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Life Among the Navajo
by Fr. Al Ebach, c.pp.s., Pastor at St. Paul Parish, Crownpoint, New Mexico

This morning as I was sitting on the back deck of my house/office having 
breakfast, I looked across the vast land (the children who visit me call it my 
large back yard), and wondered what the spirit of the land has to say about 
the people who have wandered across these mesas, canyons and arroyos, 
and about the people who have settled in the area today. I contemplate it 
today, fascinated by the history of the Navajo people who have suffered at 
the hands of many people. The spirit of the land would not only speak about 
those who attempted to raise cattle and sheep or tried to till the arid soil, 
but would also address all the blood that has been shed through selfishness, 
ignorance and greed. There were people who thought they were doing the 
Native Americans a favor by forcing them to leave their familiar lands to 
settle in unfamiliar territories far away. The spirit of the land kept calling 
them back home where they could attempt to restore their traditions and 
culture. No matter how much American governments have tried to tame the 
spirit of the Navajo people, they were never really successful.

Crownpoint, New Mexico
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After being driven from their lands a number of times 
and suffering much physical and mental anguish, the 
Navajo people always returned home to their sacred 
land surrounded by their four holy mountains, protect-
ing them in all four directions. They are still trying to 
shed the residue of the former days of displacement. 
Through years of determination, the Navajo Tribe has 
grown and has stretched its reservation boundaries.

As much as the Navajo people were preyed upon, they 
were not always timid bystanders: their lifestyles were 
not always innocent. Living among the Mexican people, 
there was tremendous rivalry and competition for land, 
property and slaves. Whether they were the victims 
or the perpetrators in the past, the past still affects the 
Navajo today, over a hundred years later. Much of the 
culture and traditions were lost and efforts continue to 
regain and rebuild what has been taken from them. 

The Native American people all over the continent 
continue to suffer the effects of history. Prejudices 
toward Native Americans remain in our society today. 
Governments over the years have tried to respect the 
rights of the Native American people, but many injus-
tices remain. Life seems to be better for many Native 
American people, but it is disconcerting that it has 
taken over two hundred years to address many atroci-
ties. There is much more yet to be done.

Having learned about the history of the Navajo people 
this past year, I still wonder where my place is in this 
ministry. The Catholic Church did not do the Native 
American people any favors throughout history. The 
Navajo culture and tradition has been and continues 
to be threatened by church leaders. People still share 
about Christian denominations coming to the area 
and demanding people get rid of their superstitions in 



The New Wine Press   •   Page 3   •  October 2014

The New Wine Press 
Missionaries of the Precious Blood 

Kansas City Province 
www.kcprovince.org

The Society of the Precious Blood 
is a fraternal community 
of priests and brothers 

founded by St. Gaspar in 11. 
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 predecessors, 

are missionaries of these times 
with diverse gifts and ministries. 

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.

Precious Blood Center 
P.O. Box 33 

Liberty, MO 40-033 
1.1.4344

Editor 
Keith Branson, c.pp.s.
kbcpps@gmail.com

Layout & Design 
Margaret Haik 

communications@kcprovince.org

Printed on recycled paper by 
McDonald Business Forms 

Overland Park, KSSt. Paul Church in Crownpoint, New Mexico

order to follow the way of Christ. Recently someone told me a minister in a 
local church forbade use of any Indian traditions in church services. Many 
of the early Catholic priests came to these lands with the attitude that the 
Native Americans were savages and had to be Christianized. Attitudes like 
these were a great disservice to a people who have always been very spiritual. 
Some are looking for places of worship that will accommodate their expres-
sions of faith. 

What impressed me the most this past year has been the parallel between 
the Navajo traditions and Catholic liturgy. The Navajo religion is filled with 
much symbolism. I love to watch the native people reach out and take in the 
smoke from the incense or sage, inviting the Creator’s gift to envelop them. 
The water in the baptismal font appears to be life-giving to them. Together 
they journey to the water, seemingly thirsting for the Spirit, blessing them-
selves from the top of their heads to their toes and blessing everything in all 
directions. Their reverence and spirituality have awakened my sense of litur-
gy. It has been disappointing to observe how the church has tried to remove 
what has been sacred to the native people. Just because something is differ-
ent does not mean it is superstitious. We should embrace those elements of 
God’s creation, inviting them to be life-giving. Wind, water, fire and earth 
have taken on a new meaning for me, will forever be part of my spirituality 
and invite me to look at liturgy with different eyes.
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Leadership

Mexican Immigration and Labor
by Fr. Jim Betzen, c.pp.s., Leadership Team

In this article, I would like to review the history of 
Mexican immigration with U.S. Labor, then offer some 
reflections as a pastor to Mexican immigrants. Not all 
immigrants who work in the U.S. are from Mexico. 
Some are from Central and South America and other 
countries; however, my focus is on Mexican immigra-
tion and labor.

In 142, during World War ii, there was a shortage of 
laborers in this country. The bracero program allowed 
Mexicans to work temporarily in the U.S., primarily in 
the agricultural industry. After the war, most Mexican 
workers returned to their homes. The bracero program 
was revived in 11. In 12, Cesar Chavez organized 
the National Farm Workers Association (nfwa) in 
Delano, California. The first maquiladoras (facto-
ries) were built in free trade zones on the Mexican 
border under the Border Industrialization Program 
in 14, which allowed cheap Mexican labor for U.S. 

companies. The bracero program was again repealed in 
14. The end of the bracero program helped Mexican 
American labor leaders to unionize farmworkers. In 
1, the Immigration and Naturalization Act limited 
immigrants to the U.S., and in 12 the number of 
maquiladoras increased due to the devaluation of the 
Mexican peso. In 14, the North American Free Trade 
Agreement came into effect, which stimulated trade 
between the U.S., Mexico and Canada. Increasing 
trade between the North American countries was the 
first step of nafta, which was to be followed by a 
guest worker program; however, the terrorist attacks 
of September 11, 2001 ended the guest worker plan. 
From my experience with Hispanic immigrants work-
ing at Tyson in Sedalia, Missouri and now at Cargill 
in Ottumwa, Iowa, many immigrants came in the late 
0s to work and live in the United States. With this 
last wave of Mexican immigrants working in meat 
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processing plants, it is obvious there are many undoc-
umented immigrants here; I have heard estimates from 
12-13 million. This data has led to increased concern 
on both sides of the line, and recommended solu-
tions ranging from border control and deportation to 
reforming immigration and an amnesty program.

In the U. S., there has been a long history of immi-
grants doing low skill labor. Immigrant labor today 
works in meat processing, agriculture jobs, construc-
tion, yard care, and custodial work; it is a necessity for 
our economy. We cannot demand decreased immigra-
tion or deportation of foreign workers while wanting 
a working economy. I would advocate documenting 
the already 12-13 million undocumented immigrants 
already in our country who are already a vital part 
of our work force, as well as a guest worker program 
allowing foreign workers to come on work visas while 
keeping their foreign citizenship.

I think that we can learn from our history of 
Prohibition. I don’t advocate alcoholism or breaking 
the law, but Prohibition didn’t work since the general 
public was not in favor of it and it created more law-
lessness than lawfulness. Prohibition was repealed and 
legal alcohol sales and distribution helped restore law 
and order. The immigration laws of our country are 
not working either. Immigrants fleeing poverty and 
violence are coming to the U. S. for jobs and a better 
life for their families. Our immigration laws are creat-
ing lawlessness by making undocumented workers 
live outside of the law. Border patrol and deportations 
are not working. Reform of our immigration law and 
documentation is the solution. When our immigration 
laws reflect the reality of immigration and labor in our 
country, then all of us will be better served. 

Second Saturday of the Month
9 a.m. - 3 p.m.

October 11th Presentation:
Birthing a New World, 
a New Way, a New You

Presenter:
Mary “Crash” Batson
Author Mary “Crash” Batson is a mediator, a storyteller and 
a big-time fan of apple butter. While learning to fly on the 
midwestern winds, this barnstormer-in-training spread her 
wings and now serves others as they do the same. For more 
about Mary and her work, come visit Gran’s front porch at 
FrontPorchRambles.com. 

Transitions can seem scary, even downright painful. 
Yet as long as we’re alive, and whether or not we like 
it, the process of change will always be present. It 
is the nature of life to grow, to expand, to mature 
– to answer the calling of our souls, our higher 
consciousness. In every situation, there is something 
that can be learned, that can nurture. 
But it’s up to each of us to find the golden nuggets 
hidden in the darkness.

Days of Prayer & Reflection 
Precious Blood Center
2130 Saint Gaspar Way
Liberty, MO 64068

Questions? 
Contact Br. Daryl Charron, c.pp.s.

816-781-4344 x126
816-835-0344, cell
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A New Beginning
by Mike Donovan, pbmr

This spring I received a call from Chante requesting 
assistance and advice about getting into college. I’ve 
mentored her brother for the last eight years, so I read-
ily agreed to meet with her at Precious Blood Center in 
Chicago the following week.

Chante knew what she wanted. She wanted out of her 
house, out of the neighborhood, and wanted to go away 
for college very much, preferably as far from Chicago 
as possible. Age 1, she was a senior attending a local 
Chicago public high school on the South Side, so I knew 
from the start that her educational foundation was shaky 
at best. Not surprisingly, her college entrance exami-
nation scores were low, but as she told me her story, I 
had no doubt she could succeed in college if given the 
opportunity.

Chante’s neighborhood is plagued by poverty and 
violence, with many shootings this summer within two 
blocks of her home. Amazingly, Chante has persevered, 

going to school and working at a local McDonald’s. 
Other than work or school, she rarely leaves the house 
because it’s not safe.

Chante’s mother has mixed feeling about her going 
away to college, but her goal of becoming a registered 
nurse was not going to be met at any local city college in 
Chicago. We discussed the application process, financial 
aid, and explored several four-year, in-state universities 
with nursing programs. She applied and was accepted 
at Southern Illinois University at Edwardsville, about 
20 miles east of St. Louis. With financial aid, college 
work-study, a small student loan, and some help from 
our ministry, Chante was ready to go to orientation in 
July. I drove her down for the two-day program, and was 
impressed by the school’s beautiful campus, diversity, and 
hospitality. It was clear from everyone we met there that 
they would be dedicated to her success. I was confident 
that Chante’s hard work and determination would be 
rewarded at this university.

PBMR: The New Creation
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On August 14, we packed the last of her stuff in my car, 
and she said her goodbyes to her mother and sister. As 
if she didn’t need another reason to leave the neighbor-
hood, a young man who Chante knew very well from her 
street was shot and wounded the night before. It really 
was time to go.

Since school began, we’ve texted back and forth, and 
so far she loves the school, her classes, and is adjusting to 
college life. She’s moving forward to a new beginning.

(Amidst so much strife, there are moments of joy and 
reasons to celebrate. Chante is one of several youth of pbmr 
who are in college this fall. )

“…avoid clichés like the plague.” William Safire, 
How to Talk Good. 

Communication is always a tricky business. 
There are two challenges: get the message across, 
and do it in an interesting and memorable way. 
Proclaiming the Gospel is one of the greatest chal-
lenges in communication. It’s an overpowering 
message we can have trouble putting into words, 
and it can defy description even on a metaphori-
cal level. Living as best we can as Christians, as 
Pope Francis is showing us, is the best and most 
authentic Evangelization. However, there are times 
we must use words; what we say and how we say it 
make all the difference.

Words are fun things to play with. Savoring a 
well-turned phrase can be like rolling a fine wine 
around the tongue, diving into fine poetry like a 
refreshing dip in a mountain lake. Creating a beau-
tiful thought, putting together a fine expression of 
something deeper is a joy beyond description. It’s 
tempting to get hung up with special words, special 
concepts, especially if we think they’re beautiful. 

The dark side of catechesis is making carefully 
tuned concepts passwords for faith: unless you 
understand the magic words, you’re shut out of 
the message and to some extent the community. 
Theologians aren’t the only ones who fall into this 
trap: at times it seems membership in any number 
of movements or political parties relies on using 
the right jargon, with understanding optional. We 
can get so hung up in jargon we can refuse to listen 
to anyone with a different way of speaking.

Christ is at the center of our faith, and He used 
many different metaphors and images to share the 
Good News, making His journey from Death to 
Life the main presentation of His message. As we 
prepare to celebrate our anniversary next year, it’s 
good to remember that words are a means and 
not an end. Proclaiming with a thousand tongues 
the merits of the Precious Blood isn’t just about 

Jargon
by Fr. Keith Branson, c.pp.s., Publications Editor

Editor’s Notes

Chante in her dorm room.

Join Us for Our Annual

Day of Remembrance
Precious Blood Center

Liberty, Missouri

4pm

November  2, 2014

Contact: Br. Daryl Charron, c.pp.s. 
1-1-4344

daryl.charron@yahoo.com

continued on page 11
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Human Development Fund Recipient

“Above all the Gospel must be proclaimed by witness. 
Take a Christian or a handful of Christians who, in the 
midst of their own community, show their capacity for 
understanding and acceptance, their sharing of life and 
destiny with other people, their solidarity with the ef-
forts of all for whatever is noble and good. Let us suppose 
that, in addition, they radiate in an altogether simple and 
unaffected way their faith in values that go beyond current 
values, and their hope in something that is not seen and 
that one would not dare to imagine. Through this word-
less witness these Christians stir up irresistible questions 
in the hearts of those who see how they live: Why are they 
like this? Why do they live in this way? What or who is 
it that inspires them? Why are they in our midst? Such a 
witness is already a silent proclamation of the Good News 
and a very powerful and effective one” (Pope Paul iv, On 
Evangelization in the Modern World, 1).

When individuals come to visit Jerusalem Farm to learn 
about our way of life, I share these words with them before 

beginning the tour. At Jerusalem Farm it is not so much 
the large programs of outreach (although we certainly are 
busy with that) which stand out to those who experience 
life here, but it is how we live day to day. How do we pro-
claim our faith in the nitty-gritty of everyday living? Our 
four guiding cornerstones of prayer, community, service, 
and simplicity combined with the principles of Catholic 
social teaching make up our charism.

Currently our community is made up of four adults and 
two children. We live in a former convent near downtown 
Kansas City in the Pendleton Heights neighborhood. We 
live in community and throughout the week pray together, 
share meals with one another, and work together towards a 
common goal. We operate an urban farm on our property 
consisting of a garden, chickens, fruit trees, and honey-
bees. We are a full time community of volunteers and are 
constantly finding ways to address the needs of our neigh-
bors. Our main day-to-day work includes home repair for 
individuals and families on fixed incomes who are unable 

Jerusalem Farm
by Jordan Schiele, Jerusalem Farm Community Member



The New Wine Press   •   Page    •  October 2014

Commentary

to do the work themselves or hire contractors to make 
their homes safe healthy.

We have also started a curbside compost program in or-
der to bring awareness about our responsibility to care for 
creation and also to create compost for our gardens. Once 
a week, we travel around our neighborhood on bicycles 
with bike trailers and collect  gallon buckets filled with 
food waste. Thus far we have over 40 participants and have 
diverted over 3 tons of food scraps from the land-fill.

Fourteen weeks out of the year we host mainly college 
or high-school students for week-long retreats. During 
these retreats, participants serve in the larger community 
with us and also spend time learning about issues of social 
justice, as well as contemplate God’s presence in their life 
and the world around them. Throughout the year we host 
over 20 individuals.

Thanks to the Precious Blood community and their sup-
port, we at Jerusalem Farm will continue to be a place of 
peace for those in need located around our neighborhood. 
We will continue serving the poor and vulnerable in our 
neighborhood while also empowering and encouraging 
the youth to view their day-to-day actions as a proclama-
tion of faith.

Jerusalem Farm received a grant from the Kansas City 
Province Human Development Fund this summer.

Compassion
by Mike Bolin, Sedalia Companion

I have reflected for many hours on a point 
Sr. Joyce Rupp made during her presentation at 
this year‘s assembly. If we are to show compassion 
towards others, how do we do such without afford-
ing ourselves that same blessing? To take this a step 
further, would not being compassionate to one’s self 
enhance our ability to be compassionate to others?

I believe that throughout our lives we have been 
predisposed to judge or label people or situations 
at first sight. This is the sum of our life experiences. 
It interferes with our ability to show compassion, 
as we have already decided where this person or 
instance is to be indexed and how we are going to 
respond. We are not allowing ourselves an opportu-
nity for compassion.

During the Companions Retreat last year, 
Fr. Andy O’Reilly, c.pp.s. encouraged us to see 
Jesus in everyone we meet and not to predispose 
or label. Jesus loves all of us unconditionally and 
this is the basis for compassion. Are we open to this 
unconditional love, do we recognize his spirit and 
compassion, or are we clouded and driven by our 
life experiences, closing the door on his light. Do 
we allow the warmth of his spirit to enter our lives? 
Do we take the time in during our everyday lives to 
explore his love? Do we attempt to see his spirit in 
other people or situations? Are we open to his love 
and compassion?

I believe letting Jesus into our lives, no mat-
ter our faults or transgressions, allows us to know 
his compassion, a compassion and mercy brought 
about by his unwavering love. True compassion is 
born from love. For us to truly be compassionate to 
others we need know this for ourselves. Jesus says 
in John 13:34: “A new commandment I give to you, 
that you love one another, even as I have loved you.” 
Acknowledging this brings to the surface His love 
for us and challenges us to see His love in others.

We should schedule time in our lives to let His 
love and compassion fill the void in our experiences 
and give us new avenues to travel. If we try to see 

continued on page 11
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Companions in Mission

Fiesta 2014
by Cayetana Maristela, Saint Joseph, Missouri Companion

According to the plaque on the church wall, 
Franciscan Missionaries first arrived in Pililla, Rizal, 
Philippines in 12. By 13, a stone church was built 
and dedicated to St. Mary Magdalene. Four hundred, 
thirty-one years later the Church is still going strong, 
giving God worship and praise.

When I arrived on the evening of July 12, I saw red and 
gold flags on bamboo poles tied to the house posts and 
banners strung across the streets decorating the town. A 
street fair was set up around the municipal hall with chil-
dren’s rides, games, and food booths. The stage area was 
decorated for the nightly amateur shows. Fiesta activities 
officially began the next day with daily novena Masses 
at :00 p.m. Each afternoon, Philippine Independent 
Church representatives pushed a cart around town with 
a statue of St. Mary Magdalene. Band members played 
church songs inviting spectators to pray. 

The next Saturday, members of the Mahigne family be-
gan deep cleaning their house in preparation for guests. 
This is a ritual in every home. Some went to the grocery 

store to stock up on ingredients for the multiple dishes 
for the fiesta. On Monday, the family began cooking from 
morning to night. 

Early the next morning I was awakened at :00 a.m. 
by music. It was a band from one of the villages walk-
ing throughout town. The first Mass was at :30 a.m., 
followed by a procession. My cousin, Julie Ann, and I 
attended the :00 a.m. Mass presided by Bishop Gabriel 
Reyes with twelve priests concelebrating. The church was 
full and people stood at the back. During the sermon 
Bishop Reyes challenged the faithful to be evangelizers 
as St. Mary Magdalene was when she proclaimed, “I have 
seen the Lord.”

After the hour and a half Mass ended, the street danc-
ing competition began. Despite several downpours—af-
ter all it’s the rainy season—the competition continued. 
Then came the baptism of at least 30 babies and young 
children. Again, the church was full with their parents 
and godparents.
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Early in the afternoon, Julie Ann and I walked to rela-
tives’ and friends’ houses—a most important tradition—
wishing them happy fiesta. At each stop we were offered 
a variety of food and drink. To refuse would have been 
impolite, so I ate a sample every time.

My Aunt Alphonsa said, “When I think of fiesta, I am 
tired but happy because I will see family and friends I 
don’t see often. The food we cook will be eaten and peo-
ple are happy.” Her favorite parts about the fiesta are the 
cooking, the meeting of guests, and the Parade of Bands. 
Julie Ann said, “Fiesta means praying, going to church. 
If you can’t go to church, just pray or light a candle at 
home.” Her favorite part is the procession and seeing the 
different images of St. Mary Magdalene. Another cousin, 
Marites, simply said, “The fiesta is part of our tradition. I 
enjoy the procession and being prayerful for the feast.”

I was still visiting homes during the third and last 
Mass of the day at :00 p.m. In the evening, the street fair 
continued as well. The fiesta continued the following day 
with the Parade of Bands.

Cateyana Maristela is spending a year‘s sabbatical on 
mission in her native Philippines. She will be sharing her 
journeys there over the course of this year.

Jargon, continued from page 7

Compassion, continued from page 9
and listen and put other’s needs above our own, we come 
to a more complete understanding of compassion. If we 
understand that loves others as he loves us, we will come 
to know love. The Catholic News Agency reported that 
on Jan 31, 2010 Pope Benedict xvi discussed St. Paul’s 
“hymn of love” and the importance of love as the “badge 
of the Christian” and the “greatest” gift in his address be-
fore the Angelus . He also said: “Love is the ‘greatest’ gift, 
that gives value to all the others… In the end, when we 
find ourselves face-to-face with God, all of the other gifts 
will disappear; the only one that will remain eternally 
will be love, because God is love and we will be like Him, 
in perfect communion with Him.”

We cannot know compassion without love, and we 
cannot know love without compassion. 

talking, it’s about doing and listening, connecting heart 
to heart.

As Missionaries, we need to communicate no mat-
ter how many different ways are needed. We can’t put 
all of our enthusiasm in one word or one image if the 
people who don’t get it are shut out. The message is 
always more important than the messenger. That is why 
the preaching never ends and the conversation goes 
on, because eventually the mirror clears and we can see 
ourselves, each other, and our God face-to-face.

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!
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Peace & Justice Lecture Series
January 17, 2015
Sacred Heart Church
Sedalia, MO

Elena Segura 
Director, Office for Immigrant 
Affairs & Immigrant Education 
for the Archdiocese of 
Chicago

March 7, 2015
St. Francis Church
St. Joseph, MO

Sr. Helen Prejean, CSJ 
Author, Educator, Activist

April 11, 2015
St. Mary Church
Centerville, IA

Jim Ennis
Executive Director of 
National Catholic Rural Life 
Conference

October 17, 2015
St. James Church
Kansas City, MO

Vincent DeMarco
Spokesperson for Faiths 
United to Prevent Gun 
Violence

In Celebration of the 200th Anniversary of the Missionaries of the Precious Blood, and the 50th Anniversary of the Kansas City Province

Undocumented 
Immigrants: 
Journey, Family and 
Evangelization

Dead Man Walking: 
The Journey Continues…

Ecology: What’s Faith 
Got to Do with It?

Creating Effective 
Policies to Prevent 
Gun Violence

Contact: Br. Daryl Charron, c.pp.s., 816-781-4344 or daryl.charron@yahoo.com.

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.


