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The New Creation: Precious Blood Ministry of Reconciliation

Dana Rabinowitch, Intern, Precious Blood Ministry of Reconciliation

A Voyage of Discovery
Approximately nine months ago, I left my home-

town in Israel and travelled over 6,800 miles in hope of 
pursuing my dream of becoming a clinical psycholo-
gist. I chose to study at the Adler School of Professional 
Psychology in Chicago because of the significant empha-
sis the institution places on issues pertaining to social 
justice. Alfred Adler, after whom the school is named, 
promoted the notion that one’s ability to care for the 
welfare of others serves as a hallmark of his or her mental 
well-being; put differently, the degree to which each 
and every one of us is capable of looking beyond him-
or herself and their immediate environments, is tightly 
related to one’s emotional and psychological health. A 
project unique to the Adler school is the community 
service practicum, which exposes the students to various 
organizations and institutions that actively demonstrate 
the previously mentioned principles of social interest and 
social justice in their day-to-day mission.

Having received only minimal information about the 
city of Chicago and its different neighborhoods, I chose 

a practicum site which I believed shared both the values 
and motives that were most similar to mine; little did I 
know, I happened to pick a site located in one of the city’s 
most dangerous neighborhoods. So here I was, a petite 
woman from Israel, making her way by train, bus, and 
foot to the heart of the Back of the Yards. I still remember 
my first ride to the Precious Blood Center. Since I had 
not traveled beforehand to the south side of Chicago and 
did not know the exact location of the center, I kindly 
asked one of the gentlemen sitting close to me on the 
bus if this was South Elizabeth Street. The man replied 
by saying: “Are you sure you want to get off at this stop? 
This is a dangerous area you know.” Later I came to learn 
that this man was Christobal, one of the center’s gifted art 
teachers.

Entering the Precious Blood Center requires walking 
through two automatically locked doors. Passing through 
these doors, each person arriving to the center transi-
tions to a space that is not only safe physically, but is 
secure and hospitable emotionally, a space in which each 
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person—youth and staff alike—is welcomed, cherished, 
and appreciated for who he or she is. Coming from a 
country, which for years has been stricken by terror, I 
found myself able to relate to some of the experiences 
and feelings shared by many of the adolescents and 
adults at the center. I too had been forced to balance 
overwhelming fear, sadness, indifference, and hope for a 
better future as I watched young children, mothers, and 
the elderly die for no apparent reason after a bomb ex-
ploded in the bus station close to my home. Nevertheless, 
so many of the circumstances expressed by the people 
at the center were still foreign to me. I didn’t know what 
gangs were or what “gang banging” and “crossing turfs” 
even meant; we simply don’t have gangs in Israel. I can 
still recall the shock that consumed me when Sr. Donna 
first showed me the names written on one of the crosses 
at the center listing all of the young people from the area 
who had died in vain due to violence.

An adolescent from the center once asked me with 
trepidation in his voice, “So what do you guys have there 
in Israel…you got black people there?” I explained that 
we do not have African Americans or Latinos in Israel. 
It was then that I realized that it is at these exact mo-
ments in our lives, the moments when we dare to ask the 
simplest and most genuine questions, that we truly open 
ourselves to learning. Pertaining to this lesson, during 
my time at the center I tried to ask simple, genuine ques-
tions from those who sought my assistance and my im-
pressions. I shared all of my observations, insights, and at 
times, my anger and frustration for what was so seem-
ingly different between the luxurious “downtown” area of 
Chicago and the South Side neighborhoods. I wondered 
about the most trivial things that often go unnoticed, 
such as the discrepancies between the number of public 
parks, convenience stores, and schools in the various 
parts of the city. I wondered about the cleanliness of the 
streets and the grooming of the yards, and I continuously 
wondered why I was often the only Caucasian woman 
walking the neighborhood’s streets.

I believe all life experiences—good and bad—are 
worthwhile as long as we are able to learn and grow from 
them. The most substantial part of my learning at the 
Precious Blood Center took place during intimate mo-
ments of sharing—sharing one’s pain, guilt over improper 
choices, moments of joy, and our hopes for the future.

From participating in circles and witnessing proud 
fourteen to sixteen year old mothers during peacemaking 
circles, I discovered the great miracle of motherhood and 
the value of making personal sacrifices in order to care 

for another. On this continuum, when I participated in 
the circles for mothers whose children were incarcerated 
or sentenced to life behind bars without the possibility of 
parole, I finally comprehended the unbreakable bond be-
tween a mother and child, which is capable of transcend-
ing any physical and municipal barrier. In those Saturday 
circles, I learned the healing power of forgiveness and 
recognized the empowerment that resides within us 
women and how strikingly powerful it may become 
when we decide to unite.

The students I worked with and met at PBMR taught 
me the meaning of courage and perseverance, the capac-
ity for facing significant challenges with spirit and mind. 
Lastly, from the wonderful staff at the center I learned 
the values of generosity, respect, and trust, equally shar-
ing spiritual and material means without differentiating 
between gender, race, or religion. Marcel Proust believed 
that a “real voyage of discovery consists not in seeking 
new landscapes, but in having new eyes.” The people, 
learning experiences, and passion I was exposed to at 
PBMR granted me a novel way to view the familiar land-
scape of the human soul; my time spent here has been a 
true voyage of discoveries that I will surely hold dear to 
me throughout my graduate education and future career.

He understood the need of the disenfranchised for the 
benefits of the Blood. He understood the value of a 
spiritual life in a time when corruption and disorder were 
much like our current experience. He was a real person, 
a strong and hard-working man with a vision of what 
could be. Certainly no milquetoast! 

In Community we found what we hunger for. We 
wonder how we can belong to that Community in a more 
consistent manner. We relate this Assembly experience 
to the readings from the 10th Sunday when we heard of 
sons once dead returned to their mothers, and for this we 
are grateful.

The Grace of Community, continued from page 5
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Change Service Requested

Corporate Statement Against Gun Violence
Missionaries of the Precious Blood, Kansas City Province 

June 5, 2013

Motivated by the Blood of Christ and called to be ministers of reconciliation, we, the Missionaries and Companions 
of the Precious Blood, Kansas City Province, affirm our belief in the sacredness of life. Present laws making it possible 
for uncontrolled and unlimited access to weapons and ammunition of any amount must pass reasonable laws which will 
curb the culture of violence tearing apart the fabric of our nation. The “cry of the Blood”(Genesis 4:10) demands we do 
no less. We come together to confront evil manifested by the culture of violence. Bonded in charity, we seek to create a 
safe environment for our children by promoting a culture of life and peace. We advocate for measures that reflect our 
founder St. Gaspar’s message, “try to make every effort to bring everything to a peaceful solution.” Therefore, we will en-
courage and support the following measures to ensure that reasonable steps are taken to keep weapons out of the hands 
of those who seek to harm others:

1)	 Require background checks on all gun purchases
2)	 Enforcement of gun trafficking laws
3)	 Pass laws banning assault weapons and high-capacity magazines
4)	 Pass laws to fund violence prevention programs
5)	 Do not support any measures increasing armed guards in schools
6)	 Make gun safety education necessary for owning a gun

This statement was signed on June 5th by members, companions, and volunteers 
 during the 2013 Assembly, held at Church of the Annunciation in Kearney, MO.


