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“Who will we be?”, “rundown,” “blockages,” “voices have been left out,” 
“bond of charity,” “excitement,” “trust,” “listen,” “creative solutions from 
new connections.” These are some of the words and phrases that stood out 
to me as I read this month’s articles. Often, I try to find a theme that ties 
all our articles together. This month, I think a Venn Diagram would be 
more appropriate.

At the center of our diagram would be Precious Blood spiritual-
ity. Great news, because that is the point of the New Wine Press: to offer 
thoughts and experiences in Precious Blood spirituality. The circles around 
and overlapping our center would be all the articles for this month.

I invite each reader to fully take in Phillis Fuller-Clipps article, “Our 
Experience as Roamin’ Catholics.” The Precious Blood community 
spends a lot of time asking questions related to the bond of charity and 
what voices do we need to listen to, and—especially as the two provinces 
grapple with electing leadership for the new U.S. Province—who will we 
be? As you read Phillis’ article, how do all of those keywords and phrases 
apply? How can this example of marginalization influence the future of 
the U.S. Province?

If caritas—love for all—is the bond of the Precious Blood, then listen-
ing is the act of love upon which trust is built. In times of scarcity, whose 
voices are being left out? As Volunteer Director Tim Deveney and I were 
discussing the connections in all of this month’s articles, he asked, “Are 
we listening to one another without an agenda that is outside of building 
trust and relationship?” Are we listening to recognize God within each of 
us or are we listening as a way to influence a desired outcome?

Putting my old teacher hat back on for a moment, I invite you to name 
what words and phrases jump out while your reading this month’s issue 
of the New Wine Press. Ask yourself the questions that our authors and I 
asked. Use the articles as a jumping off point for member and Companion 
group gatherings, or as a point of meditation during your prayer time. 
I hope you find this month’s issue thoughtful and helpful to your own 
spiritual journey. 



Leadership Team

by Fr. Timothy Armbruster, c.pp.s., Provincial Council
Stumbling Stones
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continued on page 5

Oh, how quickly plans can change. One of the parishioners at 
St. Mary’s in Centerville, Iowa, who is also a Spanish teacher, organized 
a two-week tour of Spain for this summer. Knowing she had a limited 
number of students, she opened it up to other adults. A friend and I 
were all set to go until air travel was discouraged in May and our trip 
was bumped to next summer. Since both he and I had the time sched-
uled off, we decided on a cross country trip through the Black Hills and 
out to Yellowstone.  

Our trip began with a stop at Pioneer Village in Minden, Nebraska. It 
is a collection of antiques highlighting the growth of America from the 
horse and buggy to more modern times. I had been there before with 
family and was excited to see it again. My excitement quickly vanished 
as we arrived and I noticed how rundown and dated the building looked. 
Unlike other parks that have benefactors and ways to keep it updated, 
this one seemed to lack any of that.

Not letting that disappointment stop us, we headed into the Black 
Hills and visited the Crazy Horse monument. I was blown away by its 
history. I had seen pictures of it, but I never realized it was nowhere near 
finished. To see the work that is happening and what is yet to come alive, 
was awe-inspiring. I would definitely make the trip again to see its prog-
ress. We traveled on to Mount Rushmore and once again stood in awe of 
a magnificent monument of history. We eventually made our way to the 
beauty of Yellowstone.	

Driving and walking the trails of Yellowstone was picture perfect. 
Hiking a trail to a waterfall, I stopped to take a picture of the rocky stone 
walkway and bridge. As I crossed the bridge, I noticed boulders on the 
backside that I couldn't see at first. I stood staring at the boulders, partly 
wanting to admire and partly trying to figure out where to step next. 
Someone approaching asked me what I was doing. I shared that I was 
taking pictures of the path but was stopped by the boulders.

Images and photos of pathways have always been an interest of mine. 
They served as a great tool when working with others in discernment. 
We would talk about choosing a path in life and where it might lead. 
After I shared a bit of that story with the stranger, he again asked about 
the boulders. He made the connection and asked if they were obstacles 
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This summer I took a month-long course in 
German as a language requirement for school. I 
passed the final exam, but sadly I didn’t obtain 
enough proficiency to understand Angela Merkel 
when she visited the U.S. this summer and answered 
questions in German from the White House. I did 
catch the verbs at the end of the clauses or phrases in 
her remarks though.

Spiritual memoirs and writings from saints in 
recent years and centuries ago seem to be popping 
up on bestseller lists today. A striking component of 
memoirs and biographies rose to the surface in our 
conversation in my German class this summer: it’s 
usually wealthier or upper class folks whose memoirs 
are published. It’s not usually lower class or working 
class people who have the time, let alone the resourc-
es, to put pen to paper and produce a transcript for 
a publisher.

I sometimes describe graduate school as an end-
less experience of professors, classmates, and oth-
ers recommending 5-10 books each week for me to 
read, on top of class reading. In today’s digital age it 
also includes recommendations for Substack sub-
scription emails, including Boston College history 
professor Heather Cox Richardson’s “Letters from an 
American.” On Labor Day, Richardson wrote about 
Frances Perkins’ tenure as Secretary of Labor under 
President Franklin Roosevelt and her influence in 
eliminating child labor and securing unemployment 
insurance, health insurance, 40-hour work weeks, and 
a minimum wage for working Americans. Although 
the work of the first woman to serve in a presidential 
cabinet gets a lot of attention, Richardson’s Labor Day 
letter centered mostly on what motiated her to serve 
in the Department of Labor: the Triangle Shirtwaist 
Fire in 1911, when 147 young people died in a fire at 
a factory on Washington Square in New York City 
where the factory owner had locked the roof exit 
doors to keep workers from stealing.

From the years of massive industrial work at 
the turn of the 20th century in the U.S., we have 
so few memoirs or stories of some of the poorest 

immigrants. So too in the volumes of the lives of 
the saints we rarely get stories from the margins of 
wealth or privilege. The irony here somewhere be-
tween blessed are the poor and the canonical of title 
of Blessed accorded in the canonization process. My 
German professor this summer shared with us that 
she wrote her dissertation based on her interviews of 
the experience of the Shoah (Holocaust) for poor and 
middle class women. The reason was that most of the 
memoirs of those who survived the Shoah were from 
those who went back to being upper class or wealthy 
and who had the time and resources to write about 
their experience. The women interviewed by my pro-
fessor didn’t have time to write on top of their jobs in 
factories, farms, or elsewhere.

The last few years in the church have seen a turn 
towrd the church of the poor. With the center of the 
church in sub-Saharan Africa and Latin America 
(55% of the global church) and a decrease of North 
America as the center (only 8% of the global church), 
it makes sense to speak of a church of the poor when 
most of the church is with some of the poorest in 
the world. Yet just because the demographics of the 
majority of members of the church are poor or in 
a particular region, this does not necessarily mean 
they are included in the story we tell. The lead writers 
of the narrative of the church, like those of spiritual 
memoirs, usually are not from the economic mar-
gins. The ghost writers or focus groups for bishops or 
cardinals usually do not take up residence at the local 
homeless shelter. We are a church of the poor, but the 
way we tell the story of the church, at least the history 
of the way we tell the story of the church, tells a differ-
ent story.

If the doing part of our faith today—the side of the 
church Gen Z’s and Millennials are far more inter-
ested in than the doctrinal or dogmatic side—is the 
interweaving of the story of God and of God saving 
God’s people, then whose voices have been left out 
and whose voices are we continuing to leave out?

The Missionaries of the Precious Blood are pre-
paring to take a big step in the formation of a single 

by Fr. James Smith, c.pp.s., Berkeley, California
Ministries of the Past or Future?
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or opportunities? He also noticed that the way I was 
standing was as if I was afraid to take another step. 
And maybe I was.

We discern our path and at times are forced 
to make decisions. But what about the stumbling 
stones? Do they stop us dead in our tracks or do we 
see them as an opportunity to experience something 
new, something different? As we look ahead to the 
future of our community, many have questioned 
what path are we taking and what decisions will need 
to be made in regards to ministry. It is a path both 
familiar and unfamiliar to us as we discern new lead-
ership and our future. We have encountered many 
boulders and stumbling stones and have had to alter 
our course a bit. As we keep looking ahead, will those 
stumbling stones stop us or give us more opportunity 
for dialogue and building better relationships? As a 
New Creation, we are embarking on a new path—or 
maybe an old path with new shoes—but we will still 
encounter the boulders and the stumbling stones. 
Will those stones stop us or will they be opportuni-
ties for growth?

Standing there that day, all I needed to do was 
take another step and I would be beyond the boul-
ders. That stranger just stood there and watched me. 
He finally spoke and said, “Step aside so I may pass.” 
I didn’t realize I was blocking him as well as myself. 
I stepped aside and not only cleared his way but also 
stepped beyond the boulders. 

province in the United States. A single province of the 
Precious Blood community is not something entirely 
foreign in the United States in our history. It is a his-
tory that includes German-speaking Catholics in the 
Midwest, a community that was undivided between 
religious men and women in the community for de-
cades, and also a community that reached nearly from 
coast to coast within a few decades of arriving in this 
country. Any moment of change presents the po-
tential of nostalgia for what was—or rather for what 
we think it was. But as a step towards the viability 
and vitality of the Precious Blood community in this 
country, the creation of the United States Province is 
a step towards the future. Who will we be in 50 years? 
100 years? These are questions every religious order 
is grappling with these days. At the same time that 
this is a step towards the future, it is a step towards 
a history too, hopefully a history full of vitality and 
vibrance in the church. One of the key pieces of this 
active history writing is who is writing this history 
and whose narrative or perspective is getting lost or 
being excluded. 

A dominant strain for every community today is 
what ministries to let go of and what ministries to 
staff, though our phrasing of it turns back towards 
nostalgia: what do we keep and what do we let go of. 
The German-speaking needs to which Fr. Brunner 
responded are not the needs 50 and 100 years down 
the road, though we sometimes position our minis-
tries and parishes as needing to maintain what was 
started more than a century ago. If our focus of who 
we are or where we serve is centered in the era of a 
century ago, we are not stepping into the future or 
even the present, but instead a museum of the past. 
The church today in the United States is moving out 
of the Northeast and Midwest, substantially being 
shaped by Hispanic/Latino Catholics, as well as im-
migrants from around the world, and is caught at the 
intersection of wealth and privilege for many White 
Catholics and immense poverty and struggles to make 
ends meet for a growing majority of Catholics in the 
country. If our present moment as a community is 
in the midst of the margins from a century ago and 
not today’s margins of the church and society, we are 
writing a history for the next generation that might be 
anything but reflective of the Precious Blood. W

Go there for:
Province Events
At Home With the Word  
The New Wine Press

Find Us on the Web!
preciousbloodkc.org

Leadership, continued from page 3



Phillis Fuller-Clipps (front row, center) and members of the Cleve-
land Western Reserve Companion Group at their first covenant
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Precious Blood spirituality is the welcoming feel-
ing you receive when you enter a parish or a room 
for the first time and you feel at home. It is feeling 
appreciated as a person; it is being welcomed to share 
your gifts and talents with your church community. 
It is being missed when you do not attend Mass. It 
is the overwhelming feeling of "Hey, where have you 
been?!” when you return to Mass after missing a few 
Sundays for whatever reason, with no questions or 
judgement. It is the love and support you receive 
through the struggles of life just by attending Mass.

Our nurturing and spiritual stories as African 
American Catholics in Cleveland are intertwined 
with the history of St. Adalbert/Our Lady of the 
Blessed Sacrament (sa/olbs) and St. Edward par-
ishes. Both were staffed by the Sisters of the Blessed 
Sacrament and Precious Blood priests, brothers, and 
sisters. We learned life lessons about faith, family, 
perseverance, and challenging work. Some of us at-
tended Catholic schools and were taught the value of 
daily prayer and discipline. Some of us are converts 
as a result of our children becoming interested in the 
Catholic faith while attending St. Adalbert school.

Our introduction to Precious Blood Companions 
was a courtship. Our pastor invited a group of us 
to dinner, where he prepared the meal, we had 
light conversation and discussions about spiritual-
ity and Precious Blood Companions. In retrospect, 
he served us and taught us about Precious Blood 
spirituality the same way Jesus served and taught his 
disciples. There were about fourteen of us; nine com-
pleted the process to become Companions and have 
enjoyed our relationship with the Precious Blood 
community since 2005.

These are the lessons and charisms we learned 
from our Precious Blood priests and brothers for 
over seventy-two years, but when our parish was sup-
pressed in 2010, we were forced to see how unloving, 
unwelcoming, and unappreciated we really were as 
African Americans in the larger Catholic Church. 
We visited approximately fifty churches within the 

Cleveland diocese. Sadly, the ethnically-centered 
churches (Hungarian, Sloven, Slovak, Polish etc.) 
tended to be the most indifferent as well as intolerant.

Because we understand that Catholicism is really 
“universal,” we continued undaunted and revisited 
places that were unwelcoming, not to intimidate or 
agitate, but to show that we are the Church, not our 
nationality or the color of our skin. Some treated us 
the same as the first visit, while others were more 
welcoming. The coldest comment we heard was, 
“We hope you find a parish.” The most insensitive 
gesture we experienced was when no one would 
join the line we were in for Communion but joined 
a separate line. During the same Mass, the priest 
refused to distribute the Blood of Christ, leaving 
it on the altar. It should be noted that though this 
occurred in a Hungarian parish, it is located in the 
heart of the African American Community. The 
church had the appearance of being closed, but we 
found the Mass schedule on the Diocesan website. 
Thank God for technology.

We were not looking for a church home; we were 
being challenged to continue the life lessons we had 
learned through our relationships with the Precious 
Blood community while appealing the decision to 
close our parish. We had become “Roamin’ Catholics.”

by Phillis Fuller-Clipps, Cleveland Western Reserve, Ohio Companion

Our Experience as “Roamin’ Catholics”
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The visits had a range of eye-opening experienc-
es, both positive and negative, and gave us opportu-
nities to form and continue relationships. Along our 
journey, we met people from other churches that 
had been closed who appealed their parishes’ clos-
ings. Like us, some of those parishioners had begun 
visiting other parishes or just stopped attending 
Mass. The Mass was and continues to be important 
to us because we are one with Jesus each Sunday 
that we gather at the table of God and share in the 
Eucharist. The body and blood of Jesus sustains us 
always, gives us the encouragement, energy, and 
hope to continue. 

During the appeal process, we gathered with 
former sa/olbs parishioners in January to celebrate 
Martin Luther King, Jr.; early summer for Black 
Catholic Sunday at the Sorrowful Mother Shrine in 
Bellevue, Ohio; and in the late summer for a heal-
ing Mass with Fr. Gene Wilson. We also continued 
to gather monthly as Companions, visit with fel-
low Ohio Companions for an annual gathering that 
rotates between Cleveland and Columbus, as well as 
attend retreats at Maria Stein and St. Charles.

Finally, exactly two years after our parish was 
closed, it was allowed to reopen. Although we were 
delighted, we were also heartbroken because the 
Precious Blood community had taken its leave from 
Cleveland and would not be returning. We worked 
through our adjustment with a diocesan priest using 
the circle process with the assistance of the Precious 
Blood community to help us express our fears, ex-
pectations, strengths, and weaknesses. 

We Companions met with our new pastor and 
a Precious Blood priest at the main altar of our 
church. It was a very difficult and rewarding process. 
We were able to openly and honestly express how 
each felt about the two years without our parish, the 
loss of Precious Blood community, and the accep-
tance of a diocesan priest. We were able to acknowl-
edge our differences and were reminded it was new 
situation for each of us. We shared stories of our 
spiritual growth and traditions. Most importantly, 
we learned of our similarities. We agreed to disagree 
and work together to glorify God and carry his mes-
sage in our community.

Our new journey has been challenging. Over sixty 
percent of our parish members had joined a new 
parish, stopped attending church, changed churches, 
or had passed away. All of the “Roamin’ Catholics” 
returned to sa/olbs and have served as church leaders 
and organizers. Developing a relationship with our 
new pastor was difficult for us because we longed for 
the spirituality we had experienced with the Precious 
Blood community that wasn’t there with our new pas-
tor. He is a wonderful person, and we have grown to 
know, love, and trust each other. We were blessed to 
learn that he had volunteered to be our pastor when he 
learned we would be allowed to reopen. And so we let 
go of the past, treasure our memories, and forge ahead 
with new relationships, a new beginning, and the op-
portunity to continue to share our lessons learned. 

We continue to share our Precious Blood spiri-
tuality with everyone who attends our parish. We 
continued the practices and lessons learned from the 
Precious Blood community. W

Recently, the Kansas City Province accepted 
Newton Lih into initial formation. Newton has been 
a parishioner at Most Holy Redeemer Parish in San 
Francisco, where he joined the Catholic Church 
about four years ago. Before he left, the parish com-
munity blessed him as he prepared to move to the 
formation house in Chicago to continues his 
spiritual journey. 

The community of Most Holy Redeemer will miss 
Newton’s voice in the choir and as lector, and his in-
volvement with the Young Adults Group.  

Please keep Newton in your prayers as he moves 
to Chicago, and consider supporting him through let-
ters via the formation house at 845 E. Drexel Square, 
Chicago, IL 60615-3753. 

God Bless You Newton!   
by Fr. Matt Link, c.pp.s. and 
Trudy Miller, Newark, California Companion

A photograph of Fr. Matt Link, c.pp.s. and the MHR 
community blessing Newton is featured on this month’s 
front cover.
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Use Assembly Delay as a Time to Build Trust
by Fr. Mark Miller, c.pp.s., Liberty, Missouri

After reading Fr. James Smith’s article in the 
September issue of the New Wine Press, I began think-
ing about how that might apply to our ongoing plan-
ning and discussions regarding the entry into the New 
Creation of the one U.S. Province of the Missionaries of 
the Precious Blood. What is our memory of the past 57 
years and what is the truth of the past 57 years since the 
American Province was divided in April of 1965?

I was in the Novitiate at the time the American 
Province was divided into three separate provinces. 
At the time, it did not mean much to me because 
it did not affect my life as a student and candidate 
in the Community. At that time, those of us in the 
major seminary were considered to be a part of the 
“Parent Corporation” which meant that we did not 
belong to any of the provinces at the time. It was only 
when we became ordained that we were “chosen” 
to be a member of a particular province, with each 
class being divided by percentage as outlined by the 
“Parent Corporation.”

When I was ordained and began participating in the 
retreats sponsored by the Kansas City Province, I was 
impressed with how excited about that new begin-
ning the members were. There was a sense of creating 
a new reality, creating our own understanding of what 
it meant to live in the “bond of charity” and how this 
might be expressed in a variety of ways. For those first 
few years, even before Precious Blood Seminary was 
completed, the Kansas City Province was financially 
struggling. The provincial at that time, Fr. Daniel 
Schaefer, put out a plea to the members that if they had 
personal monies that they could lend to the province, 
he would be eternally grateful. The members respond-
ed and the province was able to continue to prosper. 
Through the generous support of our members and the 
creative financing of our treasurers along the way, we 
have been extremely blessed through the years. 

But I want to focus on the “excitement” part of 
those initial years of our province. The district meet-
ings contained animated conversations, and the 
members expressed a great desire to create a more 
inclusive community between the priests and brothers. 

There seemed to be a constant search for greater col-
laboration and this was passed on to our seminarians 
throughout their formation.

I don’t feel “excitement” as we engage in our discus-
sions regarding the present “new creation.” I don’t get 
a sense that people are experiencing a “resurrection” 
as we move towards creating our new U.S. Province. 
I keep asking myself why there seems to be such low 
energy or even apathy regarding our future. Recently 
I was talking with Fr. Jim Urbanic, who pointed out 
to me that “by and large, our members like each other 
from the two provinces, but we are distrustful of the 
image of the ‘Provinces’ themselves.” This made sense 
to me. There seems to be a mistrust in perception and 
perhaps in reality of the image of our two provinces 
by the other. I would like to know what the percep-
tion is of the Kansas City Province by the members of 
the Cincinnati Province. I would like to hear how the 
members of the Cincinnati Province experienced the 
event of April 1965, because I believe it was a totally 
different experience from those of the Kansas City and 
Pacific Provinces. If my perception is wrong or mis-
guided, then I need to hear how the members of the 
Cincinnati Province experienced new life at the time of 
separation from the American Province.

It has been said that “we don’t really know one 
another.” That may be true for some of us, but the 
more divisive obstacle seems to be that we don’t “trust” 
the provinces themselves, not so much the members. 
I would encourage our leadership teams, now that 
our Assembly has been postponed again, to develop 
some kind of process by which we can name the areas 
of “mistrust” between the provinces so that we can 
indeed move forward with some sense of excitement 
in creating something new for the Missionaries of the 
Precious Blood. 

There may be other issues that are based more on 
an institutional level rather than a personal level that 
ought to be addressed. I am suggesting that this should 
be the agenda for our gathering in the spring of 2022 
and then have the vote for the new leadership in the fall 
of 2022. 
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Turning to One Another

It was a Saturday afternoon and I just finished 
doing some lawn work around pbmr. As I was walk-
ing from the Center to the Mother Brunner Home, I 
noticed Michael sitting alone on one of the benches 
near the basketball court. His phone was by his side, 
book bag on the floor, and head buried in his hands. I 
could sense that something was bothering him and, so, 
I walked over to see if he was ok.

Michael is a real quiet kid, tall and thin, around 15 
years old and loves basketball. Even while he wasn’t 
quick to share much, I did get a little something out of 
him. When I asked about who he lived with, he told me 
his 23-year-old brother. I asked about his mother, and he 
said he didn’t know where she was. She left some time 
ago. We talked some more, and he said that he wanted 
more hours, meaning he wanted to earn more money. 
He is part of one of our programs and earns a little 
money, but, apparently not enough for his needs.  

It would be easy to fall into judgement or con-
demnation. What kind of mother could leave her 
child? But of course the underlying reality is much 
more complicated, and the only way to know the 
answers is to sit and listen to the child, to listen to the 
mother, and to seek to understand. I have found  that 
when you begin to untangle the story, when you hear 
people’s experiences of homelessness, trauma, poverty, 
etc., those initial judgements are quieted and under-
standing begins to set in. Judgement always impedes 
my ability to understand.

There is a poem that has helped us in these un-
certain times.  It is by Margaret Wheatley, entitled 
“Turning to One Another.” Here is just a bit of it:

There is no power greater than a community  
discovering what it cares about. 
Ask “What’s possible?” not “What’s wrong?” 
Keep asking. 
Talk to people you know. 
Talk to people you don’t know. 
Talk to people you never talk to. 
Be intrigued by the differences you hear… 
Remember, you don’t fear people whose story you know.

For me the poem calls us to not fixate or simply 
cast judgement on the problems we see in others, but 
to seek solutions, paths of healing for their flourish-
ing. Michael doesn’t need people judging him or 
his mother; he needs a world that cares. He needs 
people to hear his story without judgement, to listen 
with understanding, and to accompany him toward 
solutions that meet his and his family’s needs.

Both in the church and in society we have 
become polarized; we have become a society of 
judgement and exclusion. Richard Rohr says Jesus 
was never about exclusion or expelling or isolat-
ing people. Quite the opposite, for him that was the 
problem. Jesus was about transforming and inte-
grating. He was always sending the lepers and those 
healed back into the city, back to the priests (Rohr, 
Hope Against Darkness).

pbmr was founded almost 20 years ago because 
we were confronted by a system that only knew pun-
ishment. There was no healing or transformation for 
people experiencing brokenness, only punishment 
and expulsion. And so we set out on a journey to 
focus on healing, reconciliation, and understanding.

Isn’t that what the world needs? To be listened to? 
To listen? I dream of a world where more people are 
willing to listen to those they know, those they don’t 
know, those they never talk to, and rather than being 
offended by or afraid of the differences we hear, to 
be intrigued and compelled. I long for a time where 
instead of casting judgement about “What’s wrong,” 
we can come together in relationship and begin to 
ask, “What’s possible?” 

Now, because of that short conversation with 
Michael, when I see him in the parking lot or in the 
neighborhood, he stops, reaches out to shake my 
hand, and says hello. “Creative solutions come from 
new connections” (Margaret Wheatley). W

by Fr. Dave Kelly, c.pp.s., pbmr Director
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