I would have her distinguished by Christ-like charity and the saving grace of a sense of humor.” – MMJ
LETTERS

PLEASE, CONSIDER EMAILING US WITH ANY CONTRIBUTIONS. THAT WOULD BE SO WELCOME AND ENRICHING!   IN ADVANCE, OUR GRATITUDE 
FULL CIRCLE NEWSLETTER STAFF 

Kathleen McKeever McShea ’49 (Kevin Maureen)
December 16th
Oxnard, California

Tidings of Comfort and Joy from Holly Avenue.  A short note this year because this has been a healthy year compared to the two previous.  We are all doing well. Kathleen is baking Christmas bread, putting up decorations, and now we are starting on the Christmas cards to family and friends.  Her health is good with some traces of coughing and her recovery has been monumental considering how sick she was.  Bill is still moving a lot slower and deliberate with each step.  He is playing golf three times a week with his wonderful golfing buddies and enjoying it very much.  Shannon Rose has been busy with her work and traveling to different work locations from San Francisco to San Diego.  The girl is good at what she does for a living.  Kevin celebrated birthday number 40 this September and Shannon Rose and Shana Dee threw him a great party at their home in Pasadena.  Many friends and family came and the big surprise was his cousin Brice McKeever flying down from San Francisco to help with the celebration.


To all of you we wish you good health and happiness as we celebrate the joy and comfort of the birth of Christ.  Love you all

Rachel Kunkler ’57 (Miriam Rachel)


 January 18th

       Nairobi, Kenya 


Many thanks for the latest Full Circle Newsletter.  It is always very interesting.

These past few weeks have had a few sisters here for various reasons.  Jean Pruitt ’58 (Raymond Clare) was here a week and just left this morning.  Had meetings related to her work.  Then Sue Rech ’62 (Frederick Ann) came Monday and is still here.  Waiting to get the pins out of her arm, which was broken last August.  I think they are scheduling the procedure for Friday morning.  They said it is "minor"...but I told Sue to rest at least a couple of days afterward before taking the shuttle bus back to Arusha.

In February a lot of folks were in and out, especially due to the opening of our Centennial year in Mwanza on 14th Feb.  But there are a couple of pilgrimages in Musoma which precede the official opening, so we will be running a bit.  Katie Erisman ’86 (Ward), Veronica Schweyen ‘63, and Pat Gallogly ’51 (Rose Joseph) will all be here from the U.S. for it.  (And all of them will be passing through the World Section House here in Nairobi.)  Noreen McCarthy ‘51 (Noreen Marie) and I of course are going.  Noreen is one of the 'elders' and will be saying special blessings at Nyegina and Kowak in North Mara, Musoma.  Nyegina was her first mission and Kowak was where Margaret Rose and company first started "us" in East Africa.  Also hope to get to Butiama, where Nyerere was born and is buried.  I have never been there myself, so looking forward to it.  I think it is about 1 hour outside of Musoma town.  And hoping that the road is tarmac....

Hope you are keeping well yourself.  Love, Rach
Ann Sherman MM ‘76




 February 2nd 

     Chicago, Illinois


Thank you for sending the Full Circle Newsletter.  It came in the mail today and I will get to reading it soon with a cup of coffee.  It will be interesting to read the news even if I haven’t met some of those who have written.  Blessings on you.  Love and prayers, Ann

Carolyn (Cookie) Cook Grassi (Teresita Marie) 
‘60
February 9th

Pacifica, California


…Muchas Gracias for the Full Circle.  Your advice on clearing out the clutter is really good.  Now to act on it.  I laughed at your addiction to books.  Same here.  Can't count how many!  I was saving to give to our sons, but now lots of their generation are into digital books. (And the quotes you put throughout the Newsletter always make me smile.)  Prayers, hugs and much love, Carolyn ("Cookie" to my Maryknoll group)

Jane Toth ’61 (Jane Albert)



  February 7th

S. Euclid, Ohio


Just read in the FC Newsletter that Karen Peterlin is going to Kenya.  How cool is that!!!  May she enjoy this wonderful part of the world that is very near and dear to me.  I look forward to reading about her experiences.

A sizable chunk of my heart resides in Tanzania, where I lived and taught at Marian Secondary School in Morogoro for three years in the 1960's.  It went “pit-a-pat” when I read Rachel's account of their recent meeting in Dodoma!  Thanks to those 3 years teaching Tanzanian girls, I’ve become a strong advocate of educating girls, especially in developing countries.  I’ve sponsored teenage school girls in Kenya through CFCA (Christian Foundation for Children and Aging) since 2003.  After 8 years, my first girl, Lucy, finished her studies and is working in Nairobi.  I now sponsor Beth who is in secondary school.  I also sponsor Sr. Mary Vertucci’s Emusoi work in Arusha.  When I first heard about her ministry, I fell in love with what she does to help Maasai girls break the pattern of early marriage and continue their education.  I hope sometime soon to return to Tanzania and volunteer with her girls at Emusoi.


Last Fall, at Cleveland Botanical Garden I attended a presentation by a recently married couple who, on their honeymoon, taught sustainable agriculture in Africa and Asia.  One stop on their journey was Darajaa Academy, a boarding secondary school for talented but poor Kenyan girls.  While there, Marilyn and Chris learned the value of educating girls.  They showed us a clever video produced by Girl Effect, a 3-year old movement created by several foundations to promote the potential of adolescent girls to end poverty for themselves and the world. (www.girleffect.org/video).  There are two possible scenarios for a poor girl in a developing country when she turns 12.  She could soon be married and pregnant and the poverty cycle will continue.  Or if she goes to school, her world will change.  She will be in charge of her future.


Human Trafficking is so front and center these days; girls in poverty in all parts of the world are at risk of being sold.  Perhaps we need to proclaim the message of Girl Effect far and wide.

BTW this issue of FC is superb.  Thanks!  Asante sana!!!  Jane
Mercy is the thing, the deepest thing that has been revealed to us by God. 

A mercy that cannot fail.   Thomas Merton
PEOPLE IN THE NEWS

Noel Chabanel Devine, M.M.  ‘45

Adapted from an article by Sue Palmer, Communications Manager, Maryknoll Sisters and from BBC Website.
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Thanks to the hard work of Pulitzer prizewinning photojournalist, Melanie Burford, a short video (under 5 minutes) about Sister Noel Devine was aired by the BBC. Sr. Noel Devine is 85-years-old, and for 67 of those years she has been a Maryknoll Sister. After teaching in Chicago for 10 years, Sr. Noel was assigned to Hong Kong in 1969, where she studied Cantonese and taught at the Maryknoll Sisters Secondary School. In 1998, Sr. Noel retired to the Maryknoll Sisters Residential Center in Ossining, N.Y., joining 80 other retired sisters. Diagnosed with PLS (Primary Lateral Sclerosis) in 2003, she cannot speak, and needs assistance to dress herself and communicate. Even so, she says her new mission is to look after others. She seeks to bring comfort and joy to her fellow sisters, including those suffering from dementia and Alzheimer's. The link to the inspiring video about Sr. Noel and the way in which she communicates is at: http://www.bbc.co.uk/news/world-us-canada-17569953. (FYI: The video is preceded by a short piece of advertising.)
I've learned that it's those small daily happenings
that make life so spectacular.  Andy Rooney

Megan McKenna ’64 Full Circle

[Ed. Note: On January 28, 2012, Meg was presented with the Isaac Hecker Award For Social Justice. This is an award the Paulist Center in Boston has presented since 1974. Below is the text of the award presentation.  Congratulations, Megan!]
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The award with which we honor Megan McKenna tonight is named after Isaac Hecker, the founder of the Paulist Fathers.  It is given to Catholics from North America for their extraordinary work for peace and justice.

Isaac Hecker was always a spiritual seeker.  While he was a teen, Isaac’s brothers introduced him to a reform group in New York City, which had a great impact on him.  This group believed that equal rights to life, liberty, and property should be attainable for everyone – not just the growing monopolies of the day.  
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In his early twenties, Hecker lived for a time with Transcendentalist communities here in Massachusetts and became friends with many of the literati of the 19th century, including, Henry David Thoreau, Margaret Fuller and Ralph Waldo Emerson.

Later, after his conversion to Catholicism, Hecker’s spirituality centered on the action of the Holy Spirit in the soul.  Under the Spirit’s guidance, Isaac labored to establish a dialogue between faith and culture, which he believed would lead to an American Catholicism whose vitality and optimism would transform the world.

His ministry focused on the power of the Word of God, and he shared it with others in three books and thousands of homilies, articles and pamphlets.  He also lectured in the secular Lyceum circuit around the country.  He founded “The Catholic World” a monthly magazine.  He also founded the Catholic Publication Society, which is now Paulist Press.  

This evening, we honor both Isaac Hecker and our Catholic social teachings as we present this treasured award to Dr. Megan McKenna.  Megan is an internationally known author, theologian, peace and justice advocate, poet, photographer and most of all, a storyteller.  She teaches at several colleges and universities, conducts retreats, workshops and parish missions.  She works with Indigenous groups, base Christian Communities, and justice and peace groups as well as in parishes, dioceses and religious communities.  She served on the United States National Board of Pax Christi and in 2002 was appointed a Pax Christi Ambassador of Peace.  

Like Hecker, Megan is a missionary who bridges the gap between faith and culture.  In her travels around the world, she meets and embraces contemporary culture presenting the gospel message in compelling ways that give voice to fundamental 21st century issues.  A prolific author – sorry, Isaac… Megan just sent off her 50th book to a publisher! – she uses her multiple skills to communicate the meaning of the Word of God for today’s world and to help deepen our understanding and enhance the nuances of “social justice” in our time.  

Grounded in and informed by the meaning of Scripture, Megan’s writing tackles many of the issues of our day – much like the call of the 99% to reorder priorities, redistribute wealth, and attend to basic human needs.  She addresses the ever widening economic and resource gaps nationally and internationally, the role of women in church and society, and the global challenges for use of our natural resources.  She offers a blueprint for contemporary analysis and action for social justice. 


Megan says that foremost, she is “a lover of words: the Scriptures, stories and tales, poetry, images and phrases spoken aloud, written down and spun to make meaning and how these both convert and transform us and bring meaning and hope to the world.”


As we grow in understanding of the Word of God, we learn more about what it means for us to act justly in the world.  Megan’s work and example call us all to tell our faith stories, of how God touches our lives, of how this faith community sustains us, how we feed the hungry, advocate for those without a voice, welcome those on the margins, work in solidarity with remote villages in Central America, and promote the role of women in our church and in society.  We are called to share the images, stories, and experiences of the Paulist Center that have made meaning for each of us.  


Megan, a storyteller extraordinaire, proclaims her truth through her storytelling and writing.  “Why She Writes” is a poem of hers that, I think, says it all:  

I write to remake the world.

I write to make the world right.

I write to get beyond survival to life.

I write for the right to life for all,

beginning with earth and creatures and all things that begin in seed and seek to sprout and change form, mature, grow old gracefully, and die well, finishing their stories themselves.

I write to keep breathing, walking, relating, praying.

I write to worship.

I write to keep the Word enfleshed, to keep incarnation in history,

to make the Word come true.

I write to make love easily understandable, tangible,

simply acknowledged.

I write to make love gratefully to the One who spoke once in

human flesh and whispered, “you are a letter that gives heart to my soul –

write me.”

Megan, for your insight, wisdom, poetry and prose; for your faithful exposition of the Word of God; for your contemporary renewal of the Scriptural voices of women and the prophets; for your multi-cultural stories; for your global work promoting nonviolent social action; and for teaching us anew to live in hope, we thank you.  Your presence here tonight honors us.  [To learn more about Megan, visit her website at www.meganmckenna.com.]
FC Members Standing With the Sisters 


As you may be aware, the Congregation for the Doctrine of the Faith announced a “Doctrinal Assessment of the Leadership Conference of Women Religious” in April 2012.  The LCWR is an umbrella group representing more than 80 percent of the 57,000 women religious in the U.S. To read a copy of the Assessment in its entirety, go to:
http://www.ncregister.com/daily-news/doctrinal-assessment-of-the-lcwr-safeguarding-the-integrity-of-consecrated/  [The NCR story has a link to the Assessment in the first paragraph.] 

According to the Assessment, it was initiated because of concern that: 1. Addresses given during LCWR annual Assemblies manifest problematic statements and serious theological, even doctrinal errors; 2. Leadership Teams of various Congregations have written letters protesting the Holy See’s actions regarding the question of women’s ordination and of a correct pastoral approach to ministry to homosexual persons; and 3. The prevalence of certain radical feminist themes incompatible with the Catholic faith in some of the programs and presentations sponsored by the LCWR. Based on the findings of their Assessment, the Congregation for the Doctrine of the Faith appointed an Archbishop Delegate, assisted by two Bishops to review, guide and approve, where necessary, the work of the LCWR. There will be greater emphasis placed on the relationship of the LCWR with the Conference of Bishops.

[image: image10.jpg]



To show support for Sisters of all Congregations, a number of “Stand with the Sisters” prayer vigils were held outside cathedrals in over 50 cities throughout the U.S. on each Tuesday during May.  There is also a petition drive and other actions being sponsored jointly by a number of organizations. For anyone interested, the petition and additional information can be found at: www.nunjustice.org. 

Salvadoran May Face Deportation for Murders
By Julia Preston, NYTimes.com: February 23, 2012


An immigration judge in Florida has cleared the way for the deportation from the United States of Gen. Carlos Eugenio Vides Casanova, a former defense minister of El Salvador, finding that he assisted in acts of torture and murder committed by soldiers under his command during the civil war there, including several notorious killings of Americans.  The decision by Judge James Grim of immigration court in Orlando is the first time that federal immigration prosecutors have established that a top-ranking foreign military commander can be deported based on human rights violations under a law passed in 2004, in the aftermath of the Sept. 11 terrorist attacks, intended to bar human rights violators from coming to or living in the United States.  Judge Grim found that General Vides assisted in the killings of four American churchwomen on a rural road in El Salvador in 1980, a crime that caused shock there and in Washington and presaged the bloody violence that would engulf the Central American nation for the next decade.  The immigration ruling is the first time General Vides has been held responsible for those deaths in a court of law.  Five soldiers from the Salvadoran National Guard were eventually convicted of the killings and served long prison sentences.  General Vides was the commander of the National Guard at the time of the murders.  


The effort by Department of Homeland Security officials to seek the deportation of General Vides, who was El Salvador’s defense minister from 1983 to 1989, is a turnabout in American foreign policy.  He was a close ally of Washington throughout the war against leftist guerrillas in the 1980s, and was embraced as a reformer despite rampant rights violations by the armed forces under his command.  Judge Grim also determined that General Vides had assisted in the torture of two Salvadorans, Juan Romagoza and Daniel Alvarado, who testified against him in hearings last spring in the immigration court in Orlando.   “This is the first case where the Department of Homeland Security has taken this relatively new law and applied it to the highest military commander of their country to seek their removal,” said Carolyn Patty Blum, senior legal adviser for the Center for Justice and Accountability, a nonprofit legal group in San Francisco that represented several torture victims in the case.  She called the decision hugely significant for future efforts to bring immigration cases for human rights abuses against the highest-level military commanders and government officials.  General Vides contested the charges, saying he did not have any direct responsibility for, or even knowledge of, the murders and torture signaled by the government.  In the hearings, witnesses, including former American diplomats, said that the general had been working to stop rights abuses by Salvadoran soldiers and to change the culture of a military known for brutality.  Judge Grim’s decision confirmed that Vides can be deported based on the rights charges brought by the government.  Federal officials and immigration lawyers cautioned that there are still several steps to go before the judge will decide whether to issue a final order for the general’s deportation.  But lawyers said it would be considerably more difficult now for General Vides to avoid such an order.

The family members of the four churchwomen, as well as some Salvadorans who barely survived prolonged torture during the war, have been tenacious in seeking to hold General Vides responsible for crimes of that era.  In 2000, a Florida jury acquitted General Vides and Jose Guillermo Garca, another former Salvadoran defense minister who retired to Florida, of responsibility for the churchwomen’s murders.  But in 2002, in a case brought by the Center for Justice and Accountability, another Florida jury found the two officers civilly liable for the torture of three Salvadorans and ordered them to pay $54 million.  The deportation proceedings against General Vides stem from that decision.  The four churchwomen killed were Sister Dorothy Kazel of the Ursuline Order; Jean Donovan, a lay missionary; Sister Maura Clarke & Sister Ita Ford, both of the Maryknoll Order.  Sister Ita’s brother, Bill Ford, fought vigorously for the prosecution of General Vides.  Mr. Ford died in 2008.  “Since the women were killed, my father made this the single purpose of his life” his son, Bill Ford Jr., said.  Mr. Ford, who is the principal of Cristo Rey New York High School in Manhattan, said, “I’m sure he knows and is well pleased that one of the men responsible for ordering the death of the women or for the cover up may no longer be able to live in this country to enjoy the fruits of his brutality.”

MARYKNOLL SISTERS CENTENNIAL YEAR 2012

Rosemary Brady Hardiman ’63, Member, Centennial Core Committee


By the time you receive this NL, we’ll be halfway through the Maryknoll Sisters’ Centennial year.  Our Maryknoll Sisters are very grateful that so many Full Circle Members have supported these events, in person and via live-streaming, as well as those who have volunteered (and volunteered their husbands and family members as well) to help out.  Many FC members have also participated in local Maryknoll family events throughout the two-year Centennial Celebration of the Society and Congregation.  And, of course, the Sisters are always grateful for our prayerful as well as financial support.

Since January, the Sisters have presented a number of inspiring events: The Opening Liturgy on January 8; the Interfaith Harmony Prayer Day (with the Society) and The Maryknoll Sisters’ Centennial Symposium: Hearts on Fire, to name just three. To report on all of them would take more space than we have in the NL. However, to set the tone, we’ve reprinted below Sr. Janice McLaughlin’s Welcome to the Centenary Liturgical Celebration on January 8, 2012. 

So that you can see, read about and experience first hand all of these events for yourselves, please check out the Sisters’ home page at: maryknollsisters.org. At the top right hand side of the page is a large red colored “Centennial” link where you can find information on upcoming events, including those that will be live-streamed, together with stories, videos and reprints of talks for events that have already taken place.  If you haven’t already experienced a “Centennial” event, consider coming in person or viewing via the Internet.  If you have any questions, please feel free to contact me either via e-mail (rbhardiman@aol.com) or telephone (302) 537-4830.   
WORDS OF WELCOME & INTRODUCTION TO CENTENARY LITURGICAL CELEBATION
by Janice McLaughlin MM President, Maryknoll Sisters

One hundred years! What a tremendous heritage we celebrate today.  It is my great privilege and honor to welcome all of you gathered here for this historic occasion and those watching through our website.  You bless this event with your presence.  We are especially blessed that Archbishop Timothy Dolan (or should I say Cardinal designate) is our celebrant today.  We are proud and happy to be among the first to publicly congratulate you.  You have our heartfelt and prayerful support.


We also welcome the bishop’s secretary, Fr. James Cruz, and our Maryknoll father Paul Masson.  The Maryknoll fathers and brothers have been co-workers in mission with us from the very beginning 100 years ago until today.  The wider Maryknoll family – priests, brothers, lay missioners, Affiliates and Full Circle - is our strength as we walk confidently into the future.
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Our founder, Mary Josephine Rogers came from a large and loving family.  It is truly a great gift to have many of her family members present today.  Can I invite you to stand so that we may see who you are?  Your family gave birth to our family that today consists of almost 500 Maryknoll Sisters.


We read in today’s Gospel:  “We have seen his star at its rising and have come to pay him homage.”  We trace our founding to the three wise women – Mary Louise Wholean, Mary Augustine Dwyer & Sara Teresa Sullivan – who followed their star to Hawthorne, NY, on 1/6/12.  They came to support the new mission movement that became Maryknoll.  Mary Josephine Rogers, our founder, joined them a few months later.  This fledging group would become the first congregation of Catholic women religious missioners founded in the United States. 


The feast of the Epiphany is a mission feast, a feast that witnesses the coming of the Savior to the whole world.  The call to mission has led us to the four corners of the earth, to 54 nations including the United States.  Bishop Desmond Tutu of South Africa commented in his introduction to the centenary edition of Hearts on Fire:  “These Sisters (Maryknoll Sisters) take the incarnation seriously.  As Jesus walked the dusty roads of Galilee of his day… so, too, the Sisters continue to walk the dusty roads of Dodoma, the jungle paths of Riberalta, the war torn roads of Pusan and Phnom Penh, and the refugee paths of Salvadorans and Zimbabweans, carrying and embodying that message of Jesus.” 


We have been blest with the hospitality, patience and kindness of our neighbors and co-workers along these dusty roads and winding paths. They have been teachers, guides and friends. We express our thanks to them in a multitude of language, symbols, traditions and customs, as we saw represented in our entrance procession.


This time of celebration is also a time to humbly ask pardon of all those whom we may have hurt or injured in any way.  At this time, we also forgive those who have harmed us, including those responsible for the deportation, imprisonment, torture and even death of our members.  We seek to be peace builders as we go forward and to forgive and heal a fractured world that longs for unity. 


We look to the past for inspiration as we follow the star of our mission vocation in an ever-changing world.  Our members, from 30 countries, are as diverse as the global world in which we live.  Although the world has changed dramatically and the form of mission has changed to meet the needs of the times, the core message of the Gospel is ever the same; a message of God’s love and compassion, a message of hope and healing; of peace and justice.  The qualities of a missioner also remain the same:  zeal, adaptability, courage, compassion and yes, a sense of adventure, as well as a sense of humor. 


The star will continue to lead generous women to mission.  The light undimmed, it will beckon them to leave home and family; to cross seas to distant lands where they will learn as much as they teach and where they will encounter, in the words of Bishop Tutu:  “the God of the poor and the vulnerable, the God of the sick and the lame, the God of the stranger and despised, the God of the human family and the whole of creation as they immerse themselves in cultures not their own and speak in tongues of distant peoples.”  (Tutu, Hearts on Fire)  This is the great gift of mission which propels us into the next century. 


I conclude this welcome with an invitation to each of us gathered here and those watching from afar; an invitation full of trust in God and hope in the future that we will help to shape.  The invitation came 100 years ago from our founder, Mary Josephine, to 17-year old Margaret Shea, the youngest of the pioneer group of women.  As Margaret debated what she should do with her life, Mollie smiled and simply said:  “Let’s just go together and see what God has in store for us.”   Janice McLaughlin, MM  (January 8, 2012)
When medieval mapmakers came to the limit of their knowledge of the known world they oft times wrote in the empty space, “Here be dragons.”  There is something frightening about moving into the unknown, which might harm or devour us.  

Quest for the Living God: Mapping Frontiers in the Theology of God.  Elizabeth Johnson

Mission into the Future: A Maryknoll Symposium. (September 28 to 30, 2012)
This is the final Symposium of the Congregation and Society Centennial celebrations 2011-2012. This collaborative symposium is sponsored by the Maryknoll Affiliates, Maryknoll Fathers and Brothers, Maryknoll Lay Missioners and Maryknoll Sisters for Maryknollers (INCLUDING FULL CIRCLE MEMBERS) and invited guests.

There will be four exciting and knowledgeable each representing their part of the world. The symposium includes resource persons from religious, lay and clerical experience and will include worship/prayer/liturgy and fellowship at meals and socials. For more information and to register, go to http://www.missionintothefuture.org.
There is no fee for registering. However, space is limited so please register as soon as possible.  If you do not have Internet access, contact Ro Brady Hardiman at (302) 537-4830 to register. 
FULL CIRCLE REUNION APRIL 2012  
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Full Circle Reunion Schedule

April 28, 2012
 8:00

Registration - Rogers Lobby



Continental Breakfast - Forum

 9:00

Opening Prayer - Rogers Forum




Sarellen Hogan ‘62




Janet Srebalus, MM ‘62

 9:10

Welcome - Rogers Forum




Ann Brown Loretan ‘59

 9:30

 Maryknoll Sisters Update - Ann Hayden, MM ’68



Introduced by Ann Brown Loretan ‘59




Rogers Forum

10:00

Introduction of Helen O’Sullivan, MM ‘62  




Virginia McEvoy ‘61



Tragedy of Human Trafficking




Helene O’Sullivan, MM ‘62




Rogers Forum

12:00-1:00

Lunch




Main Bldg. Dining Room

 2:00-3:30
Small Groups 
(1)   Continuation of Morning Session





Helene O’Sullivan, MM ’62





Rogers Forum

(2)   Women’s Advocacy at the UN 



Meg Gallagher, MM 



Marita Lounge

(3)   Awakening Your Brain: The Power of Spiritual Practice





Charlotte Tomaino, PhD ‘65





Lounge I

 3:45

  Prayer Service 
  Rogers Forum 
Please note:  Light refreshments will be available in Lounge I on Friday/Saturday evenings beginning at 7:00 pm.  Please join us!  
Opening song*   (lighting of the Centennial candles)
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     O come in beauty, Peace be with us, As we gather in the light. (repeat)
*Go in Beauty with permission of Nina Berger, The Spring Hill Media Group

Reader: Sarellen Hogan’62
We begin our day remembering 

We remember the three wise women, Mary, Sarah, and Mary Louise 

We remember Mary Josephine Rogers - Mother Mary Joseph – her daughters have been making God’s Love visible for 100 years  

We remember all our Maryknoll Sisters, especially those who have gone before us; we especially remember those who have died since our last Reunion:

Sr. Rae Ann O’Neill ’60 d. 6/10/11

Sr. Ignatia McNally ’33 d. 7/14/11 

Sr. Frances Kersjes ’51 d. 8/17/11

Sr. Agnes McKeirnan ’40  d. 9/5/11

Sr. Eugenia Marie Jautz, ’36 d. 9/8/11

Sr. Mary Elenita Barry, ’25 d. 11/30/11

Sr. Marian Pahl, ’49 d. 12/30/11

Sr. Anita MacWilliam, ’51 d. 1/1/12

Sr. Katherine Taepke, ’50 d. 2/28/12

Sr. Yae Ono, ’44, d. 3/16/12

Sr. Jean Hogle,’51 d. 3/28/12 

Sr. Edith Rietz, ’42 d. 4/1/12 

Sr. Jermey Crowley ‘38 d. 4/21/12

We remember too all the members of Full Circle, especially those who have died since our last Reunion:

Genevieve Salazar ’47 d. 6/10/11 

Jean Van Ardsel ’59 d. 9/8/11 

Paul F. Schreiber – husband of Alice Schreiber ’48 d. 11/17/11

Eileen Sorensen, ’52 d. 1/30/12  

Ethel Jacobs,’58 d. 1/28/12 

Kathleen Greenler ’62 d. 2/3/12  

(The light from the Centennial candles will now be brought to the lanterns on each table)

Reader:  Janet Sreballus, MM
On August 4, 1930, Mother Mary Joseph gave her first reflection on “The Maryknoll Spirit,” She quoted from the poem “Yussouf” by James Russell Lowell:  

“As one lamp lights another nor grows less, so nobleness enkindles nobleness.”

Mother amplified this by saying, “We can easily see the meaning of these words.  We know that if we take a candle and light another one, the light of the first does not lessen rather it gives light to the second one.  And so it is with us, with our virtues.  Kindness begets kindness and charity begets charity, and the first act does not grow less, rather has it increased.  If we could only be conscious that every act of kindness will beget another act of kindness, and an act of charity will bring another act of charity…”

So we, here today, gathered in the light, form the Circle of Maryknoll in the eternal NOW with all who have gone before us; we give thanks for the gift of Maryknoll and God’s blessing in our lives, as we pray to be open to the graces of this day:

ALL:

“…in Thanksgiving for all that God has given to us - to the blessed memories of the past, whether painful or pleasant ones – and to our future, to hope that God’s blessings will rest upon us and that each and every one of us, individuals, and we, as Community, will correspond fully to the Graces that God will give us.” Amen  (MMJ toast/blessing on the 25th Anniversary of the founding of the Maryknoll Sisters)

Please extinguish the candles in the lanterns on each table. 

Background image – Centennial candles Jan 6, 2012
WELCOME 
Ann Brown Loretan ’59 (M. Sheila)
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On behalf of the Full Circle Coordinating Committee, I welcome you to our Reunion in this year of the Maryknoll Sisters’ Centennial.  Thank you for coming.  I’d like to share a few thoughts at this moment of remembering, renewing past ties, and seeking a shared vision of the future.
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The past is still very much a part of us.  Simply by having entered Maryknoll, we share in the history of the Maryknoll Sisters, and they are part of our own history.  I’ve often thought back – beyond my entry date to the young girl I once was, and to the unfolding dream taking shape in my mind and heart.  For all of us, a love of Maryknoll took root long before our entry.  But our own history is rooted in a much larger history of the universe.  Reminders of our ancient earth are all about us and they link our past to earth’s sacred history.  An ancient stone will soon become the center of the Centennial Garden of Gratitude and Praise.  Our history is even contained in that stone.

We are all here, on this earth, among these friends, in this present moment.  Even though our lives as Maryknoll Sisters changed in myriad ways when we left, we carried our own dreams, enlarged by our connection to Maryknoll, to new relationships and forms of service.  Our life’s work “found us”, and we experienced surprising and unexpected turns, all the while disclosing new facets of our hearts.

And now, we find ourselves, like the Maryknoll Sisters, still women with hopes and dreams, gifts, relationships, memories of struggles and joys.  We find ourselves alive in a time of endangerment of the earth, of wars, and environmental destruction, and are witnesses to the dehumanizing of our sisters and brothers – through physical and emotional abuse, racism, poverty, hunger and indifference.  We come to this anniversary, “just as we are” – carrying within us Maryknoll’s history, and our particular stories.

What are we to make of the future?  I find that as I age, I have to put more and more into God’s hands.  The earth is in grave danger and so are we, our children and grandchildren.  And yet – and yet – we have the resurrection.  We know that the Creator Spirit has brought miracles, reversals, new life, when all has seemingly been lost.  We live in hope for the unfolding of God’s dream of the earth.

I want to close this reflection with a poem by a Native American woman of the Muskogee Tribe of the Creek Nation, Joy Harjo.  It’s a poem that I’ve come to love because it’s about an ordinary kitchen table, kind of like us, and which in many ways, Maryknoll has been for us:

Perhaps the World Ends Here

Joy Harjo

 (Ed. Note: Reprinted with permission from Joy Harjo) 

The poem is from The Woman Who Fell From the Sky: Poems by Joy Harjo, 

W.W. Norton Press 1994.
The world begins at a kitchen table.  No matter what, we must eat to live.

The gifts of earth are brought and prepared, set on the table.  So it has been since creation, 

and it will go on.

We chase chickens or dogs away from it.  Babies teethe at the corners. They scrape their knees under it.

It is here that children are given instructions on what it means to be human. We make men at it, 

we make women.

At this table we gossip, recall enemies and the ghosts of lovers.

Our dreams drink coffee with us as they put their arms around our children. They laugh with us at our poor falling-down selves and as we put ourselves back together once again at the table.

This table has been a house in the rain, an umbrella in the sun.

Wars have begun and ended at this table.  It is a place to hide in the shadow of terror.  A place to celebrate the terrible victory.

We have given birth on this table, and have prepared our parents for burial here.

At this table we sing with joy, with sorrow.  We pray of suffering and remorse.  We give thanks.

Perhaps the world will end at the kitchen table, while we are laughing and crying, 

eating of the last sweet bite.


May you all feel welcome at Full Circle’s kitchen table.
INTRODUCTION OF ANN HAYDEN, MM by Ann Brown Loretan ’59 
Sr. Ann Hayden is a member of the Congregational Leadership Team. She has had a wide and varied career as a Maryknoll Sister that has taken her from Kentucky and St. Louis to Korea, Sudan and Nicaragua and then back to the Sisters’ mission center in NY. After entering Maryknoll in 1968, she changed her major from medical technology to nursing and attended St. Louis University in Missouri, where she earned her Bachelor's degree in nursing and became a registered nurse in 1972. 

Missioned to Korea, she worked as staff nurse in the clinic and as public health nurse in the clinic’s community outreach health programs, including maternal and child care. On a later assignment to Korea she became a team member of the joint Maryknoll Society and Sisters’ labor apostolate. The team worked with young women factory workers, giving workshops and offering a safe place and listening ears for them to share their experiences in what was often an abusive workplace. 

In 1986, after a period of family ministry, Sr. Ann was assigned to Nicaragua. After language study, she began work in Villanueva, Nicaragua, where she helped develop a community-based volunteer health promoter program in the rural communities. She also helped to start a low-cost pharmacy; a community development organization to provide small loans for family economic projects; and a women’s center to promote adult education and skills training for women. In 1997, Sr. Ann transferred to Jinotepe, Nicaragua, and became a member of a mobile, skills-training team that gave adult education community development workshops in villages all across Nicaragua.  

In 2001, Sr. Ann became the director of nursing services at the Sisters’ residential care center in NY, where she ministered to the elder, frail and infirm Sisters. Sr. Ann has many talents, not the least of which is her prowess as a poetess, and as a member of the Congregation's choir, enhancing their many liturgies with her beautiful singing voice. 

MARYKNOLL SISTERS UPDATE by Ann Hayden, MM 
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Good morning, women of Full Circle.  Welcome to Mary’s knoll once again. There is such amazing energy in the air as we gather today.  We gather for the purpose of bending minds and hearts around issues and concerns that are important to us and for the purpose of celebrating the bonds that unite us and the sense of belonging that is ours as women of hope and vision; women with dreams and hearts on fire; women connected by many shared threads of history and mystery within the partnership of mission we share today.   
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As we listen to today’s gospel stories that will be told about Human Trafficking; about Women’s Advocacy and about Awakening Our Brain, we will be impelled to respond in a new consciousness that connects the tragedy of the victim with the power of healing.  In the recent “Hearts on Fire” Mission Symposium in a breakout session on Eco-feminism, the group gathered grappled with the connection between the degradation of the Earth and that of women.  An insight shared in that group can speak to issues of violence toward the earth community at all layers of our social experience.  It was shared as an empowering realization that, while women (and children) are often the group most tragically victimized today, we cannot accept that being victim is our identity.  Rather we are called to recognize ourselves as healers holding the solutions to the problems of exploitation and violence in world.  We are not the problem.  Rather we are the solution!    

So often women heal and solve problems by seeking one another out like Mary and Elizabeth in the story of the Visitation.  I would like to read a poem I wrote – a reflection on Mary’s Magnificat which is dedicated to weary women all over the world. 

A Song For Tending the Fire    

By Ann Hayden, MM
Woman, worn and weary,
of too much worry and too much work,
come away.  Come away with me.
I’ll lead you to the water
where a place is saved for free.

Your bed is freshly made.

The fire is laid for you to light.

(I’ll tend it thru the night.)
Close your eyes to sleep and I’ll sing you a lullaby.
For, lowly servant though I be,
I was lifted high when God first sang it to me.

It is a song of blessing, of wonder, and of more.

It is a song of promise that life will be transformed.

We live in strength beyond our own, and

hope in generations yet unknown.

When work will receive its justice;

the weary their share of rest;

When mercy takes all worry away, and

worn spirits are refreshed.

Sleep weary woman.   Sleep the night thru.

For when you wake, God’s moment is now, and

all will be made new.
Melinda Roper, MM reminded us just a few days ago [at the Mission Symposium], when she spoke of the Spirit of Mission, that each day is a sacrament and that “It is within the Sacrament of Life that the Spirit of Mission becomes an adventure of faith.”  Today will be an adventure of faith; a day full of Life just as it is – A Sacrament.  Our calling is announced to us each day.  Let us hear it today, once again, and take up our ‘yes’ as a sacrament of life and healing for ourselves and others.
(Ed. Note: following is a brief summary of the topics that Sr. Ann touched upon and updated.)
I.
Maryknoll Sisters Inter-Assembly Conference (IAC)

Following the 2008 General Assembly, the Congregational Leadership Team arranged for “Futuring Workshops”.  Twenty-eight were held throughout the world in which some 400 Sisters participated.  The fruits of those workshops laid the foundation for the IAC.  
From November 3-13th, 2011, IAC representatives gathered - 75 Sisters, representing 26 Regions or Entities from at least 16 different cultures and ethnicities, ranging in age from 33-87 years.  “We were held in love and prayer, contemplative silence and practical support.  It was a time of listening, sharing and taking some steps forward,” Ann recounted. Priorities were established and responsibility for addressing them assigned to groups throughout the world.  Priority areas include:  Community and Ministry: Being in Mission; Identity; Living into the New Consciousness; Technology; Prophetic Stance re Global Concerns; Vocations; Governance; Wellness; and Sustainability.
II.
New Health Care Initiatives 

Long-Term Managed Care Medicare/Medicaid Program with ArchCare. ArchCare is a coordinated care plan founded by the Catholic Health Care System of the Archdiocese of N.Y. to provide health care coverage for the ill and elderly to maintain their independence in their home environment and community.  Individualized care is provided up to and including the same level of care as someone who lives in a nursing home.  The Sisters are in the process of implementing this home health care program for Sisters who live at the Center so that they will receive care in their present home environment.

Wellness Circle and Wellness Center. The Wellness Center aims to integrate conventional and complementary medicine in the creation of an organic and sustainable health system that supports the holistic well-being of the Sisters.  The Wellness Center accomplishes this aim by offering education on prevention, integrative health care of mind, body and spirit. The Wellness Center counts on the personal responsibility of each Sister and on loving care for one another.
III.
Conservation Land Preservation and Easement Agreement

Consciousness was raised to new levels in the ’80s and at the 1990 General Assembly when the Sisters committed themselves to raise their environmental awareness and become involved in ecological efforts. A 2005 Environmental Assessment proposed A Conservation Easement of part of the Sisters’ land as well as A Land Ethic Statement.  These received affirmation at the 2006 IAC and the 2008 General Assembly.

The Signing of the Agreement with Westchester Land Trust (WLT) on April 23, 2012 created a Conservation Easement for 42.2 acres of wetland and woodland areas of the Center.  It is a concrete expression of living into a “new consciousness” and is not only a legal agreement but represents a sacred trust.  A conservation easement is a promise to protect the conservation value of property by limiting future development on all or part of it.  At the signing event, Sr. Janice McLaughlin quoted from the Land Ethic Statement: “creation is the primary source of revelation of the Divine Presence.  Earth is sacred and the extinction of life forms and eco-systems is a destruction of manifestations of the Divine Presence.”   

Candace Schafer of WLT quoted Aldo Leopold “When we see land as a community to which we belong, we may begin to use it with love and respect.”   WLT agrees to monitor the easement forever and to ensure the Sisters’ intentions are carried out.    

IV.
Centennial Celebrations – Maryknoll Sisters. This is a special time of reaffirming community identity and richness and of looking at ministry and community into the future.  It is gratitude for the past, responding to the present and the promise for the future.  “We continue to need your prayers, help, friendship and partnership.” 
INTRODUCTION OF HELENE O’SULLIVAN, MM by Ginny McEvoy ‘61

[image: image18.jpg]



Good Morning and welcome to those who are joining us via live-streaming from the Maryknoll Sisters’ website.  We send greetings to Karen Peterlin, a member of the Full Circle Coordinating Committee who is at the Maryknoll Sisters’ World Section House in Nairobi, Kenya.

[image: image19.jpg]


[image: image20.jpg]



Sister Mary Gemma, who we know arrived at Maryknoll with Mother Mary Joseph in 1912, was asked during an interview before her death to describe a Maryknoll Sister.  She said that I would describe her as an open hand – giving and receiving.  It is this image that I feel describes Helene O’Sullivan in her work as a Maryknoll Sister.


Helene O’Sullivan entered Maryknoll in 1962 after studying for two years at the College of Mt. St. Vincent, NY.  She received her B.S.E. from Mary Rogers College, an M.A. in Adult Education and a M.Ed. in International Education, both from Columbia University, NY.  She also has a Diploma in Community Based Development from Coady International Institute, St. Francis Xavier University, Canada.  

Assigned to Hong Kong in 1967, she taught high school, college students and teachers in training while doing pastoral work with the poor in the slums of Hong Kong.  She joined a group of women who were engaged in outreach ministry to victims of the commercial sex industry.  This group, Action for Reachout warmly welcomed these women in a storefront whether they were addicted to drugs, struggling to quit or arrested and back again for help.  Helene co-founded the Asian Center for the Progress of Peoples in Hong Kong in 1977.  

In 1980, she became Director of the Maryknoll Sisters Office of Social Concerns.  She represented the Congregation in the investigation into the deaths of the Sisters in El Salvador in December of 1980.  In 1985, Helene went to Rome as Associate Director of SEDOS (Service of Documentation and Study on Global Mission).  She served as a member of the Justice and Peace Commission of the International Union of Superiors General and also served on the Pontifical Commission for Justice and Peace.  

She returned to Hong Kong in 1991 and became Assistant Director of Action for Reachout.  In 1997, she was elected President of the Maryknoll Sisters Congregation for a term of six years.   It was during Helene’s term that the CLT invited Full Circle to be an observer at the General Assembly and six years later, we were invited to participate at the GA with voice and no vote.

Helene went to Cambodia in 2004 after working in Hong Kong with both trafficked women and those in the commercial sex industry.  Presently, her main work is with the Cambodian Women’s Crisis Center, which is a local NGO in the UN.   It has a shelter for girls and women who are survivors of trafficking, rape and domestic violence.  She is currently an Advisor to Cambodian Women’s Crisis Center (2007 – Present) and Project Manager of Reintegration of Trafficked Women Project, as well as, the Co-founder and Director of Neighbor’s Project from 2010 to the present.  

I am deeply honored to present to you our keynote speaker, Sister Helene O’Sullivan.

TRAGEDY OF HUMAN TRAFFICKING - HELENE O’SULLIVAN MM ‘62

The full text of Sister Helene’s talk will be on the Full Circle website (www.fullcirclemks.org).  A DVD of the morning talk will also be available.  When it is, we will provide details on the Full Circle website.  

THOUGHTS ON SR. HELENE’S TALK by Mary Gray D’Arcy ‘48

Our 2012 Full Circle Reunion on Saturday, April 28th was an amazing day.  The keynote speaker was Sister Helene O’Sullivan, M.M.  The topic was “The Tragedy of Human Trafficking.”
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Helene has worked in the Cambodian Women’s Crisis Center since 2004.  Her stories, her knowledge about trafficking, her compassion and concern about the women and about the issue informed the day.  I assure you that for most of us, it was a real eye opener.  It took us from the periphery of an issue we have all heard about, to some of the real pain and suffering of its victims. The presentation showed the horror of trafficking.

Helene used an icon to introduce the topic to us.  She held up an icon showing Our Lady with a huge hole in the center in which a universe is displayed.  Helene said that this is a symbol of trafficked victims.  They have a huge hole in the center in which they feel emptiness.  They think they are nothing.  Ministry to these women is to help them realize that the hole is not really empty but that there is still beauty there.
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Helene pointed out that the demand side for trafficked women comes from wealthier countries, while the supply side usually comes from developing countries.  A great deal of work has been done on helping the supply side with social services.  However, this has not solved the problem.  More effort and work needs to be done on the demand side in order to help these women.  There is a need to criminalize the buying of sex, rather than arresting the women who supply it.  Helene stated that human trafficking will never stop if prostitution is legalized.  If you have prostitution you will have trafficking.  She emphasized that the only way to stop trafficking is by criminalizing the buying of sex.

The girls want out.  They just can’t see how.  Many of the stories that Helene cited were hard to hear because of the suffering they contained.  In one she related that the chief of police and inspectors went to check out a brothel.  They inquired if the girls were all right.  What could they say as they feared for their lives?  The police chief left his card with a telephone number, so that a girl could call him.  Of course, there was no phone in the brothel.  If the girls tried to escape they would have their teeth ripped out.  One day this particular girl had a client who liked to take a long, hot shower.  He had left his trousers in the room.  She found a cell phone in the pockets and called the police chief.  “Are you sure that you need help?” the chief asked.  She cited the bruises and pulled teeth that they had all suffered.  The police came and she went to a shelter for recovery.

Many important ideas and topics were touched on during the 2-hour session in the morning and the 1-hour in the afternoon: the forms of trafficking in Asia, the scope of trafficking, the status of women, the cultural degradation of losing their virginity, the sheltering and recovery of trafficked women.   It was informative and mind opening.

Helene spent some time pointing out what we can do.


Advocate for prevention of trafficking by education and supporting protection.


Work for the criminalization of the buying of sex.  


Support community based programs.


Protest the normalization or glamorizing of prostitution.

Donna M. Hughes, Ph.D., Professor, Women’s Studies Program, University of Rhode Island, is a prominent writer on this topic.  Helene closed her talk with this quote:

“It is no small achievement to survive sexual slavery.  Survivors are split into pieces, fragmented, broken, filled with despair, pain, rage and sorrow.  They have been hurt beyond belief.   But they endure - they survive- they stay alive.”

(See http://www.uri.edu/artsci/wms/hughes/ for more of Hughes’ publications on the subject.)

AFTERNOON GROUP SESSIONS


Three afternoon sessions were planned for the day, but the group with Sr. Meg Gallagher decided to join Sr. Helene’s group for the afternoon session.

The other afternoon small group session entitled Awakening Your Brain: The Power of Spiritual Practice was led by Full Circle Member, Charlotte Tomaino, PhD ’65.   

[image: image23.jpg]


[image: image24.jpg]


Charlotte A. Tomaino, Ph.D. is a Clinical Neuropsychologist whose career has been dedicated to the diagnosis and treatment of brain function. She’s a full time clinician in private practice in White Plains, NY (see www.nswny.com/Charlotte.htm).  Her teaching interests, coming from her clinical observations and experience for 30 years, have been focused on the power of the human spirit to overcome the seemingly impossible, through the effect of choice, grace and knowledge about how the brain expands in its amazing abilities.  Her message of the power of the brain’s neuroplasticity comes from witnessing first hand the transformational phases of peoples’ lives when intention, knowledge and grace are combined. 

As the specific brain structures and their functions are described, stories of her clients and various Maryknoll Sisters are used to demonstrate the power of the brain we all have available to us.  She uses Mollie Rogers as her example of how one’s brain, focused on a vision can create a reality that never existed before.  Mollie had a vision and 3,948 of us came. Charlotte’s first book, Awakening the Brain: The Neuropsychology of Grace was released by Simon & Schuster in May, 2012. 

Faithfully summarizing, in this limited space, the professional and practical knowledge and wisdom that Charlotte conveyed in her 1-1/2 hour session would be difficult and would not do her work justice.  One concept built upon another and it was the tapestry of the whole that was so inspiring.  Because of that, the following excerpt from Charlotte’s book better summarizes not only what she presented in her session, but also what you can expect from reading her book:

“You [too] can live your life seeking greater and greater awareness of the implications of your choices, and you can create the life you want.  By growing in knowledge of your own brain, how it works, and the thoughts, emotions, beliefs, and meaning you can develop and utilize, you will awaken to your life.

“There is not, as yet, consistent use of language to describe our inner world.  I like to think that my mind or awareness or life force or spirit (choose a word you like) makes choices that manage my brain and nervous system.  I am now able to fast as Siddhartha did, and my bodily desires do not run the show.  I am now able to stop and think most of the time, instead of reacting. I can quiet my mind by using numerous methods to shut off the incessant chatter that would be there otherwise.  Focusing on something soothing, like the soft sounds of music or a serene image, is like having a mantra without words to occupy my attention until those overly stimulated language neurons slow down and end the unwanted chatter of conversation.  What I have learned in the convent and in neuropsychology is that changing my criterion for my behavior from reaction to chosen action is part of the awakening of the brain.” [From Awakening the Brain: The Neuropsychology of Grace, p. 9.]

Awakening the Brain contains simple exercises and insights into how we can increase our capacity to learn and fundamentally change the way our brains function. [For more information regarding Charlotte’s book including how to order it, go to: www.awakeningthebrain.com.]

CLOSING PRAYER SERVICE

(Sound of the drum)

Leader: Let us begin by observing a moment of silence in solidarity with the more than 27 million women, men and children who suffer each day from modern day slavery.

[Moment of Silence]

Leader: We hold all those impacted by human trafficking in our hearts as we pray Psalm 126:

All: Glory to you, God of life and freedom, praise and thanksgiving now and forever. 

Side One

When God brought the exiles back to Zion, we were like those who dream.

Then our mouths were filled with laughter, and our tongues with shouts of joy.

Side Two

Among the nations it was said, “God has done great things for them.”

God has done great things for us, and we rejoice.

Side One

Bring back our exiles, O God, like fresh streams in the desert.

May those who sow in tears, reap with songs and shouts of joy.

Side Two

Those who go forth weeping, bearing the seeds for sowing,

shall come home with shouts of joy, carrying their sheaves.

All: Glory to you, God of life and freedom, praise and thanksgiving now and forever. Amen

Leader: Each person forced into slavery has a unique story – a story of struggles, hopes and dreams.  Let us listen now to the story of one survivor of human trafficking.
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Reading:  (http:www.miramedinstitute.org/lena)
Quiet Reflection/Sharing at each table….

For a few minutes, reflect on the day and share together ways you can engage, confront and network to end modern day slavery and its roots. 

After a few moments, someone from each table will be asked to share the reflections - one or two ideas how we might further engage, confront or network to end modern day slavery and its roots in our world.
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As a symbol of our commitment to bring light to the darkness of modern day slavery and remembering the words of Mother Mary Joseph: "As one lamp lights another, so nobleness enkindles nobleness,” someone from each table will be asked to come forth and bring the light from the centennial candles to each table so that each one may light their own  candle.  While doing this, let us sing:  “Amazing Grace.”
Closing Prayer: (All) 
     O God, our words cannot express what our minds can barely comprehend and our hearts feel when we hear of men, women and children deceived and transported to unknown places for purposes of sexual exploitation and abuse because of human greed and profit at this time in our world.

     Our hearts are saddened and our spirits angry that their dignity and rights are being transgressed through threats, deception, and force.  We cry out against the degrading practice of trafficking and pray for it to end.  Strengthen the fragile-spirited and broken-hearted.

     Make real your promises to fill those exploited with a love that is tender and good and send the exploiters away empty handed.  Give us the wisdom and courage to stand in solidarity with them, that together we will find ways to the freedom that is your gift to all of us.  Amen 

(Prayer by S. Gen Cassani, SSND)

Sending Song:  We Are Called (David Haas)

(Editor’s note:  additional information and pictures of the Reunion Celebration can be found on page 52 of this Newsletter)
I've learned that everyone wants to live on top of the mountain, 

but all the happiness and growth occurs while you're climbing it.  Andy Rooney

BLOGS and DIARIES

Karen Peterlin ’58 (Karen Marie)
            April 25, 2012
            Nairobi, Kenya

[Ed. Note:  For those of you who may not be aware of it, Karen is volunteering as administrator of the Maryknoll Sisters’ African World Section Center House in Nairobi for three months until the end of June. The article below is an entry from Karen’s blog.  It was hard to choose which entry to use. The one reprinted below was suggested by a number of people as one they thought others might enjoy. You can follow Karen’s blog and sign up for notifications of new posts at: www.igorejoicing.wordpress.com/
An Elephant Ate My Purse

Today Liz (Mach, Mk Lay Missioner ’76) and Marion (Hughes MM) took me to the Sheldrick Wildlife Trust (SWT) and the Giraffe Center - both in Nairobi.  The wildlife trust occupies space in the Nairobi National Park.  The Park is in downtown Nairobi so that the drama of the preserve with warthogs, rhinos, baboons, lions, giraffes (we saw everything but elephants at the park which is too small to contain them) unfolds in the heart of the city.  One of the guide books tell you it is best to take a 4WD into the Park to get to the SWT - although there is a "road" going through the National Park to it.  The book cautioned you that if walking in from the main road, stick to the path because there are lions!  I would be happiest to tell you that I saw no one walking, but I did.  Most had rifles and most of these appeared to be employed by the park.  The SWT was established to "parent" orphaned elephants and black rhinos and to reintroduce them back into the wild.  Sheldrick was an anti-poaching warden.  
The trust opens at 11 but to get to it required, optimally, a 4WD or Hummer or tank.  We meandered our way, periodically thinking we had made a wrong turn and were headed for the lion's den, but Liz, as usual got us there without a problem.  Kept our windows closed so the baboons would not come in.  Liz tells of an incident where she did not close the window fast enough and a baboon came "out of nowhere" and clung on to the 3/4 open window.  The hold-off lasted some anxious minutes until finally the baboon let go.  Had to stop for a trio of warthogs that romped their way down and across the road into the bush, then looking back at us as if to say - you interrupted our morning excursion.  Saw a goat, but nothing more.  
According to the warden at SWT, they had 22 orphaned elephants and one blinded 6-year-old black rhino, the latter of which they would not bring out to be fed as he "was unpredictable, not as placid as the elephants”.  As we waited behind a "barrier" (a single piece of twine), out of the National Park came several elephant keepers carrying shot guns that we were told were to protect the animals as they came out of their shelters to the feeding place.  Strategically placed were 8 buckets – each about 3 ft. in diameter, which were filled with water, several leafed tree branches and 16 milk bottles.  The latter were large enough to hold about a gallon of milk, others held one-half gallon.  There were two groups of elephants; the first were the youngest, one only 3 weeks old.  They determine the age by several factors, dentition, color of the ears and how closely the ears are laying against the head.  If the umbilical cord is still there, the elephant is less than one month old.  After guzzling the milk they went for the water and tree branches.  One, who was drinking no more than two feet from me, suddenly came toward me and with his mouth, chomped down on my L.L.Bean canvas safari bag containing my wallet, money, ID, keys, water bottle - everything but my camera which was strung around my neck.  I guess I should have been happy he did not try to eat the camera.  I tugged with all my might as he ate his way up the flap of the bag.  I tried reasoning with him as I pulled all the time trying desperately not to be pulled into the feeding area and the bucket of murky water.  Perhaps he finally understood my urging him to return to the bottle, that canvas was not good for baby elephant stomachs - he (she) let go and returned to the water trough.  The flap of my bag was wet through to the other side of the flap.  It was not torn, but big brownish/red marks remained on it when it dried - which I shall leave as testament to a close encounter of the elephant kind.

As the little ones were leaving, the adolescents arrived - flying down the path - ears flapping in the breeze.  They went directly to the keepers, some grabbing the bottles themselves and holding it up with their trunks as they drank, the milk spilling sideways out of their mouths.  One was missing a tail as he was attacked by hyenas and his hind quarters were scarred.  Another was attacked by a lion and had damage to the jaw (part missing).  Animals were rescued because poachers killed the mother for her ivory, leaving the calf as the tusks were not large enough yet for the taking.  Some mothers were ill due to lack of rain, dehydrated, dying themselves and could not care for their young.  Adult elephants have no predators but man. 

I and my safari bag kept a safe distance from the older group, as it would not even be a close match.  However after feeding, both groups came to the rope to be petted by the onlookers.  There were two "water holes" in the area.  Some of them went in, nudged in by a circle of other elephants.  Some played soccer with the keepers but as they say - they (the keepers) should keep their day job, which is living with the elephants 24/7 approximating a family for them.  One of the keepers told us that they actually sleep with them as the orphans inevitably enter into a period of deep grieving for their mothers and survival can hang in the balance  Not all calves can be persuaded to make the effort to try and live.  I was not able to determine just how they reintroduced the animals to the wild and change the imprint but it is a gradual process and they have groups in the Tsavo National Park that have been reintroduced but come back from time to time.  Sort of like our offspring: graduation - marriage - divorce - back home.... 

Between Liz and myself, we took tons of pictures, which may be added to the blog at another time.  Unfortunately I do not have the technical skills to do more than turn this computer on and off. 
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Then on to the Giraffe Centre, African Fund for Endangered Wildlife (AFEW) where they are breeding the exceedingly rare Rothschild giraffes and returning them to the Kenyan national parks.  Visitors were given pellets to feed them. There was an upper deck.  The giraffes reached out. their long, long black/purple tongues flicking the pellets out of your hand.  Liz, encouraged by a keeper, put one between her teeth and 16 year old Kelly, the oldest of the giraffes, bent down and poof, the pellet was gone.  Liz said it was like being kissed by someone with a stubby beard.  On the upper level we were eye to eye with them – and such wonderfully large brown eyes they have, with long, curly lashes.  Their skin is silken but their mane is liked a scrub brush.  

This was a special day - and without Marion and Liz, I would never have seen it.  Marion braved the sun for a while, but eventually went back and waited for us in the shade as she, still recuperating from a cataract operation, is adversely affected by the light.  As we left the AFEW, the sky opened up.  It was lunchtime so we stopped at a great Indian restaurant and then headed for home.  Suddenly Liz pulled the car over unto the "shoulder" of the road, so that the car was at a 30 degree angle - she jumped out into the mud, followed by Marion both of whom were urging me to come - but to come where?  The rain was now in a misting stage.  In a muddy patch were hundreds of iron sculptures, some of birds, some of frogs, but the majority was of African women.  (Massai?)  Some were only a foot high, some five feet.  They were all metal - not sure what kind but were meant to hold large candles and to be garden decorations.  They were exquisite and alluring.  The last thing I wanted to carry home was a metal sculpture.  Marion and Liz purchased a community of them for gifts and given the price, I would have too, but good sense told me that to take them on a 24-hour trip by plane was a bit different than throwing them in back of their 4WD and going to Tanzania.  I did think of the Maryknoll bazaar and what a hit they would make and/or putting them in my family/friends' Christmas stocking.  All right, I did buy one - a SMALL one.

Liz and Marion returned to Tanzania today.  They left at 6 and arrived by 3 - great time.  I miss them already!  Their goodness and kindness will stay with me, however.  Rachel and Noreen will not be back until at least Mother's Day, so I will be alone in this big house.  Perhaps I could play musical beds, or have a baby elephant come and sleep with me.  On the other hand there were some mighty fine elephant keepers - there is certainly room in this place for both  I would have to hide my safari purse & find out what the rate is for an elephant overnight.

I think part of a best friend's job should be to immediately clear 

your computer history when you die.

Mary Grenough ’56 (Joseph Sarto)
January 1, 2012               Mayangone Yangon, Myanmar


What happened to 2011???  Somehow the year has slipped by and I’m still trying to catch up with my life and yours – and so much else!


Belated Christmas and New Year’s greetings to each of you, and sincere thanks for all you do to keep me here and help me to help others.  I hope you can feel the prayer that the grateful students and their families offer daily for you (they really do!!)


These past months Myanmar has hit the world news in many ways.  Are we hopeful of the needed changes?  I am always hopeful, and am experiencing an opening up of communications and open discussion of political issues.  In spite of the Prime Minister declaring a government cease-fire in the war, which has been raging since June in Kachin State, the government troops continue to attack.  Reports of use of chemical weapons, mortars, burning of villages and rape are believable.  At least 50,000 people have fled their villages and homes.  Until ethnic groups’ rights are recognized, there will be no substantial change here for the majority.  Yes, we still hope, pray, and “do what we can do…”


My work with the Myanmar Catholic HIV/AIDS Network keeps me busy – and happy, at least to see the increasing opportunities we have to share vital information, get materials translated which the bishops accept and which give real information.  Since July our team has given HIV/AIDS Training of Trainers workshops in 3 more dioceses (Pathein (Ayerwaddy Division), Mawlamyine (Mon State) and Mandalay in addition to workshops with youth groups on 5 occasions.  We are in process of starting what we think is Myanmar’s second Catholic parish-based HIV/AIDS support group.  In the first meeting, 13 positive people in the parish came.  They knew each other, but didn’t know they were positive.  They were very happy to be able to share openly with each other.  The photo at left shows another Sr. Mary who is happy to start an HIV/AIDS ministry in her parish.  In the center is Hey Mar, a 35-year-old positive widow who is a part-time volunteer with us.  Her husband died of AIDS 3 years after their marriage.  She is a good mother to her (negative) 13 year old son.  She just finished her Distance Education chemistry degree and has learned to live positively – not easy here!


In my July 2011 note I mentioned how many students you were helping, but you might be wondering what is being spent for what.  Here’s a brief update of one of my “sidelines” – assisting students.  I also do some editing.


Most students in the rural areas have to stay in a “boarding house” or “hostel” to be able to enroll in classes beyond grades one to three, since the middle and high schools are beyond walking distance from their homes.  The accommodations are extremely simple – usually a wooden building with a galvanized iron roof, no partitions between occupants; and usually no beds, only mats, blankets and mosquito nets.  Toilets are outside.  Food is very sparse – mostly rice with fish paste added and often only twice a day.  Students find the conditions hard to endure – living away from home and family, hungry.  If they endure and manage to pass through Grade 11 (perhaps the equivalent of US grade 2 or 3) they may apply for University Distance Education in a topic permitted by their grade on the final “matriculation” exam.


Those who are in hostels where “our” graduates from the Teacher Training Course serve  (“we” supported 5 through almost 3 years) are fortunate to have two or more better-educated mentors who work with them in “learning corners” before & after the government school classes. I was so touched by the sharing of one of these teachers who wrote, “Within my first 7 months of teaching, I recall my experiences from the Teacher Training Course, especially the Little Prince & Who Moved My Cheese? which remind me to be mature.  When I meet the special needs children, I remember my dear Teacher Eleanor (Maryknoll Affiliate).  Every day we have one hour to talk with students in the ‘Learning Corner’ time. I listen to their sharing with my heart and heal them with my words, sharing their sadness, loneliness.  Now I can see the beautiful changes and growth of each student.” (There are 96 students in the hostel).  She also wrote “everywhere we can see the children who are really thirsty for education and love.”


At this time, most of our students are from Chin State (one of the neediest areas).  Others are from Pekhon & Taunggyi, Shan State & Kayah & a few from the slum areas of Yangon.  You can look up Myanmar, Chin State, Mindat on the web to get details of their situation.


I am still fine, happy and healthy here in Myanmar.  We never attempt to convert, but there is so much mutual growth in our interactions in this pervasive Buddhist/animist culture – and mostly pre-Vatican Catholicism.


Later this year I hope to see many of you when I return to the States from mid-July through October to participate in Maryknoll’s Renewal Programs, family visits & who knows what else.  In a few hours it will be 2012, beginning our Maryknoll Sisters’ Centennial Year.  I’d like to end this greeting and report with an excerpt from Hearts on Fire Centenary Edition (Orbis Books).    


“Over the years we, Maryknoll Sisters, have immersed ourselves in cultures and with peoples, governments and geography totally different from our own.  We have also continued to experience a God who is always with us and the awesome surprise that God also waits for us in these landscapes of life into which we are sent.  Again and again, we encounter other dreamers in search of the sacred & the quest for meaning.  On this road, we join our sisters and brothers on a pilgrimage to engage in God’s emerging dream thru Jesus.  


“Today we are ready to begin our second century of mission with nearly 500 Maryknoll Sisters already in position in and for a globalized world.  We have been blessed and hold promise for our church and world!  We welcome the future, nurtured by the past.  The fire and passion for mission continues to burn steadily within our hearts, lit long ago deep in our souls.  So we recall a blessing by our Founder, Mother Mary Joseph, some 75 years ago on our 25th Anniversary, January 6, 1937:


“So tonight I thought we would drink a little toast to our past, particularly in thanksgiving for all that God has given to us—to the blessed memories of the past, whether painful or pleasant ones—and to our future, to hope that God’s blessings will rest upon us and that each and every one of us, individuals, and we, as a Community, will correspond fully to the graces that God will give us.”


And to that blessing, I would like to add family, friends, co-workers, you who support me in so many ways, and all who seek a world of peace and communion with all of creation.


With love, care and prayer, and hope for your well-being,  


Mary/ Mayang/ Mya  or whatever name you know me by

Terry Herman Sissons ’58 (Bernadette Mary)  February 19, 2012  Royston, Herts, England
Are We There Yet? 
http://theotheri.wordpress.com/2012/02/19/are-we-there-yet-2/

When I was very young, I used to pray that I would have the strength to be a martyr.  By the time I’d reached my teens, I’d adjusted the prayer that I would be strong enough to deal with whatever life sent me, which, dear God, I suggested, I hoped would not be martyrdom.  With increasing self-knowledge, I have considerably lengthened the list of things not to be included.


Anticipation seems to be a universal of all living things.  Cats wait outside the mouse-hole, squirrels bury nuts for the winter, birds build nests for the expected new arrivals.  We humans with our expanded mental abilities quite possibly are capable of more anticipation than any other living organism.  As children we count the almost-infinite number of days to Christmas, or the interminable hours spent in the back seat of the car until we’re finally there.


We don’t get over anticipating as we get older.  As our mental abilities mature we become capable of imagining more and more possibilities.  In fact, as most of us eventually realize that the only certainty is uncertainty, waiting for what is going to happen next is on some levels a permanent state.  That means more potential for planning but also more potential for worry and anxiety.


Waiting to see what is going to happen might be for small everyday things:  will the roast be cooked yet?  will our guests be on time?  is it going to rain tomorrow? will this solve the (fill in whatever may be the preoccupation of the moment) problem?


But sometimes we are inevitably waiting for events that will change our lives.  And many of those events seem completely beyond our control.  Did I get the job?  Will s/he marry me?  Was my application accepted?  And sometimes the most draining waiting of all in relation to medical concerns:  will he regain consciousness?  will she be able to walk again?  is it terminal?

Waiting uses up such a big chunk of time that if waiting is nothing more than empty space in between doing something meaningful, it uses up way too much of what is, by any measurements of even the most long-lived, a very short life.


There are obvious ways I don’t want to use waiting.  I don’t want to use it as an excuse not to do anything.  I don’t want to let it disable me with anxiety or distraction or disorienting hope.  I don’t want to let it turn me into a complainer or a whiner or to see myself as a heroic

Rosemary Kane MM ’46 (Katherine Francis)
January 29, 2012
      Cochabamba, Bolivia 
Regional Gathering


On January 5th 7th and 8th, 2012, all the Maryknoll Sisters of the Bolivia Region once again gathered in Cochabamba for prayer, reflection and discernment.  Happily, Rosalva Sandi from East Timor was able to join us, as was Nena Heramil, our newest member. 


 An important agenda item was the feedback from IAC, ably handled by Magreth Mkenda, with helpful comments by Rosalva.  The DVD called "Humanity Ascending" aroused lots of interest and discussion. 


Connie Pospisil from the Contemplative Community in Guatemala brought her expertise to share with the Bolivia Finance Committee of Chris McKeegan, Lil Mattingly and Anastasia Lee. From December 28 to December 30, 2011, this group met around the computer to learn new skills to simplify the accounting process, the Quicken program.  Impressions of the group indicate that bookkeeping will be so much easier once all get the hang of the program! 

Remembering our Sister Marilyn Belt


January 23 was a national holiday celebrating “Plurinaciónal Day”.  It was also a Holy Day because we celebrated the First Anniversary of our Sister Marilyn Belt’s entrance into her Heavenly Home. 


All three Maryknoll entities were represented at the Mass, as well as a good number of Marilyn’s friends among whom were the Director of CERECO and our always dear and faithful friend and our Sinsinawa Connection, Joanne Leo, O.P.  Nancy Connor, M.M. did the reading and Mary Aulson, M.M., in the name of our community, thanked everyone for joining us in this beautiful remembrance of Marilyn. 


 After the Eucharist and conversations with the gathered people, ten Sisters continued the celebration by sharing a meal at our favorite Chinese restaurant.  Then a group went to the Parque de las Memorias to pray and sing at Marilyn’s grave.  All in all, it was a joyful day of thanksgiving with and for Marilyn. 

Mary Gill Denevan (James Anthony ’56)     

February 17, 2012
   Oaxaca, Mexico
Twenty-Fifth ENewsletter


Dear Friends and family, time goes by soooo fast!  We just now have time to reflect and share a little with you all what is going on in our lives.  It is winter and after the harvest we don’t have too much to do on the land right now.  Our friends Alex and Susana started off the year being married in a lovely ceremony. 


We got the equivalent of our “green cards” here in a little ceremony with woman in charge of Migration for the state of Oaxaca.  I was pleased to tell them how well we have always been treated by Migration and how helpful they have been. 


After a year in preparation with 30 other people in our decanato (our section of the diocese) I was received as a Minister of the Eucharist; this means I can carry the Body of Christ to those who are ill.  It also extends our ministry to the sick in the social sphere.  It seemed like a good idea and now I am immersed in another culture, that of the Catholic Church here, and it’s worth it to reach some very lonely people and their families.  It’s all about relationship and trying to treat people the way Jesus treated them; there is always for me the passionate and abundant love that our Mother-Father God has for us…especially the poorest.  I can’t explain it; I can only enter into it.  One reflection, which has been present to me, is how it pleases God to heal those who are broken and then send us to give joyful testimony to others and embrace them with that same overflowing and immense love 


We continue to receive visitors here at the ranchito who enjoy the tranquility and feeling of well being provided by the patron of our land, the Virgin of Guadalupe.  We feel this is the year we will build some rooms in order to have a place of meeting and healing on the land.

POETRY CORNER

I prefer the earth in civvies.

I prefer conquered to conquering countries.

I prefer having some reservations.

I prefer the hell of chaos to the hell of order.

I prefer Grimm’s fairytales to the newspapers’ front page.

Wislawa Szymborska   Nobel laureate
Everybody is a genius.  But if you judge a fish by its ability to climb a tree

It will live its whole life believing that it is stupid.  A. Einstein
MARYKNOLL CONTEMPLATIVE COMMUNITY AT THE CHALET
#13   Mollie’s Legacy of Love

“The Maryknoll Spirit”


Mother Mary Joseph on August 4, 1930, gave her first reflective formulation on the “Maryknoll Spirit,” which was a key to all her later reflections on its meaning.  We share some excerpts from this conference:
“As one lamp lights another nor grows less,

so nobleness enkindles nobleness.”

From the Poem Yussouf by James Russell Lowell

We can easily see the meaning of these words.  We know that if we take a candle and light another one, the light of the first does not lessen; rather it gives light to the second one.  And so it is with us, with our virtues.  Kindness begets kindness and charity begets charity, and the first act does not grow less, rather has it increased.  If we could only be conscious that every act of kindness will beget another act of kindness, and an act of charity will bring another act of charity, how little trouble we would have in life.  


Now all of this applies to our life as Maryknoll Sisters and the spirit of our congregation depends very much upon the application of those very words, “as one lamp lights another nor grows less, so nobleness enkindles nobleness.”  We know every community has its own distinctive spirit, and we hear a great deal about the “Maryknoll Spirit.”  Those of us who have been here from the beginning have seen people come to Maryknoll, who had in mind that they would see something here that had been very much exaggerated, that a lot of the talk they had heard about Maryknoll was really publicity.


But thanks to God, like the scoffer who went to church to laugh and remained to pray, so many who have come prepared to be indulgently kind to Maryknoll, have remained and gone away admiring the special gift of God to us, which is our spirit.  A spirit is something that is intangible and it is hard to describe.  Now what is the “Maryknoll Spirit?”  


I only know that I like to feel that people see in us real simplicity, that guilelessness of which Jesus spoke when He saw Nathaniel approach Him, “Behold a person without guile” - no subterfuge, no hypocrisy.  


I like to feel that people see reflected in our eyes the charity of Christ, and on our lips the words that speak of the charity of Christ; that they find our ears filled with the charity of Christ and closed to gossip and scandal, but ever sympathetic to the grief and sorrows of others.  


I like to feel that they see in us the spirit of mutual love and tenderness which certainly existed in the early ages of the Church when the non-Christians said, “See how they love one another.” 

We have tried from the beginning to cultivate a spirit which is extremely difficult and which for a long time might have been misunderstood even by those who were nearest to us.   That spirit is the retention of our own natural dispositions, the retention of our own individuality, having in mind of course that all of these things need to be corrected where radically wrong, and all of them super-naturalized.  I say it is a most difficult spirit that we have chosen for ourselves. 


After all, it is not so difficult to settle upon a particular type which you would wish your Sisters to resemble, marking out certain observances, certain postures, certain poses, and you can cut every Sister out according to a pattern or, rather, you can pour her into a mold and have her turn out marked with the outlines desired.  But for us, that sort of development will hardly do.


We expect to go out and live among those who may be suspicious of us, who may not like us, who may respect us only when we have proven our virtue, our sincerity and our usefulness to them.  And for this we need all our individuality, all our generosity, all our graciousness and simplicity, all our powers of gentle persuasiveness.  In fact, we need all of the things, which the good God has given to us.  


And each one of us, in her own work, with her own particular attractiveness, is to be used by God as a particular tool to do a particular work and to be present to particular people.  How sincerely then should we lend ourselves to this sanctifying of our own natural qualities, and how easy it is to explain it to others when we ourselves understand it.


Now what are some of the qualities that our experience tells us are necessary to fulfill our Maryknoll vocation?  What should we be if we are going to make those about us happy?  It is a good thing to keep in mind the word “others.”  How do I affect others, what can I do for others, how can I help others, how can I see the grief of others?  Think always of others and you will not have time to think of yourself.  You will come upon one of the necessary characteristics ~ generosity.   


There can be no Maryknoll Sister, no missionary worthy of the name that is not heroically generous, generous to the very last inch of her being, generous in the giving of her time, of her talents, generous in her thoughts, generous in every possible phase of life.  


I share a passage from a letter which one of our Sisters wrote:  As yet I have suffered no ill effect from the climate.  There is only one fever I dread, the S.P., or self-pity bacillus.  From my short mission experience, I have become conscious that self-pity and lack of generosity are the most destructive germs that can enter a missioner’s soul.  

The longer you live, the more is your generosity is going to be called upon.


Try to make it a rule that in all things, which are not of vital importance that you yield.  You know it takes strength to yield.  Of course if you yield just for the sake of avoiding a scene where there is a matter of justice involved, then you are wrong, but in other matters always be the one who is ready to yield to another.  How much happiness it will give you!  It is like oil in a machine; things will run so much smoother if you keep this in mind.


There is another trait, which I think is most important for a missioner, almost a sister- virtue to cooperation, and we call it adaptability.  Adaptability is that power of creating anywhere that we may be sent the feeling of fitting in, and of attempting anything which you are asked to do.  You will always find that you are going to be moved about from this work to that, from one house to another, from one room to another.  It just seems to be part of our life.  


If we allow ourselves to go on inwardly rebelling against these changes, inwardly wishing that this might not be so, boiling, seething inside, then we are going to ruin our minds as well as our bodies.  We need to train ourselves to go up or down, in or out, with this person or that, in any work whatsoever and still try to the very best of our ability to accept these changes.

If we school ourselves in the way of the “Maryknoll Spirit,” 

God can work miracles through our hands. 

 Mother Mary Joseph - 1930 

Excerpts from “Hearts on Fire,” Centenary Edition, Orbis Books, 2012:


One hundred years ago, the small band of women who came to Hawthorne, NY, dreamed with audacious hope of spreading, preaching, and witnessing to the mission of Jesus to the ends of the earth.  They created a life in community that utterly relied on God’s providence.  That hope, in the loving providence of God, gained depth, courage, and meaning with the realization that the world they vowed to serve also called for an ongoing conversion and transformation.  


Over the years we, Maryknoll Sisters, have immersed ourselves in cultures and with peoples, governments and geography totally different from our own.  We have also continued to experience a God who is always with us, and the awesome surprise that God also waits for us in these landscapes of life into which we are sent. Again and again, we encounter other dreamers in search of the sacred and the quest for meaning.  On this road, we join our sisters and brothers on a pilgrimage to engage in God’s emerging dream through Jesus.  


Today we are ready to begin our second century of mission with nearly 500 Maryknoll Sisters already in position in and for a globalized world.  We have been blessed and hold promise for our church and world!  We welcome the future, nurtured by the past.  The fire and passion for mission continues to burn steadily within our hearts, lit long ago deep in our souls.   So we recall a blessing by our Founder, Mother Mary Joseph, some 75 years ago on our 25th Anniversary, January 6, 1937:


And so tonight I thought we would drink a little toast to our past, particularly in thanksgiving for all that God has given to us—to the blessed memories of the past, whether painful or pleasant ones—and to our future, to hope that God’s blessings will rest upon us and that each and every one of us, individuals, and we, as a Community, will correspond fully to the graces that God will give us.

“Let’s just go together and see what God has in store for us!”

Mollie Rogers (MMJ) to Margaret Shea (Sr. Gemma) in 1912

A Pause for Reflection

Let us give ourselves to grateful prayer for the Gift of Maryknoll.  For we are blessed by God’s Spirit and empowered by MMJ and companions willing to walk uncharted paths into the future!

January 2012

The above Reflections were adapted from To the Uttermost Parts of the Earth  by Camilla Kennedy, M.M., p. 207 ff., and Hearts on Fire, Centenary Edition,  pp.290-291, 301  Maryknoll Contemplative Community and the Sisters Centennial Retreats-Reflection Committee 

Additional editions of Mollie’s Legacy of Love are available on the 

Full Circle website -  www.fullcirclemks.org 

#14 Some Events of 1919 ~ 1923

#15 Some Events of 1923 - 1924

#16 Some Events of 1924 - 1929

#17 The Second General Chapter - 1931

If you would like a paper copy of any of these reflections, please contact the editor. 

FAVORITE RECIPES  

Jerry Hardiman (esposo of Ro Brady Hardiman) 
                Bethany Beach, Delaware

Bruschetta Chicken

Here’s a quick chicken recipe using Reynolds© oven bags you may want to try for dinner some evening.  Preparation is FAST, you only have to bake the chicken for about 35 minutes and it comes out very moist.

What you need:

1 Reynolds© clear oven bag, large size (16” x 17-1/2”).  (They can usually be found in the

section of the grocery store that stocks the sandwich and storage bags, foil wrap, etc.)

1 Tablespoon flour

1-2 cups buschetta sauce (we use Bellino brand, if we can)

2-4 boneless chicken breasts

1 baking pan (about 13” x 9” and pan should be at least 2” deep)

Preparation Steps

Preheat oven to 350 degrees F.

Add flour to bag and shake (prevents closed bag from bursting).

Place bag in baking pan with bag opening toward wide side of pan.

Coat both sides of each chicken breast generously with brushetta sauce.  (We use about 1/3 to 1/2 cup for each.)

Place chicken in the bag.  Spoon in some additional brushetta, about an extra tablespoon on top of each chicken breast.

Close bag with nylon tie (provided in package or use some other tie like those you use to close bags in produce section of store).  Cut about six 1/2” slits in top of bag to let steam escape.  Tuck ends of bag into the pan. 

Bake about 30-40 minutes.  (If you have a meat thermometer, the temperature should reach 180 degrees.)

Serve with your favorite pasta.  For this chicken dish, we often use farfalle (bowtie) or rotini broccoli.  Don’t forget Italian bread.

As a variation on this dish, you can use salsa sauce instead of brushetta and serve the chicken with Spanish (or plain) rice and corn.  Different taste, but also delicious.   Hope you enjoy it.

Here’s a closing thought:  Prior to the Internet, the last technology that had any real effect on the way people sat down and talked together was the kitchen table.  Clay Shirky

I've learned that no one is perfect until you fall in love with them.  Andy Rooney

TRANSITIONS


Unless otherwise noted, the following are adapted from Letters of Appreciation written by Members of the Maryknoll Sisters Congregation. Edited by: Rosemary Brady Hardiman ’63 

Eileen Antoinette (Moore) Sorensen ’52  (Full Circle) d. 1/30/12
The following was adapted from an obituary published in The Oregonian 2/1/2012  

Eileen Antoinette (Moore) Sorensen died Jan. 30, 2012 in Portland. She was born to Joseph and Antoinette (Kersten) Moore of Roy on Feb. 15, 1923.  The family operated Moore's General Merchandise in Roy until 1944, and then moved to Portland. 

In 1952, Eileen entered the Maryknoll Sisters in New York and was known as Sr. Eileen Mary. She was assigned to the Maryknoll Fathers Treasury Department in Ossining, N.Y. in 1955.  In 1965, she received her mission assignments to Quezon City in the Philippines. In late 1971, Eileen left the Maryknoll Order and returned to Portland and lived with her sister and brother-in-law, Mary and Sam Caruso. 

In 1975, a Jewish match-maker friend, Minnie Rubin, introduced her to Leo Sorensen and on Feb. 14, 1976 they were married at St. Andrew Church. They moved to Aloha, living there for many happy blessed years. Eileen retired as accounting supervisor for Port of Portland in 1992. Leo died in 2008. 

Survivors are son, Ed Sorensen (Michele); and grandchildren; great-grandchild; and great-great-grandchild; her brothers, Joseph (Mary), Thomas (Mary Ellen) and John (Josephine) Moore. Her daughter, Debbi Sorensen (Doug Kay); and her siblings, P.G. (Mac) and Lawrence Moore and Mary Moore Caruso predeceased her. She is also survived by many beloved nieces and nephews. To those who loved her, Eileen was a confidant, counselor and mentor.  She loved her people and they loved her back. She was a woman of faith, humor and warmth. We miss her already.  Funeral Mass liturgy was held on Feb. 3, 2012 at St. Pius X Church, 1280 NW Saltzman Rd., Portland. 

The following is a tribute from Eileen’s friend and Full Circle Member, Rosie Cirillo ’53 (Daniel Mary)

My good friend of 55 years, Eileen, died suddenly of a massive heart attack on Jan. 30, about 2 weeks before her 89th birthday.  Eileen was one of the most delightful, loving women I know. She was so simple—in the way we all talked about and admired in our years at Maryknoll. She was always open, ready to listen and discuss whatever was of interest to someone. She had that sense of humor that MMJ spoke of as well as the gift of being able to laugh at herself and tell stories on herself of the silly things she did or thought. 
Eileen loved and practiced Centering Prayer. She loved her Lutheran/Catholic church community.  She was very close to her brothers, sister and their families and especially with her priest-nephew Neil and nieces Cathy and Dorothy with whom she had planned to live this year. 
Eileen was grateful for her time in Maryknoll with priests and sisters and especially for her years in her barrio in the Philippines.  It was her dream come true. Eileen’s husband Leo was the love of her life and the two of them were a perfect match for each other. They both loved laughing, joking and entertaining friends and relatives.  Both have left a legacy of love here in their place.  One friend of ours said: Eileen was so comfortable with herself and with others. And because of this was able to put people at ease right away.


Kathleen Greenler ’62  Full Circle d. 2/3/12

Reprinted and adapted from www.eagletribune.com

Kathleen M. Greenler, 71, of Boxford and Newburyport, died February 3, 2012 surrounded by her loving family, after a long battle with Parkinson's Disease. 

Born in 1940, she is the oldest daughter of the late William J. and Rita (O'Neill) Greenler."  Katie" attended the Boxford elementary schools, and graduated from North Andover High School in 1957. After high school she attended Merrimack College for two years and eventually worked at the college for Father Murray, Dean of Men; and Miss Virginia O'Neill, Dean of Women. 

She joined the convent in 1962, making her way to the Maryknoll Sisters in Ossining, N.Y.  Not long after, in early 1970, she was assigned to and spent 5 years in Africa at a school in Mussoma, Tanzania on the shore of Lake Victoria. It was there she taught young African women typing, and other secretarial skills. Later she was transferred to a school in Mombasa, Kenya high above the cliffs overlooking the Indian Ocean.  She said that travelling around East Africa during those years was the most exciting time of her life. 

Katie left the Maryknoll Sisters after 20 years, returned home and began work as a secretary at Parker Brothers Games in Beverly.  It was not long after that she was hired by Mullin Advertising in Hamilton, MA. There she was the office manager, and eventually the secretary to Jim Mullin, until the Parkinson's Disease hastened her retirement in 2001. 

Katie is predeceased by her brother, Jerry, and survived by her sister-in-law Toni Greenler of Florida; her brother Michael L. Greenler, and his wife Mildred of Methuen; by her sister Joanne (Greenler) Gilbert of Florida; by her brother Paul J. Greenler and his wife Janet of Boxford;  by her sister Janet (Greenler) Mierzykowski and her husband Douglas of Florida; by her brother John P. Greenler and his wife Susan of Groveland; and by her brother James C. Greenler and his wife Kim of Haverhill; also several nieces and nephews, grand nieces and nephews; and countless cousins, all of whom she loved and adored.

Ethel Haefele Jacobs ’58 (Joseph Miriam) Full Circle d. 1/28/12

[Ed. Note: We received word that Ethel died on January 28, 2012.  Unfortunately, we could not locate any obituary on-line and no further details were available at press time.]

Ann Maloney, MM ’45 (Maura Magdalen) d. 10/27/11
Ann Ruttle Maloney was born in Covington, Kentucky, on 11/11/22. The third of six children, her parents and siblings have predeceased her.

Ann earned a B.S. in Nursing from Mt. St. Joseph, Cincinnati, and her RN from Good Samaritan School of Nursing, both in 1945.  She also studied obstetrics at Margaret Hague Hospital, Jersey City, NJ.  She later studied Clinical Pastoral Education at St. Luke’s Hospital, Quezon City, Philippines, in 1973-74.

 
Ann entered Maryknoll in Ossining, NY on 9/7/45. At her reception she was given the name Sr. Maura Magdalen.  She made first Profession of Vows 3/7/48 and her Final Vows on 3/7/51 in China.


Sister’s first assignment was in 1948 to Wuzhou, China, as a language student.  She then worked as a nurse in Jiangmen and later in Toishan, China.  When the Sisters were expelled from China, due to the Communist take-over, she was assigned to the Philippines to St. Joseph’s Hospital, owned by Victorias Milling Company in the midst of fields of sugar cane in Manapla, Negros Occidental.  Working in general duty nursing, she was a very good nurse, noted for her kindness, loved and appreciated. In 1959, she was appointed temporary Administrator of Maryknoll Hospital, a T.B. and specialized hospital, operated by Maryknoll Sisters in Monrovia, CA where Ann later became the directress of nurses. 

Sr. Ann returned to St. Joseph’s Hospital in Manapla in 1963, to work again as a nurse in charge of the Rehab unit.  She was always very close to the employees and concerned for their needs, rights and families. While employees of the plantation had free treatment at the hospital, most of the field laborers who cut and carted the cane were seasonal and thus casual workers who could only use the hospital if they paid.  During the early 1970s, workers were being encouraged to organize and strike for better wages and conditions. Sr. Ann, who respected the right of workers to form a union of their own and to ask for their rights, wrote to the head of the Milling Company to resign from St. Joseph Hospital. 

In 1972 she was assigned to Maryknoll Academy (now Maryhill College), in Lucena, Quezon Province where she organized and upgraded the health services of the school clinic. The following years she worked at the Sisters’ Regional house in Quezon City.  It was during this time that many who opposed the Marcos regime’s imposition of Martial Law were imprisoned as Political Detainees. Sr. Ann, together with Maryknoll Sisters and other priests and sisters, were early members of the Task Force Detainees created by the Association of Major Religious Superiors of the Philippines.  Sr. Ann visited detainees at Ft. Bonifacio in Metro Manila and at other detention centers. Her presence and support were deeply appreciated by the political prisoners.

Sr. Ann transferred to Cotabato City in 1975. She was part of a team of 3 Maryknoll Sisters and 4 Muslims to set up the Community Extension Service of Notre Dame University in the Muslim area of the City. Ann’s specialty was in the Community Based Health Program (CBHP) training health promoters in Muslim rural areas. Here she learned about herbal and alternative medicine, an interest that she continued to develop the rest of her life. 

She then cared for her older sister Jane and her mother in Ft. Mitchell, KY until their deaths. After this she gave service to the Congregation in the Health Services at the Center at Maryknoll for 3 years.

Returning to the Philippines in 1985, Ann expressed her desire for an assignment to Mindanao: to be a member of the Rural Missionaries and her favorite ministry:  CBHP.  She served in this work in Davao City and then in Buug, Zamboanga del Sur, a rural area. These years of working with the CBHP as a Rural Missionary, she considered the most satisfying of her mission life, especially serving the rural poor. 

In 1992, after 23 years in the Philippines, Sr. Ann requested.  She expressed her request with gratitude for many years of happy fulfillment in the Philippines. At Maryknoll, she provided nursing service in the Sisters’ Nursing Home for six years. During this time, she also volunteered in the Hospice Program at Phelps Memorial Hospital in Sleepy Hollow, NY. 

In 2000, Sr. Ann joined another Sister to work on the Red Lake,MN Indian Reservation and the following year they moved to the Fond du Lac Indian Reservation, Cloquet, MN, with two additional Sisters, where she provided pastoral care to Ojibwe residents, co-volunteers and staff.  Sr. Ann’s ministry was appreciated by all who knew her as a compassionate nurse, supportive to all she served with gentleness and humility.

 
In April 2006, Sr. Ann became a resident of the Maryknoll Residential Care Community where she resided until her death. Her prayer ministry was the Maryknoll Information Services. Messages of Condolence may be sent to:
Ann Maloney Dawidziak, P.O. Box 139, Redondo Beach, CA 90277. Sr. Dolores M. Mitch (For the Maryknoll Community: Philippines and Center).

Marian Pahl, MM ’49 (Marian Paul) d. 12/30/11

Marian, one of six children, was born on 7/30/31 in Minneapolis, MN. She graduated from Annunciation Grade School, and in 2001 received the School’s Dominican Award for exemplifying and living the values of the school. Asked what work she did before coming to Maryknoll, she said, “We always worked on Pop’s truck garden farm, after school, weekends and summers.”

Marian entered Maryknoll on October 14, 1949 at Valley Park, MO. She made her First Profession on May 8, 1952 at Valley Park and her Final Vows on May 8, 1955 at Maryknoll, NY. 


She received a Bachelor of Education degree from Maryknoll Teachers College in 1956 and was assigned to the Middle America Region. Maryknoll Sisters were establishing a high school in Puerto Armuelles, Panama for the children of the banana plantation employees. Marian taught there from 1956 to 1966. It was at this time that Mariana became her “South-of-the-Border” name. 

In 1966, during a visit, the Regional Superior, Sr. Mildred Fritz, said she needed Sisters to work in San Antonio Huista, Huehuetenango, Guatemala but the parishioners were difficult to work with. Mariana remarked, “I’ve always found it easy to work with anyone.”  A few weeks later she was assigned there.  

In San Antonio Huista, the pastoral work consisted of adult education, literacy and formation of catechists and Catholic leaders. Mariana was aware of the extreme poverty and oppression, not only of the indigenous population but also of the Ladinos of Spanish descent. In 1968 because of the repressive military situation in Guatemala, four Maryknollers, including Sr. Mariana, were asked to leave the country.  These missioners had been struggling with their role under a terrorist government. Sr. Mariana returned to the Center where, with integrity and honesty she communicated her sense of justice guided by her close association with the poor and oppressed and manifested in her personal relationship with Jesus the Christ.

After a Renewal period in the States, she accepted an assignment to join Srs. Elsie Monge and Laura Glynn in the diocese of Santiago, Veraguas, Panama.  The Sisters worked in the diocesan social office, and were responsible for writing radio programs and doing adult literacy education in the rural areas, based on Paolo Freire’s philosophy.  The Sisters believed that the farmers (campesinos) were capable of participating and contributing to decisions that affected their lives. Until 1971, when Father Hector Gallego was killed, neither the bishop nor the clergy expressed opposition to the ideas the Sisters were promoting.  However, in 1973, the bishop, asked the Sisters to leave, while extolling their virtues at the same time.  From this experience with the campesinos, Mariana’s life became fully dedicated to the poor.

In 1973, Mariana was assigned to the Mexico-Guatemala Region. At the invitation of the pastor of San Bartolo, Guanajuato, Mexico, Srs. Mariana and Antoinette Mercuri worked with the campesino poor in Basic Christian Communities and adult education for two years. After this she worked for a time in literacy education in Mexico City.  

From 1976 to 1984, Sr. Mariana accepted an assignment with Srs. Mary Ann Duffy and Nancy Donovan in Bachajón, Chiapas, Mexico working with a mixed team of priests and Sisters from nine parishes, all doing pastoral work with the Tzeltal Indians. Even though she needed to master the Tzeltal language, she considered this one of the most satisfying times of her life because of working together as a true team. Part of this ministry was to visit the camps of Guatemalan refugees to see the living conditions, the hunger needs and repression by both the Mexican and invading Guatemalan armies.

While living in Chiapas, Mariana was on the Regional Governing Board of the Mexico-Guatemala Region from 1981-1984 during turbulent years in Guatemala. They met monthly in Huehuetenango and this required a long trip by bus with frequent army checks. 

After attending the General Assembly in 1984 as a delegate from Mexico-Guatemala, she returned to the Center for Promotion and Mission Education for four years on the East Coast. In her last year she resided at Newburgh, NY with the Orientation Community, commuting daily to the Center.

In 1988, desiring to live with the poorest, she requested a transfer to the Nicaragua Region, the poorest of the Central American countries. She worked in community pastoral service: home visiting, especially with the elderly poor, and assisting in projects for Third Age people. In 2006, she returned to the Center and transferred to the Eden Community in 2007.  

When asked in an interview which of all the characteristics listed by Mother Mary Joseph for her Maryknoll Sisters did she most identify as hers, she spontaneously replied “SELFLESSNESS.”  Messages of condolence may be sent to Sister’s niece: Rosalie Lamarr, 45010 Millstone Lane, Hollywood, MD 20636.  Srs. Jean Roberts, MM and Rosemary Healy, MM., Community Members.

Anita MacWilliam, MM ’51 (Anita Marie) d. 1/1/12


Marie Anita MacWilliam was born on 12/3/30 in Montreal, Quebec, Canada. Her four siblings all reside in Canada. After graduating from H.S. in 1948, Anita took a secretarial course and worked as a secretary/bookkeeper for a company in the city.


On 9/6/51, Marie Anita entered Maryknoll in NY. She made First Profession of Vows on 3/7/54 and her Final Vows on 3/7/60, both in NY.  After receiving a Bachelor in Education degree at Maryknoll Teachers College, Sr. Anita earned a Master of Arts degree in Linguistics from Columbia University, New York City.


In 1961, Sr. Anita was assigned to Tanzania. Except for two years on Congregational Service at the Center, Tanzania remained her only mission region until 2003. Her first ministry was in Mwanza, a town on the southern tip of Lake Victoria. Here, besides studying Swahili, she taught French at Rosary College, a new secondary school administered by the Maryknoll Sisters. She also taught Sociology at the nearby Social Training Institute.


Sr. Anita began a new ministry in 1964, the one for which she is best known and greatly appreciated—the Maryknoll Language School. The Maryknoll Society saw the great need for a language school. Up to this time, Maryknollers had studied the language with local tutors. Swahili was now the national language but many missioners were in rural areas where people spoke the local dialects. The Maryknoll Society requested Sr. Anita, who was a linguist, to undertake this new work. Sister developed the curriculum, trained the Tanzanian teachers, produced, and revised the textbooks. Until she left the Language School in 1978 for Congregational Service, Anita continued to develop the School and prepare the students for mission. For Anita, learning the language was not enough; she knew that inculturation was equally important. She invited speakers to help the students learn various aspects of the culture. She organized field trips as well as times for relaxation and fun. The Maryknoll Language School became well known and welcomed missioners from all religious affiliations as well as expatriates.

  
After giving two years of Congregational Service in the Treasury, Sr. Anita returned to Tanzania in 1980.  She went to Dar es Salaam, the political capital and a port on the Indian Ocean and spent ten years at the University of Dar es Salaam at the Institute for Kiswahili Research.  As a Senior Research Fellow, she was Head of the Terminology and Translation Section.  Her specialty was Lexicography and she co-authored a much needed and updated English-Swahili Dictionary. Anita also worked on a French-Swahili Dictionary for the French Embassy. During these years, she was a founding member of two organizations:  The Women’s Research and Documentation Project and the Translation Association of Tanzania where she served as Treasurer and on the Executive Committee. During the 1980s, Anita wrote many articles on linguistics and on other subjects of great interest to her: women, multiculturality and social justice. As a linguist, she served as translator and interpreter for seminars and meetings. Besides being fluent in French, English and Swahili, Anita also studied local dialects, as well as Spanish, German, and Finnish. She also spoke of learning Arabic!

An active member of the Maryknoll Sisters’ Tanzania Region, Sr. Anita served on the Tanzania Regional Governing Board in 1975, was an IAC Delegate in 1976 and the Tanzania Regional Treasurer from 1985 to 1987. Sr. Anita loved life and she loved to dance! No Tanzania meeting or celebration took place without her graceful and joyful dancing.

Sr. Anita volunteered her services as a translator to the Women’s Research and Department Project in Dar es Salaam until increasing health problems necessitated her return to Maryknoll where she joined the Eden Community in 2003. There she took the Development Department for her prayer ministry. Continuing to live life to the fullest, she always took part in any activity she could and she did not stop dancing when her energy lessened. At special liturgical celebrations, as the Sisters held their breath, Anita removed the Oxygen tube, rose from her wheel chair and danced in the center aisle. It was a prayer and her way of praising God.

A generous person Sr. Anita was always looking for ways to help others. When her niece told her that she let her hair grow to donate it to children with cancer, Anita started the practice and encouraged other Sisters to do likewise. She encouraged awareness of the national holidays of the non-American Sisters by special prayers and displays of information. She saw that knowledge of English would be beneficial to many on the Maryknoll Residential Care staff and organized and prepared English classes for them. Knowing that it would help others, she donated her body to science. Messages of condolence may be sent to Sr. Anita’s sister: Isobel Mackay, 2218 Souvenir St., Montreal, Quebec, Canada H3H 1S1.  Sr. Catherine Erisman, MM, Community Member.

Katherine Taepke, MM ’50 (Elizabeth Grace) d. 2/28/12

Katherine Anne Taepke was born on 9/17/21 in Detroit, MI. Her parents and three sisters have all predeceased her. After graduating from high school she studied nursing at St. Joseph’s Hospital in London, Ontario, Canada, where she received her Registered Nurse Certificate. She then worked as an Obstetric Nurse in a small hospital. While there, she was invited by one of the doctors to work as an assistant in his Office.  A very dedicated physician, he had one of the largest practices on the East Side of Detroit. He taught her many things that proved very helpful in her future work in Tanzania.  In l946, she took a four-month postgraduate obstetric course at the University of Chicago Lying-in Hospital and received her certificate. She also studied part time at the University of Detroit.

At the time, she met a Maryknoll Sister who invited her to consider a missionary vocation. Katie responded to this invitation and entered the Maryknoll Sisters on 9/6/50. Sr. Katie made her First Vows in l953 at Maryknoll, NY.  Her first assignment was to the Tuberculosis Sanatorium operated by the Maryknoll Sisters in Monrovia, CA.  A year later, she was one of the pioneers assigned to Maryknoll’s Queen of the World Hospital in Kansas City. There, besides setting up and managing the Obstetrical Clinic, she was also in charge of the Hospital Ward.





In 1957, Sr. Katherine was assigned to Tanganyika (which became Tanzania in 1964), Africa. She often recalled the words of her mother, who was convinced that Katie would never be assigned overseas because of her age: she was 36. She made her Final Vows in Africa in 1959. She first worked in the Maryknoll Dispensary in the Village of Rosana in the northern part of the country. There she contracted cerebral malaria, and was advised to move to another part of the country.  She first went to Nyegina in l962, and then to a very dry area of Shinyanga to recuperate.  In 1963, she went to Kowak, the Maryknoll Sisters first African mission. There was a hospital in Kowak, and Sr. Katie served as its Supervisor.  In l964, she was assigned to Nassa where she did clinic work.  When a clinic opened in Sayusayu, Sr. Katie was given charge of the outpatient department and the 20-bed maternity clinic. From 1970 to 1986, she worked in the clinic in Mwamapalala, which she herself had set up. 

After her next renewal, and before returning to Tanzania, Sr. Katie went to Drogheda, Ireland, where she received her Midwifery Certificate from Lourdes Hospital, in order to satisfy requirements then in place in Tanzania. On her return to Tanzania, she worked for two years with the 

Medical Missionaries of Mary in their hospital in Makiungu in Singida as Maternal and Child Health Coordinator.  

In 1984, she went to Bariadi where she started clinics, did dispensary work, taught Natural Family Planning and took mobile clinics to rural areas.  She continued in this ministry until 1992, when she moved to Mwanza where she also did Pastoral work and had an AIDS ministry until 2001. 

In 2002, she went to Musoma. There she undertook more pastorally oriented work. She visited the people in Small Christian Communities. She always welcomed them when they visited her. She also continued her AIDS work part-time. In an interview at the time, she gave a good description of herself. She said, “I have been used as God’s instrument in giving the Tanzanians medical services, counseling and in praying with them in their small Christian Communities.  My friends are young and old…I have two godchildren, now, married with families. I have lived with several Tanzanian women who are steadfast friends.  The medical personnel at present in the clinics, which I started, have become self-reliant.  This has moved me on to other ministries.  “This year I am in retirement.  I am still in Tanzania and changing my life-style.  I have time for home visiting in our large parish of St. Augustine.  There are many poor and sick people.  I have been able to refer complicated cases to the regional Consultant Center l50 miles away where there is a steady presence of medical and surgical specialists from overseas who volunteer their expertise to help Tanzanians. 

“My special joy is to spend one day a week at the orphanage where 32 children under the age of two are being cared for.  One or both parents of these children have died because of HIV/AIDS.  Most of the children are healthy and active.  They crave affection and love to sit on my lap and get a hug.  There’s a line-up of youngsters surrounding my chair awaiting their turn for love.  We are in communion with each other.  The children speak few words but the light in their eyes speaks to my heart.  In spite of frustration and failures, I have received a hundredfold of blessings.”

Sr. Katie returned to the Center in 2006, and though retired, continued to be in ministry in Residential Care IV up until her death. Sister Katie was, indeed, a people-person and will be missed by many here, in Africa and by her family, whom she visited often.  Messages of condolence may be sent to Sr. Katie’s nephew: Mr. Michael McKeough, 5627 Eight Line, Carlsbad Springs, Ontario, Canada K0A 1K0.  Sr. Marian Teresa Dury, MM, Community Member.

Yae Ono, MM ’44 (Paul Miki) d. 3/16/12

Yae was the sixth child born to Masayo (Chiba) Ono and Manshiro Ono on 4/6/18 in Mountain View, California.  She graduated in 1935 from Santa Clara H.S.  Yae was a practicing Methodist but in April 1942, she was baptized a Catholic at St. Francis Xavier Church, the Maryknoll Parish in Los Angeles.  In August of the same year, she, along with 110,000 Japanese and Japanese Americans, was interned in Manzanar, one of 10 Japanese Detention Camps.  Many thought Yae was a native-born Japanese, but she was an American-born citizen, and a Nisei as the second generation American/Japanese are called.  

While in Manzanar, Yae and her sister Minnie taught catechism, assisted Maryknoll Father Leo Steinbach who became pastor of the church, and helped the two Japanese Maryknoll Sisters, Susanna Hayashi and Bernadette Yoshimochi, who volunteered to live with the ten thousand people imprisoned there.





Yae decided to become a Maryknoll Sister, and after great difficulty, she was able to enter the Maryknoll novitiate in New York from Manzanar Detention Camp on 9/6/44. At her Reception Yae received the name of Sister Paul Miki, one of the twenty-six Japanese Martyrs.  She made her Profession of First Vows on 3/7/47 at the Maryknoll Sisters’ Center in New York, and her Final Vows in 1950 in Japan. Sr. Yae first worked for the Maryknoll Fathers in New York, and in 1948 she was assigned to Japan. Upon completing her Japanese language study in 1949, she joined the two-Sister parish ministry in Hikone and Kyoto.  From 1954 to 1960, Sister was the Superior in Kyoto. Following the completion of this mandate she once again engaged in pastoral ministry. 

In 1971, Sr. Yae returned to the U.S. where she studied cooking in Chicago in preparation for teaching Domestic Science to women in Japan. She returned to Japan in 1972 where she taught cooking and family life education until 1979 when she returned to the Maryknoll Sisters’ Center, having been assigned to work in the CGB Secretariat.  When Sister Yae returned to Japan in 1982, she became Regional Bookkeeper and a volunteer at the soup kitchen at Hope House, a center for discriminated people in Kyoto. Sister 

worked with a group of  women in  the  local  parish, teaching both 

English and religion to housewives.  Over the years Sr. Yae served on Regional Leadership Teams four different times. 

We almost lost Sr. Yae to cancer in 1992, but she survived to continue in her ministries on a part-time basis. Then after 56 years of devoted service to the Japanese people, she retired at the Maryknoll Sisters’ Center in 2003.  She was assigned to the Chi Rho community until February 2011 when she transferred to the Eden Community, Residential Care IV, where she took Japan for her prayer ministry.  

Sr. Yae always had a warm welcome and a delicious meal for both Sisters and visitors at our Center House in Kyoto.  During her many years and various ministries everyone appreciated Sr. Yae for her warm-hearted response to the poor or disabled whom she met with great kindness.  When another Sister would respond to the doorbell, a gentleman in need would ask for ‘the other Sister’.  Sr. Yae was very practical and down to earth, fun to be with, and was known for her love and care for birds and various animals.  She could always be called upon to remember the history of the Maryknoll Sisters in Japan. Messages of condolence may be sent to Sr. Yae’s nephew: Mr. Dan Ono, 1340 Pomeroy Ave, #313, Santa Clara, CA 95051-4655.

Jean Hogle, MM ’51 (Miriam Leah) d. 3/28/12
Born on 7/26/22 in New York City, Jean was raised in Pleasantville, NY. A graduate of Pleasantville H.S., she earned a B.S. in zoology in 1943 from New Jersey College for Women (now Douglass College, a part of Rutgers University), and a Masters in Medical Technology in 1947 from St. Mary’s Hospital School, Rochester, NY. She was employed at Grasslands Hospital, Valhalla, NY, St. Mary’s Hospital, Rochester, NY and Mt. Sinai Hospital, New York City. Jean was raised as a Methodist and converted to Catholicism as an adult. While working as a Medical Technologist at Grasslands, Jean met Sr. Jeremie Crowley, M.M. who used to feed some of the patients. They became friends and Jean became a Catholic. Subsequently she met other Maryknoll Sisters. When she became a Catholic, she had the full support of her parents who came to love Maryknoll.


Jean entered Maryknoll on 9/6/51 and made her First Vows at Maryknoll, NY on 3/7/54.

Some years after Jean had been in Maryknoll, the Methodist Church in which her parents were very active members, was having a fund raising drive for needed repairs on their church building. Mrs. Hogle wrote a letter to the Catholic Cardinal of N.Y. explaining that she had given her only daughter to the Catholic Church and so she hoped that the Cardinal would donate to their fund raising drive – Cardinal Spellman did-$200!  

Sr. Jean’s first assignment in 1954 was to open Queen of the World Hospital, Kansas City, MO with other Maryknoll Sisters. Ten years before the Civil Rights Act banned discrimination in the workplace, the team of Maryknoll Sisters opened an integrated hospital in Kansas City, with African American and white staff serving together. Jean, as Medical Technologist, was supervisor of the laboratory, which she had set up. Jean made her Final Vows on 3/7/60 in Conception, MO. She talked often of the unique experience of her ten years in Kansas City, where she met Sr. Madeline Maria Dorsey, one of the friends at her bedside before she died.

Sr. Jean spent the majority of the next thirty-six years in Taiwan. While studying Taiwanese in Changua, she helped Sr. Antonia Maria, MD in the clinic. She worked as a medical technologist at the U.S. Navy Medical Research Unit #2, in Taipei, Taiwan from 1967-1974. During this time she was the holder of a Fellowship in the Department of Pathology. She was also an advisor at the Diocesan Hospital laboratory.  In the 1960’s, Jean’s parents travelled to Taiwan via ship, accompanied by Sr. André Normandin – some 25 days on the ocean. They shared a delightful few weeks with Jean. From 1975-1979, Sister Jean worked in the Treasury and Personnel Departments at Maryknoll Sisters Center, NY.

After returning to Taichung, Taiwan in 1979, Sr. Jean volunteered at the Populorum Progressio Institute – a leader in Catholic Social Justice ministry education in Taiwan, both as an English secretary for the Credit Union League and as a staffer for the Institute from 1979-1988. From 1988 to 1990, Jean worked as a parish volunteer in the town of Feng Lin, Hualien County. She also served for several years as a member of the Regional Governance Team and as the Regional Bookkeeper. In 1991, Jean volunteered her services as an English secretary for the Sheng Kung Sisters at St. Joseph’s Hospital in Kaohsiung, Taiwan.

Sr. Jean returned to the Maryknoll Sisters Center, NY in 1993, and as a member of the Rogers Community, she worked as office assistant in the Rogers Council office and then was a volunteer in the Support Service Office until 2006. All her life Jean loved opera. That made it so easy to choose a birthday or Christmas gift for her. The Three Tenors ranked among her favorite CD’S. She often shared the fruits of her reading with insightful and challenging comments on current justice issues. Whenever she found a particularly good book, she would share it with others so all could benefit.

Sr. Jean was a wonderful person to live with in community, supportive and kind, always expressing interest in what others were doing. Often, with a twinkle in her eye and an unexpected comment she would call attention to the incongruities of life. In the late 1960’s in Taiwan, a group of Sisters posed for a photo of themselves in their “new” habits of grey skirt and blouse with a simple head veil. They did not suspect at the time that this photo would grace the display window of the photographer for the next couple of years! Jean referred to it as the “war widow” picture. Wherever she served in ministry, Jean brought the same gentle presence and a quiet, behind-the-scenes dedication to her work. Messages of condolence may be sent to Sr. Jean’s brother and sister-in-law: Mr. & Mrs. John Hogle, 14994 Thoroughbred Run, Spring Lake, MI 49456. Sr. Theresa Kastner, MM, Community Member.

Edith Rietz, MM ’42 (Marion Cordis) d. 4/1/12

Edith was born on 2/16/21, in Chicago, IL. Her four brothers and two sisters have predeceased her. She graduated from Trinity H.S., River Forest, IL in 1939 and entered Maryknoll on 9/6/42. She made her First Profession of Vows on 3/7/45, and her Final Vows on 3/7/48, both at the Motherhouse in Ossining, NY.  She received her certification in both pastoral and clinical education and also graduated from Mercy College, Dobbs Ferry, NY, where she earned a B.S. in Psychology in 1976.

In 1948, Sr. Edi was assigned to Kaying, China where she worked for Bishop Francis X. Ford, who was in the first group of Maryknoll missioners to be assigned to China. After studying the Hakka language, she began pastoral and catechetical work.  With the Communist victory in 1949, Srs. Edith and Paulita Hoffmann were placed under house arrest until December 1951.

 
Penny Lernoux’s book, HEARTS ON FIRE, chapter 1 features this 13 month-long time of incarceration as described to Penny by Sr. Edi herself.  For the most part, Sr. Edi had kept this traumatic experience to herself until her interview with Penny. Penny was the right person, at the right time; the understanding presence Sr. Edi needed to pour out her heart. An immediate bond developed between the two women. 


In a paper Sr. Edi wrote during her golden jubilee, she reflected on the impact her detention and that of Sr. Paulita had on her: “It helped me …to understand where and what the faith dimension is in people of other religions, ideologies. And it has been enriching…made me more aware of the depth and beauty of the culture and to be more sensitive to signs of God’s presence in the life style and the attitudes of the enigmatic Chinese. How many times in my life have I found myself saying: ‘There I go again with my Western and Catholic values and ways’, when a mix so often would be better, by far.  All creation is a reflection of God’s love.”
After being expelled from China in 1951, Sr. Edi joined the Maryknoll Sisters in Hong Kong where she worked with Kaying refugees who had fled there following the Communist victory.  In 1953, she was missioned to Taiwan where she continued pastoral ministry until 1971. 

It was at this time that Sr. Edi began studying Mandarin, which allowed her to get into more diversified types of work.  In her mid-50’s by then, Sr. Edi went into this study of a second language with great energy and determination. This was no easy task, but she worked hard at it, and became very conversant in Mandarin.

Sr. Edi’s first work outside of the Hakka-speaking area was with young women immigrants in Taipei.  These were young people who were leaving the farming areas in Taiwan for the larger cities where they could find work.  Sr. Edi was a shoulder to cry on, a friend to count on and she accompanied many.  

In 1972, Sr. Edith returned to the US and did promotion work in the Mid-West for one year followed by two years as Secretary for the Center Unit Board.

In 1976, Sr. Edi returned to Taiwan and, from then until 1993, was involved in many different ministries. She served as Dean of Students at the Chinese Language Institute at Furen University, Taipei; then as Assistant National Chaplain for the Young Christian Workers.  During these years, she also did some pastoral care ministry in the Taoyuan Provincial Hospital and provided a Christian presence and witness among non-Christians at the hospital.

Sr. Edi’s last work in Taiwan was on the staff of CATHWELL, an adoption agency in Taipei run by the Catholic Church.  Here she worked with unwed mothers and their babies and also provided office support services. For having ‘escorted’ babies three times to Canada and to the States, she was dubbed “the stork”.  One Sister said, “Edi truly gave of herself to all the ministries in which she was involved in Taiwan”. 

 
Sr. Edi’s life journey was filled with changes and challenges, which she openly embraced.  She beautifully sums up her experiences in these words: “On the years of growth and change in Maryknoll, the Church and the world at large have affected me and my understanding of my missionary vocation profoundly. Perhaps best summed up in the awareness that we do not have the full answer in the fields of theology, philosophy, social sciences but have much to learn, experience, search through in world religions, cultures and now the beautiful concepts and convictions of our vital relationship to the earth [and] the universe.”
In 1993, she returned to Ossining to serve in various volunteer positions at the Center until 2003 when she was assigned to the Residential Care Unit where she received Taiwan as her Prayer Ministry.  

In response to a question posed to her on what makes it all worthwhile, she mentions what she treasures most: Pockets of silence – time to reflect on the miracle of God’s presence in love and in daily living, in the lives of so many who are searching… I treasure it all…the shared tears, the shared laughter and joy— the awareness of God’s action.”   Messages of condolence may be sent to Sr. Edith’s niece: Mary Clare Rietz, 8435 Susann Lane, Cincinnati, OH 45215. Sr. Maureen Gunning, MM, Community Member.
Marie Jeremie Crowley ’38 (Marie Jeremie) d. 4/21/12

Mary Catherine Crowley was born on 5/20/16 in Portsmouth-by-the-Sea, N.H. She had one sister, Rita Crowley, who has pre-deceased her. 

 The Sisters of Mercy, Mary Catherine’s teachers in grammar school awakened in her an interest in mission as they encouraged her to read the Field Afar, now Maryknoll Magazine. At the same time, her uncle gave her a subscription to the Maryknoll Junior. Sister wrote later “The stories I read of the Sisters’ work in the Orient and their cheerful spirit inspired me to ask to be accepted at Maryknoll in 1938”.

Mary Catherine entered Maryknoll on 6/30/38 and received the name Sr. Marie Jeremie at her Reception into the Community. She made her First Profession of Vows on 1/1/41 and her Final Vows on 1/1/1944, both at Maryknoll, NY.

In 1943, Sr. Jeremie was among the first group of Maryknoll Sisters assigned to the Maryknoll Sisters newest mission area, Bolivia, S.A. Sr. Jeremie later wrote, “The life of Father Jerry Donovan had a great influence on me and I longed to go to Manchuria to carry on the work begun there, but, when I was ready for the long awaited assignment, the Orient [was] closed because of the war. My great moment came when the names were announced of the first Sisters to Latin America. We were sent out with vague ideas of Bolivia and one Spanish phrase, “Voy a Bolivia” (I’m going to Bolivia), which didn’t help much upon arriving there!”


Sr. Jeremie worked in the laboratory of the Riberalta Hospital with Sr. Mercy for several years, while also serving as Bishop Escalante’s secretary and helping in the Parish school. In 1951, Sister went to the jungle town of Cobija, Bolivia, as superior and principal of the mission school.  In 1958, Jeremie was assigned to Montero, Bolivia, where she held the same positions. She returned to Riberalta the following year. From 1962 until 1968, Sister Jeremie served in Azangaro, Perú and in Cochabamba from 1969-1972 where she was involved in catechetical work as well as working with teachers in general education. 

Sr. Jeremie returned to the Center for service in 1972-1974 where she worked as secretary in the Physical Plant. During this time, she also taught English in Ossining High School and acted as translator in the Open Door Clinic in Ossining.

The year 1974 saw Jeremie back in Perú, this time in Arequipa doing Pastoral work. In 1976 until 1980, she answered a request from the Chilean region to act as administrator at their Center house in Santiago. Returning to Lima, Peru in 1981, Sr. Jeremie served as a secretary for LADOC, the Latin American Documentation publication spearheaded by the members of the Maryknoll Society in Latin America. From 1985 to 1987, she again served as the Region’s Center House Administrator, this time in Lima Peru. Her generosity and sense of humor and hospitality served her and all the Sisters well.

Given the various times she had served in our Center houses, the following quote has real meaning, “I feel that a great part of my ministry has been my availability and generous hospitality to Sisters and all visitors coming to our Center Houses for rest, altitude leave or just for a holiday.”

Sr. Jeremie always felt that she had a special way with Primary School children and loved preparing them for First Communion and Confirmation. She said, “The ease with which they reflect and talk about the Lord keeps me ‘young in spirit’. Working with the teachers and parents has put me in touch with many of their personal problems and struggles, and has given me a deeper understanding of their culture.”

Sr. Jeremie returned to the Maryknoll Center N.Y. in 1987 where her talents were appreciated as she acted as secretary in the Treasury Department until 1989 when Cochabamba, beckoned once again and where she served as the administrator at Casa Rosario, Bolivia’s Center House and registrar at the Maryknoll Fathers’ Language Institute. She returned to the Maryknoll Sisters Center in New York in 1993 where she worked as secretary in the Personnel Department. In 1997, at the age of 81, she retired. She was assigned to the Marknoll Sisters Residential Care Unit in 2007 where she took “Priests” as her special prayer ministry.

Sr. Jeremie had a famous quote looking at a particular assignment she was given, when she said, “I’m in the Prime of Life…it just takes longer to get primed.”  Now Jeremie has finished the ‘priming’; and is at peace with God.  Sr. Helen Phillips, MM, Community Member.

If we were meant to pop out of bed, we would all sleep in toasters.  Anon

Book Corner

What’s So Blessed about Being Poor?  Seeking the Gospel in the Slums of Kenya    by Susan L. Slavin and Coralis Salvador, MLM

Publication Date: October 1, 2012  (Can be preordered through Amazon.com)

An inspiring exploration of how happiness and holiness can exist in the midst of poverty and illness.  Two lay-women who have chosen to live among the poor in East Africa, one a Maryknoll lay missioner, and the other, a New York attorney who left her law practice to become a lay missioner with the Franciscans to minister to the poor in Kenya.


Slavin first met Salvador when she was volunteering as a lawyer in a justice and peace program in Kenya.  Slavin was intrigued by the well-known phrase, Blessed are the poor.  After approaching this seeming paradox through unrewarding library research, she decided that she would join Salvador in her ministry to AIDS orphans to try to understand how the poor can be blessed.  This account tells of their experiences as they worked together with the poor, primarily AIDS orphans, in the slums of Kenya.  Photos will be included.

It is not speaking that breaks our silence, but the anxiety to be heard.

Thomas Merton

Map Quest really needs to start their directions on # 5.

I'm pretty sure I know how to get out of my neighborhood.

KATERI’S CURIOSITY CORNER

Stores with Senior Discounts (for those of you lucky enough to be a senior)
Restaurants

Applebee’s:


15% off with Golden Apple Card (60+)

Arby’s:


10% off (55+) 

Ben & Jerry’s:

10% off (60+)

Bennigan’s:


Discount varies by location 

Bob’s Big Boy


Discount varies by location (60+)

Boston Market:

10% off (65+)

Burger King:


10% off (60+)

Captain D’s:


Discount varies on location (62+)

Chick-Fil-A:


10% off or free small drink or coffee (55+)

Chili’s:



10% off (55+)

CiCi’s Pizza:


10% off (60+)

Culver’s:


10% off (60+)

Denny’s:


10% off, 20% off for AARP members (55+)

Dunkin’ Donuts:

10% off or free coffee (55+)

Einstein’s Bagels:

10% off baker’s dozen of bagels (60+)

Fuddrucker’s:


10% off any senior platter (55+)

Gatti’s Pizza:


10% off (60+)

Golden Corral:

10% off (60+)

Hardee’s:


$0.33 beverages everyday (65+)

IHOP



10% off (55+)

Jack in the Box 

 Up to 20% off (55+)

KFC:



Free small drink with any meal (55+)

Krispy Kreme:


10% off (50+) 

Long John Silver’s: 

Various discounts at participating locations (55+)

McDonald’s:


Discounts on coffee everyday (55+) 

Mrs. Fields:


10% off at participating locations (60+)

Shoney’s:


10% off 

Sonic:



10% off or free beverage (60+)

Steak‘n Shake:

10% off every Monday & Tuesday (50+)

Subway:


10% off (60+)

Sweet Tomatoes 

10% off (62+)

Taco Bell:


5% off; free beverages for seniors (65+)

TCBY:



10% off (55+)

Tea Room Cafe:

10% off (50+)

Village Inn:


10% off (60+)

Waffle House:

10% off every Monday (60+)

Wendy’s:


10% off (55+)

White Castle:
  

10% off (62+)

Since many senior discounts are not advertised to the public, ALWAYS ask if they provide a senior discount.  That way, you can be sure to get the most bang for your buck

Pictures from the Reunion
Pictured here is the FC altar celebrating the Centennial at the Reunion, we give   special thanks to Sr. Peg Dillon for creating it.  We had the three candles used in the Opening Liturgy on January 8, 2012 that celebrated the arrival of the three wise women at Maryknoll 100 years ago.  Hanging on the sides of our altar are the names of all who entered and moved on from Maryknoll. (We borrowed the names from the Main altar) These names and the names of all Maryknoll Sisters living and deceased (see cascade of stars) frame the Main altar in the chapel for Centennial events – grateful thanks to Sr. Janet Hockman and her helpers for hand pasting all the names.  The altar below celebrates all 3498 women who, since 1912, have shaped Maryknoll to what we are today.





PHILOSOPHY CORNER

September Songs:  The Bonus Years of Marriage by Maggie Scarf


Though as a society, we extol the years of early adulthood, research studies have demonstrated that younger adults are not as happy as adults in their older years.  In the years of later, relatively healthy adulthood (ages 50-75) the horizon of time has shifted and the outlines of a person’s story have become much clearer.  The future tense is greatly diminished in importance, and it is the present tense – the possibilities for pleasure, connectedness, and a sense of emotional embeddedness – that emerges into prominence.  


Developmentally speaking, older adults tend to live in the moment, and this appears to increase their satisfaction and well being.

The delicate action of grace in the soul is profoundly disturbed by all human violence. Passion, when it is inordinate, does violence to the spirit and its most dangerous violence is that in which we seem to find peace.  

Violence is not completely fatal until it ceases to disturb us.

Thomas Merton. Thoughts in Solitude. (New York: Farrar, Strauss, Giroux). 114

Editor’s note:  We had hoped to have a picture of the 1962 Jubilee group, but it was not available for this Newsletter.  Hopefully, we will have a picture and article about their Jubilee Celebration in the next issue.
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Megan and her godchild Megan at the award ceremony





Megan and her god child Megan at the award ceremony





Left to right:: Jim O'Neill, Al Mytty and their granddaughter, Charlie Gardner, Ed Fillenwarth, Joe Zelenka, MaryJo Matheny, and Pat Kelly.  The photo was taken by Val Fillenwarth ’60 at Saints Peter and Paul Cathedral in Indianapolis, IN (Joe's sign says: Support women religious not the Vatican, and Ed's says: We need nuns' sense, not nonsense.)   
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