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Editor’s Notes

Hopes Crushed by Grim Reality
by Fr. Richard Bayuk, c.pp.s., Editor
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Last July, I quoted Anne Frank’s words: “It’s difficult in times like these: 
ideals, dreams, and cherished hopes rise within us, only to be crushed by 
grim reality. It’s a wonder I haven’t abandoned all my ideals, they seem so 
absurd and impractical. Yet I cling to them because I still believe, in spite 
of everything, that people are truly good at heart.” I stated that hopeless-
ness in the face of so much cruelty and daily violence is not an option but 
is rather a surrender to darkness. One month later thirty-one people were 
gunned down in two mass shootings in El Paso and Dayton.

The next day, the Washington Post printed the following presidential 
speech:

My fellow Americans. These are dark days and nights of August. A week-
end…has brought us horror. Let us resolve to transform our great an-
guish into action…. This horror will no longer be normal in our country. 
Today, I am calling on Congress…to take action to combat gun violence. 
Enact a ban on sales of military-style assault rifles, as well as high-ca-
pacity magazines. This weaponry was made for war; its purpose is to kill 
as many people as possible as quickly as possible. It doesn’t belong on our 
streets. Make background checks mandatory.… We must free ourselves 
of a special interest lobby. I will personally campaign for the solutions as 
hard as I can and invite those from both parties to join me. I’m also sick 
about the rivers of hate speech and fear coursing through our society. It 
is time to assert, in the boldest way we can: In America there is no room 
for racism, no tolerance for hatred, no silence in the face of those who 
incite racial violence and preach manifestos of supremacy. We welcome 
and value all Americans, no matter where they or their ancestors came 
from. As difficult as it will be, we must confront this dark sickness…. This 
is not only a job for government. It is a mission for all of us…. Let us give 
our word to the victims—to the dozens killed and wounded this weekend, 
and the hundreds and thousands in recent years—that we will not rest 
without results. Thank you, and let’s get to work.

Of course, the president did not give this speech. But as the paper 
pointed out, he might have said this—thus promoting unity and under-
standing instead of the usual division and bigotry. And to be fair, in the 
week following this horror, the president (and others) talked about the 
need for expanded background checks. Many held out hope that he would 
take some leadership in promoting reform.

continued on page 4



Leadership

by Fr. Garry Richmeier, c.pp.s., Provincial Director

  September 2019  •   The New Wine Press  •  3 

After I was elected Provincial, I felt like saying what Pope Francis said 
to the cardinals after he was elected pope: “May God forgive you for what 
you have done.” Francis’s words were taken as evidence of his humility. 
My motivation for using those words probably would not measure up to 
that level of virtue.

If I were to identify a specific theme or dynamic which will be a big 
part of our life as a community in the future, I would name it “Coming 
Together.” Maybe the most obvious example of this is the challenge of the 
Kansas City and Cincinnati Provinces coming together as one in a New 
Creation. Joint committees are currently working to reconcile our differ-
ences in many areas, including provincial statutes, finances, personnel, 
and leadership. This process will demand much of our time and focus in 
the future, especially for us in leadership.

But in the broader sense, “coming together” is a process and a move-
ment to which we are called in all parts of our lives. Jesus was describ-
ing the results of this process when he said: “I pray not only for them, 
but also for those who will believe in me through their word, so that 
they may all be one, as you, [loving God], are in me and I in you, that 
they also may be in us, that the world may believe that you sent me” (Jn. 
17:20-21). Our goal as followers of Christ is to come together as one in 
God’s love. 

This is nothing new for us. The Bond of Charity is one way we de-
scribe our coming together as community members. Likewise, our 
charism of reconciliation is how we help people bridge differences with 
others so they can come back together in relationship. 

Perhaps our preparations for the provinces to come together in a New 
Creation can be an opportunity to be more intentional about coming 
together in all kinds of ways. Maybe we in our province can purpose-
fully practice coming together right now, which will better prepare us for 
the New Creation. The fruits of this labor could only benefit the future 
united community.

There are a number of things that tend to keep us apart. Unfamiliarity 
with others is one, as are differences of opinion. Misunderstanding, 
which may lead to prejudice, can also be very divisive. Our mistrust of 

continued on page 4

Coming Together
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each other because of the wounds we have experi-
enced in community often keep us from even want-
ing to come together. 

If we as a province were to practice coming 
together in a more focused, intentional way, what 
would it look like? One idea would be to use the 
Circle dynamic. This is a way of creating a safe space 
in which people can speak their truth and know it 
will be reverenced, while they reverence what oth-
ers say. There are other similar tools, but many of us 
are familiar with Circles and we have people who are 
already trained to facilitate them. Circles can be held 
in different geographical locations, with different 
populations, with different purposes. For example, 
the purpose of one Circle could be for Companions 
and incorporated members to get to know each other 
and each other’s reasons for belonging to the commu-
nity. Another Circle could be for people to share their 
hopes or anxieties about the provinces becoming a 
New Creation. The focus of another Circle might be 
to promote mutual understanding around any of the 
polarizing issues in society today. Another Circle 
could be a healing Circle for incorporated members, 
where wounds are shared and honored. The possibili-
ties are endless. 

The leadership teams of each province are working 
toward bringing the provinces together on the struc-
tural level. That is probably the easy part, relatively 
speaking. The more challenging part, as it has been 
forever in human affairs, is the coming together at 
the personal, relational level. This is much messier, 
time consuming, uncertain, and scary. But if this part 
is skipped or ignored, it will hinder our bringing new 
life into the New Creation.

I want to invite and challenge all of us to identify 
specific and concrete ways we will make “coming 
together” an intentional priority in our community 
in the next year. For some it might mean participat-
ing in a Circle that will be held in your area. It might 
mean volunteering to organize a Circle for a par-
ticular group for a particular purpose. It might be to 
participate in scheduled community retreats or other 

Leadership, continued from page 3
However, there seems to be a window of about 

three weeks, after which time people stop talking 
about the need for addressing gun violence, prom-
ises are forgotten, politicians capitulate to the NRA, 
and everyone moves on—until the next mass shoot-
ing starts the “concern clock” once again. And this is 
exactly what happened. 

The president and other politicians beholden to the 
NRA basically settled on eventually spouting the or-
ganization’s usual talking points: 1) Mass shootings are 
really a mental health issue; 2) Guns don't kill people; 
people kill people; and 3) We need to enforce the laws 
on background checks that are already on the books. 
And of course, there is no mention of the hate and 
bigotry that has fueled so many shootings.

A troubling aspect of #1 above for many health 
professionals is that people with mental health issues 
are being scapegoated. Other countries have the same 
problems of depression, anxiety, and suicidal behavior, 
but don’t have mass shootings. Research has shown 
conclusively that a very small percentage of violent 
crimes are committed by people with mental health 
issues, and that access to guns is the main predictor 
of gun violence. Following the latest shootings, the 
president and other like-minded leaders immediately 
began talking about their support for so-called “red 
flag laws,” which permit police or family members to 
petition a state court to order the temporary removal 
of firearms from a person who may present a danger to 
others or themselves. Unfortunately, that is where they 
would like to stop. No universal background checks, 
no banning of weapons of war on our streets.

The Kansas City Province corporate stance on gun 
violence states that we advocate for the requirement 
that more stringent background checks be done before 
a person can purchase a gun, and that uncontrolled 
and unlimited access to weapons and ammunition of 
any amount and any type do not foster a culture of 
life. I am heartened by the fact that an overwhelming 
majority of Americans agree with this. But so often 
“hopes rise within us, only to be crushed by grim real-
ity.” Yet, as I previously wrote, “if we believe people are 
really good at heart, then we get to be the good people 
now, hold on to ideals, and carry them out.” 

Editor, continued from page 2

continued on page 7
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In order to build one thing in an urban area where 
space is unavailable, you must first tear another thing 
down. In Berkeley, an area governed by building 
and zoning codes, and in a nation where the rule of 
law would confine the hungry and powerless within 
imposed perimeters, the Precious Blood community 
has created an open space. At Sonnino Mission House 
they have taken down a wall, very carefully exposing 
what was hidden beneath dry wall (pine studs and a 
few electrical cables), revealing on the other side light 
from a window facing west. Now, where there were 
two rooms, there is one. Companions from northern 
California met at Sonnino on July 7th to celebrate the 
Feast of the Precious Blood. (Since contractors do not 
abide by liturgical deadlines, and because the space 

was not navigable due to debris and exposed nails, the 
celebration of the feast was delayed a week.)

The plans for this room began, not with an archi-
tect’s drawing, but with a series of meetings that took 
place in 2010. Ten years ago, Companions from the 
Kansas City and Cincinnati Provinces met with mem-
bers Frs. Ken Pleiman and Mark Miller to brainstorm. 
(The resulting work was called Vision 2020.) This 
process took place over face-to-face meetings involv-
ing many colored markers, poster paper, post-its, and 
lots of mixed nuts. We shared home-cooked meals 
prepared by Fr. Joe Bathke, our host in Chicago. We 
traveled to Carthagena, which is not an easy place to 

“Space Available; Open, Light”
by Gretchen Bailey, Alameda, California Companion

continued on page 6

Companions from northern California meet in the newly remodled space in Sonnino Mission House in Berkeley



6  •   The New Wine Press  •  September 2019

find in the dead of night when driving from the airport 
in Columbus. (Every worthy journey involves time lost 
and in the dark. Sometimes one hears a disembodied 
voice utter, “Recalculating. Proceed to the route.”) There 
were also conference calls that took place way too early 
on a Saturday morning, west coast time. Ideas of what 
collaboration among members and Companions might 
look like were then taken to district meetings.

At those gatherings we envisioned many things, 
including establishing mission houses where 
Companions and members together would imple-
ment and realize Precious Blood spirituality. Fr. Joe 
Nassal referred to such interactions between laity and 
members in a presentation paper back in the 1980s. 
Gradually the vision has been realized, and as with all 
evolution, there is a passing, and out of that dust, new 
ways of being are revealed.

The past 18 months have not been easy for 
Northern California Companions. A year ago, on the 
feast of the Precious Blood, Fr. Jay and Fr. Franklin 
left their ministry at St. Edward in Newark, having 
been called to parishes in Ohio. Frs. Jim Frank and 
Jim Urbanic returned to Carthagena from California. 
(They did not need Google Maps to find it.) We wished 
them well during several sumptuous receptions and 
pot lucks. We’ve become experts at recipes for farewell 
gatherings. We mourn well in Northern California, 
and usually the process involves crackers, wine (bot-
tled or boxed), and cheese (from Petaluma, or France, 
even from Wisconsin). The migration to Ohio has left 
Northern California without a sponsor. This reality has 
been in the offing for some time. However, not having 
a sponsor present at our gatherings does not mean that 
Precious Blood is not flowing. Many of us have been 
formed for a quarter century. We should be ready for 
this New Creation, though at times it seems like we are 
falling into it headfirst.

So, on this day at Sonnino, we were graced with 
a new gathering space and told it was ours. Fr. Jack 
McClure celebrated the Mass of the Precious Blood, 
leading us through the transmutations of the Blood 
as we proceeded through the Word. He encouraged 
us to picture the blood of bulls poured forth from 
bowls onto the altar and splashed onto the people of 

the covenant. This blood, familiar to ancient people in 
their rites of restitution, seems shocking and abhorrent 
to us now. To understand, we must place ourselves 
in the culture and time of a people without a place, a 
people in the middle of nowhere, surrounded by lands 
claimed by others with swords, bucklers, and shields. 
With the splashing of bull’s blood, the people gave 
their yes, “All the Lord has said we will hear and do.” 

Our space at Sonnino can accommodate conversa-
tion and worship. We even have an adjoining kitchen. 
It is a place where we can enjoy a meal or discuss 
issues of social justice and theology. It is a place where 
we can sip from the Cup.

“He broke down the dividing wall of enmity through 
his flesh…abolishing he law with its commandments 
and legal claims, that he might create in himself one new 
person.”

We are one heart of flesh with, in, and through the 
Universal Christ. There we were in that new space, 
more than 30 of us arranged in rows, looking on an 
altar backed by a west facing window that welcomed 
the afternoon sun.

Sonoma Companion Timothy Guile made first 
covenant. Together we assented and accepted, not un-
like the ancient Jews, splashed with blood still warm. 
“What the Lord has said we will hear and do.” Another 
Companion will listen for the cry of the blood. In 
the gospel reading of this Mass, the blood of bulls is 
replaced by the blood of the Cross. We are challenged 
to become what we eat and drink.

“Take this cup and drink from it, for this is the cup of 
my blood.”

In any room there are crosses unseen beneath the 
walls where beams meet lateral members. Look upon 
those in the room and you perceive what others carry: 
worry, diminishment, illness. But alongside all of this, 
there is also joy, peace, love. Everyone in the room at 
Sonnino is no longer “a sojourner or stranger.” Rather, 
as Paul tells us, “through the blood of Christ” the 
whole of us is “a structure held together and grow-
ing into a temple sacred in the Lord.” The blood has 
become not a means of paying a debt, but a call to life 

Space Available, continued from page 5
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gatherings. It might mean suggesting other ways to 
focus on coming together. Provincial leadership will 
be more than willing to help groups organize ways to 
do this important work.

If we are not intentionally coming together, we 
are probably unintentionally drifting apart. May our 
prayer be the same as Jesus’ prayer, “May they all be 
one….” Let us summon the courage and do the hard 
work necessary to make this prayer more of a reality. 

where all things are made good, made one through his 
blood. Fr. Jack assured us that, though the floor was a 
bit uneven, we stood on solid ground. The foundation 
of our room was firm, and the floor’s surface would 
become smooth with the addition of new tiles.

During her reflection, Vicky Otto reminded us that 
though there is diminishment among incorporated 
members, new Companions are embracing the move-
ment with fervor, and that it is up to Companions to 
make known the spirituality of the Precious Blood to 
others. With the birth of the Companion movement 
(and Vatican ii), not only have walls been removed, 
there is new construction as we enlarge our space. 
Companions have been encouraged to embrace the 
priesthood given to them at baptism. This priesthood, 
hidden to those of us who had not been schooled 
in such things, has been exposed, nurtured, and 
revealed—much like the light of that west window. 
Now we have a gathering space, not unlike the space 
between angels’ wings, suspended over the Covenant. 
It will be a place of healing and reconciliation. Now 
each one must become the “yes” that is willed within. 
What shape will our yes take? Perhaps there is no need 
for further journey, for we have no need to search for 
what we already possess. The question is, now how will 
we be? 

After Mass we queued for steak, salad, garlic po-
tatoes, and strawberry-covered chocolate cupcakes. 
Elizabeth Eckstein made a raspberry tart that could 
build a bridge between Kansas City and Cincinnati. 
There were conversations about possibilities for 
Sonnino and our new space: a place for theological 
study, days of reflection for those in faith formation, 
for confirmandi, a meeting place for Companions 
so much warmer than a parish hall or a classroom, a 
place for Mass and Exposition up close.

Fr. Jack believes that the process of how we use 
this space will be organic. How will we use voice and 
body to build bridges, to empower and bring peace 
and hope to those who are far off? The immigrant, the 
homeless, the imprisoned, the ill, the victim, the viola-
tor, whomever we serve and how we serve will come 
from us, evolving as a quiet chemistry, bonds held by 
the force of the blood and bound by the love of Christ 
in all things seen and unseen. 

Leadership, continued from page 4
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The Young Women’s Initiative joined together in 
the month of June for an evening of painting, food, 
and conversation. This was not a typical gathering; 
rather, hope and healing flourished in the lives of 
the ten women who attended. In partnership with 
Pink Giraffe Studios, painting instructor Erica led 
the Young Women’s Initiative in a canvas painting 
exercise, wherein they painted coffee mugs. As the 
women learned how to mix colors, they were able 
to paint their mugs 
with their own unique 
creativity!

Half way through, 
one of the young 
mothers asked, “Ms. 
Kay, why are we paint-
ing mugs? Why not 
an ocean? Butterflies? 
Why aren’t we painting 
portraits of ourselves?” 
I responded with my 
own question: “What’s 
in your cup?” After 
a moment or two of 
confusion and silence, 
I repeated the ques-
tion to all of the Young 
Women: “What’s in 
your cup?” I heard 
someone say that they 
would put coffee in 
their cup; however, 
what I heard from one 
participant, who was 
a little 6-year-old girl, 
was strongly profound 
and reached the peak 
of what I hoped the 
conversation would be. She said: “What’s in Your Cup 
is another way of asking What Are We Putting Into 
Ourselves Every Day? The Cup is YOU!”

As I walked around to view the work that each 
young woman was giving to their painting, I could 

not help but stop at Ebony Durr’s painting. Inside 
a heart figure drawn above her red painted mug 
were the words, “Nate 4 Life.” We took a moment of 
silence, and afterwards all we were able to say was 
how proud Nate would have been had he been alive 
to see the work that his sister Ebony completed in his 
honor. It has been six months since Nathaniel Durr 
lost his life to gun violence. There is not a day that 
goes by where Ebony is not carrying the trauma of 

his death in her cup. 

As the Young 
Women’s Initiative 
checked out of the 
event, we each talked 
about things that we 
wanted to work hard 
to “put in our cup” and 
things we wanted to 
“take out of our cup.” 
We have decided that 
in the month of July 
there would be more 
self-care, love, deter-
mination, good energy, 
joy, peace, and healing 
in our cups. We also 
decided that we would 
work to ensure that we 
kept anger, jealousy, 
judgmental thoughts, 
and negativity from 
entering our cups! I 
was not surprised by 
the wisdom of the 
6-year-old girl who 
stated that there was 
nothing to take out of 
her cup because she 

always carried good things with her What a privilege 
it is to have such child-like faith. What would take 
for us to live in a world where everybody’s cup only 
overflowed with good things? 

What’s in Your Cup? 
by Karlyn Francois, pbmr
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Yesterday I 
was gifted with 
the opportu-
nity of seeing 
the play, “Come 
From Away,” 
based on the true 
story of the 9/11 
attacks and the 
effect of an im-
mediate shut-
down of U.S. air-
space. Suddenly, 
38 planes (9,000 
people) are 

diverted and 
grounded in the little town of Gander, Newfoundland. 
The “plane people” are confused and frightened, and 
the townsfolk are unequipped for 9,000 strangers, but 
they spring into action and soon there are cots, food, 
clothing, and the offering of incredible hospitality. 
Barriers of race, nationality, and sexual orientation 
are broken down, and Jews, Muslims, Christians, and 
Hindus are worshipping together as the cast sings, “Let 
there be peace on earth…where there is hatred, let us 
sow Love.” Lives were changed forever. 

Eighteen years later we are still experiencing 
violence: El Paso, Dayton, Chicago. Blood screaming 
out! Last weekend, two young mothers who worked 
as Peacemakers on Chicago’s South Side were gunned 
down and left to die on the very street that they 
worked to keep safe. Their colleagues’ hearts were 
broken when they heard that two of their very own 
Mothers (Mothers Against Senseless Killings—mask) 
lost their lives senselessly. However, spirits are strong, 
and they continue to stand with courage on that sacred 
corner in honor of Chantell and Andrea, refusing to 
allow fear to overcome them. 

The “Chicago Catholic Nuns” pray at one of the 
sights of violence on the last Saturday of each month. 
In August they will stand at that same corner in soli-
darity with the mask group and the community whose 

lives have been changed forever through the love that 
was poured out at the time of this tragedy. 

Here at Precious Blood Ministry of Reconciliation, 
we daily meet our youth, our mothers, and sometimes 
staff in their darkest moments. They seek comfort and 
support; they feel disconnected and alone. At those 
moments we are called to be present, to offer them our 
best selves. It is living in that Paschal Mystery where 
we experience the dying and risings of human lives. 

We must recall that in each of us, as Richard Rohr 
says, there is an “uncreated spark in the soul” that can 
lift suffering humanity out of the chaos of hurt and 
loss, of grief and brokenness, to being transformed.

Wherever we are—in Gander, New York, Kansas 
City, Dayton, or Chicago—we walk among those 
who feel lost and disconnected. Our spirituality and 
our faith call us to build bridges, to bring those “far 
off ” into the community. Our Circles of Healing, 
of Reconciliation, of Celebration are such powerful 
instruments in restoring relationships, of healing the 
hurts, of connecting those on the edge. 

This month the women of our community will 
come together, some for the first time, others who 
have been coming for years; some have lost children 
to gun violence, some to the prison system, some have 
lost their health, their marriage, their friendships. 
They laugh, they cry, they embrace. They are all hurt-
ing women looking to one another for hope and the 
strength to move forward.

As summer begins to move toward autumn, let us 
reach out to one another in prayer and love, helping to 
dispel the fears and hate within our families, neighbor-
hoods, churches, and the streets. Let there be peace on 
earth and let it begin with us! 

Something’s Changing, or Is It?
by Sr. Donna Liette, c.pp.s.

Chicago Catholic Nuns Prayer Meeting
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A native of Coldwater, Ohio, this bright and 
energetic man earned a Ph.D. in chemistry from 
Catholic University in 1912, the first member of the 
Congregation in the United States to receive such 
graduate education. He became president of St. 
Joseph’s College in 1916 at the age of 33, and during his 
term as president he built the Science Hall and power-
house, and acquired the Indian School farm. 

Wagner was provincial from 1926-1938, a time 
when vocations had become abundant. At the begin-
ning of his term there were 171 priests, double the 
number that existed 28 years earlier. There were also 
64 major seminarians and 170 minor seminarians, 
perhaps due largely to the efforts of his predeces-
sor, George Hindelang. This very abundance became 
something of a “problem.” According to one account, 
Wagner asked at one provincial assembly: What are 
all these priests who will be ordained going to do? 
(The number of brothers, meanwhile, had declined 
from 65 to 54.)

One result was that a new apostolate emerged: 
Precious Blood priests serving as assistants in di-
ocesan parishes, often with difficult pastors with 
whom diocesan clergy refused to live. This practice 
continued at least into the 1950s. At the same time, 
the formation program became more selective, with 
seminarians being dismissed for what would later ap-
pear to be trivial reasons.

Wagner had to guide the American Province 
through the Great Depression, and he instituted a pro-
gram of frugality, reducing the monthly stipend from 
$20 to $12.50. Seminarians during those days recall 
working harder and eating cheaper food as well.

At the same time, the province expanded remark-
ably during his term. Brunnerdale Seminary was 
completed in 1931, and three mission houses were 
acquired in Maryland, Pennsylvania, and Virginia to 
accommodate the Precious Blood priests on the “mis-
sion band,” which now counted nearly 20 priests. All 
of these houses were later sold. 

Although 
Wagner did not 
choose to commit 
the province to 
foreign missions 
(the Philippines 
and Brazil were 
apparently pro-
posed), the 
province accepted 
three African-
American parishes 
in 1936-1937: in 
Huntington, West 
Virginia; Sedalia, 
Missouri; and 
Cleveland, Ohio. 
In Kansas, Fr. George Spaeth began to minister with 
Mexican immigrants during World War ii. 

At the end of his term as provincial, the number 
of priests had grown from 171 to 266, and major 
seminarians from 64 to 110. (The late Fr. Len Kostka, 
c.pp.s., would have been one of those seminarians. He 
was ordained in 1940.) It should be noted that during 
his term, the first English biography of St. Gaspar ap-
peared, a translation of the Sardi text translated by 
Fr. Edwin Kaiser, c.pp.s. 

Wagner’s two terms as provincial director came 
during a very difficult time in the United States, and he 
apparently met the challenge with decisive actions that 
undoubtedly were not popular with many members. 
Certainly, Wagner must have embodied that trust and 
optimism which led to the expansion of the pastoral 
activity of the Precious Blood during his term of office 
and for subsequent years. 

(Much of the information in this article was 
found in An Interpretative Essay on the History of 
the American Province, c.pp.s., by the late Dominic 
Gerlach, c.pp.s.) 

Father Ignatius Wagner
by Fr. Jerome Stack, c.pp.s.
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Joe Heidler 
was a quiet man 
by nature and 
a deep thinker. 
No snap deci-
sion maker 
was he—except 
about food. That 
was one of the 
things he loved 
about Precious 
Blood gather-
ings, and pot 

luck meals were his delight. Another delight was for 
people to draw him out about the topic for the gath-
ering. He often said that it was being a Companion 
that taught him that he was able to form ideas and 
express opinions in a group. Speaking out was huge 
for someone well known for his quiet nature. He 
could not imagine it, prior to that repeated encour-
agement in the Companion Vision Statement, “Step 
out, stand up, speak clearly.” Amazingly, he learned 
and did just that.

Joe was proud of his 21 years in the Air Force. 
A humble man, he never accepted a rank above ser-
geant. He was active in the parishes he joined as the 
military moved him to many parts of the world, and 
he naturally welcomed all he met. Through family, 
work, church, and social life he made friends and wit-
nessed to his faith in God. Most of his family belonged 
to the Baptist church and Joe became a Catholic—and 
quietly stood his ground. His family was generous in 
accepting Margaret, Joe's first wife, a Catholic, and 
they were both very active as lay ministers. 

After Margaret died, Joe chose another Catholic 
who actually worked for the Church! We were married 
in our Precious Blood parish by Fr. Mark Miller, c.pp.s.

Joe was so happy when Fr. Mark and Don Wolff in-
vited us to formation as Companions. He had no idea 
what that would mean and was eagerly seeking "tasks" 
as a Companion. He had earned a master’s degree in 

ministry from Loyola University and really wanted to 
be helpful in a Precious Blood parish.

Joe and I read the materials we were given, and Joe 
quietly went about to the hospitals and to the home 
bound, visiting, listening (his strong suit), taking Holy 
Communion and praying with the them.

There were some who called him a "visiting angel," 
and he would blush and beam with pleasure, hoping 
he was witnessing to Christ. He volunteered at Bishop 
Sullivan Center and St. James Kitchen, at Nativity 
Parish’s kitchen baking bread, in food and clothing 
drives, liturgical functions, Al Anon, and vfw, etc. 

Through the years of ups and downs, serious 
and difficult health problems, the members and 
Companions walked with us, prayed with and for us, 
encouraging, educating, and sharing faith, hope and 
love. The results were surprising to Joe. He was and 
did far more than he expected of himself.

The day he died he spoke up in a meeting of 
residents in the Veterans Home where he lived in his 
home town of Warrensburg, Missouri. He asked for 
a change he thought necessary and moral, but it was 
unpopular. He was shouted down. He stuck to his 
opinion. People yelled at each other. Joe just stood at 
his walker, silent. He was wearing his Precious Blood 
insignia as he always did, around his neck on a chain. 
Finally, the room quieted down. Joe spoke again, in 
his firm, clear, Precious Blood voice. A vote was called. 
Joe's idea was approved and applauded.

Was that Gaspar cheering with us? 

Companion Joe Heidler
by Beth Heidler, Kansas City, Missouri Companion

The articles on Fr. Ignatius Wagner and Companion 
Joe Heidler are part of a series of profiles of people who 
have had a significant impact on the Missionaries of the 
Precius Blood in the United States. These biographical 
sketches are of people nominated last fall as part of the 
Fair Inheritance Project. The suggestions came from 
members, Companions, and others. 
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I am excited to introduce our two new volunteers! 
Caitlin Caminade and Keven Cheung both started 
their year as Precious Blood Volunteers in early 
August 2019. They started off their service year as 
Precious Blood Volunteers at orientation that was held 
at Precious Blood Center in Liberty, Missouri. During 
Orientation Caitlin and Keven learned about the 
Precious Blood community, history, spirituality, along 
with sessions on working cross-culturally, community 
living, and expectations at their placement site.

Below are Caitlin and Keven’s answers to ques-
tions we asked them before they began their terms 
of service.

Caitlin Caminade 
is serving at kc care 
Health Center in Kansas 
City, Missouri. She lives 
in community at Gaspar 
Mission House in Kansas 
City. She grew up in 
Cebu City, Philippines 
and Lubbock, Texas. She 
graduated in May from 
the University of Texas at 

Austin with a Bachelor of Science and Arts in biology 
and a minor in Spanish. Caiti is our first volunteer 
from the University of Texas. 

I’m eager to volunteer so that I can shift my focus 
outside of myself. I feel there is so much I can learn 
from service, and I see it as an awesome opportunity to 
be the hands and feet of Christ.

I love Precious Blood Volunteers’ focus on walking 
with those who suffer and the emphasis on forming 
and building relationships in the Kansas City commu-
nity. I’m also glad that I’ll have the support of Precious 
Blood priests and other volunteers to grow in my faith.

I look forward to being in the clinic and learning 
about healthcare accessibility, as I hope to go into the 
medical field in the future. I’m also excited to get to 
know the community and Kansas City!

Keven Cheung 
is also serving at kc 
care Health Center in 
Kansas City, Missouri 
and living in commu-
nity at Gaspar Mission 
House. He was born 
and raised in Toronto, 
Canada. He graduated 
from the University of 
Notre Dame in May of 
2019 with a bachelor’s 
degree in pre-professionals studies, and minors in 
international development studies and poverty studies. 
Keven is our first volunteer from Canada!

Service has always been an integral part of my life. 
From serving in different capacities over the years, I 
have continuously been humbled and challenged by the 
people I interact with. Serving has been a way for me 
to reconcile my own brokenness with that of another. 
My desire to serve comes from a deep desire to grow in 
love, wisdom and understanding for the communities I 
am placed in.

The Precious Blood Volunteers’ four pillars hold the 
qualities I strive to embody, which include faith, build-
ing community, walking with those who suffer, and 
seeking reconciliation. The intersection of faith, service 
to the marginalized, and clinical experience is what 
draws me to Precious Blood Volunteers. This program 
is an opportunity for me to develop meaningful and 
life-giving relationships with the communities I live 
and work with.

I am excited to be spending a whole year getting to 
know Kansas City and developing a genuine apprecia-
tion for the various communities within the city. I am 
also looking forward to living at the volunteer house 
and allowing it to become a home for me. I hope to 
gain a better understanding of the healthcare system 
and what it means to be a physician. 

Welcome Our New Precious Blood Volunteers!
by Tim Deveney, Precious Blood Volunteers Director
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Precious Blood Center 
P.O. Box  

Liberty MO ‒

Change Service Requested

Sent by the Blood
The Leadership Team of the Kansas City Province of the Missionaries of the Most Precious 
Blood is pleased to announce the following assignments for service in our mission: 

Br. Daryl Charron, c.pp.s. is appointed as the Incorporated Member representative to the 
LGBT committee.

Fr. Keith Branson, c.pp.s. is appointed as the Provincial Council representative to the 
Companion Council.

 Fr. Timothy Armbruster, c.pp.s. is appointed Provincial Secretary. 

Fr. Hoa Vincent Vu, c.pp.s. is appointed treasurer for the Vietnam mission.

Fr. Ron Will, c.pp.s. is appointed to the combined Admission/Vocation Advisory Council, 
representing the Kansas City Province. 

Also approved for the Admission/Vocation Advisory Council were Sr. Joyce Lehman and 
Companion Charles Salway.

With peace in the blood of Christ,

Fr. Garry Richmeier,  c.pp.s., Provincial Director 
Fr. David Matz,  c.pp.s. 
Br. Daryl Charron,  c.pp.s. 
Fr. Timothy Armbruster,  c.pp.s. 
Fr. Keith Branson,  c.pp.s.


