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From the Pastor
EMMAUS
One of my favorite accounts of the risen Jesus is found in the Gospel of Luke (24:13). Two disciples of
Jesus are walking on the road to a village called Emmaus. It is Easter Sunday, and they are on their way back to their
home. As they walk, Luke tells us they are downcast—sad. They have heard that the body of Jesus is missing from
the tomb, but they don’t know what to make of that report. Even though Jesus had spoken of His resurrection, they
are thinking He is still dead.
Over the months and years with Jesus before His crucifixion, they had been captivated by His attractive
personality, by His teaching and miracles. They had begun to grasp His vision for the future, even though their vision
was still very imperfect. There had been times of excitement and hope, times of fear and dejection. They loved Jesus
and wanted to be with Him, work with Him, learn more from Him.
Now it appears that the time of Jesus is finished. He had been such a loving friend of theirs. They had hoped
to be part of the future with Jesus. They are headed back home because they think it’s all over with Jesus; they are
going back to their lives before Jesus.
As they walk along, a stranger appears, and joins them. The stranger enters their sad conversation, asks
them questions and explains the Scriptures to them—prophecies about the Messiah. The Christ had to suffer and die,
He explains, because the Christ would embrace all that it means to be human, even a terrible death. So great is the
love of our amazing God that He would do no less than embrace us humans totally to save us. The two disciples wonder how such evil could happen to someone as good as Jesus.
As evening comes, they arrive at Emmaus, and they invite the stranger to spend the night. Jesus accepts
their hospitality. Tired from the journey, they sit down at table in their home, and their guest takes over! He blesses
bread, breaks it and shares it with the two disciples. Luke says at that moment, “their eyes were opened, and they
recognized Him, but He vanished from their sight.” (24:31)
Immediately they head back to Jerusalem to share with the other disciples the good news that Jesus is risen
from the grave, and how they had come to recognize Him in the breaking of the bread.
Each Sunday at Mass, the risen Jesus joins us to share the Scriptures with us. Like those two disciples we
can find Him present with us in the breaking of the bread. He joins us at each Mass to bring us the gift of His victorious Easter life. Death could not hold Him. He will do all He can to make sure that death does not capture us. In what
appears to be bread and wine, we come to know the reality of Jesus Himself, victor over death.
Jesus wants us to share in His Easter life vibrantly, intensely and fully. He wants the evil in us to die; He
wants to transform us, make us a new creation, make us His Body, His presence in the world. As St. Augustine says,
we are to become Christ.
--Fr. Perron Joseph Auve

One Person’s Journey

By Colleen Kelly

S

ix months ago I began a personal journey to
For the next few years I moved several times and
learn about the Catholic faith. I started atfinally ended up in Richland, Washington.
tending weekly classes on the Rite of Christian
Rebellious by nature I didn’t fully underInitiation for Adults (RCIA) in September of last
stand the importance of seeking God, and relied
year; and recently, Father Auve asked me to write
on outside sources for my happiness. There were
an account of my conversion to the Catholic faith.
many people that shared their experiences with
The first stage of inquiry allowed me to gain inme and eventually guided me to the Bethel
sight on the basic beliefs of the church and its hisChurch, where Pastor Bechtel delivered extraorditory. I have read, “We Believe,” a survey of the
nary sermons. I started participating in a small
Catholic Faith along with answering most of the
group for approximately three years and became
questions in the workbook. I have
involved with service work. I
used The Catholic Answer Bible to
found that to be a gratifying
answer questions about the
learning experience. I was
church’s beliefs and to reinforce
baptized in the Christian faith
those beliefs. It is now March and
in 2005.
preparations are being made for
In 2009 I was introduced to my
Lent. We are starting the third pehusband through some mutual
riod of preparation and progresfriends and we were married on
sion of teaching in preparation for
October 11, 2010. Watching
Sacraments. What an exciting
and interacting with my husevent to prepare to receive Confirband and his family, and seeing
mation, Eucharist, and to meet the
the love that they share for one
Bishop in Yakima. Now, I would
another has been the best exlike to share some circumstances
ample. I see firsthand that this
that led me to my conversion.
Colleen Kelly
love is a gift from God.
First I will share a brief hisSeeking God and forming a close and pertory. I was raised in a logging community in a
sonal relationship with him through prayer and
small town outside of Portland, Oregon. My parmeditation has made my conversion process more
ents were very liberal and we never attended
fulfilling. I feel fortunate to have found a loving
church. My father was an artist who taught at the
and kind God, and I wish to continue to
Portland Art Museum, and my mother
learn what His will is for me. I look
managed a doctor’s office. My parents
forward to completing the RCIA pronever discussed religion or spirituality
I see firsthand gram, being Confirmed, receiving First
at home and my father believed in evoCommunion, and becoming a part of
lution. He is a “free thinker” and never
that this love is a the church. I hope and pray that
like organized religion. I guess you
God’s good work, I will be a
could say I was raised agnostic because
gift from God. through
true
example
of the Catholic Faith.
I was allowed to go to the Lutheran
Church with my next door neighbor in
grade school. In high school my best
friend exposed me to the Mormon Church. After
graduating from high school I became a registered
dental assistant and moved to Los Angeles, California. I found work for a dentist in Beverly Hills.
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Marjie’s Corner

By Marjie Sloon
Changing Seasons

Y

ou can take
the girl out of
California, but you can’t take
California out of the girl.
My mother grew up in
sunny Long Beach, California in
the 1930s and ‘40s. She roller
skated on hot sidewalks, swam in
the bay, and body surfed in the
ocean. She wore sandals year
round. Mom grew up without a
mother of her own, and I think in
many ways coastal southern California, with its warmth and water,
became mother to her. So when
circumstances first brought her to
inland Washington State, and
then love and marriage kept her
here, she mourned the loss of her
childhood home. And she’s never gotten over it.
“I can’t get used to these
changing seasons and having to
have different wardrobes for each
one!” she lamented recently.
“Gee, Mom,” I replied, “I can see
why you’re having difficulties,
since you’ve only lived here FOR
SIXTY YEARS!”
In the early years when
my parents were very young and
barely scraping by with two small
children, Mom was distraught
when she became pregnant again.
She spoke to her priest, a wise old
Jesuit, “I didn’t want another baby right now!” And he told her,
“This could be the child
who brings you the greatest joy.” I like this story
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because that baby was me.
My brother and sister
were blue eyed blonds and I was
a little darkie with brown hair and
brown eyes and tanned easily.
My dad used to tease me that they
had picked me up from the Indian
Agency. (Never mind Dad had
dark eyes and black hair himself.)
But I liked the idea. I always
wanted to be an Indian girl like
Sacajawea or Pocahontas, and
wore my hair in long braids.
My mom always believed
coastal southern California to be
vastly superior to where we lived
in central Washington. I loved
my mom’s stories of her homeland, but inwardly I was stubbornly loyal to my own home.
Besides, it was so much easier to
pretend to be an Indian in the rugged Pacific Northwest!
So the years sped by, the
seasons changed, and Mom went
from mommy to grandma. Now
even the grandchildren are
grown. Still Mom lives in Washington but loves the California
she remembers.
Mom is the youngest of
six children. This spring my
Aunt Mary, her last surviving sibling, passed on. Aunt Mary had
lived and raised her family all
these years in California. Mom
looked up to Mary for all things
fashionable, from hair and
makeup to clothes and decorating. And Mary was Mom’s last
link to Long Beach, their sunny
childhood home.

With heavy
hearts, I accompanied
Mom to California for
her sister’s funeral.
When the plane flew over her
hometown, she got happily excited to be back. Then she said,
“This will be my last trip to Long
Beach.” We both knew what she
meant. My heart grew heavier.
I am lucky, I know this, to
have had both of my parents all
of my long life. And perhaps that
is why I’m startled to realize that
the time is coming, sooner than I
want, that this won’t always be
the case.
The sorrows of Good Fridays happen to us throughout our
lives. We can relate to that. Jesus’ story is our story. But we
mustn’t forget that the joys of
Easter mornings happen to us too.
Death and new life, the Easter
themes, are real and imminent in
my life: We’re expecting our
first grandchild.
Now it’s my turn to go
from mommy to grandma. Life is
a changing season. And I know
in my heart that life trumps death
every time.
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A Tribute to Grief Support

At the first class I attended, I felt a bit out of place since
the majority of the members were mourning a recent suicide loss.
By Diane Hansen
Mine was over 45 years ago. The facilitator and group members
were very kind and accepting. It didn’t matter that my grief was
while back I became a Hospice House Volunteer
and a member of the Survivors of Suicide Support 45 years old…it was there and it was real. Each session helped
me uncover grief that I had buried for such a long time. Layer by
Group offered through The Chaplaincy. Soon after I began my
layer the pain of all those years was slowly released by listening
volunteer work I learned that to continue volunteering I would
to the stories of others who had lost loved ones to suicide. I
need to take some additional training through the volunteer oflearned that the shame associated with a suicide is an obstacle to
fice. One of the classes being offered was titled “Hope for the
sharing the pain with others and even with yourself. I had just
Holidays”. I decided to sign up for that one. You see, my first
husband committed suicide in 1964 just five days before Christ- buried that pain. But, pain doesn’t stay buried very well. Holdmas. I was 26 at the time, very overwhelmed and had few oppor- ing on to my unexpressed grief and pain took a lot of emotional
energy. In this past year I have experienced more peace. When I
tunities to process my grief. I tried to move forward in my life
think about the Christmas season there is still some gut level reand remarried within a year. But every year as I would think
action, but now, on a scale from 1 to 10, it feels more like a 1 or 2
about preparing for Christmas, I would feel a gut level pain.
When Christmas was over I would think to myself, “I got through rather than a 7 or 8.
Christmas again.” It was for this reason I attended The ChaplainWhen I signed up to volunteer, I had no idea that it was
cy’s training course, “Hope for the Holidays”.
my own healing I would find. Thank you, Chaplaincy, for offerThe Chaplaincy offers this class for those going through ing me tools for healing. I can now volunteer with patients in the
Hospice House with a much lighter heart.
their first holidays without their loved one. At the end of that

A

class they talked about all the support groups offered by The
Chaplaincy. I saw that a Survivors of Suicide Support Group
would begin soon. I signed up for it. Even though it had been 45
years, I knew I was still carrying the pain of that loss.

EPIC - A Journey Through Church History

I

n our American schools we are
taught history through the eyes
of English Protestants. A 20 week
class to explain events without an
anti-Catholic bias was offered to
parishioners, and many comments
of, “I didn't know that!” were
heard. Melissa Montgomery coordinates the annual classes related to
our faith, and sessions are scheduled on Wednesday mornings and
evenings so as many interested
people as possible can attend.

By Kathleen Willis

people were executed. Priests in Mexico could not wear
clerical clothing on the street until 1992. In the twentieth
century thousands of priests and nuns were executed during
the Spanish Civil War and in German concentration camps
under Hitler. Many church leaders were outspoken in their
defense of the Jews during Hitler's reign of terror, and Pope
Pius XII hid 3,000 Jews in his summer residence Castel
Gandolfo and disguised many as Swiss guards in the Vatican. Having facts to refute modern critics helps to create
effective spokespeople to advocate for the truth about our
church.

The course honestly dealt with the dark pages in church
history. The black color coded section of the text book
Many examples of the “rest of the story” were presented in covering the Weak Leaders and Schism era of 1300-1499
the course offered this year. Mary Tudor, Queen Mary I, told of abuses that lead to the Catholic Reformation 1545England's last Catholic queen, and her half sister Elizabeth 1699. The students were able to study even these parts of
I, England's first Protestant queen, were English queens in our church's past for understanding and the insight needed
the sixteenth century after the death of their father Henry
to protect our faith today.
VIII. References to “Bloody Mary” and “Good Queen
Bess” (Elizabeth I) were familiar to many. Finding out that Church fathers, doctors of the Church, Councils, Crusades,
273 persons were executed for politically threatening the
Schisms, Heresies, and Encyclicals are topics covered. The
reign of Mary contrasted to more than 700 documented
DVD series is owned by the church and individual DVDs
cases of priests and laity executed for their religious Faith can be checked out of the Holy Spirit Parish Library.
under Elizabeth was surprising.
Mexico instituted an anti-religious government in the
1920's with harsh anti-Catholic policies and over 250,000
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Unsung Heroes

O

ur parish functions so well because of the efforts of many
people, each one using their gifts for the benefit of all.
One of these is Ken Wise, husband of our Parish Secretary, Roberta.
Ken will tell you that every job description has a last line, “other duties
as assigned.“ Ken finds himself helping Roberta with a lot of those
tasks, as well as his main duty of taking care of the Parish Community
Center.
He was Parish Coordinator for construction of the PCC when it
was first built, which made good use of his engineering background.
He was delighted to purchase, for a very good price, the three-bay sink
and the two-bay sink as well as the stainless steel table in the kitchen
from a bakery that was closing in Prosser at the time the building was
under construction. The first step for the sinks and table was a trip to
the carwash as they were covered with flour and grease. The next step
was a lot of hard scrubbing using a lot of elbow grease to remove all signs of usage and restore them to newlooking condition before they were installed in the kitchen. Ken is one of only a few parishioners who has
been in the attic of the PCC, so he knows how the furnaces were installed and how they function. Since he
knows the building so well, he continues to help out with maintenance and repairs. Two recent examples were
to clean the convection oven and to help repair a gasket on the floor-cleaning machine. Many times Ken is
asked to open the building for contractors and parish groups. He also receives calls from people using the
building if there are problems with the dishwasher or any other questions they may have. Ken & Roberta also
respond to calls from Moon Security as needed.
Through his involvement in the Knights of Columbus, Ken has led many projects that Fr. Auve , and
before him Fr. O’Shea, have asked the Knights to handle. These projects have included landscaping efforts for
the field, flower beds around the PCC and trees along 1st Avenue. Ken also led the drainage project around
the PCC which was completed last spring. Ken uses his abilities well in these areas determining all the necessary materials to order (like sod, gravel, bark) and rents the needed power equipment so that everything is
ready for a crew of parish volunteers to work hard together.
Ken also has been co-chef with Deacon Ron Mertens on many events at our parish, most recently at
the St. Patrick’s Dinner which was combined with the World Youth Day Auction. He’s also a Eucharistic
Minister, and joins a group of Knights near the Planned Parenthood Clinic each Thursday morning, yearround, at 5:30 a.m. to pray the rosary for wisdom for those considering abortion.
He has served as a leader often and even more often as a quiet, steady, faith-filled support of our pastors giving a ready “yes” when asked to tackle large and small efforts. Roberta will tell you that these activities
keep Ken busy and out of mischief and help out the family budget, because when Ken is busy he does not
dream up as many projects for their home. That may be, but we are glad for Ken’s willingness to always help
the parish with his knowledge, time and talents.
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A YEAR of ‘AMAZING GRACES’

A

s I sit here this Lenten season
and anticipate the glorious promises of Easter I am drawn to reflect on the
many blessings and graces that have
been bestowed upon me and my family
this past year. One year ago I was in
Arizona facing the fifth of six chemo treatments that I was scheduled to have to
combat a very rare lung cancer I had
been diagnosed with. I was, as expected,
feeling very weak and exhausted and
wondering what the good Lord had in
store for me in the future. Because of my
illness I was unable to attend Mass and
was, instead, watching Mass each Sunday on TV and receiving communion each
week in our home. Thank God for Eucharistic home ministers!
During my illness I was so blessed with
a multitude of prayers from all over the
country and even friends and family from
as far away as Europe and Japan. My
daughter, Nicole, had enrolled me in a
website called Caring Bridge which allowed me to keep everyone up to date on
my progress, but, most of all, it allowed
me to receive so many blessings from all
of those who so graciously sent in their
words of support and prayer. It became
my crutch and support as I faced each
new day. I received so many words of
encouragement during my darkest hours
and many of you told me that the good
Lord wasn’t finished with me yet and that
He had more that He wanted me to do. I
also prayed that that was the case.
Following my last chemo treatment, I
had a PET scan that showed that the tumors had shrunk in size and that the cancerous activity of the tumors appeared to
be low, but still there. The doctors
warned that Lymphoma has a way of raising its ugly head again after a couple of
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By Ron Bliss

months, so we decided
to return to the TriCities to watch and wait
until my next PET scan
which was scheduled
for late July. We knew
it would be a great elixir
for me to be around my
beautiful grandsons,
Logan, Luke and
Hunter. And it was!
However, after being
home for only a few
days I began to experience the same
symptoms that I experienced when I was
first diagnosed with cancer. I was running
a temperature every day and experiencing night sweats at night. Needless to
say, Vonnie and I were very concerned
that the cancer had returned so we decided that I should get my PET scan moved
to an earlier date. My beautiful nurse,
Vonnie, scrambled and was able to get a
PET scan scheduled for me back in Arizona at Mayo Clinic on June 17.
Prior to climbing back on the plane for
the trip to Arizona, I received some very
special blessings from Holy Spirit Parish.
Father Auve visited me twice and brought
communion to me and prayed for my
complete healing. And the day before we
were to leave, Nicole called and said that
a friend of hers wanted to come by to give
me something before we left. I had only
met her friend, Megan Demarest, one
time before for just a couple of minutes at
Mass.
Over a year ago Megan had been given
two crucifixes that had been blessed in
Medjugorje during one of the Holy Mother’s appearances there. The man who
gave them to her told her to give one to
her mother who was suffering with can-

cer. He told her that she would know
when the time was right to give the second one to someone else in need. Somehow, through the ‘amazing grace’ of God,
Megan knew she was meant to give the
second one to me. So the day before we
returned to Arizona, Megan presented the
beautiful crucifix to me and prayed some
very special prayers over me. She exuded confidence and faith that the good
Lord would hear our prayers. I prayed for
the faith “the size of a mustard seed”!
My temperature continued to climb higher as we boarded the plane, and it continued until the day of my scan which was
only a few days after we arrived back in
Arizona. I carried the special crucifix with
me as I went for the scan and for the follow-up visit with my oncologist. Through
the grace of God, something happened
and I believe I was healed that very day!
My temperature ceased that day and has
not returned since, and the doctor said
that my tumors had continued to shrink
and that the cancerous activity was nil.
Since that day my cancer has been in
remission and my improved health allowed me to travel to Wisconsin exactly
(Continued on page 12)
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Check This Out...

By Theresa Barnaby
The Passion
and Resurrection: Narratives of Jesus/
a commentary
by Stephen J.
Binz

S

tephen J.
Binz is a
Catholic biblical
scholar and the
author of more
than twenty
books on the Bible. He is also a
writer for the Little Rock Scripture Study Program. In this
very small but quite mighty
book, he takes the reader line
by line through the Passion
readings of all four gospels.
What happens when reading
this book is that you get a much
better understanding of the Passion by looking at it from four
different viewpoints. Mark’s
gospel is “not a tragedy. The
Kingdom of God is already present in Jesus and in his community…”. This gospel is now
thought to have ended with
verse 8, leaving the reader with
a challenge to “relive and continue the Gospel in their lives”.
The primary source of Matthew’s gospel is Mark, but Binz
shows how Matthew reinterprets
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Mark to develop his own theological themes. Matthew brings
a dignity to his account of the
Passion – Jesus undergoes this
final test with a full understanding and acceptance of these
events. He knows what is going
to happen, and he allows it to
happen. Matthew’s Gospel ends
not with the mysterious disappearance of Jesus’ body, but
with his triumphant appearance
to his disciples, assuring them
that he will always be with them
– it is an ending full of hope and
victory.
Luke also relies on Mark, but
again it differs in significant
ways. Some of the things that
happen in Mark are omitted in
Luke, and some new material is
in Luke that is not found in Mark
at all. In Luke Jesus is depicted
as an innocent sufferer. Pilate
declared him innocent. The
centurion in Luke declares him
innocent, while in Mark he professes Jesus’ identity. In Luke’s
Jesus is an example for all martyrs of the Church who suffer to
give witness to Jesus.
Finally there is John. The Gospel
of John differs dramatically from
the other three accounts of the
Passion. John’s Passion account
is full of the glory of the resurrection. Suffering and Evil have

no power over Jesus. The Son
of God freely chose to lay down
his life because he knew with
certitude that he would take it
up again. He does not pray to
be delivered, but knows that
this is his goal in life.
Reading this book was such a
wonderful way to take a look at
one small fragment of my faith,
and really examine it and take
time to reflect on what it means
to me. It is fascinating to get a
chance to interpret, sometimes
word by word, what the gospels
are telling us in the Passion narrative. This was a great book
and highly recommended for all.

Voice of the Sprit Volunteer
Editors: Marjie Sloon, Cecilia
Rexus and Erica Hohl. Special
thanks to contributing writers
Colleen Kelly, Ron Bliss, Kathy
Willis, Charlene Rehder, , Theresa Barnaby, Diane Hansen
and Fr. Auve. The Voice of the
Spirit
will
be
published
periodically and mailed to
parishioners. Volunteers are
wanted
to
contribute
articles, photos, and ideas.
If you would like to help,
please contact Roberta Wise in
the the Parish Office.
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In the Arms of our Lady—A Pilgrimage of Hope
By Charlene Rehder

L

ourdes, France…a place we had imagined all
our lives, a place where our childhood
friend, Dean, had been miraculously healed of an endstage brain tumor. This is where our family was traveling
to on November 21, 2010. Joe and I, Jordan, Gabbie,
Madison, Nicole and Max were leaving on a pilgrimage
of hope, seeking a miracle for Gabbie in whatever manner
God would choose to send one.
Our daughter, Gabbie, had been diagnosed with a rare
mitochondrial disease called Kearns-Sayre Syndrome
(KSS) two years prior. KSS is a progressive, degenerative, incurable disease affecting the mitochondria (energy
makers) of the cells. Gabbie’s diagnosis followed several
years of testing and ultimately the placement of a pacemaker. In May of 2010, Gabbie expressed a strong desire
to go to Lourdes, France, to be healed. What followed
was an incredible chain of events and an opening of
hearts to help Gabbie and our entire family make our
journey to Lourdes.
Our parish hosted an incredible benefit dinner for Gabbie.
Between the Knights of Columbus, Holy Angels home
school group, co-workers, friends and family, an incredible night was planned. The turnout was impressive, the
spaghetti was delightful, delectable desserts were auctioned off, and at the end of the night more than $12,000
had been raised! More importantly, we had formed a
team with a common goal of blessing Gabbie. A date was
set and tickets were purchased.
And so, we found ourselves journeying to Lyon, France.
The prayers of our family and friends sustained all of us
on the ten hour flight. We arrived in Lyon on November
22, and were met at the airport by Fr. Bruce Wren. Fr.
Bruce is Joe’s lifelong friend from childhood who just
happens to be stationed outside of Paris, France. His 11
years as a priest in France made him the perfect tour
guide. Along with being fluent in French, he knew the
countryside and had friends in Lourdes who offered us a
nice price on rooms at their hotel.
Tuesday, November 23, we headed from our hotel in
Lyon to our destination of Lourdes. The excitement in
the van was palpable. We were just five hours from the
place we had been planning and praying for all these
months. We admired the pretty French countryside and
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the castles and cathedrals spotting the landscape. It was
beginning to sprinkle as we neared our destination. Fr.
Bruce drove into Lourdes and suggested we stop first at
the Grotto before checking into our hotel. I don’t know
what I had envisioned, but it certainly was a surprise
when we headed up a hill and parked the van on the side
of a city street and Fr. Bruce announced we were there.
We gathered our cameras, coats and soaring spirits and
crossed the road to the Basilica at Lourdes. It was incredible! We snapped pictures and headed down the winding
walk toward the Grotto. There were small handfuls of
pilgrims on the grounds but we felt as if we were the only
ones there. Our first stop was the area where water is
piped directly from the spring for pilgrims to follow the
directive of Mary, “Wash and drink from the spring.” We
drank the life-giving water and washed our hands each
time we passed these spigots. There was a sign asking for
silence as we approached the Grotto itself. The seven of
us, along with Fr. Bruce, were standing where the Blessed
Mother had chosen to appear to young St. Bernadette.
We filed past the spring Bernadette had dug at Our Lady’s command. We saw flowers and prayer requests
which had been left by pilgrims. We walked behind the
altar and touched the walls, now worn smooth by the
hands of thousands of pilgrims. We listened to the spring
bubbling with life and saw water trickling down the walls
of the cave of the Grotto. All the while, we were aware
of the presence of the Virgin. The niche at the upper right
corner of the Grotto where Mary once stood now contains
a beautiful white likeness of the Blessed Mother. The
rocks of the Grotto are covered with greenery and birds
twittered in and out at her feet.
The feeling at the Grotto is one that passes description. A
tremendous peace is present there along with a sense of
timelessness. We paused to pray our Novena prayers and
the Rosary before continuing our exploration of the
grounds. We checked at the Visitor Center and were able
to schedule Mass in English at the Grotto at eight a.m. the
next morning with Fr. Bruce as celebrant! We returned to
our hotel for Mass and Confessions, our spirits high and
our hearts light.
The next morning, we set out for the Grotto in the dark.
The temperature was in the low 40’s and a foggy mist
(Continued on page 14)
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A Year of ‘Amazing Graces’
(Continued from page 6)

one month later to attend my daughter
Stacey’s wedding---what a blessing from
God! We had canceled all reservations
and plans to attend when I had gotten sick
again. Oh, ye of little faith!
Since then I have had another PET scan
which shows that the cancer continues to
be in remission and I have gained back all
the weight I had lost and am slowly gaining back my strength and resolve. So as
soon as I began to feel somewhat normal
again I began to try to find the answer to
what God still had in store for me and
what He wanted me to do with the gracious time I had been given.
For the past five years or so I have had
the privilege of sponsoring two very needy
children through the Christian Foundation
for Children and the Aging (CFCA). I have
been honored to sponsor a young man in
Nicaragua for about 5 years and a little 8
year old girl in Guatemala for about a
year. I have always thought of going on a
Mission Awareness Trip (MAT) to see one
of my sponsored children, but have always
found some reason to say “not this year…
maybe next”. Well, I think the good Lord
gave me a strong wake up call this past
year when I was diagnosed with cancer.
There was more He wanted me to do! So
I just knew that making a Mission Awareness Trip was something I had to do as
soon as my body would physically allow it.
Well I’m pleased to be able to say that
because of all of your prayers and God’s
“amazing grace” my son, Joe, and I recently completed a week long MAT to
Guatemala to see how CFCA works and
to get to meet the beautiful 8 year old girl
named Elida that I sponsor there. Joe
sponsors a young boy in the Phillipines,
but a MAT to the Phillipines takes about
two weeks and he couldn’t get that much
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time off work. So thankfully he came along
with me just to see how CFCA works. It
truly was an amazing eye-opening and a
life-changing event for both of us!! Neither of us was prepared to see first hand
the poverty level of these very beautiful
people.
During our week there we got to visit a
number of homes of sponsored children in
various villages, and it was clearly not
something we were prepared for. These
“homes” are nothing more than hovels.
They have corrugated metal roofs, and
often the walls are made of mud and
sticks or of cornstalks. The floors are dirt,
most have no electricity and if they have
“running water” it means that there is a
hose bib somewhere near by. Most have
no indoor kitchens and the cooking is
done over open fire pits out doors. An
indoor kitchen means that the fire pit is
indoors. Chairs and tables are unheard
of. In fact, in the six homes we got to visit
I saw two chairs and no tables whatsoever.
In many homes we saw as many as six
people sleeping in one room with only one
bed. If the walls will support them, hammocks are also used. If not the children
will sleep directly on the dirt floor. By the
way, when beds are available most are
made of solid wood with no pad or mattress at all, just blankets. There are no
indoor toilets, only very crude outdoor
latrines. Firewood for cooking is such a
precious commodity; I don’t believe water
is heated at all for bathing. In fact I never
saw a tub large enough to bathe in. And
yet these people seem to be the happiest,
most gracious people you would ever want
to meet.
The highlight of my week there was the
day I got to spend with Elida and her
mother and 28 year old sister. They arose
at 4 am in order to be driven in a CFCA

van to the facility where we would meet
with them. What a day!!!
Elida is a beautiful young child who lives
with her parents and six other siblings in a
house similar to the ones I just described.
One of her brothers is 23 years old and is
bed- ridden. He has to be carried by his
mother or other siblings wherever he
goes. Elida is in third grade and had never seen a lake before she arrived where
we met with her. Neither her mother nor
her sister had been able to attend school.
Hence, neither of them can read nor write.
Education is one of the main backbones of
the CFCA program and Elida hopes to
become a teacher. If a sponsored child
were to drop out of school, the CFCA
sponsorship would be stopped. Elida’s
father is a farm laborer as are several of
her older brothers who still live at home.
Their combined family income is approximately $150.00 per month.
We brought Elida a backpack with some
very simple gifts like crayons, coloring
books, a small stuffed doll, etc. You
should have seen the excitement and
smile on her face when she pulled out a
package of pencils and showed them to
her mother. Her smile was absolutely
contagious!!! We also gave her a soccer
ball and she carried it with her for the entire day!!
CFCA was started in 1981 by 3 siblings
from the Hentzen family in Kansas who
wanted to make a difference in this world.
Their vision was to provide support to the
poorest children and aging people in this
world by obtaining help and support from
those of us who have been so abundantly
blessed in this life. All it takes to sponsor
someone is to make a donation of $30.00
per month in that child’s name.
From this vision of the Hentzen family,
(Continued on page 13)
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Sacraments

Sacred, visible signs of God’s loving grace and presence to humanity.
Sacraments manifest the faith of the Christian community on Earth.

Baptisms
We welcome the following who were baptized into the Holy Spirit Parish Catholic
Community from September 11, 2010
through April 5, 2011.
Addison Janae Brester
Jameson Lee Augustine DeVoir
Faith Montgomery Gruenwald
Paige Callahan Gruenwald
Xavier Juan Madrigal
Mia Elizabeth Riske
Keziah Faith Wise
Toren Benton Woodhouse

Deaths

September 10, 2010 through April 5, 2011
Please pray for the souls of our deceased parishioners.
May they rest in peace.
Sharyn J. Ames
Michael John Conner
Victor Charles Kippes
Richard Lee Lawrence
Karen Charlene Luna
Mary Jacquelyn “Jackie” Mahar
Mary Michelle “Mikey” Oliver
Della Rose Passmore

Verna Marie Powers
Bryan Patrick Semler
Margaret Frances Semler
Edward James Smith
Dara Dolores Walters

Sacrament of Matrimony
September 10, 2010 through April 5, 2011

Confirmation

Ryan Howard Armatrout and Errika Heather McPeak

November 7, 2010

Nickolai Donald Clapper and Bernadette Anne Flynn

Gabrielle Ann Rehder

A Year of ‘Amazing Graces’
(Continued from page 12)

CFCA has grown to the point where they now have over 300,000
children and aging being sponsored in such places as Guatemala, Nicaragua, Bolivia, Honduras, Mexico, India, Africa, the Phillipines, etc. I know many of you have seen advertisements for
similar programs and have wondered whether or not the help
really gets to the individual person you would sponsor. Well, I
can tell you unequivocally that IT DOES with CFCA! I have seen
it first hand!!
CFCA has established an extremely efficient program in all of
their subproject offices around the country. Each office has a
staff of indigenous social workers who meet either monthly or
bimonthly with each family, and the family decides with the help
of the social worker how the sponsorship funds are to be spent
over the next month or two. They can decide on such things as
food, clothing, school supplies, medical treatment or even to
save a little each month to be able to purchase a pig, or chicken
or cow or sheep in order to help make the family more selfsufficient. You will note that I said ‘family’. Most families are
SPRING

quite large and so even though only one child might be sponsored, the stipend received benefits the entire family.
You cannot believe how these families revere the sponsors.
Whenever we arrived at a new subproject area we were greeted
by all the mothers and sponsored children. They would be lined
up on either side of the path and would be clapping and cheering
for us as we got off the bus and walked up the path. Talk about
a humbling experience!! I felt like we should have been clapping
for them! Everywhere we went the mothers and children told us
that they pray for their sponsors every single day. I’m convinced
that we get more out of the sponsorship than they do since I believe that God truly hears the prayers of the poor!!
So, as long as my health will allow, I know what “the Good Lord
wants me to do next” and that is to help the poor through CFCA!!
I have been given so many blessings by God and I know He
wants me to return the favor by helping some of the “least of our
brothers”. I’m hoping that a little of my testimony will help inspire
others to try it as well. You won’t believe the smiles that you will
put on the faces of those beautiful people! Mother Teresa of
(Continued on page 15)
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Holy Spirit Charitable Donations
Tithing Program
For September 10, 2010 through April 5, 2011

Local Charities & St. Joseph’s School:
St. Joseph’s School
Catholic Family & Child Services (Maternity & Parenting)
Grace Clinic
Holy Spirit Conference of St. Vincent de Paul
Safe Harbor Crisis Nursery
St. Patrick’s Catholic Church (Liturgy workshop)
Tri-Cities Food Bank
Tri-Cities Human Life

World Relief for Tri-City Catholic refugees

12,600.00
1250.00
1750.00
4917.00
500.00
350.00
1750.00
841.00

1106.00

Out of Our Area Charities
Blessed Sarnelli Community
Catholic Campus Ministry
Catholic Relief Services, for Haiti
Catholic Relief Services, for Japan
Frontline Faith
Red Cloud Indian School
Sacred Heart Ashram
St. Joseph Indian School
St. Joseph Church , Sunnyside

250.00
1430.00
750.00
545.00
240.00
250.00
200.00
250.00
250.00

Disbursements from
Holy Spirit Conference of St. Vincent de Paul
Needy families who contact Holy Spirit Office and the St. Vincent
de Paul for help:
(September 10, 2010 through April 5, 2011)

$7714.27

Plus the Special Collections:
September 10, 2010 through April 5, 2011

Catholic Charities (Christmas Collection)
$10,632.68
National Retired Religious Collection
3685.00
Thanksgiving Collection (for Adopt-a-Family at Christmas)
1128.00
Special Collection for victims of White Swan Fire
6239.00

Total

$21,684.68

Parishioners can be proud of
their help and concern for the
less fortunate.

Grand Total $29229.00

A Pilgrimage of Hope
(Continued from page 8)

was coming off the river. We stood
in joyful anticipation of the Mass.
Joe was granted the honor of serving
as lector for the Mass. Our petitions
we had brought from our fellow parishioners, family and friends were
placed on the altar during Mass. One
could feel the presence of God, the
presence of Mary, and the blessings
of the universal church in that small
Grotto at the base of the Pyrenees
Mountains. This was the day we
would go to the baths at Lourdes.
The knowledge that our parish family
was attending Holy Mass for us in the
early hours of the morning as we went
in the baths was both affirming and
uniting.
We were divided into two groups:
men and women. Fr. Bruce, Joe, and
Page 14

Max went left and the girls and I went
straight in. We were shown to a small
changing area and instructed to remove our garments and cover ourselves in bright blue cape-like robes.
Next, we were ushered behind a curtain one by one for our turn in the
spring. The water was a very cold 53
degrees. Behind the curtain, there
were three assistants: one on either
side and one at the foot of the bath.
They had a soaking wet sheet which
they wrapped around you before removing your cape. Instructions were
given to walk down the steps into the
water to the foot of the bath and to
kneel down. A statue of Mary was at
face level to the kneeling pilgrim.
After venerating the statue, the assistants prayed and “dunked” you backward into the water up to your neck.
Commands were given to stand up,
turn around, and walk up the steps.

There were more prayers and the wet
sheet was exchanged for the blue
cape. Upon exiting the baths, we
were told “not to dry off” and soon
realized we were dry without drying
off. One more of the miracles of
Lourdes!
The incredible thing about Lourdes
was the realization that the pilgrimage
was not a pilgrimage to the baths.
Bathing in the spring was an incredible experience, but attending Mass in
the Grotto was the summit of the trip.
Once again, Mary was reminding us
to follow her Son and to “do whatever
He tells you.” Her statue stands to the
side of the altar and beckons one to
stay focused on Christ. For people of
all faiths, this revelation of Mary’s
humility and love for her Son speaks
volumes.
(Continued on page 15)
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A Pilgrimage of Hope
(Continued from page 14)

We followed our time in the baths
with a tour of places significant to the
young saint, Bernadette. We saw the
home she was born in, the jail her
family lived in after their mill closed
down, the church she was baptized in
and much more. The simplicity of
this beautiful girl was not lost on any
of us. Her overwhelming faith and
devotion made us look inside and consider ourselves blessed to be part of
the Body of Christ with this simple
shepherd girl.
We returned to the Visitor Center and
were once more blessed with the opportunity for Fr. Bruce to say Mass in
the Grotto! We were joy-filled at the
thought of another Mass in this incredible, blessed place. It was difficult to sleep that night, knowing the
next day we would be leaving
Lourdes. Joe and I felt called to pray
by name for all the people who had
made our trip possible and for all
those we knew needed healing. It was
a tearful time of prayer that prepared
our hearts for the day ahead.
Again, Mass was said against a backdrop of mist. Jordan and I were given
the opportunity to lector at Mass.
This was beyond anything we could
have asked for. We felt so humbled
just being there. We deposited all the
prayer petitions in the box by the
spring after Mass. We knelt and
prayed and tried to soak up everything
about this place that we might tuck it
away in our hearts and be able to visit
it again in our memories. We made
the Stations of the Cross and found
ourselves overcome by tears and the
solemnity of what Jesus did for us.
We continued our Novena and spent
time before the Blessed Sacrament.
SPRING

A Year of ‘Amazing Graces’
We said farewell to Lourdes with
peace-filled hearts, renewed with hope
for all that is still to come.
Our journey began with the expectation of a miracle. Our hope was that
Gabbie would go into the spring and
come out miraculously and visibly
healed. As the pilgrimage progressed,
we continued to hope and pray. The
peace of the Grotto changes everything. It reminds one that time on this
earth is fleeting. The presence of
Mary is so incredibly real. Fear is
banished. Anxiety disappears. We
continue to be filled with hope and to
seek the miracle of Gabbie’s continued healing. We will never be the
same and our hearts will ever be filled
with love for Our Lady of Lourdes
and her precious Son, the giver of
Hope.

(Continued from page 13)

Calcutta once said that a life could be
changed by nothing more than a smile. I
know that my life was changed by
Elida’s smile and the smiles of all the
beautiful children we saw. I hope to be
able to make more children smile!
Once I returned from Guatemala, I
learned that Father Auve had already
scheduled a visiting CFCA priest to say
mass at Holy Spirit on June 26 and 27
of this year!! He will be bringing folders
and photos of some of the world’s neediest children who are awaiting sponsorship. If any of you are motivated to do
something earlier you can obtain much
more detail on who needs sponsorship
and how you might help from the CFCA
website, www.cfcausa.org.
In closing let me quote my son, Joe,
who was so inspired by a young boy in
blue sitting on the stoop of a very humble house: “ The boy in blue taught me
a lesson on that hillside in Patulul by
showing me the one similarity we have
that I could not deny. I didn’t deserve
what was given to me the day I was
born. And for reasons only God could
possibly know, he didn’t either.” There
but for the Amazing Grace of God go
you or I!
Thanks for bearing with me and for all
you have done for me. I can never
thank you enough. God bless all of you!
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Upcoming Events
April 20 - 7:00 p.m. - PENANCE SERVICE AT HOLY SPIRIT PARISH
April 21 - 7:30 p.m. - HOLY THURSDAY – MASS OF THE LORD’S SUPPER
April 22 - 3:00 p.m. - GOOD FRIDAY – STATIONS OF THE CROSS
April 22 - 7:30 p.m. - GOOD FRIDAY – REMEMBRANCE OF THE LORD’S PASSION
April 23 - 8:30 p.m. - HOLY SATURDAY – EASTER VIGIL MASS
April 24 - 8:30 a.m. - EASTER SUNDAY MASS
April 24 - 11:00 a.m. - EASTER SUNDAY MASS
April 30 - 6:00 p.m. - FIRST COMMUNION MASS
May 8

Mother’s Day Breakfast

May 15

- 9:30 a.m. - CONFIRMATION MASS

June 17-18 Rummage Sale
June 19

Father’s Day Breakfast

June 21-24 Vacation Bible School
August 7

Parish Picnic

