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of the Immigration System

As Missionaries and Companions of the Precious Blood – Kansas City 
Province, we are compelled by our charisms of reconciliation, hospitality and 
ministry of the Word for the renewal of the Church. We are motivated by the 
Gospel message (“For I was a stranger and you welcomed me”, Mt. 25:35) and 
inspired by our founder, St. Gaspar (“Please, I urge you not to abandon the 
poor who are the image of Jesus Christ”). We remember that we are a nation 
of immigrants. In light of these roots and our commitment to social justice, 
we affirm the rights of all immigrants to be treated with dignity and respect.  
We call on all government leaders to work together to establish compassionate 
and comprehensive immigration reform legislation. This legislation should:

•	 Provide a timely path to legal status for undocumented 
persons in the country

•	 Preserve family unity as a cornerstone for our national 
immigration system

•	 Provide for just and legal paths for immigrant laborers 
 to come and work in the U.S.

•	 Restore due process protections to our immigration 
enforcement policies

•	 Address the root causes of migration within sending 
countries and explore long-term solutions

We empower the Justice and Peace Committee to develop an action plan for 
the congregation to implement the core beliefs expressed in our stance.
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The Society of the Precious Blood is a fraternal community of 

priests and brothers founded by St. Gaspar in . Bonded through 

charity by a promise of fidelity, we are prayerfully motivated by the 

spirituality of the precious blood of Jesus Christ to serve the needs 

of the Church as discerned through the signs of the times and in the 

light of the Gospel.

The Kansas City Province—incorporated members, covenanted 

companions, and candidates—united in prayer, service and mutual 

support, characterized by the tradition of its American predeces-

sors, are missionaries of these times with diverse gifts and minis-

tries. In a spirit of joy, we strive to serve all people—especially the 

poor—with care and compassion, hope and hospitality.

The New Wine Press seeks to remain faithful to the charism of our 

founder, St. Gaspar, and the spirituality of the Blood of Christ with 

its emphasis on reconciliation, renewal and refounding. We accept 

and encourage unsolicited manuscripts and letters to the editor.
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Editor’s Notes

Corrected Art for Front Cover

Corrected Art for Page 3

Pope Francis Voters
by Fr. Richard Bayuk, c.pp.s., Publications Editor

During his opening address at our Provincial Assembly, Fr. Joe Nassal said, 
“As a people named and claimed, sealed and sent by the blood of Christ, we 
have a responsibility to respond to the suffering we see in the world. It is sadly 
ironic, that in this Year of Mercy proclaimed by Pope Francis, we are in the 
midst of an election year where the vitriol by some stands in stark contrast to 
the Holy Father’s prophetic challenge to be ‘apostles of mercy.’ This week we 
gather once again to reclaim our identity as apostles of mercy bonded together 
in the blood of Christ to be ‘instruments of reconciliation.’ In our prayer, reflec-
tion, dialogue, and action this week, we will explore how our faith, our spiritual-
ity, and our charism inform and influence our action in the world.”

Much of the content in this issue reflects aspects of our recent gathering. In 
the first part of her presentation, Sr. Simone Campbell focused on the economic 
realities and inequalities in our society, how we have moved as a society over 
the last 35 years from “we” to “me” in many ways, and how that has become 
embedded in our tax structures, our political discourse, and our lived reality. 
Companion Gretchen Bailey offers her response on page nine. A portion of 
Sr. Simone’s presentation on “radical acceptance” is on page four, and 
Companion Maureen Lahiff shares her reflection and response. At Tuesday 
evening’s Companion Covenanting Eucharist, longtime Companions Rollie and 
Lucy Reznicek spoke. Excerpts from their remarks can be found on page six. 
On the inside front cover of this issue you will find the text of the Corporate 
Stance on Immigration Reform that was approved by the Assembly.

This past May, in an online commentary, our assembly keynote speaker 
Sr. Simone Campbell wrote the following: “In his speech before Congress in 
2015, Francis told our elected officials, ‘You are called to defend and preserve 
the dignity of your fellow citizens in the tireless and demanding pursuit of 
the common good, for this is the chief aim of all politics. A political society 
endures when it seeks, as a vocation, to satisfy common needs by stimulat-
ing the growth of all of its members, especially those in situations of greater 
vulnerability or risk.’”

“Francis recognizes that politicians are essentially stand-ins for the rest of us. 
It is the electorate who must heed the call to become politically active. It is up to 
us to recognize that in the wealthiest nation the world has ever known, the fact 
that there is still a vast difference in life expectancy between the rich and the 
poor is a collective wrong that we have a moral obligation to make right.”

“Hence the pope’s repeated calls for Catholics to ‘meddle in politics,’ his 
repeated calls to, yes, feed and house and meet basic human needs from our 
parishes, but also to go out into the world and call for, vote for, big change.…
When the chattering class analyzes the ‘Catholic vote’… it will find that in this 

continued on page 5
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Leadership

The Dream Continues
by Fr. Mark Miller, c.pp.s., Leadership Team

I was reflecting recently about the process by which we envision our 
Community to grow and develop, and it occurred to me that perhaps we are 
putting too much emphasis on looking at who can replace us as priests rather 
than who might want to join us in the ministry of the Word and reconciliation 
of the world. Perhaps we are placing too much emphasis on ordination, rather 
than on spirituality and community life; too much emphasis on our present 
ministries rather than staffing organizations that respond to those who live on 
the edges of society.

I am thinking of one of the seniors in high school from our parish who 
is interested in bionics. Is it possible that he might be interested in having a 
community with whom he could pursue his dream and work in the ministry 
of developing artificial limbs for those who have lost an arm or a leg through ac-
cidents or disease? We keep hearing about how young people today are looking 
for community rather than getting involved in the institutional mechanisms 
of the Church, but still want to serve humanity in a meaningful way. I read an 
article in National Catholic Reporter several months ago about how universities 
are looking at different ways of recruiting millennials. Part of the article stated, 
“Millennials are more committed to society and community leadership than 
previous generations. They have also been shaped by technology, and while 
keeping up with changing online tools to attract millennials has proven chal-
lenging, experts said the message they advertise to prospective students remains 
unchanged—to provide them core values based on community, social justice 
and human dignity.” As I said, are we missing people who desire to engage in 
meaningful ministry and community, but not necessarily directly involved in 
what is oftentimes defined within the scope of the official Church?

We talk often about our charism, and while ordination certainly can and 
does involve our charism of the Word and reconciliation, there are many other 
ministries that encompass our charism as well. Perhaps we haven’t emphasized 
the value of community in the implementation of our charism, and have instead 
tied our thoughts and direction too much toward ordination. While some of us 
have found great meaning and fulfillment in staffing parishes, we recognize that 
these parishes do not belong to us but are always under the jurisdiction of the 
local bishop. Along with our present parishes, wouldn’t it be wonderful if we 
had members and/or companions scattered across our nation who were trained 
as Directors of Justice and Peace Offices in dioceses; if we had members and/or 
companions scattered across our nation trained in working with non-profit or-
ganizations to end the death penalty or who assist our undocumented brothers 
and sisters to become citizens; if we had members and/or companions trained 
in community organizing to make sure that those who live in our inner cities 

conintued on page 5
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In his speech to the U.S. Congress, Pope Francis 
said, “It is my duty to build bridges and to help all men 
and women in any possible way to do the same.” It’s 
up to us to build bridges. Now one of things I real-
ized about bridges though, is that bridges are not most 
importantly the transit part, but rather bridges begin 
with the piers that go down deep into the bedrock 
below. Then you build across and meet in the middle.

What we are most in need of is the foundation, is 
the pier, is each of us needs to be a strong deep pier, 
support going deep into our bedrock—which for me 
is about faith. And so the challenge of this political 
season, I believe, is a challenge to our contempla-
tive life. So I want to share with you a bit of my own 
personal journey.

I was on retreat in 2011 when my retreat director 
pushed me (how annoying when a retreat director 
decides to direct!). It was all about pushing me to 

radical acceptance. He pointed out that there were a 
few folks that I was not radically accepting—and sends 
me off to meditate. Well, what I discovered was I had 
inside of myself this list that I secretly thought of as 
my “mistake of God” list. There were a lot of political 
names attached to it. What I came to realize on this re-
treat that I got pushed into was that the contemplative 
journey is about radically accepting in love everyone. 
Everyone. And it’s way easier for me to accept creation 
in love and be really kind to the earth, but it’s really 
hard sometimes with people. What I came to realize is 
that if I’m at odds with the God in them, I’m at odds 
with the God in me. So if I’m dismissing you, I’m leav-
ing God out of my life.

Well, luckily it was an eight-day retreat and after 
three and a half I got to this holy place of radically 
accepting. I got into this place through John Boehner 
and Paul Ryan, because I realized they were trapped, 

Becoming the Burning Bush
by Sr. Simone Campbell, sss, Executive Director of network

Sr. Simone Campbell, sss during the 2016 Kansas City Province Assembly

Editor’s note: these comments come from Sr. Simone’s presentations during the 2016 Kansas City Province Assembly.
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and I developed some compassion for them. So I go in 
to meet with my director and said I was in this really 
nice spiritual place. So he said, “Now add in fighting.” 
I said, “I just got into this spiritual place of accepting 
everybody, what do you mean fighting?” And he just 
sends me off to go meditate. After I got over my har-
rumphing, I came to realize that the challenge we face 
is that too often when we fight, we fight against, we 
push back against someone we don’t like or a policy we 
don’t like. But I believe in this time what is critically 
called for is the insight I came to at that time: rather 
than fighting against, which is the political operation 
now, we are called to fight for a vision. Recall that 
in the Old Testament it says, “Without a vision, the 
people perish.” Our people are perishing because we 
don’t have a vision we can do this differently; we don’t 
have to be individualistic, fearful, isolated. Rather, 
what we need to do is fight for a vision where there’s 
room for everyone.

So my experience on retreat (it’s a deep contem-
plative truth, that’s the hard part) is that when you 
radically accept and fight for a vision, you put those 
two together and it’s fire. It’s fire in that I believe we are 
each called to be like a little burning bush, to let God 
flame up in our lives, to be radically accepting and 
engaging, fighting for a vision that’s bigger than our 
own. And that’s the political challenge that we’re in. 
It’s a huge challenge to go beyond my preference to let 
God flame up in my life…. If we galvanize this radical 
acceptance into fighting for a vision, then that’s God 
alive in our midst. And that’s the challenge that we’re 
facing in our very polarized world…. Each journey is 
critical for creating who we are at this time, but all of 
us need to have the heart of it, honoring that God is in 
all of us, that we’re called to radically accept even the 
ones we want to vote off the island, and fight for a vi-
sion. For us it’s gospel-based, but it has plenty of other 

references. We come at it from faith, but in the U.S. 
we are in a very diverse country where we agree to be 
together as a constitution. And quite frankly, it’s very 
much the same as our Christian principles, it’ “we the 
people” of the United States. It’s all of us together. ◆

Monastery of St. Catherine in Sinai, believed to be the site of the 
burning bush

Sr. Simone directing a “bar graph excercise” to show income distribu-
tion in the United States

Editor, continued from page 2

Leadership, continued from page 3
have a voice in their future? Wouldn’t it be wonderful 
if we had members or companions trained in…(you 
can complete this on your own and bring it to your 
conversations).

Instead of beginning a conversation by asking our 
young people if they have ever thought about being a 
priest, brother or sister, perhaps we should ask what 
they envision themselves doing in the future and 
whether they would find community life helpful in 
realizing their dream? Do they even realize that there 
are religious communities who would support them in 
their desire for Social Justice? Would it make a differ-
ence in our lives if in the future most of our members 
were non-ordained? To envision the future, we must 
also begin to dream of new categories of relationships 
and new approaches to give witness to our Precious 
Blood charism. Are we ready to continue the dream of 
Gaspar and help people respond to the “signs of our 
times,” or simply to continue to wonder why people 
aren’t responding to the call to ordained priesthood? ◆

year of mercy, our votes stretched far beyond our 
self-interest and to the common good, that we turned 
out and voted for the needs of those who are most 
often left out of our care. We will be called the ‘Pope 
Francis voters.’”

In all of our discernments in this important election 
year (and in the hard work that will follow), perhaps 
we can all appropriate the motto of Precious Blood 
Companions that Vicki Otto reminds us of in her ar-
ticle: “Step Out, Stand Up, Speak Clearly.” ◆
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Reflection by Lucy Reznicek
In our Companion book, Living Into, Kathy Keary 

challenges us to create a personal “elevator speech.” I 
imagine then as we enter the elevator on the 11th floor 
of a building, someone asks, “What is Precious Blood 
spirituality?” As Companions, we have until the eleva-
tor door opens down on the first floor to respond. (I 
would pray that somewhere between floors 8 and 7 
the elevator would suddenly get stuck for a while, and 
I’d get extra time.) But Rollie and I have had the good 
fortune of five decades to reflect on our answers.

It was just over 50 years ago—July 1, 1964—that 
our family moved into a Precious Blood parish [in 
Centerville, Iowa]. It happened to be the Feast of the 
Precious Blood, an auspicious beginning. It didn’t 
take long before we realized there was a different 
“flavor” here.

It would take much more than an 11-floor elevator 
ride to explain how Precious Blood spirituality has 

become a part of us in our life journey through the 
people who have come into our lives, so let me high-
light just a few thoughts.

Love of the Eucharist was already part of Rollie and 
me before we met 60-plus years ago, and that Divine 
Presence has enriched and sustained us through many 
years together. Lots of people have supported and 
loved us throughout our married life. And we have 
been particularly blessed by the Precious Blood con-
gregation and how their mission and our Companion 
mission has resonated in our hearts.

Fr. Richard Steineman intimidated me, until I found 
his softer side around the bridge table, where he might 
joke, “That’s the worst lead you could have made.” 
Firm but gentle, he was a visionary with patience.

Fr. Mike Volkmer generously, and in his typically 
unassuming manner, accompanied us to Creighton 
University in Omaha, when he officiated at the wed-
ding of our oldest son. This year, he and his wife are 

Fr. Joe Nassal, c.pp.s. and Companion Rollie Reznicek looking on while Companion Lucy Reznicek speaks at Mass during the 2016 Kansas City 
Province Assembly

Reflections on a Precious Blood Life
Editor’s note: excerpted from reflections shared during the Companion Covenanting Eucharist
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celebrating their 35th anniversary. Clearly they got off 
to a good start with Fr. Mike’s guidance.

Fr. Dave Dougherty shared his compassion and love 
when our son Ed was killed [in a car accident]. In his 
funeral homily, he comforted us with his reflection on 
the scripture passage, “Let not your hearts be troubled, 
have faith in God and faith in me.”

So, these reflect two important parts of Precious 
Blood spirituality: vision and compassion. Another 
is hospitality. We were happily included in many 
Precious Blood celebrations, like the ordinations 
of seminarians who spent time at our parish. Many 
of you are sitting here tonight. Because we live close to 
the rectory, a lot of basketball was played in the drive-
way, and there were innumerable boisterous discus-
sions at our dinner table with these “priests 
in training.” We shared lots of laughter, teasing 
and camaraderie.

Well, I see we are just above the mezzanine level 
now; I’ll start to wrap up.

We feel privileged to have been a small part of the 
first dream of Companions through the leadership 
of Fr. Joe Nassal. The goal to embrace lay people in 
a fuller way as partners in the mission of St. Gaspar 
is what we are celebrating tonight. We are the dream 
realized. Through many wonderful people and the 
qualities possessed by members and Companions, our 
lives are richer—and we are grateful.

“Ding,” the bell rings, and the elevator has come to 
the bottom floor. So what is my answer to the inquiry, 
“Tell me about Precious Blood spirituality”? I see the 
doors open, I look out and I see dozens and dozens 
of people whose lives reflect the love of the Eucharist, 
who are filled with compassion, who work for social 
justice, who are quick to forgive and love one another. 
So out we go, stepping into the world to join you in 
living the mission.

Reflection by Rollie Reznicek

After years of personal encounters with St. Gaspar’s 
message I see that the message of the Precious Blood 
is, simply, “Have I told you lately that I love you; have 
I told you lately that I care.”

•••

[In my experience] nothing prepared me for the 
loving, caring and intellectual challenge of what it 
was to be truly spiritually cared for. Although the 
message varied greatly with each [Precious Blood] 
priest, the essential content never varied: Love God 
and love your neighbor (and this love neighbor thing 
was sometimes very sensitive, since we lived only 100 
feet from the church and rectory!). Each one of them 
gave me something; here’s one example. After 22 
years of marriage and 6 children, my pastor thought 
I should go to a Marriage Encounter. Not necessary, 
I felt. Well, he gave me a prepaid trip to a Marriage 
Encounter and, my gosh, I found that continuing 
education was necessary for my pharmacy license—
but more so to keep my marriage license current!

•••

I gradually “got” the message of St. Gaspar—to be a 
missionary wherever your feet are planted.

•••

We are all familiar with Gaspar’s desire for a thou-
sand tongues [to proclaim the Precious Blood]. In 
closing, I want to remind you of a recent reflection 
by Vicki Otto, who shared her love of candles, and 
how just one flame can bring light to the darkness. 
I am pleased to be a member of the Precious Blood 
family as a Companion. As I look out now, I see not 
one, but 1,000 of Gaspar’s tongues of fire burning in 
all of you. Thank you for sharing your bright warm 
light with me. ◆

Find Us on the Web!
preciousbloodkc.org
Go there for:

Province Events
The Weekly Wine Press (blog)
The New Wine Press

and more!
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Sr. Simone Campbell, sss is an outstanding 
speaker and an outstanding match for us. She began 
the day with an engaging illustration of the grow-
ing economic inequality in the U.S., putting things 
in context since the end of World War ii. After that, 
she highlighted six key elements of Catholic social 
teaching. It was at the end of the day that she turned 
to the spiritual essentials for being “Missionaries for 
the Common Good.”

The four virtuous practices Sr. Simone recom-
mended for the 21st century—cultivate joy, practice 
holy curiosity, share sacred gossip, and do your 
part—call for effort and discipline. To me, they 
seem manageable. As a community, we’re on board 
with the attractiveness of joy; our new vocation and 
volunteer posters clearly pick up on this.

The challenge for me is radical acceptance. 
Radical acceptance, in love, of everyone. I agree 
when Sr. Simone says, “If I’m at odds with the God 
in them, I’m at odds with the God in me.” This is 
surely a virtue to be admired, but to actually be 
practiced? And practiced in my Companion group, 

in my personal life, as well as on the job, in advo-
cacy work and in service?

At the end of assembly, I was flying east to 
Washington, DC, for the wedding of a niece. Like 
most families, my sisters and I try to avoid political 
and moral conversations, but two of their partners 
love to goad some of us. There’s the “brother-in-law 
I love to hate.” I won’t bore you with all my justifica-
tions for having issues with this guy and with his 
style. I have worked for years at trying to under-
stand where he’s coming from and the discipline of 
assuming good motives, which is part of my legacy 
from the late Greg Comella, c.pp.s. But “radical ac-
ceptance, in love”? That’s a tall order—but one I feel 
I have to try.

Radical acceptance would be a lot easier if every-
one else was committed to it. Fat chance! But there 
is one place where that guarantee might be possible: 
among ourselves. It seems to me that radical accep-
tance is what the incorporated members have prom-
ised to each other in their conversation in dyads. I 
think it’s something Companion groups could offer 
to each other as well, for the sake of our future. ◆

by Maureen Lahiff, Companion, Alameda, California
Faith into Action: Radical Acceptance
Radical acceptance: Companions making covenant at 2016 Kansas City Province Assembly
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How do you take the pulse of a place? First you 
have to locate its heart, and sometimes to locate the 
heart of a place you need to take a journey past the 
gut and lungs to find the cavity that encapsulates 
it. The Amtrak’s San Joaquin train cuts through the 
center of California. Traveling slowly you amble by 
the backyards, barnyards, cornfields and oil fields 
that make up the Central Valley. But before you 
board the train you must make your way to the train 
station in Oakland’s Embarcadero, the train’s point of 
origin. You will pass 42nd Avenue, where just behind 
the Smart and Final, old vans, campers, and buses 
with plywood in the windows line the street. Smart 
and Final’s dumpster is a food bank for the down and 
out. These folks that park here aren’t quite indigent, 
as they live in cars that have viable motors that start 
and engage, enabling the caravan to move from place 
to place. Under the 880-freeway overpass you will 
find the abandoned cars, Winnebagos and soot-
laden buses that no longer run. Tin foil obscures the 
windows. Among them is one motor home parked 
along San Leandro Boulevard that has “bank foreclo-
sure” spray-painted in Day-Glo orange on its tattered 
aluminum panels. A few blocks over on High Street, 
folks live in pick-up trucks parked just outside the 
public bathrooms of a local park, where you get pre-
cious use of a spigot and a latrine. You can’t see into 

the cabs of those trucks for the clothes and portable 
stuff of life jammed against the windows.

Once you make your way to the Oakland train 
station, you will find that it is quite lovely, and sur-
rounded by rehabbed warehouses with suites that sell 
for upwards of $700,000. In the vicinity, people are 
often seen walking small canines like pugs and French 
bulldogs. The residence hotels are mostly gone. Some 
of the folks that lived in them now live by the tracks 
or in the parking lot of the abandoned franchise of 
Church’s Fried Chicken. They live under tarps slung 
over shopping carts. 

After you board the San Joaquin, southbound, about 
sixty minutes into your journey you will pass the 
refinery towns of Martinez and Benicia. Valero wants 
to build a refinery equipped to handle the explosive 
tar-sands oil from Canada and the Bakken oil fields. 
Two trains of 50 tanker-cars each will eventually pass 
through. Benicia planning department struck down 
the plans, but Valero oil and bnsf railroad decided 
to use Benicia as a test case for the preeminence of 
federal railroad law that would permit the construc-
tion of the refinery and new tracks to accommodate 
the traffic. The San Joaquin lumbers by the refineries. 
Pelicans, herons, egrets and ducks float on the ponds 
between the mesh of steel smoke stacks. As the train 

Bridge a Dry River, the Politics of Dust
by Gretchen Bailey, Alameda Companion

continued on next page 
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passes the Antioch station, you will notice homeless 
encampments made of blue tarp and plywood nestled 
among the low shrubs.

On the southbound train, you will cross the San 
Joaquin River twice, once just before Stockton and 
again just before Fresno. Near Stockton the river’s 
water runs through huge pipes and a series of cement 
ducts where it heads south to irrigate cities and crops. 
The water is low and the southern part of the valley 
is especially dry. Some orchards have been bulldozed 
and you will see mountains of grey, dead trees piled 
high in the fields. These are the farms that did not 
inherit or negotiate water rights.

The upper half of the San Joaquin River runs north 
to the Sacramento Delta, the other half runs south 
where it is pumped through great pipes over the 
mountains to Los Angeles. Half way between Stockton 
and Fresno, the San Joaquin River runs dry, a no-man’s 
land between north and south, the flow decreasing 
until the river becomes a bed of quicksand, then dry 
dust. Here is the ailing heart of California, its locus 
somewhere in this river run dry.

In Kern County there is heavy fracking of the Kern 
Oil fields. Chevron has sold fracking water to local 
farmers for irrigation. Many families in the area have 
their water trucked in. Even if they could get to the 
aquifer with deeper wells (which many cannot afford 
to dig) they fear drinking the water. Leukemia rates 
have risen among children there. Families are trying to 
hang on, but work is scarce in a land affected by years 
of drought. Some farm workers have lost their homes, 
and live in the dry irrigation canal where they have 
constructed a shantytown just outside of Mendota in 
Fresno County. It is the poor who are most affected.

It is shocking that there are people, right here in 
the USA, who have no clean water to drink. How can 
we allow this? How can it be that immigrant men are 
refused basic health care until they land on the steps 
of an emergency room? What can we do about the 
unending succession of poor, under-insured African-
Americans who suffer from type-two diabetes and 
who live in neighborhoods where soda is cheaper than 
bottled water? (The under-insured are those whose 
premiums are somewhat affordable, but whose de-
ductible is so high that they can afford neither care nor 
prescription drugs.)

Holy curiosity leads one to wonder about the 
great water cycle. Evaporating from oceans it rises, 

coalescing into clouds. Water rains down and is ab-
sorbed by tree roots, and with the energy of the sun, 
water combines with carbon to make sugar, energy 
for the tree. Water transports nutrients up the trunk 
and to the leaves, and water is released again from the 
leaves to rise to the sky where it will again become 
rain.

The train passes fracking ponds. From one million 
to as much as 8 million gallons of fresh water per well-
head sit in evaporation ponds. The birds seem to be 
avoiding the ponds. Holy curiosity leads me to wonder 
about humans, mammals, fish, trees, dirt and oil. It is 
all carbon-based. Carbon, a rare element in space, only 
occurs during the last breath of a star’s life. When stars 
die, carbon is born as electrons are hurled through 
space, crashing and combining to create the element 
that is the essence of us.

If the measure of life is dust, of which we are made, 
then there is indeed life even in a river run dry. But the 
chemical bridge that holds the dust together, binding 
it, giving it texture, shape and a beating heart, is com-
posed of water…and blood.

I suggest we wonder. Wonder from below the 
ground to beyond the clouds. Wonder out to the 
expanse of stars until we wonder ourselves into One. 
Only then will our feet reach the bedrock deep within, 
which is Love. When our arms, outstretched, reach 
across chasms of color, the black and white of race, 
the red and blue of politics…only then will we come 
together over the river run dry.

If we reach out in time to save the Earth and one 
another, perhaps then clear, clean water will again flow 
from the gates of the Jerusalem we have built. If we are 
too late, may what flows be the blood of our efforts, 
shed in the mending. There is much more involved 
than recycling cans and cardboard. In the meantime, 
embrace holy curiosity in the search for Living Water, 
food for the journey.

What will you eat? Where did it come from? How 
was it grown? What will you purchase? How was it 
made and what were workers paid? What mode of 
transportation will you use to arrive at destinations? 
For whom will you vote? Discern, question and find 
the Holy Spirit, the Will of God; the God who has 
heard the cry of His people; the God who is here, now, 
in water, blood and dust. ◆

Bridge, continued from page 9
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I was coming back to the Center after a meeting and 
noticed the police had a young man with hands on 
the hood of the police car. That in itself isn’t out of the 
ordinary in our area, so I might have walked on by if the 
young man had not called out my name—“Hey, Father 
Kelly”! I walked over to the street where the police were 
searching the young man; they told me that they were 
sure he had been selling drugs. Of course, the young man 
said that was not the case and was looking at me to speak 
up for him.

The young man was upset, stating that this was “bo-
gus,” while mumbling a few other choice words. The 
police asked if I knew him and I told them, “Yes, I was 
talking to him earlier today.” They went on to disparage 
the kid with language that is not fitting for this column—
but, needless to say, we had different perspectives. The 
conversation ended with something like, “Father, there 
are just some guys you can’t help, and you’re delusional 
if you think you can.” I responded, “Then, I guess I am 
just delusional.”

Frankly, it is not the first time that I have been called 
“out of touch” or “not in the real world” or “delusional.” 
Many think that being a priest means that somehow I 
“don’t get it.”

Someone sent me a video posted on Facebook that 
used the phrase “positive delusion.” It was about a guy 
who had life in prison, but lived his life as though he was 
going to go home one day. He lived his life preparing for 
his freedom. People called him delusional; after all, he 
had a life sentence.

But every day for more than 20 years he lived his life as 
though one day he would go home. He took every class 

he could; he attended every kind of activity possible. (You 
have to understand that people who have life sentences 
are rarely on any list for educational or other activities, 
and so to continue to sign up for classes or activities in 
the hopes that your name will be on a list is delusional 
in itself.) The institutional thought is why “waste it” on 
someone with life, someone who will never get out. But 
that didn’t stop him; he continued to prepare for the day 
(positive delusion) in which he would get out.

The thing is, he did get out, and today he owns 
two businesses.

The words he used—positive delusion—struck a chord 
with me. To choose to live with a positive delusion is 
embracing a spirituality that sees beyond the reasons why 
not and embraces the possibilities. Positive delusion is a 
spirituality that sees the cross as a sign of hope—that God 
can bring forth life from death (or from a life sentence).

What might seem delusional, e.g., thinking that a 
young man who sells drugs can change, is in so many 
ways at the core of what keeps me going after so many 
years. I recognized a long time ago that there is much 
more to each of us than the negative we might have 
done—or do. Positive delusion is to see the whole of the 
person and to understand, to the degree possible, the 
inherent goodness that lies within each of us, in spite of 
what we say or do.

There are days, too, that I am tempted to dwell on all 
the failures, all the disappointments, and give in to an 
attitude of “he’s never gonna change.” Frankly, I know a 
lot of people who do, good people who have given into 

by Fr. Dave Kelly, c.pp.s., Director of pbmr
Positive Delusion
pbmr community members walk in 2015’s Mothers’ Walk for Peace

continued on next page
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Precious Blood Companions

Everyone has people in their groups, families and 
organizations that seem to know everything. They 
know who to contact regarding issues, what is the easi-
est way to solve the current dilemma, where to go to 
find supplies, etc. I heard a phrase once on a television 
show that aptly describes these people: “glue people.” 
These are the people that hold the organization, group, 
and even their families together with this ability. 
We couldn’t live without the glue people in our lives 
and the same is true for the Companion Movement. 
The Conveners and Sponsors in the Companion 
Movement are truly the “glue people.”

Conveners are covenanted Companions discerned 
by the Companion group for a three-year term to 
serve as in this role. During this time, they take on 
a multitude of new responsibilities, including en-
suring that the monthly gatherings for the Groups 
are planned appropriately, reviewing materials that 
could be used for gatherings, serving as a leader by 
encouraging Companions to learn new tasks such as 
leading prayer and facilitating discussions—and the 
list goes on. They also provide a critical link to the 
Companion Office and the Provinces by ensuring that 
information for the Companions is updated, arrang-
ing for Covenant Rites when needed, as well as asking 
for resources or support when needed to benefit the 
Companions in the group. 

Sponsors are incorporated members of the 
Community who serve as the critical link with the 
Companion group and the Community. They of-
fer support to Companions in many different ways. 
They assist the Convener with planning the monthly 
meetings and offer valuable information about the 
Missionaries of the Precious Blood as well as Precious 
Blood spirituality—especially during times of forma-
tion for Companions. They support Companions dur-
ing their discernment when writing covenants, as well 
as if the time comes when they decide to not renew 
their covenant. They serve as liaisons at Provincial 
events as well as advocating on behalf of Companions. 
What is truly amazing is that they do all of this when 
most of them are also serving as pastors or associates 
at busy parishes. 

Over the last three years we have been blessed 
with Companions who have served the Companion 
Movement faithfully and honorably. Thanks to Pat 
Large, Kathy Mescher, Judy Himes, Lucille Johnson, 

Phillip Clipps, Theresa Wade, David Henseler, Gail 
Castellano, Kim Fratrik, Joanne Peters, Peg Huff, 
Connie Schafer, Carolyn Wynk, Arline Neimas, Gene 
Hovest, Mary Lou Potts, Valerie Millus, Betty Lange, 
Jane McNeal, Leo Barron, Gretchen Bailey, Linda 
Lewman, Jeanette Kolberg, Angie Schienebeck, Carla 
Assell, Joyce Moore, Rollie Reznicek, Debbie Bolin, 
Claire Ann Wheeler, Elizabeth Heule, Mary Chaston, 
Rena Tulipana, Donalyn Deeds, Kathy Hershberger, 
Patty Hayes and Gerry Downs for your service to 
Companions. The dedication and care that each of 
you have provided to your groups has been inspiring 
to all Companions. 

We have been blessed with wonderful Sponsors as 
well. Thanks to Br. Nick Renner, Fr. Ken Schnipke,  
Br. Tom Bohman,  Br. Joe Fisher, Fr. Vince Wirtner, 
Br. Terry Nufer, Fr. Rick Nieberding, Fr. Alfons Minja,  
Br. Jerry Schulte, Fr. Tom Hemm,  Br. Brian Boyle, 
Fr. Jim Urbanic, Fr. Mike Volkmer, Fr. Joe Miller, 
Fr. Bill Hubman, Fr. Dave Matz, Fr. Mark Miller, 
Fr. Mike Goode, Fr. Al Ebach, Fr. John Wolf, 
Fr. Timothy Armbruster, Fr. Ron Will and Fr. Matt 
Link for your willingness to support Companions. We 
have been blessed because of your ministry.

Over this past spring, Companion groups across 
the country were in discernment regarding who 
should serve as Conveners over the next three years. 
After training in the summer they will assume their 
responsibilities as Convener. We will also be welcom-
ing some new Sponsors as the ministries of some of 
our Incorporated Members will be changing. We look 
forward to the fall as new “glue people” step into their 
roles, while we all continue to “Step Out, Stand up and 
Speak Clearly” p p about the Precious Blood of Jesus. ◆

a sense of hopelessness. But I choose to believe that God 
can bring about change in any of us.

God is the model of one who is positively delusion-
ary—believing in the impossible. So, yes, officer, I am 
positively delusional! I continue to strive to see that be-
yond the tragedy of the cross, lies the hope of a new life. ◆

pbmr, continued from page 11

Glue People
by Vicky Otto, Precious Blood Companions Co-director
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Let us serve God
with holy joy.

- St. Gaspar del Bufalo
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