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Br. Stephen J. Ohnmacht, C.PP.S. 
May 28, 1946 – March 23, 2015
by Fr. Joe Nassal, c.pp.s., Provincial Director

The last time I saw Brother Steve Ohnmacht, he said, “Joe, I don’t think I’ll 
be able to make the Assembly.” I thought he meant he would be too sick to join 
us in Kearney; he meant, “It is time to say goodbye.”

We said goodbye to Brother Steve at St. James Church in Liberty, the 
parish where he worshipped and served on the rcia team for many years, 
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on Thursday, March 26th. Then, on Friday, March 27th, we celebrated his life 
with his family and friends at St. Benedict Church in Nebraska City and, as he 
requested, laid his body to rest next to his parents in the parish cemetery.

Steve’s life came into focus on Palm Sunday when Pope Francis said in 
his homily that these three words, “he humbled himself,” are difficult for 
most human beings to comprehend. He calls it the way of humility and it 
is “a way which constantly amazes and disturbs us: we will never get used 
to a humble God.” But Steve did. His life in the community was marked by 
humility and service.

He was born on May 28, 1946 in Nebraska City, Nebraska to Chris and Helen 
(Volkmer) Ohnmacht. He entered Brunnerdale Seminary in Canton, Ohio 
on September 6, 1960, and after graduation entered St. Joseph’s College in 
Rensselaer, Indiana. While studying at St. Joseph’s, he discerned his vocation 
to be a brother, and he was Definitively Incorporated at St. Charles on August 
15, 1969. He was known as Brother Fabian until he returned to his baptismal 
name in 1977. 

Brother Steve worked in the electrical maintenance shop at St. Joseph’s 
College in Rensselaer and in June 1968, he was assigned to the staff at Precious 
Blood Seminary in Liberty, Missouri, where he remained until the seminary 
closed in 1983 and the property was sold. In 1986, Brother Steve began working 
for Immacolata Manor in Liberty, working part-time at Immacolata in 1996 as 
his responsibilities at Precious Blood Center increased following the death of 
his good friend, Brother Carl Mueller, c.pp.s.

Throughout his religious life, Brother Steve was committed to serving 
the Precious Blood community. In addition to his service at Precious Blood 
Seminary and Precious Blood Center, Brother Steve served in the Vocation 
Office in the 1970s, as director of Brother Formation in the 1980s, and on 
the Formation Committee for several years. He was elected to the Provincial 
Council in 1983, serving one term. He was also a member of the Futures 
Steering Committee in the 1980s. As an active member of St. James Parish in 
Liberty, he worked on the rcia team at St. James for many years.

One of the highlights of Brother Steve’s life was visiting the Precious Blood 
Mission in Tanzania in 1999 where his good friend, Father Timothy Coday, 
c.pp.s. managed the c.pp.s. Water Project in Dodoma, Tanzania. The time he 
spent in Tanzania motivated Brother Steve to raise awareness and funds in 
the United States for the project digging wells to provide clean water for the 
people of Tanzania. 

Brother Steve was a loyal friend to many and kept in touch with many 
former students at Precious Blood Seminary and former members of the 
community. He always looked forward to going to reunions with former 
classmates and seminarians. 

May he rest in God’s gracious peace.
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Join me in the city of Jerusalem. It is Sunday morning. Mary did not sleep 
well last night; she tossed and turned a lot. At the first sign of dawn, she was 
up and moving around the house. She was restless and decided to go visit the 
tomb again. She treaded through the dark streets to the city gate. There was 
a soldier on guard at the gate who asked what business she had leaving the 
city alone so early in the morning. She explained where she was going and he 
allowed her to pass.

As she made her way to the tomb she sat down where she had the night 
before. As she dabbed her tear-filled eyes, she gasped when she realized that 
the stone was rolled away from the tomb entrance. She was confused, and then 
heard a voice say, “Mother.”

She turned and saw Jesus standing beside her. “Oh Jesus, you’re alive!”

They held each other for a long time as she wept tears of joy. “O Jesus, I 
knew this couldn’t be the end. I knew God was going to do something. You 
have no idea, Jesus, how much it broke my heart to see you suffering like that.”

Jesus: “Yes I know. And I appreciate so much that you stayed with me. I 
saw you there. I know that it was painful for you, but your presence gave me 
great comfort.”

Mary: “It was hard for me to look at you. You were suffering so much. I felt 
every blow with you. But look at you now. You look wonderful. You are just 
radiant. I am so glad that you are alive. I must tell the others.”

Jesus: “In a little while. Let’s just savor these moments alone. I wanted you to 
be the first to know what the Father has done for me. I also want to thank you 
for all your love over the years. You’ve been a very special mother.” He went on 
and named various occasions.

Mary: “You were my son. What else would any mother do?”

Jesus: “Yes, but you did it for me. It was not easy for you, especially the last 
three years, and then the last few days. Thank you for your faithful love.”

Mary: “Oh, Jesus, I love you so much. I am so happy for you. Thank you for 
coming to me first. But we must share this joy with the others.”

Jesus: “Okay. Go to Mary Magdalene first. Bring her and the women with 
her here. I’ll meet you here in a little while.”

As Mary leaves, she turns back to Jesus and says: “My being proclaims the 
greatness of the Lord...”

As we continue the Easter Season, may you be so filled with an experience 
of the risen Jesus that your being also proclaims to others the greatness of 
the Lord.

An Easter Encounter
by Ron Will, c.pp.s.

Leadership
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Sharing the Brothers’ Call in Vietnam
by Br. Ton Sison, c.pp.s.

The incongruous old-and-new urban landscape, the 
delicious smells wafting from eateries, and, of course, the 
swarming humanity on motorbikes, make me realize that 
this is going to be an experience of a lifetime. I am feeling 
the pulse of Saigon (now Ho Chi Minh City), one of 
the world’s most fascinating cities, and site of the c.pp.s. 
Vietnam Mission sponsored by the Kansas City Province.

When Fr. Lac Pham, c.pp.s., the inspirited director 
of the Vietnam Mission for the last 19 years, learned 
I wanted to visit the community in Saigon during my 
Christmas break in Manila—no more than a two-hour 
plane ride away—he invited me to share about “The Call 
of the c.pp.s. Brother” to candidates who are at various 
stages of formation. The invitation was a godsend. The 
vocation of the religious Brother has remained virtually 
invisible in Vietnam: not a single c.pp.s. candidate is 
discerning for Brotherhood. It was a real gift to be given 
the chance to open a window for the candidates to know 
and imagine another path to religious life that is just as 
important and precious as the priesthood. While this 
short piece is not the place for a detailed narrative, I 
gladly share the salient points of my presentation.

Thirteen came to listen to the talk, including Cha Lac 
(Fr. Lac), Cha Dien (Fr. Dien Truong, director of the 

Mission), and a.s.c. sister Hang Pham who has been 
doing ministry work in the city for the past year.

The Call of a Brother
Historically, the Brotherhood had been defined and 

described through the prism of the Priesthood. Simply 
put, Brothers were members of a religious community 
who were not priests. While there is nothing essentially 
wrong with this understanding, it had been taken 
to mean that the Brothers were not qualified—not 

Vietnam Mission

Br. Ton Sision, c.pp.s. (second from left), with members of the Vietnam Mission
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intelligent, talented, or charismatic enough—to become 
priests, and were therefore relegated, by default, to a 
servile status, often rendering menial work in the service 
of those who were qualified for the ordained priesthood. 
The Brotherhood was mired in ambiguity—neither here 
nor there. Currently, those of us who are called to the 
Brotherhood no longer fit into the erroneous cookie-
cutter inherited from generations long past. We have 
continued in our pilgrimage from ambiguity to—as the 
best-known book on the Brothers was titled—Blessed 
Ambiguity, and beyond. 

While there are a number of facets to the call to 
Brotherhood that are common to other religious 
vocations, there is a distinct contextual frame from 
which we come to an understanding of our call. Some 
key points:

• Brothers are called to serve in inclusive, shoulder-
to-shoulder relationships. We are co-sojourners 
who encourage, support, and inspire God’s people 
as they are immersed in the pilgrimage of daily 
life. Be it in the ministry of teaching, social justice, 
or administration, we are not so much authority 
figures as faith companions, “brothers” in the true 
sense of the word. Undoubtedly a gift, it is also 
a serious responsibility, presuming a way of life 
contexted and marked by a holistic spirituality. 

• Brothers are called to find strength in vulnerability. 
The authority we have is more of a paradoxical 
“defenseless power”; this allows us to be present 
in ways that invite the laity to associate with us 
fraternally. The 1979 Washington Statement on a 
Call to Brotherhood puts it eloquently: “We allow 
tenderness to be our strength and vulnerability to 
be our power so that our compassion may enkindle 
the full potential of all our brothers and sisters.” 
That said, a nurturing community, not to mention 
authentic friendships, offer us the support we need 
to live examined, integrated lives.

• At the heart of our diverse ministries, Brothers 
are called to be sacraments of Jesus the Brother. 
A sacrament, in general terms, is the presence of 
God reflected in day-to-day life—in nature, human 
activity, in art, in ordinary objects. As we try our 
best to live the call of the Brother, we are humbled 
to bring to remembrance the Nazarene who 
companioned people and listened to them as they 

searched for fragments of salvation in their lives. 
Like the moon reflected on water, we hope that in 
some modest way, we can be a reflection of Jesus 
the Brother.

Capping It
Following a sumptuous Vietnamese lunch prepared 

by a parishioner-friend of Fr. Lac, I decided to give 
away a newly purchased cap to one of the candidates 
in formation. Walking around, I noticed Martin An 
Nguyen playing big brother to a toddler, engaging him in 
a playful, tender conversation. I put the cap on him. He 
smiled.

At the airport, on the day of my departure, Fr. Lac told 
me that one of the candidates decided to discern for the 
Brotherhood; he was coming to see me off. 

Martin An showed up. He was wearing the cap. Martin 
An Nguyen, brother candidate.

From zero to one is a 100% jump.

Br. Antonio “Ton” Sison, c.pp.s. is a Brother of 
the Missionaries of the Precious Blood, Cincinnati 
Province, and faculty member at Catholic Theological 
Union, Chicago. He visited the Vietnam Mission 
January 7-10, 2015.
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Assembly Pictures

2015 Electoral Assembly
Pictures
1. Fr. Dick Bayuk and Fr. Ron Will
2. Fr. Joe Nassal
3. “The Four Millers”: Fr. Deo Mulo-

kozi, Fr. Mark Miller, Fr. Joe Miller 
and Fr. Bill Miller

4. Tren Meyers as Fr. Daniel Schaefer
5. Wisconsin Companions
6. Dominic Nhan Bui
7. The Provincial Council: Frs. Joe 

Nassal, Dick Bayuk, Tom Welk, Joe 
Miller, and Ron Will

8. Jubilarians: Frs. Dan Torson, Linus 
Evers, Ron Will, Paul Sanders, 
Richard Bayuk, Bill Walters, Mark 
Miller

1 2

3 4

5 6 7

8
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The Kansas City Province’s first foray into Spanish-
speaking ministry in North America was in 1968 when 
Father Gregor Dues served as director of Migrant 
Ministry for the Diocese of Pueblo in Colorado. In 
September 1970, the Kansas City Province expanded to 
Texas when Father Samuel Homsey was appointed to 
what was called the Spanish-American Apostolate in Fort 
Stockton, Texas and Father Augustine Hanchak to the 
Spanish-American Apostolate in McCamey, Texas. 

Father Lawrence Cyr was elected Provincial Director 
in April 1975. The Provincial Council included Fathers 
Joseph Charron, Vince Hoying, Robert Stukenborg, and 
James Sloan. At the 1975 Assembly, the membership 
discussed and passed a resolution to reject a raise in the 
monthly allowance and “resolved that $10 per month 
per contributing member be pooled as our community 
witness of poverty to be used in the cause of poverty 
and starvation, local, national and international.” This 
resolution became known as the Poverty Fund and was 
the forerunner to the Human Development Fund.

At the 1975 Provincial Assembly, a consensus formed 
that the members should get together more than one 
every four years. While many of the members attended 
one of the three or four annual retreats sponsored by 
the Province, the Assemblies were held every four years 
primarily for election. Any other necessary business was 
taken care of through the mail. 

In January 1977, Father Cyr announced a Provincial 
Gathering to be held at Precious Blood Seminary during 
Easter Week, April 12-14, 1977. This was the beginning 
of the annual Provincial Assembly, gathering more than 
once every four years. As the annual Assembly became 
the norm, the desire to have community-sponsored 
retreats waned. Since many of the members either 
attended the annual retreat sponsored by the diocese 
where they were serving or preferred a silent, directed 
retreat, the attendance at community sponsored retreats 
decreased through the years, until the only retreat 
organized and sponsored by the Province occurred every 
four years in conjunction with the installation of the 
provincial and council.

It was during Father Cyr’s term as provincial that the 
number of priests serving in the San Angelo diocese 
increased. In September 1971, Father John Hoorman 
became pastor in Rotan, Texas. Fathers George Fey 
and Richard Kolega became pastor and associate 
pastor respectively at St. Mary Parish in San Angelo, 
Texas in 1974.

Father Cyr negotiated with the bishop of San Angelo 
and the provincial of the Oblates of Mary Immaculate 
(omi) to group the members serving in Texas closer to 
one another. By 1980, seven members of the Province 
were serving in the San Angelo Diocese within 70 miles 
of one another, including Father Cyr who, after finishing 
his term as provincial, joined the c.pp.s. Missionaries in 
Texas first as a substitute and then as pastor in Coleman, 
Texas for more than 25 years. The province later accepted 
parishes in Sweetwater, Abilene and Odessa. At its peak, 
the province had eleven priests serving in the diocese. 

When the San Angelo Diocese celebrated its 50th 
anniversary in October 2011, Father Joseph Uecker 
was the only Precious Blood priest still serving there. 
He continues to live in Odessa, Texas, substituting and 
providing sacramental ministry throughout the city and 
diocese, preaching for Unbound, and serving as chair of 
the Kansas City Province’s Human Development Fund.

Next Month: Precious Blood Seminary

Apostolic Expansion: 
Missionaries Move Deep in the Heart of Texas 
by Fr. Joe Nassal, c.pp.s.

Visit Us on the Web!
kcprovince.org
Go there for:

Province Events
The Weekly Wine Press (blog)
The New Wine Press
Gaspar Virtual Spirituality Center

and more!

Province History
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Confession Series

Sin and Survival
by Fr. Garry Richmeier, c.pp.s.

Recently a friend of mine asked if I could help with 
a communal reconciliation service she was planning. 
My schedule wouldn’t allow it, but I said half-jokingly 
“When I’m retired and can do anything I want to do, 
I won’t be ‘hearing confessions.’” It’s not that I have 
anything against people celebrating God’s forgiveness 
in a ritual way. It’s that the traditional church teaching 
on Confession tends to perpetuate the idea that the 
human person is naturally inclined toward evil (has a 
sinful nature), and is basically helpless in avoiding sin. 
I cannot subscribe to either of these premises on which 
the need for Confession is based.

The premise that humans are naturally inclined 
toward evil begins with the idea of Original Sin. The 
idea is that there is something wrong with us at birth, 
which baptism is supposed to fix. But we still have our 
sinful human nature from which we cannot escape. This 
means we are basically helpless and can only rely on 
God’s mercy granted through the Church’s Sacrament of 
Reconciliation to be saved.

Of course, we always have to rely on God’s love and 
mercy. The underlying message that people often hear in 
this is: “I am bad, weak, broken, flawed.” I encounter this 
thinking daily in my counseling work when people say 
things like: “There’s something wrong with me,” or “I’m 
a lousy parent,” or “I’m afraid to interact with people,” or 
“What I do is not that important.” The Church may not 
be the author of the negative self-image commonplace 
among us as human beings, but its teaching on sinfulness 
powerfully perpetuates the notion. Catholics especially 
have learned this lesson well.

When people see themselves as broken, bad, or 
flawed, helplessness follows, and they have little hope 
they can effectively change things. However, if a person 
recognizes that they have strengths, abilities, and virtues, 
there is hope, and they are more apt to use these gifts to 
make a difference. That is why any good counselor will 
refrain from joining a client in their negative view of 
self. Instead, the counselor will help the client focus on 
the strengths that enable them to manage, to survive, to 
make things better. This is why I would much rather do 
counseling than hear Confessions.

The traditional view is that sin involves evil intent. 
It is painfully obvious that people do awful things to 
themselves and to each other, which is evil. But in my 
work with many people over the years I have yet to hear 
someone say, “I did that awful thing because I wanted to 
do something evil.” The primary reason people do what 
they do is that they think it will help them survive in 
some way.

I often use the image of a person coming in from the 
desert after being without water for a couple days. They 
come upon a puddle of stale, green, rancid water. They 
will likely drink from that puddle even though it will 
make them sick because their survival is at stake.

In a similar way, people will drink from the puddle of 
promiscuity, for example, because they see that as the 
only way to ensure their self-worth survives. Of course, 
Sin has many sickening side effects, but people will do 
all kinds of awful things if they think their survival is 
at stake. People will ruthlessly step on others to get to 
the top because they think their importance as a human 
being is at stake. People will kill in the name of their 
religion because they think their being acceptable to God 
is at stake. Telling people not to do such things because 
it is sinful is like telling them not to protect themselves, 
or telling them to give up what they think will help them 
survive. It just doesn’t work.

Again, what works better is helping people recognize 
their basic goodness as precious creations of God, and 
that nothing can threaten that. It is also important to 
help people identify their innate strengths, virtues, and 
abilities that make them who they are despite other’s 
opinions or anything else outside themselves. If people 
see themselves like this, they will recognize that there is 
not much out there that is a threat to who they are as a 
person, so there will be less need to defend themselves in 
ways that hurt themselves or others.

As people of God we must be honest in admitting that 
our actions are hurtful sometimes, that we sin. But if we 
simply point the finger of blame and threaten evildoers 
with punishment, we won’t be much help to each other 
in figuring out how to be less hurtful, and how to live the 
life God created us for.
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PBMR: The New Creation

Giving Witness
by Fr. Dave Kelly, c.pp.s., Precious Blood Ministry of Reconciliation

I have to testify at a resentencing hearing for a young 
man I have known for 24 years, which is also how 
long he has been imprisoned. At the age of 14, he was 
arrested, tried as an adult and received a mandatory 
sentence of life without the possibility of parole. Since 
the U.S. Supreme Court ruling against mandatory life 
for juveniles and the Illinois Supreme Court holding 
it retroactive in the state of Illinois, those given 
mandatory life sentences as minors (approximately 80 
in Illinois) have to be resentenced. 

I need to testify to his transformation—how he has 
changed. I can speak to his writings and the fact that 
he, for the last 18 of his 24 years, has been a model 
prisoner. I can speak to the man I know now as a kind 
and caring human being—not because of prison, but 
in spite of prison. I can speak to a person who, in spite 
of the horrific place of prison in the United States, has 
found the strength to reach out to other youth who are 
in danger of falling victim to the streets. 

As I prepare for court, I struggle, though, with how 
to measure transformation: it is not something easily 
quantified. It is difficult to measure ways in which 
someone has changed. 

It is easier to count the wrongs and the missteps. 
Prison does not give tickets for good behavior— 
only bad. 

As Christians, we have just celebrated Easter; the 
lilies are still looking pretty good. Yet the crucifixion is 
always a storyline away. Just in today’s paper: “2 killed, 
6 wounded across the city.”

The crucifixion of Jesus was done in the middle of 
the day—in daylight—for the entire world to see. It 
was a show of power, and proclaimed the myth of Jesus 
as traitor and blasphemer. While the crucifixion was a 
public event, the resurrection of Jesus was during the 
darkness of early morning; few, if any, were witnesses. 
Yet, the Resurrection is precisely the lasting event in our 
memory. Death continues, but it has lost its finality. The 
truth is that in the dark of that early morning, with few 
witnesses, Christ gave us new life. It is that truth, that 
story, which we embrace as central to our faith. 

The United States has 5% of the world’s population 
and 25% of the world’s prisoners. We cling to the myth 
that those who are committing the crimes are the 
ones who are locked up. But the truth is it is not so 
much guilt or innocence that leads to incarceration, 
but whether one is poor or a minority: black youth 
are seven times more likely to go to prison than white 
youth. The statistics tell us they are no more likely to 
commit crimes than other ethnic groups. 

At the core of Catholic Social teaching is the dignity 
of each person, including people who have violated the 
law and harmed others. Acknowledgement of that truth 
places limits on extreme punishment and inflicting 
pain for the sake of causing pain on offenders. It also 
requires treating offenders as moral agents responsible 
for their wrongdoing, but who are also capable of 
change and transformation. 

At the resentencing hearing of Adolfo Davis, I will 
argue that people can and do change. I will speak to 
what I have experienced in knowing Adolfo for these 
last 24 years. I will testify to what I have witnessed over 
the course of those years—that he has changed from a 
confused 14 year-old boy to a man with positive goals 
and actions. To speak in favor of a second chance for 
an offender need not put me at odds with those who 
are victims of crime. The state of Illinois will no doubt 
argue this to be the case. But my experience and my 
deep belief is that we can hold up the dignity of both 
victim and offender as our brothers and sisters. To 
discount that possibility seems to deny the core of our 
Christian tradition. It is my belief that our spirituality 
calls us to step up and challenge the myth that those in 
our prisons are sinners, mis-steppers and unworthy and 
incapable of redemption. 

So we pray that stones be rolled back, myths 
destroyed and that kids sentenced at ages 14-15 to life 
without parole will know a people that will not count 
only their missteps but rather welcome them back into 
the community.
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Justice & Peace Speaker Series

Reflections on Sr. Helen Prejean’s 
“Dead Man Walking” Presentation
by Judy Keisling, Liberty, Missouri Companion

Listening to Sr. Helen Prejean’s “Dead Man 
Walking¬–The Journey Continues” presentation on 
March 7 caused me to reflect on my own journey 
regarding the death penalty.

I confess that for most of my years I never thought 
much about the death penalty. When news of an 
execution made the news, my thought process went 
something like this: “After all, didn’t the person being 
executed commit a heinous crime? Didn’t that person 
have a trial by a jury of his peers? Didn’t the judge 
proclaim the death sentence? So, didn’t that person 
deserve to die?” 

The first time I gave it any serious thought was in 
2001, the year Timothy McVeigh was executed by lethal 
injection for the Oklahoma City bombing. I remember 
reading that he showed no remorse for his actions other 
than saying, “I’m sorry these people had to lose their lives 
but that’s the nature of the beast.” For a reason I didn’t 
understand, I felt called to pray for him. When I heard 
that he had met with a Catholic chaplain shortly before 
his death, I hoped that he had made a good confession 
and that God would forgive him. However, looking back, 
I was more concerned about his soul than the fact he was 
to be executed.

A few years later, I began hearing how DNA testing led 
to exoneration for some on Death Row. This was followed 
by the disturbing news that had DNA testing in death 
penalty cases been available and/or utilized, it would have 
spared the lives of some who had been executed. 

Until this point of time, I naively believed that our legal 
system—trial by a jury of one’s peers—was infallible. It 
now appeared I had some rethinking to do.

Over the next few years I began paying more 
attention to and following death penalty cases in the 
news. While I suppose it may be natural for the accused 
to proclaim his or her innocence—what if they were 
telling the truth? I learned that if dna evidence that 
would prove innocence were discovered after trial, some 
courts would not consider it. I learned that a person’s 
mental ability is not considered a factor when weighing 
whether the death penalty should be imposed. I learned 
that the financial situation of the accused to hire an 

attorney vs. court appointed public defender could 
affect the outcome of a trial. 

I remember reading about one case in which a man 
had been sentenced to death some 25 years earlier. He 
was 20 years old when convicted and had been sitting 
on death row pending appeal after appeal. During his 25 
years of incarceration, he had turned his life around—
he was not the same man at age 45 as at age 20. After 
all appeals were exhausted, an execution date was 
set. He had become somewhat of a legend among the 
prison staff, the chaplain and those who knew his story, 
so petitions were circulated throughout the country, 
asking the governor for clemency. Unfortunately, that 
did not happen. 

All of this information rolled around in my head as I 
considered whether the death penalty was really justice. 
One question kept nagging at me: justice for whom?

Several years ago I came to the realization that I had 
been ambivalent on the death penalty too long and 
needed to take a stand one way or the other. After much 
soul searching and thinking about all I had learned, I 
became a firm opponent of the death penalty. I believe 
that life begins at conception and ends only with natural 
death, and certainly an execution is not natural death. 
The decision whether one should live or die is God’s, 
not ours. 

We need to pray that Sister Helen’s message and the 
message of other opponents of the death penalty will 
begin to change the hearts and minds of judges and juries 
and all those who are advocates of what they erroneously 
call Justice.

To find related information on the Internet
Sr. Helen Prejean and her ministry: sisterhelen.org
Missourians for Alternatives to the Death Penalty: 

madpmo.org
More helpful information about the Death Penalty in 

general: amnestyusa.org/DeathPenalty
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which is usually postponed for decades. If they speak 
out against killing the perpetrators, it is seen as a sign of 
disloyalty to the victims.

Sr. Helen called us to action, and most of the afternoon 
saw presentations by Missourians for Alternatives to 
the Death Penalty that offer us a way to speak out and 
do what we can. Most powerful was the testimony of 
a young man who was able to reconcile with his father 
who had killed his mother. Articles like this can only 
give the iceberg’s tip, and I encourage you to look farther 
and explore the full story as much as you can. We are the 
moral agents of our state governments; our silence only 
enables them to kill in our names.

Human Development Fund

Someone We’ve Touched
This letter came to Fr. Joe Uecker, c.pp.s. from Sr. Diana Rawlings, asc, Development Director of the Women’s Initiative 
Network of Wichita, Kansas on March 24,2015

I wanted to give you a brief update regarding the 
use of the 2014 hdf grant that win received. The 
$4,000 was used for 6 months of wages for Ashley 
Wheatcroft. Let me tell you about Ashley. She has been 
in the program since August, 2013 and successfully 
graduated from win in February 2015. Ashley has 
accomplished her educational goal (gaining her cna 
certificate), stayed away from abusive relationships, 
and has found employment. These are three of the 
ways win measures success. 

Ashley also had other more personal successes. Some 
notable ones include paying off significant traffic fines, 
completing 90 days of house arrest while still working, 
and persisting in monthly dental work that repaired 
her broken teeth that had resulted from her abuse. She 
has three boys under the age of 10. Ashley gained work 
experience at the asc Wichita Center that helped her 
prepare for employment. 

Ashley’s successes exemplify two of the four priorities 
from the hdf criteria: empower the poor and raise 
consciousness of the causes of an injustice. 

When Ashley came to win she and her boys had 
been living in one of the shelters in Wichita for four 
months. She had no financial resources and struggled 
to get her two boys to school. Although she looked for 
employment, lack of transportation, stable housing and 
day care issues prevented her from being hired. Ashley 
was referred to win and within a month she qualified 
for low-income housing, because she was employed at 
win. Our flexible work schedule and assistance from 
our case manager helped her meet basic living needs. 
Now, 18 months later, Ashley has stable housing, her cna 
certificate, a savings and checking account, all three of 
her boys in school and employment that pays more than 
minimum wage. 

win provides on-site counseling, group activities, 
parenting classes, and a supportive work environment. 
All of this helped Ashley learn better coping skills. As 
her self-confidence became stronger, Ashley began 
speaking to groups on behalf of win, sharing with them 
how the program helped her become a stronger and 
more emotionally and spiritually healed woman. She was 

able to tell her abuse story, and in this regard she raised 
consciousness about the causes of injustice and how the 
legal and social systems actually work against a woman 
survivor of domestic violence. Speaking engagements 
during the United Way of the Plains Campaign were 
especially significant as this was a more public arena in 
which to talk about the causes of injustice.

These are examples that show how Ashley is well on her 
way to becoming a contributing member of the Wichita 
civic community to help other women like herself. 

The hdf grant changed the life of Ashley and her three 
boys. Thank you! 

For more information on the
Human Development Fund, 

visit 

kcprovince.org/
human-development-fund.

Editor’s Notes, continued from page 12
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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.

Spring was in the air on Saturday, March 7th when 
Sr. Helen Prejean, c.s.j. came to St. Joseph, Missouri to 
make a presentation: Dead Man Walking: The Journey 
Continues… She was glad for milder weather, since her 
previous stop was Regina, Saskatchewan where the 
outdoor temperature was 20-below at her arrival. The 
event was co-sponsored by Missionaries of the Precious 
Blood and Missourians for Alternatives to the Death 
Penalty, who contributed information and opportunities 
for action to those in attendance.

The frame for her presentation was the two arms of the 
Cross—one representing the Perpetrator of capital crime 
and the other the Victim. Our culture tells us we need 
to choose between the two; we have to be on one side or 
the other. Sr. Helen’s ministry has been about embracing 
both side of this Cross, to walk both with those on their 
journeys to execution for capital crimes and with the 
families of the victims as they seek to find their way in 
the absence of their lost loved ones. 

The process of execution in the country is now a 
secret one, where everything possible is hidden, even 
from “official witnesses,” for executions themselves are 
“morally corrosive for people to see it.” States are allowed 
to experiment with different killer cocktails out of sight 
and without accountability. The Death Penalty itself is 
based on the myth that violence can be redemptive.

She defined racism as: “The power of institution 
hooked to prejudice.” Our society generally refuses to see 
how racism still is part of our culture, in spite of electing 
a black President. We mask our racism through many 
means of self-deception.

In walking with the victims, she pointed out that the 
continuing publicity in death penalty cases constantly 
re-opens wounds for their families, pulling them into 
the spotlight time and time again as each appeal and 
motion becomes news. There is no institutional support 
for victims’ families other than a promise of vengeance, 

Editor’s Notes

Two Arms of the Cross
by Fr. Keith Branson, c.pp.s., Publications Editor

continued on page 11


