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dimension, something that I was able to 

ascertain during the past years when I 

realized how quickly so many have come 

to love my mother and how fast her mes-

sage has spread.   

My mother was not just a mother, but 

also a wife and a doctor, who lived all her 

life, until her very last gesture, true to 

her ideals and her faith.  I want to talk to 

you today about this “complete” human    

being whom I had the fortune to have as 

a mother, only if just for a very little 

time.  

My grandparents, Alberto and Maria, 

were deeply religious and raised a hard 

working family dedicated to charity.  

Through small daily  gestures of a life 

lived according to the Word of God, this 

example passed over to their children,  

was evidenced in my mother and also her 

brothers and sisters. 

From these family “foundations” 

comes the person of “heroic 

sanctity,” made somewhat     

apparent in my mother’s writings 

which, from the time of her 

youth, showed her strong     

courage, seriousness and com-

mitment to face the difficulties of 

life.  Her ideas were clear about 

love.  She used to say: ‘To love 

means to desire to improve 

yourself and, by overtaking your 

own self-interest, to give your-

self.’  Her cheery nature brought 

her to search for joy and never to 

abandon her path as a believer.  

She always had the same clarity 

that she expressed in her diaries as a 

very young girl, when she wrote: ‘Jesus, 

let me know what you want from me 

and I will do it…’    When she met my 

father and discerned this was her fu-

ture, she started this path with the 

same joy as always, entering the voca-

tion of marriage and family life. 

Because of the deep love between my 

parents, they lived in perfect commun-

ion of intentions between them and in 

their faith in the Lord, evidenced in the 

numerous letters they wrote to each 

other during the few years they were 

together and from the memories my 

father recounts of her.  

My mother used to go to Church every 

morning.  She had a deep prayer life 

and also used to teach the young 

I 
n our last issue of A Canticle of 

Praise we presented the life of 

our patroness through the words 

of her son, Pierluigi Molla.  Our 

cover story featured excerpts of 

the talk that he gave at the     

Saint Mary’s Cathedral in Fargo.  

In this edition, as we celebrate 

the birth of our Patroness on Oc-

tober 4
th

, we are happy to con-

tinue our meditation of her life 

through excerpts from her son’s 

talk when he spoke at Saint 

Stanislaus Church here in Warsaw 

on May 12
th

.  His words follow:   

“I’m happy that I’m here in War-

saw, North Dakota, to talk about 

my mother.  It is always a joy to talk 

about her and to do so especially here 

in United States, where she is well 

known and loved by many Americans. 

 I would like to begin with evoking 

some words from the homily preached 

by Pope John Paul II during my 

mother’s beatification on April 24
th

, 

1994, when our late Holy Father said, 

‘We would like to pay homage to all 

brave mothers who dedicate them-

selves to their own family without     

reserve, who suffer in giving birth to 

their children and who are ready to 

make any effort, to face any sacrifice, in 

order to pass on to them the best of 

themselves.’ 

These words, which strike us for their 

acuteness, also reflect a  spiritual   in-

heritance that is more universal in its 
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women of Catholic Action.  As my father wrote 

to us in 1971: ‘her life is a continual act of faith 

and charity and a search for the Lord’s will in 

every decision and each work, through prayer 

and meditation and through the Holy Mass …’ 

She loved music and learned how to play       

piano, and she went to concerts at the theatre 

La Scala in Milan.  She also painted, went    

skiing, and she was a very good rock climber. 

We have many pictures of her skiing or climb-

ing. This love she had for the mountains, which 

shows in her expression in the pictures, is 

something she left to us children as an inheri-

tance in which we could find joy and live in 

communion with nature and God.  

One of the most vivid memories I have is being in the car with my mother who used to 

drive fast, though skillfully, through the roads of those small villages where she used to 

visit patients.  I think we both enjoyed the ride.  I have always thought that my passion 

for driving cars comes from these few pieces of life I was able to spend with her and 

remember. 

I think about her, proud as a son can be, as a really modern woman who lived her 

medical profession ahead of her time and who faced it as a real mission. From her 

own reflections as a physician we read: ‘we touch Jesus in the bodies of our patients.’ 

Instructing herself, she writes: “ Do our part well and study the sciences well.”   She was 

a professional with ideas fully consistent with her deep Christian formation.  Having 

received a preparation that was excellent medically and ethically, she was genuinely 

evangelistic, humane, competent, honest and highly respectful of everyone.  

When life asked her for more, she didn’t doubt her faith even for a moment.  She was 

aware of how much her three children needed her, but she believed the unborn child 

had the same right to life as Mariolina, Laura and myself, and she trusted in Divine 

Providence to take care of the details and the specific plan of God.   

In the last days of her pregnancy and knowing the risk she was facing, she wrote to a 

friend: ‘You could imagine how in these days my thoughts are all for my children.’  The 

idea of abandoning the three of us was probably the biggest sacrifice for her, even    

bigger than her own life. 

She faced the last days praying to Jesus, and at the end she desired to return to our 

family home, where she died on the 28
th

 of April, 1962, the Saturday after Easter.  

On May 16
th

, 2004, she was proclaimed a saint by John Paul II, a saint because of how 

she lived her life and not only for how she sacrificed it: her life was exemplary, always 

lived in deep faith to the Gospel. 

The results of her sanctity are every year more evident and visible, spreading among all 

continents and heard in the testimonies of graces received through her intercession.      

I have been asked many times about the feelings I have about my mother being a saint.  

Continued from page 1 
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There is one thought which comes in my mind often, and it is about how the sadness of such a huge loss becomes transformed 

into joy in knowing that she is among the saints.  It is extraordinary. 

I would like to conclude by thanking you for opening your arms to Gianna’s message since the first moments after the                     

Beatification in 1994, and for helping to spread this message even more.”  - Pierluigi Molla 

 

 

 

Pregnancy can bring so many emotions to an expectant couple, and 

anticipating the arrival of new life can be overwhelming at times.  At 

twenty-weeks gestation we entered the ultrasound room with the 

expectations of hearing news of normalcy and health for our unborn 

child.  However, we left in an emotional whirlwind of shock and   

disbelief.  Our physician had delivered the news that our baby had 

so many health concerns that he/she would probably not make it 

full term, and if the baby did, he/she might live only minutes or 

hours.  According to the ultrasound, our baby had multiple brain 

cysts and numerous heart problems, including an extra vessel and unequally-sized chambers of the heart.  He told us that, in the 

worst case scenario, it could be Trisomy 18, a condition in which a baby’s physical features appear abnormal and their inner   

organs are in disarray. He also said that this pregnancy was now in the hands of our God above.  

We knew we couldn’t rely on medicine to help us, so we quickly turned to our Lord and to our family and friends for 

prayers.  My sister had connections to Saint Gianna’s Maternity Home in Warsaw, North Dakota, and called the director Mary 

Pat Jahner for prayers.  Without hesitation Mary Pat passed onto us relics of Saint Gianna, and I wore one around my neck and 

another one around my growing belly.  We asked everyone we knew to pray to Saint Gianna for her intercession before the 

Lord.  

We realized quickly that Saint Gianna was in great union with Jesus, as we were witness 

to the hand of God in everything that was to take place.  Our next appointment was 

supposed to be weeks away, and it was quickly moved up to the following week-

end.  The advancement of medicine showed us through a 3D ultrasound image that our 

precious child no longer had any heart problems and only one cyst remained on the 

brain, a cyst which the doctor said would dissolve over time, and that we had nothing 

to worry about.  

After the appointment my husband and I felt we 

were in the midst of a miracle and we knew it 

was because of the prayers to Saint Gianna.  For 

the next twenty weeks of pregnancy we had great 

faith in our new friend in heaven. On June 18, 

2009, we gave birth to a perfectly healthy and 

beautiful baby girl and named her the only name 

we thought was fitting, Gianna Marie.  

By Rachel Bushaw, mother of Gianna Marie 
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Saint Gianna’s relic in Gianna 

Marie’s hospital crib, right. 

Above, Gianna Marie in her 

Baptismal gown. 

Pierluigi Molla, Rachel Bushaw holding Gianna Marie, Travis Bushaw 



Sometimes we are surprised, in our    

"lack of faith", when the Lord answers 

our prayers according to what we have 

asked, and even more taken aback when 

we receive more than what we ever    

conceived of receiving from the Lord 

through our prayer.  This is certainly the 

case with the Simek's, Brad and Wendy, 

and the intercession of Saint Gianna 

Molla on their behalf.  But why should    

we be surprised at Our Lord's generous 

response, for Saint Paul has already  

written: "the Lord can do  immeasurably 

more than whatever we ask for or imag-

ine" (Eph 3:20).  

 

Brad and Wendy Simek have been pray-

ing for a child for several years.  I began to join them in their prayer to the Lord by turning to the    

intercession of Saint Gianna Molla, especially when I would visit the Saint Gianna Home once a 

month to give a Day of Recollection for the Staff, Residents, and Board Members. I also would light       

a candle for their intention, and asked Mary Pat to light one every day. 

 

It so happened that in my November visit to the Saint Gianna 

Home, I prayed to Saint Gianna as usual, but different thoughts 

ran through my mind, as sometimes happens when we pray:           

I doubted that this prayer would be answered, I thought that         

it has been so long that God has not answered this prayer by   

giving them a child, maybe this was not God's Will for them; and   

yet I was still trying to pray with faith, believing that it would be 

answered with them conceiving a child. After this, I was given      

a "burst" of faith, and I then began to realize, pray, and believe 

that God can do all things, He can do great things, He can do the 

"impossible". I began to be inspired to pray: "Lord, you can do all 

things, give Brad and Wendy not just one child, give them many 

children; they would be wonderful Catholic parents. Give them 

many children!"  And I left my prayer and later that day went 

back home to the Cathedral Rectory.  

A month and a half had passed; it was about three weeks after 

Christmas that Brad and Wendy approached me in the Sacristy      

of the Cathedral.  They told me that they had been to the doctor  

after Christmas and found out that Wendy was pregnant.  I           

was overjoyed for them, and I said with great excitement 

“Congratulations!” as I gave them each a hug.  Then they          
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Brad & Wendy Simek holding their little miracles 

Saint Gianna holding Mariolina and Pierluigi 



continued their story, that there were twins; and I got even more elated and congratulated them 

again.  After this last interruption to our conversation, they continued telling me that they had gone 

to the doctor again and he discovered that they had triplets.  “Wow! Awesome,” I said, but quickly 

added: “you better not go back to the doctor again!,” with humor, of course, I jokingly added.  What a 

grace from God: three beautiful baby children; how gracious God is to the Simeks.   

I thought later about this wonderful answer to a prayer and add with great laughter: “Lord, I asked 

you to give them children, even many children because they are wonderful people and would make 

wonderful, loving parents and an awesome Catholic family, BUT ALL AT ONCE?!”  Never again will I 

doubt the power of prayer and the tremendous influence of Saint Gianna - she has come through in    

a remarkable way for Brad and Wendy, and their three new infants born on July 8th, 2010: Olivia, 

Jackson, and Gianna. 

We rejoice with the Simeks on their giving 

birth to their three babies, three new lives, 

three precious little gifts from God Him-

self.  We also take a moment to thank God 

for these gifts of new life to them and to 

the whole world.  Please pray for their 

continued health and blessings upon each 

of them.  Thank you, too, Saint Gianna, for 

being a caring mother to Brad and Wendy 

and interceding on their behalf before the 

throne of God…and so I say again: "the 

Lord can do immeasurably more than 

whatever we ask for or imagine." 

    Fr. Joseph Christensen 

    Spiritual Director 
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Going home! 

Gianna 

Jackson 

Olivia 
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      In loving memory of...In loving memory of...In loving memory of...   

You and your intentions will be remembered      

in the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass                              

offered each first Saturday of the month.                

+ALWIN ALTENDORF by John & Alice Sevigny 

+DOUGLAS BARANKOS by Orest & Phylllis Barankos 

+KELLY BARTSCH by Anton & Deanna Bartsch 

+ALICE BERENZ by Mary Pat Jahner, Paul & Pauline Savageau 

+AGNES BOLEK by Joe & Gladys Komanetz 

+BEBE ANN BOLEK by Irene Duray, John & Alice Sevigny 

+MARK KENNETH COLLETTE by John & Alice Sevigny,                               

Rod & Joan Schanilec 

+ROSE M. ERHARDT by Ben & Delphine Vetter 

+JUDITH FISHER, MARIE PRIBULA by Norris & Arlene Thune 

+JOHN FONTAINE, GEORGE MODEEN by Robert & Cheri 

Hellem 

+PAULINE GIETZEN, MELVIN OLSON, IDA SCILLEY by 

Norm & Joan Rheault 

+JOSEPH HEILMAN by Glenn & Tawnia Heilman 

+JOSEPH HINTZ, ROSE MARY LUTOVSKY, MARGARET   

ROBIDEAUX by John & Dawn Miller 

+ANN HODNY by Rod & Joan Schanilec 

+JERRY JONASSON by Tim & Jacqi Zikmund 

+MARCELLA KALASH by Maxine Schanilec 

+LEROY KAMROWSKI by Karen Brown, Irene Duray, Ellefson    

Families, Janice Ellefson, Jerry & Esther Ellesfon, Frances Ensminger, 

Hilary & Evelyn Feltman, Maurice & Mary Beth Feltman, Roger & Yvonne 

Feltman, Wayne & Robin Feltman, Mitsy Flicek-Knoll, Jerry & Esther  

Ellefson, Merlyn & Dolores Grabanski, Mike & Cecilia Grembewski,     

Ron & Pat Grimson,  Mitsy Flicek Knoll, Henry & Janice Korczak,       

Wally & Betty La Berge, Larry & Jane Lamont, Sharon Lamont & Parker,  

Jim & Kaye McFarland, Julian Plante, Robert & Dorothy Plutowski, Paul 

Schweppe, John & Alice Sevigny, Lois Stanislowski, Mark & Suzie Tibert, 

Clarence & Johann Walski, Donald & Lois Webb, Art & Joane Wosick 

+LOUIS KELLER by Paul & Barbara Loegering, Norm & Joan Rheault 

+EILEEN LA BARRE by Betty Bachmeier, Carl & Alta Bloomquist, 

Bonita Burdick, Mike & Glenda Deplazes, Don & Jo Evans, Kevin &    

Sandra Lenagh, Sue Ann Locker, Phillip & Irene Steffan, Delores 

Stromme, Clarice Toso, Richard & Kay Volk, Rose Windjue 

+TOM LANDOWSKI by Dick & Marie Bellerud 

+DEACON DON LITZINGER by Jim & Kathleen Carpenter,    

Mike & Rae Ann McGurran 

+PETER JOACHIM MEIER by family & friends 

+TOM MUNRO by Dorothy Gustafson 

+SNUFFY PLETAN by James & Mary Beth Sexton 

+DON RADEMACHER by Ed & Betty Schall 

+ISADORE & AURELIA ROLIZYNSKI by Ron & Annette     

Ebbighausen 

+OLIVE RUBERTUS by Donald & Dolly Rubertus 

+JOHN SCHAAN by Anthony & Angela Deplazes 

+STANLEY SCHUSTER by Hilary & Evelyn Feltman,                 

Merlyn & Dolores Grabanski, Hans & Tara Halvorson, Lee & Linda 

Lessard,   John & Dawn Miller, John & Alice Sevigny, Shirley Suda 

+SOPHIE SEVIGNY by the family 

+MARY BETH SLOMINSKI by Brian & Laura Korynta, JD & Marlys 

Miller, John & Dawn Miller, Rod & Joan Schanilec, John & Alice Sevigny, 

Clarence & Johanna Walski 

+GERTRUDE STOLTMAN by J.D. & Marlys Miller 

+JOANE STOLTMAN by Gwyndale & Marge Bayne, Irene Duray, 

Wilbert & Mary Jane Eismann, Irene Mozinski,  John & Alice Sevigny 

+DELIA SWARTZ by Tom & Mary Dusek, Kevin & Julie Zikmund, 

Tim & Jacqi Zikmund 

+ROBERT WALSKI by Merlyn & Dolores Grabanski 

+WINNIE WOODS by Kevin & Julie Zikmund 

By Brian Beaton 

By Wayne & Robin Feltman 

By Wilbert & Mary Jane Eismann, and for Holy Souls in Purgatory 

For Katie Kearney by Rev. Ben Davison 

For Kowitz Family by Jeff & Lorraine Kowitz 

For Mislan Family, Welcome House by Garry & Eileen Mislan 

For health of Steve & Leonarda Riske by Roger & Sandy Schuster 

Special intentions/PrayersSpecial intentions/PrayersSpecial intentions/Prayers   
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In honor of...In honor of...In honor of...   

In thanksgiving for...In thanksgiving for...In thanksgiving for...   

Loretta McLaughlin’s 90th birthday by Tim & Jacqi Zikmund 

Frieda Walski’s 90th birthday by Mary Mondry 

Lois Stanislowski’s 85th birthday by Roger & Sandy Schuster 

JD Miller’s 80th birthday by John & Dawn Miller, Mary Mondry,       

Donald & Marianne Rudnik, Brian & Kelly Schanilec,              

Roger & Sandy Schuster 

Charlotte Myrdal’s 50th birthday by Tim & Jacqi Zikmund 

Damien Bishop’s 3rd birthday by Steven & Shari Bishop 

Tabitha Dalman’s birthday by Wally & Colleen Dalman 

Mary Fontaine’s birthday by Robert & Cheri Hellem 

Mary Pat Jahner’s birthday by Merlyn & Dolores Grabanski 

Bonnie Sims & Julie Klocke’s birthdays by John & Jan Klocke 

Colleen Samson’s birthday by John & Mandy Rook, Ryan & Rose Rea 

Grandson, Jack Cirner’s 1st birthday by Rod & Joan Schanilec 

In celebration of...In celebration of...In celebration of...   

In honor of...In honor of...In honor of...   

Father Fred Harvey’s 10th anniversary of priestly ordination by Bob 

& Donna Harvey 

Hilary & Evelyn Feltman’s 60th wedding anniversary by their family 

Herman & Judy Bosh’s 50th wedding anniversary by Kurt & Jennifer 

Kelley 

John & Janice Meagher’s 50th wedding anniversary by Tim & Jacqi 

Zikmund 

Dan & Delores Dub’s 40 wedding anniversary by Tim & Jacqi       

Zikmund 

Kenny & Evelyn Kilichowski’s 40th wedding anniversary by             

Kurt & Jennifer Kelley, Brian & Kelly Schanilec, Roger & Sandy         

Schuster, Don & Susan Barclay 

Bruce & Christine Bartholomew’s 25th wedding anniversary by Matt 

& Sarah Komprood 

Phil & Angie Gapp’s 25th wedding anniversary by Phil & Laurie 

Kraemer, Matt & Sarah Komprood 

Melany Kuznia’s 90th birthday by Mike & Lillian Kuznia 

Monsignor Vetter’s Jubliee by Walter & Renee Johnson,                  

Chuck & Kristen Votava 

Lois Stanislowski & Florence Welstad by Hilary & Evelyn Feltman 

Al & Judy Bosch Family 

Stephen & Jennifer Maas by Tom & Cindy Speltz 

Doreen & Aelred Dettler by James & Mary Beth Sexton 

Joseph & Maria Muggli by Darrin & Dina Muggli 

Shirley Plaag and Rebecca Barclay by Mary Pat and the SGMH Board 

For our grandchildren by John & Jan Klocke 

Gary & Pat Artz by Conrad & Mary Anne Schuster 

Prayers answered by Rod & Joan Schanilec 

Vonda Collette by Mary Pat Jahner and the SGMH Board 

Prayer of Saint Francis of Assisi 

Lord, make me an instrument of Your peace.                   

Where there is hatred, let me sow love. Where there                       

is injury, pardon. Where there is doubt, faith.                                             

Where there is despair, hope. Where there is darkness,                  

light, and where there is sadness, joy. O Divine Master,                             

grant that I may not so much seek to be consoled                                         

as to console; to be understood, as to understand;                             

to be loved, as to love; for it is in giving that we receive;                                 

it is in pardoning that we are pardoned;                                      

and it is in dying that we are born to eternal life. 
Saint Francis of Assisi 

October 4th marks the birthday of our patroness, Saint Gianna, who 

was born in 1922.  The fourth of October is also the Feast Day of Saint 

Francis of Assisi, another truly remarkable saint.  Saint Gianna was     

baptized Giovanna Francesca.  Francesca, of course, after her patron, 

Saint Francis.  Saint Francis is well known and loved for many things, 

and one of them is a famous prayer he wrote which has been treasured 

by many over the years.  Certainly this prayer was meditated upon and 

lived beautifully by Saint Gianna.    

Behold, Children are                                              Behold, Children are                                              Behold, Children are                                              

a Gift of  the Lord…a Gift of  the Lord…a Gift of  the Lord…   
~Psalm 127.3~Psalm 127.3~Psalm 127.3   

Bentley Triston Joseph was born on     

July 8th, 2010. His mother, Samantha, 

lived here at Saint Gianna’s                          

during her pregnancy. 
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This past month we joyfully welcomed little Jacob Isaiah and his adoptive parents, Hank 

and Jen, for a visit at Saint Gianna’s Maternity Home. They are shown above along with 

Jacob’s birthmother who continues to live with us and is finishing high school.   


