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Imagine you just received word that Jesus is coming to town and planning to 
stay at your house. Emotions are mixed. You might be flabbergasted that you 
will come face to face with such an awesome figure and extremely honored he 
has chosen your house. Panic may set in as you try to make sure everything is 

by Kathy Keary, Co-director of Precious Blood Companions

Preparing the House



The New Wine Press   •   Page 2   •  December 2014

absolutely perfect. Out goes all the clutter you have been 
meaning to deal with for a very long time. You stock the 
fridge with all the things you think he would like. You 
make sure your home is comfortable and fit for a king. 

Advent is a time of preparation before we com-
memorate the birth of Jesus: we celebrate the hope we 
hold in the second coming, and rejoice that God is our 
Emmanuel. It’s a time to take a close look at our lives to 
make sure our hearts are ready for the Christ child to 
be born within us once again. A thorough examination 
of conscience is in order. Are there any relationships in 
my life that are bruised or broken? How shall I go about 
mending those hurts? Am I setting aside time to spend 
with the Lord in prayer? Am I meeting him on a regular 
basis as I reach out to those who need a helping hand? 
If someone looked at my checkbook and my calendar, 
would it be evident that I am a follower of Jesus? What 
is the clutter in my life that God is asking me to elimi-
nate? Perhaps there are habits that need to be thrown 
to the wind or resentment or bitterness that needs to 
be released. 

After we weed the garden of our hearts to free our-
selves of all that clings to the dark, it is time to work on 
creating an atmosphere suitable for the Christ child to 
rest his head. To thrive, he will need a peaceful, loving at-
mosphere. Scripture tells us Jesus would routinely break 
away from the crowd and commune with his Father in 
solitude. Are we taking ample time to just be with our 
God? After his alone time with the Father, Jesus would 
gather with his apostles and go from town to town min-
istering to the people, sharing God’s love with all those 
they encountered. Are we following in the footsteps of 
Jesus? It is a known reality that the more we love the big-
ger our capacity for love becomes and our comfort zones 
expand as we venture further and further away from our 
home to serve the common good. Am I actively grow-
ing my capacity to love and widening my comfort zone 
to bring the Good News to our sisters and brothers near 
and far? 

When December 25 rolls around, will I be ready to 
welcome the Christ Child into my heart confident that he 
will find peace and love within? You may ask what about 
the rest of the year. Christ is seeking a place in our heart 
365 days a year. So our Advent preparation is not just for 
one day. It is for a lifetime of dwelling in the peace and 

love of the living God who wants nothing more than to 
make his home in us.

As a Precious Blood community, we view this season 
with a special lens. Gasper’s Madonna speaks volumes of 
the treasure we enjoy. Mary is holding the Christ Child 
and the infant is holding out the chalice. Their tender 
gaze invites us into the mystery of this cup. Even though 
we know of the anguish contained in this holy vessel, 
the joy in their eyes speaks of the transforming power 
of the gift Jesus offers. During this time of Advent, we 
are preparing ourselves to consume this sacred mystery. 
Jesus humbles himself coming to us as an innocent child, 
which doesn’t for one minute make us lose sight of his 
great sacrifice of love. So we will not only be welcoming 
an infant; we are preparing our hearts to take in all that is 
offered in the Paschal Mystery. 

Undoubtedly, Jesus is coming. Let’s knock down the 
cobwebs, polish the silver, stock the fridge and be sure all 
is in order to welcome the Christ Child, not only during 
this sacred season but each and every day that follows. 
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Leadership

At St. Francis Xavier Parish we strive to inspire people 
to discover and live their God-given potential. This 
fall our Parish Stewardship Committee provided three 
Growth Plans for our parishioners that flowed from the 
book Life’s Greatest Lesson by Allen Hunt. On different 
weekends we provided: “A Guide to Plan your Prayer and 
Study,” “A Guide to Plan Your Time & Talent Growth,” 
and “A Guide to Plan Your Financial Giving Growth.” 
God wants us to grow and become the best versions of 
ourselves. In order to grow, we must set “Growth Goals” 
for ourselves. Anyone who has been on a sports team 
knows this.

Measurement creates awareness, awareness leads 
to intentionality, and intentionality drives behavior. 
If you want to change something, start measuring it. 
Measurement causes us to live more intentionally. If you 
can’t measure it, you can’t change it. Measurement is key 
to personal growth and also essential to parish growth. 

Goals must be realistic and attainable. We imagined that 
we as a parish would increase the sharing of our Time, 
Talent, and Treasure by just 1% this year. What a dramatic 
difference we would make in our city if all our parishio-
ners increased by just 1%! 

When Jesus says “I am the vine, you are the branches; 
remain in me” (John 15:5), he uses agriculture to explain 
to us that the grape understands that it cannot develop 
apart from its connection to the branch through the 
vine, because the power for growing in life is not in itself. 
Maybe the modern-day translation might be, “I am the 
outlet.” If you are an iPhone or iPad, you don’t have the 
power within yourself. You have to be connected to an 
outlet. That’s the only way you survive. Many of us get 
the idea that as soon as we see fruit in our life, we possess 
that power ourselves. When you unplug from the outlet, 
over time the battery drains. You have less power to do 

Discovering Our Potential
by Ron Will, C.PP.S., Leadersip Council and Pastor, St. Francis Xavier Parish, Saint Joseph, Missouri

continued on page 15
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Advent

In the opening line of the Gospel of the First Sunday 
in Advent, Jesus says to his disciples, “Be watchful! Be 
Alert!” The last word of the Gospel, which Jesus says to 
all, is “Watch!” Throughout the years, many have inter-
preted this passage as a call to be on guard because we 
do not know when either death or the Second Coming of 
Christ will come. This is understood in the interpretation 
of the second line of the passage, “You do not know when 
the time will come.” I think the passage is about there 
here and now, and I mean right now!

During the season of Advent, I think Jesus calls us to 
be attentive to God’s grace at all time. This doesn’t mean 
we think about God all the time. It does mean we live 
our lives in such a way that our hearts are open the grace 
of God all the time. This includes regular participation 
in the sacraments, and regular prayer practice outside of 
Church that actively opens our hearts to God’s transfor-
mative grace. 

For centuries, monks and nuns have practiced Lectio 
Divina as a way of carrying the work of God in their 
hearts. As Christians we believe that God’s word is a liv-
ing word: Scripture not only gives us something to think 
about, but also transforms us. To carry a sacred work 
or phrase from the Bible throughout the day is a way of 
always carrying God in our hearts. 

In the 13th century, Meister Eckhart said that through 
an inner spark (scintilla animae) of the soul, one could 
acquire mystical apprehension of the divine. Experience 
of the divine is the heart of mysticism and not something 
outside human experience. People’s hearts are changed 
and transformed by God grace all the time. The Precious 
Blood of Jesus makes this possible. 

As a way of being watchful and alert, for the last several 
decades, Fr. Thomas Keating, OCSO has been enabling 
people to open their hearts to the divine spark through 
Centering Prayer. People are encourage to take a sacred 
word, phrase, or image, one given to them by the Holy 
Spirit in prayer, and quietly sit with that word twice a day 
for 20 to 30 minutes. Tens of thousands of Christians tes-
tify that their lives have been transformed by God’s grace 
through Centering Prayer.

Begining in 15, at Ealing Abbey in West London 
England, Benedictine Monk John Main began teaching 
Christian meditation using the word Maranatha (Come, 
Lord) as a Christian mantra. John saw Christian medita-
tion as a way of developing compassion and unity among 
different Christian churches and groups. In the medita-
tion process, a person, by oneself or in a group, prays the 
mantra Maranatha for 20 to 30 minutes in the morning 
and again in the afternoon or evening. In 11, the World 
Community for Christian Meditation began what now 
has over 100,000 members in 114 countries committed to 
this practice (their website is wccm.org).

For the last eight years, I have been using the Jesus 
Prayer, used for centuries by Orthodox and Oriental 
Christians, as my own personal prayer practice. The 
most common formula is, “Lord Jesus Christ, Son of 
God, have mercy on me a sinner.” Most people use this 
prayer as a form of mantra to center themselves in the 
presence of Christ. 

The goal of all these prayers is to quiet the mind, and 
sit quietly and peacefully in the presence of God. Resting 
in the presence of God is one of the best ways of being 
watchful and alert. 

Sometimes I wonder if in Roman Catholicism there 
isn’t so much emphasis on the intellect and dogma that 
we forget there is joy and peace to be experienced in our 
faith. Jesus wants us to be watchful and alert not so he 
might catch us napping and then punish us. Jesus wants 
us to be alert and watchful so our hearts will be open to 
God’s grace so there will be peace, happiness, and joy in 
our lives. 

The Christian way of life is to be a healthy way of liv-
ing. Christianity is a faith to be experienced, not just 
talked and read about. Jesus wants happiness and whole-
ness to be a part of our lives. Jesus shed his blood upon 
the Cross so we can experience and share a spark of 
divinity of the Holy Spirit. I hope this Advent Jesus will 
find us watching and waiting. More importantly, I hope 
Jesus finds us happy, healthy, and at peace. 

Be Watchful! Be Alert!
by Fr. Timothy Guthridge, C.PP.S., Director of Initial Formation
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Hurricane Lorraine
Lorraine Ramos was a force of nature. We often call 

weather events—tornadoes or hurricanes—forces of 
nature. But the image that has kept time on my mind 
since learning of Lorraine’s death was that she was a force 
of nature—Hurricane Lorraine. But unlike a hurricane 
that leaves behind destruction, what Hurricane Lorraine 
leaves behind is a legacy of love and compassion that will 
live on for years to come.

For 5 years in this corner of God’s good earth, 
Appanoose County and Centerville, Iowa,  Hurricane 
Lorraine swept away the debris of lethargy and inactiv-
ity and called us to action on behalf of the poor, the sick, 
the homebound, the indigent, the elderly, the lonely, the 
physically and mentally challenged. She was a hurricane 
of hope and healing, of group homes and long term care 
centers, community betterment and home health care. 
And all of us here at St. Mary’s Parish—certainly any 

priest who served here—knew Lorraine’s faith would 
move her to speak up and reach out and lend a hand—of-
ten a directing hand—to make the gospel of Jesus a living 
reality in our time.

Whether it was a free lunch on Saturday afternoons to 
help those in the area who needed to stretch their bud-
get—but even more needed some company to curb their 
loneliness—or knitting prayer shawls for those grieving, 
or coordinating the social action committee, or holding 
an anointing service and lunch for the elderly, or serv-
ing on the parish council, when something needed to be 
done or there was someone in need, there was no better 
advocate than Lorraine.

Eye of the Hurricane
They say that in the eye of a hurricane there is a patch 

of blue sky where birds sing and all is calm and peaceful. 
The eye of Hurricane Lorraine was always on the lookout 
for the next one who needed help. From her spiritual 
center of peace and prayer, nourished here at the table 
of daily Eucharist, Lorraine would go forth to the court-
house or the capital or the chancery or the rectory to 
unleash a torrent of change.

I don’t know what politicians felt when Hurricane 
Lorraine swept into their office or city or county council 
meeting, but as a priest I know what I felt when she came 
to the rectory with the latest idea about was needed in 
the parish. When I arrived in Centerville as a newly-
ordained priest in 12, I knew almost immediately upon 
meeting Lorraine that I was dealing with a force of na-
ture. Lorraine always told me what she thought, whether 
I agreed with her or not. And as all of you who loved her 
and all of you who worked with her on committees either 
in the parish, city, county, or diocese know, Hurricane 
Lorraine was not shy about raising her voice or offer-
ing her opinion. Could she be pushy? You bet! But her 
heart was with those on the margins and she taught me 
so much about social justice and action on behalf of the 
poor and abandoned.

Spending time with Lorraine and her beloved hus-
band of 60 years, Adrian, I experienced that “eye of the 
hurricane”—that peaceful calm of care, concern, and 

Lorraine Ramos: February 14, 1929-October 30, 2014
by Fr. Joe Nassal, C.PP.S., Provincial Director

Obituary
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unconditional love. I always felt so at home with them as 
they would kid each other back and forth, egg each other 
on. I felt like part of their remarkable family. Of course, 
there was always food to feast on at their table and always 
room for one more.

Lorraine was a woman of great energy that never really 
waned until the stroke stopped her in her tracks a few 
years ago. Then we saw even more clearly that uncon-
ditional love of Adrian and Lorraine that reveals the 
ancient truth: “To love another person is to see the face 
of God.” Every time I saw her after the stroke, her face 
would brighten and her smile was so warm and welcom-
ing and as she embraced me I was captured once again 
the in eye of Hurricane Lorraine, and felt at home.

Family of Faith
There are at least three families of faith that were so 

important to Lorraine. Of course, the family she and 
Adrian created and cultivated for more than 60 years was 
most important to her. What a team Adrian and Lorraine 
made together. What a legacy of love and service to 
others they have passed on to Doug and Tammy, Rita, 
Richard and Barb, and their beloved grandchildren, Luke 
and Marissa. How proud Lorraine was of all of you.

I can’t tell you how many times over the past 32 years 
I stretched out on the couch in Adrian and Lorraine’s 
family room, Lorraine knitting and talking and not 
missing a stitch; Adrian nodding, now and then snor-
ing, then suddenly asking, “Father, how about another 
beer?” It was always so real, so genuine. No need to put 
on airs or pretend to be someone you’re not. You’re wel-
come here. Have another bite to eat. The family feasts 
were legendary.

 St. Mary’s Parish was her faith family to which she 
gave so much time and energy. And the third family was 
the Precious Blood community. She was one of the first 
to make Covenant as a Precious Blood Companion and 
for more than twenty years she renewed her covenant 
and served on various committees for the province, in-
cluding the justice and peace committee. I will hold close 
to my heart the memory of Lorraine making her final 
covenant with the community here at St. Mary’s last year 
when we celebrated the 5th anniversary of the Precious 
Blood missionaries coming to serve St. Mary’s.

In these three families of faith, Lorraine fulfilled the 
three requirements the prophet Micah says that God 

desires of each of us. She acted justly, often speak-
ing loudly on behalf of the poor, the outcast, and the 
abandoned. She loved tenderly, but also tenaciously 
and passionately. She certainly wasn’t afraid of showing 
tough love. And she walked humbly but also confidently 
with our God, because she knew that when we walk in 
faith, we walk with confidence for that is what the word 
means, “with faith.”

Citizen of Heaven
For 5 years, Hurricane Lorraine was a force for good 

for these three families of faith and for the local com-
munity. In 16, she was named Citizen of the Year by the 
Iowegian and the description of the award captures well 
why Lorraine made such a difference in our lives. “The 
award is given to a citizen, who over a period of time has 
made an outstanding contribution to the community, 
lived unselfishly thereby creating a better place in which 
to live, work, worship, and raise a family.” 

And now Hurricane Lorraine has arrived at Heaven’s 
Gate and I can’t wait to learn how heaven will never be 
the same. As St. Paul, another force of nature, reminds 
us, we hold on to “this hope that will not leave us disap-
pointed because the love of God has been poured out in 
our hearts through the Holy Spirit who has been given to 
us.” Lorraine knew we are saved not by our good deeds 
but by the blood of Christ “through whom we have now 
received reconciliation.”

So now that Hurricane Lorraine has gone out across 
the sea, the words of Jesus, intimate and inviting re-
sounds in our silence, our grief, our gratitude: “Come to 
me, all you who are weary and find life burdensome, and 
I will refresh you. Take my yoke upon your shoulders and 
learn from me, for I am gentle and humble of heart. Your 
souls will find rest, for my yoke is easy and my burden 
light.” Find rest, dear Lorraine, for your work here is 
finished. The yoke of these last few years following the 
stroke is broken, and the burdens of life are lifted from 
your shoulders. 

But I am sure of this: today hurricane warnings are 
sounding in heaven. Lorraine is on the way and heaven 
will never be the same.

This is Fr. Joe’s Funeral Homily, given November 3, 2014 
at St. Mary’s Catholic Church, Centerville, Iowa.
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In late September, the Companions gathered at 
Conception Abbey for our annual retreat led this year 
by Sister Mary Kevin Rooney. For the past month, while 
I have thought of the retreat as a time of introspection 
and peace, I have not applied what I learned. When 
asked to write a reflection, I turned to my notes and 
found Sister Mary Kevin sitting there patiently, nudging 
me to pay attention.

WE are PRECIOUS!
Stepping outside after the first talk, I found a chair on 

the patio. Several companions joined me, but we did not 
talk, concentrating instead on how we can grow to recog-
nize the reality of being precious to God. As I sat down, 
I looked out onto the trees, still green and blending with 
blue sky. It was easy to see the richness of God’s creation 
with its variety of colors, shapes, textures, movement. The 

day was a gift from God. Sister did not ask me to ponder 
the gift of nature but to look into myself and my relation-
ship with God. As I began to write, I found it difficult to 
believe Sister Mary Kevin’s claim that I am precious to 
God. I wrote about my failures at prayer, my doubts and 
missteps. Reading over my notes, I moved from problems 
with concentration in prayer to laziness to ignoring God 
until I could find the time. I recalled a practice of inter-
rupting classes at Christian Brothers High School to take 
a moment to “Remember we are in the presence of the 
Lord.” As a teenager, I thought it was a break from study, 
not a serious prayer. Even today, depending on the task 
of the moment and my level of concentration, I might 
feel the same; I could find a more convenient time for 
God. By the time I finished my writing, I did not believe 
I was precious; I knew I had squandered His invitations 
and disappointed Him. 

Learning
by Tom Pankeiwicz, Saint Joseph, Missouri Companion
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WE are BLOOD!
I began the afternoon reflection walking down the 

hill from the patio into the trees. Walnuts littered the 
ground. I walked through the grove around St. Gabriel’s 
and across the Abbey’s grounds. On my walk I looked at 
the ground, watching my step so I would not trip or fall. 
When I settled to write, I re-read my morning words and 
I noticed they were all about me. I did not think about 
God and relationship; I wrote about Tom and his weak-
nesses. I was ready to write how I had been a disappoint-
ment when I heard the voice of one of my children who 
oftentimes says “I know I disappointed you.” That phrase 
bugs me because it is so false. I want to counter him: “I 
am your dad and I can be disappointed in one of your 
actions but it never stops me from loving you and caring 
for you.” And here I was on retreat saying the same thing 
to God. In my notes, I jotted down to read Romans 5:6, 
“Christ died for us godless men.” I began to write about 
the love of a father for his children, how his children are 
precious in his eyes, and how a father sacrifices for his 
family. I knew I was writing about God in my life. His 
presence, as Sister taught, was lurking. I needed to be 
quiet and listen. 

WE are PRESENT!
The final reflection time brought me back to the patio 

once again looking at the grove of walnut trees. As Sister 
mentioned that morning, I needed to “pay attention.” 
The longer I looked at the walnut grove the more I saw. 
Walnuts hung from branches, the trees displayed shades 
of color, the wind rustled leaves. Perhaps that is what I 
have also learned about my relationship with God. I must 
pay more attention to Him, to find his presence in all that 
I do. I know I can walk through life safely, watching each 
step so I will not trip or inconvenience myself; I have 
done that for years. I must learn how to walk in faith. The 
final notes captured this lesson. Sister Mary Kevin shared 
with us “Contemplative Sitting.”
• Learning to “listen” and attend to that Voice
• Learning to “see” and attend to that Presence
• Learning to slow down and “run” with 

that Companion
• Learning to “BE” and delight in that One Who 

is Love

Now weeks later, I hear Sister Mary Kevin gently ask-
ing, “Wouldn’t today be a good time to start learning?” 

After the Companion’s Retreat: 
A Snack for Prayer Time 

When I recall the Companions’ Retreat of 
September and October, 2014, I have to smile! Such 
grace and God-around-every-corner graciousness, 
such faith and delightful fun! Thanks to each of 
you who made the spiritual journey with us!

After the retreat I thought of so many things 
that were stirred in me by your wonderful search-
ing and questioning. In light of that I would like 
to leave this little “snack” for your next quiet 
prayer time:

1. Be alone and recall the retreat - what 
happened inside of you? What “spoke” 
to you? What insight did you carry away 
after the retreat? 

2. Are you allowing that insight, that living 
knowledge, to affect you on all levels? 
For example: If indeed it is true that you 
are “Precious” (an experience we knew 
at the retreat), how is that affecting your 
everyday living? Your way of thinking? 
Your capacity to choose now out of this 
new freedom? 

3. A practical example: If you recognized 
God’s total love for you, is there any real 
need to be afraid? Or is fear just a useless 
habit you are clinging to from the past? 
If you know God is “on your side” and can-
not not be, are you bringing everything to 
God each day, even your selfishness 
and brokenness?

4. How will your present be different now 
in this new moment of awareness? What 
individual or group are you invited to wel-
come into your everyday living?

I join you in this quiet prayer, asking that Love 
may complete what has been begun in us! 

Always your sister, 

Mary Kevin, Adorer
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Vocations

“To plant a garden is to believe in tomorrow,” is in-
scribed on a stone plaque in my garden. Gone are the 
plants of the summer turned under by the spade. The 
ground is raked and leveled once again. Spring bulbs are 
planted and yet the ground looks barren. It is a waiting 
time to see what spring will bring. If I were to say the 
same for vocations, the plaque might read, “To pray for 
vocations is to believe in tomorrow,” but we all know it 
takes more than prayer. 

On All Hallows Eve, we gathered to begin our 
Discernment Weekend hosted at Precious Blood Center. 
Five men accepted our invitation to continue seeking 
God’s call in their lives. Our time began with evening 
meal and prayer and continued with s’mores and story-
telling around the bonfire. The chill of the night was a 
perfect setting for this bonfire and getting to know each 
other. Saturday morning, on the Feast of All Saints, our 
prayer began with us singing, “We come to share our 

story,/we come to break the bread,/we come to know our 
rising from the dead.” In the spirit of the feast, we spent 
the rest of the weekend sharing our community story, 
including our personal vocation stories as well as the 
story of St. Gaspar, and in turn invited our five inquirers 
to share their stories.  

Vocation team members, Fr. Vince Wirtner and Fr. 
Matt Link, as well as Fr. Timothy Guthridge, Director of 
Initial Formation, joined me on the weekend. In addition, 
Fr. Joe Nassal, Fr. Keith Branson, Fr. Mark Miller, and Br. 
Daryl Charron were also were present to share their time 
and stories with us. The inquirers joining us were Matt 
Perez, from Garden City, Kansas; Ryan Cornelissen who 
is currently serving as one of our Volunteers at Christo 
Rey High School in Kansas City; Christopher Hoffman 
from Sacred Heart Parish, Sedalia, Missouri; Michael 
Petterson, from Idaho; and Rob Hartnett from Most Holy 
Redeemer Parish, San Francisco, California.  

October Discernment Retreat
by Fr. Timothy Armbruster, C.PP.S. Regional Vocation Director
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PBMR: The New Creation

In community life of Vietnam Mission, candidates share 
not only daily meal preparation (Paul Anh Hao Pham), 
but also spiritual nourishment (Martin Duy An Nguyen). 
Submitted by Fr. Dien Truong, C.PP.S. 

It was a weekend of great energy and excitement, 
of prayer, storytelling and laughter. What began as a 
weekend of knowing little more than a name, ended 
with the hope of seeds being planted and the question 
being asked, “What’s next?” For these inquirers, if they 
feel called to continue the journey, the next step is the 
Discernment Journal. The inquirer meets with a member 
to share his story, hear our Precious Blood story and see 
where the two stories intertwine. If this seems a good fit, 
the inquirer is encouraged to apply for either residence in 
a House of Discernment and spend time in a Community 
Live-in Experience or apply for Admission. If accepted, 
the candidate continues in the formation process towards 
becoming a member. 

I have heard from other members who offered more 
names of men who might be interested in the community 
but were unable for various reasons to attend this week-
end. I challenge you, invite you, ask you, to keep invit-
ing and thinking about those who express or show an 
interest in religious life. We have another Discernment 
Weekend scheduled for March 20-22, 2015, at St. Charles 
Center, Carthagena, Ohio. We will be sending out more 
information and an invitation to this event. Fr. Vince, 
Fr. Matt and I are also available for a one-day or evening 
Time of Discernment sessions that can be done in our 
various parishes with those who are unable to attend an 
extended weekend. 

How do we continue to invite others? One: through 
our relationships with those we encounter, our open-
ness to share with them the joy of our ministries and 
what it means to be a Missionary of the Precious Blood. 
Two: through invitation and recognizing within others 
the gifts needed to be a missionary. What does it take 
today to serve the church and our community? Who 
do you know that fits that description? Who possesses 
skills of compassion and leadership? Ask them, invite 
them, share with them who we are as Missionaries of 
the Precious Blood.

We know it takes more than prayer to believe in tomor-
row. It takes encouragement, invitation, and responding 
to God’s call. May we continue to seek out those called to 
become Missionaries of the Precious Blood. 

From Our Vietnam Mission: 
Brothers in Formation

December 11, 2014
6:30 pm
St. James Catholic Church
30 Harrison
Kansas City, MO 64110

Join us for a Mass to pray for an end 
to gun violence.

Fr. Joe Nassal, C.PP.S. will preside and will give a 
talk following.

Please join us in this prayer.
For more information, visit:
kcprovince.org/december 11/
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As a full-time volunteer, there is always a sense of give 
and take that exists between a volunteer and the organi-
zation. You aren’t the “go-to” person for any particular 
thing, but at the same time people seem to “go to” you 
for nearly everything. At Cristo Rey Kansas City High 
School I am volunteering outside my field of civil engi-
neering, but every day I seem to find new opportunities 
to give the best of myself to the school. That being said, 
the experience continually opens my eyes and humbles 
my heart to see the students living in more difficult 
situations than anything I’ve ever known. As the holi-
days draw near, thanks and giving are two themes in the 
minds and hearts of most people (I hope!). The following 
reflection of my volunteer experience thus far is a collec-
tion of thanks and giving, the give and take of my time at 
Cristo Rey. 

First of all, I am thankful for the Precious Blood and 
Cristo Rey communities that have welcomed me to 
Kansas City. Without these people I would not physically 
here today. I am thankful for Fr. John Foley and the other 
Chicago Jesuits who in 16 stood up for one of the core 
values of their society by seeking to provide education to 
those in need; thus the birth of Cristo Rey schools. I am 
thankful for the Sisters of Charity of Leavenworth who 
took the risk of opening a Cristo Rey school in Kansas 
City. I am thankful for the faculty who took on pay cuts, 
new subjects, a longer school day, a longer school year 
and additional responsibilities to support the mission 
and students of the Cristo Rey Network. 

On a more personal level, I am thankful for the stu-
dents. Even though all the students live in financially 
strained homes, they don’t walk around the school sulk-
ing in their problems or complaining about how hard 
their life is. Would I be able to do that? I recently started 
driving buses to help relieve a temporary driver short-
age. I have the unique opportunity to walk through a full 
day in the life of a student. I pick up the first student in 
Kansas City, Kansas around 6:10AM and usually get them 
home around 5:30PM. This schedule does not include 
extra curricular activities, sports, or the time needed to 
do homework. Would I be able to do that for four years? 
I am thankful for the safe neighborhood I live in here, 
and the safety I have taken for granted all my life. 
Students in my advisory and on the volleyball team I 
helped coach cannot go for a walk or run after school 
to dissipate stress because their neighborhoods are too 
dangerous. I am thankful I have never once had to worry 
about where my next meal is coming from. Luckily, 
Cristo Rey Kansas City provides a hot breakfast, lunch 
and after school snack for students each day. The reality 
is that some students may not eat in the time between 
leaving school and showing up the next day. What would 
I be like during the day if I had to live that life? I am most 
thankful for the motivated, dedicated, smiling, happy 
students who show up each day ready to do something 
for their future. That determination is something that no 
one else can give them. 

As I realize how completely different my reality is from 
the life of these students, I ask myself, what can I give 
them? Sure sometimes it comes in the form of homework 
help or explaining a difficult math problem, but I think 
the greatest need does not surface in academics. I can 
give the students my time. I can give students my ears to 
listen to them when it may feel like no one is listening. I 
can show students what it’s like to have someone believe 
in them. I can do my best to show students forgiveness 
and kindness, maybe for the first time on a regular basis. 
I cannot give students a diploma, a steady family life, or 
money and food to support them, but I can give the gifts 
and talents God has given me. 

Thanks and Giving
by Ryan W. Cornelissen, Precious Blood Volunteer 

Precious Blood Volunteers

Precious Blood Volunteer Ryan Corneilssen, helping a stu-
dent at Cristo Rey High School in Kansas City, Missouri
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kcprovince.org

Missionaries of the Precious Blood
Kansas City Province

Celebrating 200 Years

Undocumented Immigrants: 
Journey, Justice and Evangelization
Since 2005 the Catholic Church has participated on the journey for immigration reform, but legislation that 
would have helped address this critical issue was defeated in 2007 and 2013. What has been the impact of 
the legislative process on the spiritual journey of immigrants in this country? How has God been accompany-
ing immigrants and walking closely amidst their suffering? How are immigrants becoming agents of evangeli-
zation in their parish communities? How can local parishes participate in the journey? Elena Segura, director 
of the Office for Immigrant Affairs and Immigration Education of the Archdiocese of Chicago will share this 
journey of hope and transformation and invite you to join.

Ms. Segura is a visionary leader of social ministries to the poor 
whom she’s served for over 35 years. An immigrant herself from 
Peru, she’s founding director of the Office for Immigrant Affairs 
and Immigration Education that serves the Archdiocese of 
Chicago’s 356 parishes. Her office is the first and only U.S. 
diocesan office dedicated to immigrants/immigrant issues. She 
facilitated formation of pioneering networks such as the Priests 
for Justice for Immigrants, Sisters and Brothers of Immigrants, 
and Immigration Parish Coordinators. Her office’s newest 
program, immigrant leadership ministry is empowering parishes 
to respond to their baptismal call to engage in service and 
justice actions in their parish communities. Her office is explor-
ing sharing this ministry with parishes and organizations in other 
dioceses interested in developing this ministry.

January 17, 2015
Sacred Heart Church
421 W. Third Street
Sedalia, MO 65301
9:00 am to 3 pm
Luncheon included
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 “Sister Donna, will you take me home?” 

“Not today, Jude.” I am ashamed to say that this young 
kid was not one I had a great connection with, nor did 
I have much interest in reaching out to him. I believed 
the feelings were mutual. He seldom spoke to me, made 
no eye contact, was very distant. I did not trust him and 
I doubt he trusted me. Despite Father Kelly’s efforts to 
connect us, it wasn’t happening! 

Summer came and Lemonte, one of our youth outreach 
workers, and I developed a one-hour, four-day program 
for our kids. They would get paid a small stipend for 
participating. Luckily, Jude could not participate because 
he was in summer school. However, two weeks later, his 
required summer courses were over and he graduated to 
High School. Here Jude comes to my desk asking to be 
in our program! Reluctantly, I welcomed him in. I won’t 
deny that he was a challenge but as I listened to what 

he was saying and even more what he was not saying: 
hearing his fears of being rejected, his desire to have a 
future, to do a U-turn and have a life better than his past 
and present, I began to see who he really was when he 
dropped his mask. He wondered if his dreams would 
be fulfilled or if he would end up dead or in prison like 
other family members. 

Weeks later: “Sister Donna, will you take me home?” 

“Sure.” Few words were spoken but there was an under-
standing presence. As he jumped out of the car, looking 
in all directions to check that he would be safe, he gave 
me a look that I will never forget—connection!

Several weeks later, another ride home, feeling more 
comfortable, he asked if we could stop at Dunkin’ 
Donuts. “OK.” He got a dozen donut holes and gave me 
this one-second giggle-grunt! Satisfied!

A Dozen Donut Holes & a Pair of Gym Shoes
by Sr. Donna Liette, C.PP.S., PBMR

PBMR: The New Creation



The New Wine Press   •   Page 15   •  December 2014

Jude has his daily struggles, his ups and downs, life is 
not easy. Now it is September and all our kids are in need 
of school clothes, shoes, accompaniment on the journey. 
Our staff is on it, taking care that needs are met and kids 
are in school. 

October comes and with it the ultimate test for 
“House-Arrest Grandma,” as I got called at times! Jude 
needed a ride home again, but on the way, even before 
we get in the car, he showed me a pair of cool gym shoes 
he said he needed to play basketball at school. Does his 
school have a basketball team? Rumor has it he isn’t go-
ing to school. While I agreed to providing for a $20-$30 
haircut, these shoes were more costly than a haircut! He 
bargained with me, promising when he got off house-
arrest, he would help me wherever I need help. I do trust 
him. Trust has built because he has shown he is willing to 
work and to give as well as receive. 

After doing some research about his school attendance 
and the existence of a basketball team at his school, I 
took Jude to the store. I knew I was being conned, but it 
was more about building the relationship than the mon-
ey. I remembered how when I was young I wanted a cool 
little raincoat with a matching umbrella. I remembered 
that warm feeling when Daddy took me to get them. I 
wanted Jude to have that same feeling of unconditional 
love, of someone understanding how important even a 
want can be. The three store salespersons were equally as 
excited beyond the fact they made a sale. They even took 
a little off the price just to join the celebration!

On the way home, he tightly hugged his treasure and 
jumping out of the car, he checked his surroundings as 
usual and then said, “Thank you, Sister. I am SO happy!” 

His glance, his words, his real name will be forever on 
my heart. 

Now I look forward to Jude coming to the center after 
school – we simply look to the shoes and remember – I 
smile while Jude gives his little one-second giggle and we 
are connected!

Blessed are “those who were far off but have been 
brought very close through the Blood of Christ” 
(Ephesians: 2:13). 

Thank you, Jude, for breaking into my heart and trans-
forming me. 

what God has planned for you. You discover you 
can’t do anything that lasts. 

A hummingbird flew back and forth dropping 
tiny droplets of water from its beak onto a raging 
fire. It was mocked and scorned by the other larger 
animals that were standing by in presumed help-
lessness. When asked why it continued to do some-
thing so small and obviously futile, the humming-
bird’s response was, “I am doing what I can.” To 
see a need and stand by because we think we have 
nothing to offer is to deny that we are stewards; we 
are all in this together and we have been gifted in 
some way, no matter how small. What a different 
world this would be if we were more mindful of 
the world around us and attentive to other people 
and just decided to do what we could. If we each 
increase by 1% what we are presently doing, just 
imagine the huge impact on our city.

By saying we love God, it also means that we 
desire to spend time with God in prayer. Isn’t that 
what we do when we love someone? We want to 
spend time with that person. If you remember 
when you first fell in love, you simply could not 
spend enough time with your beloved. So it is 
with God. That’s why saints through the ages have 
devoted so much of their life to prayer.

We are not meant to be a storehouse of God’s 
love and grace, but a conduit of God’s love and 
grace flowing into us so it might flow out to those 
around us. To be a conduit of God’s grace to your 
children, grandchildren, and friends you must be 
connected to God through times of prayer. You 
can’t give what you don’t have.

God has an intense desire to break into our lives 
to let us know how much he loves us and cares 
about us. Are we willing to let him break in? Are 
we willing to give him the time so that he can break 
in? By increasing our time in prayer and study by 
just 1% it will make a difference in our life and in 
the lives of those around us.

The challenge we gave to our parish is the same 
challenge I give to our Community.

Leadership, continued from page 4
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Change Service Requested

The New Wine Press is committed 
to dialogue within the Church and 
charity toward all. Readers who 
wish to respond to the ideas shared 
in any issue is welcome to respond 
and continue the dialogue via an 
article or a Letter to the Editor.

This is the Hot Stove season for baseball. The World 
Series is over, the MVPs, Gold Gloves, Silver Sluggers 
and Cy Youngs have been awarded, the confetti from the 
victory parades is swept up. Now is the time when teams 
evaluate where they are and start making long range 
decisions: whose options to pick up, what free agents to 
pursue, who to claim on waivers or release, what trades 
to contemplate. It’s a time when teams set their course for 
the future, take stock of where they are and how they can 
improve, hopefully. There’s a basic human attraction for 
rumors, and this is the time to enjoy them since player 
movement rumors are ultimately harmless.

But Hot Stove season isn’t the regular season. Many 
teams have claimed the title during Hot Stove and been 
busts by September. The players are doing their off season 
conditioning and playing winter league games, trying to 
improve their skills and get noticed. The games that mat-
ter still have to be played, and that’s in the future.

Advent is a kind of Hot Stove season. It’s a time we can 
reflect on where we are, what’s basic to our lives and our 
faith, make some tough decisions of what to let go and 
what to invest in. It’s a time to lear new skills, try new 
positions. A hopeful time, it gets us ready for what’s to 
come, but sometimes we forget the big celebration isn’t 
here yet. Putting all the emphasis on the Hot Stove sea-
son can mean disappointment when the regular season 
finally arrives.

As we travel Advent, it’s good to remember this is 
where we are all year round: a Pentecost people awaiting 
Christ’s return. How we use this time makes a difference, 
especially if we try to pull Christmas in too early, wear 
out our Jingle Bells before the snow falls. Here and now is 
a good time, a blessed time, a time to grow and a time to 
focus on Christ’s presence in a special way. The Hot Stove 
season is important, and we must do it well if the seasons 
to follow are going to be good ones. 

Hot Stove Season
by Fr. Keith Branson, C.PP.S., Publications Editor

Editor’s Notes


