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severely tortured and ultimately mur-

dered by the very people they were 

serving.  In the space remaining, we 

will give you a glimpse into the lives of 

two of them: the layman Rene Goupil, 

and the Jesuit priest Isaac Jogues, who 

were the first of the group to be mar-

tyred.  Both died in the small town of 

Auriesville, NY, which also happens to 

be the birthplace of Blessed Kateri  

Tekawitha. 

Father Jogues was from a well-to-

do family and entered the novitiate of 

the Society of Jesus at the age of                

seventeen.  After his ordination he was 

given the assignment to sail to New 

France to serve the Native American 

people, and he accepted this assign-

ment with great joy despite the pleas 

of his widowed mother.  He was 

twenty-nine years old when he arrived 

at the Huron mission headquarters in 

Quebec, Canada.  Arriving on the Feast 

of the Visitation, he wrote his mother 

about the First Mass he celebrated in his 

new mission territory and his hopes for 

the work that lay ahead.  “I don’t know 

what it is like to enter Paradise,” he 

wrote, “but this I know, that it would be 

difficult to experience in this world a joy 

more excessive and more overflowing.” 

Isaac began working and training 

with Father John de Brebeuf who had 

worked among the Hurons for three 

years.  In 1642 Father Jogues was       

assigned by Father Lalemant to go with a 

large group of  Hurons to the French 

settlements in order to bring supplies.  

Aware that such an assignment would 

likely end in death, given the large    

number of Iroquois he would surely  

encounter on his journey and their war-

like spirit (against the Hurons in particu-

lar), Father Jogues embarked on his new   

assignment with full understanding of 

the dangers, but also without hesitation.  

Knowing the arduous task that lay     

before him, Father Jogues requested 

more laborers, and it was Rene Goupil, a 

laymen who had bound himself to serve 

the Jesuit Fathers in this particular expe-

dition, who was chosen.  Trained as a 

surgeon in France, Goupil had tirelessly 

served the sick in Canada while working 

alongside the Jesuit Fathers.  Highly   

regarded by both the Hurons and the 

French, Goupil was a good choice. 

With courage and great hope, the 

missionaries set out, but their trials   

began immediately.  On the second day 

of their journey, the Hurons waged war 

on the tribal braves traveling with Father 

Jogues and Rene Goupil.  Although     

Father Jogues managed to escape the  

attack, he did not want to leave his 

friend Rene or the other Hurons travel-

T 
he North American martyrs, though 

not commonly known, have much 

to teach us about the Cross and about 

suffering, love and patient perseverance.  

Working during the 1600s in the area we 

now know as upstate New York and 

southeastern Canada, these missionaries 

shed their blood to spread the Gospel to 

the Native American people who did not 

yet know Christ.  They include Saint 

Rene’ Goupil, Saint Isaac Jogues, Saint 

John de Lalande, Saint Anthony Daniel, 

Saint John de Brebeuf, Saint Gabriel Lale-

mant, Saint Charles Garnie, and Saint 

Noel Chabanel.  Highly educated theolo-

gians from France who gladly traded the 

life with which they were familiar to be 

missionaries on the North American con-

tinent, these men willingly put up with 

many daily discomforts as part of their 

call to serve Christ: piercing cold, unfa-

miliar food, smoke from the campfires 

that would burn their eyes making it 

difficult to read more than a few lines at 

a time from their breviary, and lan-

guages they did not understand (this 

was very challenging because the Indians 

had no written language and their words 

were spoken without using their lips).  

Added to these ongoing challenges were 

greater difficulties: the superstitious 

pagan beliefs of the tribes, and the 

promiscuity that seemed ingrained in 

the culture they were trying to convert.  

Preaching among the 16
th

 century North 

American tribes so hostile to the Gospel 

message placed the missionaries in con-

stant danger of death.  Their aim was 

the conversion of a continent, but they 

were content simply to serve Christ and 

His Church for the greater glory of God. 

The stories of each one of these men 

are beautiful and could fill the pages of 

many newsletters.  All eight men suf-

fered martyrdom, each of them being 
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ing with him.  Completely dedicated to 

serving those in whose midst God had 

placed him, Father Jogues returned to 

the battle place and surrendered him-

self.  He was then taken prisoner by a 

Mohawk (Iroquois) brave, and falling 

down by Rene, assured him that this 

tragedy would be for the glory of God. 

As Mohawk prisoners, Father 

Jogues and Rene Goupil were treated 

with unfathomable cruelty.  Taking 

them back to the village, the Iroquois 

stripped their hungry captives of their 

clothes and forced them to walk uphill 

between two lines of warriors who 

beat them about their heads and 

shoulders mercilessly with clubs.  The 

villagers then came out and burned 

their arms and legs with torches, tore 

out the victims fingernails and dug 

their fingernails into the victims’ 

wounds.  A sorcerer approached Father Jogues and began to chew off his fingers (since 

they were the canonical fingers of a priest that holds the host at Mass) and he ordered 

a woman to saw off one of his fingers with a shell.  Believing him to be a holy man, the 

woman refused, so they beat her until she sawed off his thumb.  After this first round 

of torture, the captives were taken to two neighboring villages where they underwent 

the same “welcoming” tortures.  A council then met to determine the fate of the 

Hurons captured with Father Jogues and Rene Goupil (recently baptized Hurons and 

those preparing for baptism): they would be slaughtered in front of the Jesuits who 

would be held as hostages in the village so that they could be used against the French.  

Thus, Father Jogues and Rene were forced to watch as those they served and had 

grown to love were tortured and killed in front of them.  Isaac Jogues later wrote that 

he “was afflicted with great anguish, great as one may believe the heart of a most lov-

ing parent is afflicted when he sees the suffering of his own children.” 

Miraculously both Rene Goupil and Isaac Jogues recovered, though scarred and 

broken.  Since they were given freedom to move about the village, they began visiting 

the sick, where Rene was observed making the Sign of the Cross over one of the chief’s 

grandsons.  There is great irony in the fact that the Sign of our salvation, because it 

was considered a superstitious evil, would lead to the death of Rene himself.  That 

evening as Father Jogues and Rene were walking on the outskirts of the village to pray 

the rosary, two braves suddenly approached and ordered them to walk in front of 

them.  One of the braves drew his tomahawk from beneath a blanket and plunged it 

into the back of Rene’s head.  He fell uttering the name of Jesus, the first of the eight 

martyrs to give his life for Our Lord.  Because Father Jogues was asked by his superiors 

to keep a written account of their missionary days, we have record of those days of 

martyrdom.  Writing of Rene Goupil’s death, Father Jogues says that on “the 29
th

 of 

September, this angel of innocence and martyr of Jesus Christ was immolated in his 

thirty-fifth year for Him who had given His life for ransom.  He had consecrated his 

heart and his soul to God, and his work and his life to the welfare of the poor Indians.” 

Because Father Jogues was not able to give his dear friend a proper burial, he put 

his body tentatively beneath some stones in a stream, but when he returned the body 

had been moved.  In the spring he found Rene’s fractured skull and some bones, which 

he buried in the ravine by the stream, which is located in present-day Auriesville, NY, 

and is known as the Shrine of the North American Martyrs. 

The North American Martyrs 

Part II continued on page 4    
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Unlike our New Year’s resolutions that many people make and break rather quickly,  

Lent is a season that comes with special grace and obligations for penance in our lives.  

We are asked to make resolutions to sanctify our daily lives and grow closer to our 

Lord through prayer, fasting, and almsgiving.  Through these acts of charity and mortifi-

cations, we strengthen our will and set aright our disordered inclinations, even beyond 

the forty days of the Lenten Season.  When we take the spiritual life seriously, we know 

that we always need new resolutions and goals.  There is always more we can do for the 

Lord. 

When Gianna was only fifteen years old, one of her sisters, Amalia, died.  Her death hit 

Gianna very hard.  The next spring  a Jesuit priest gave a retreat for the students of a 

school run by the Dorothean Sisters, which Gianna and another sister Virginia attended.  

This retreat marked a great turning point for her and an accelerated assent into the 

spiritual life. The following are some of the resolutions she made at that retreat: 

*I make note of doing all for Jesus.  I offer Him all my work, all my disappointments and sufferings.  I make note that 

in order to serve God, I no longer wish to go to the cinema unless I know beforehand that it is worth seeing – that it is 

modest, moral and not scandalous. 

*I make note of wishing to die rather than commit mortal sin. 

*I wish to ask the Lord to help me not to go to hell and therefore to avoid all that would harm my soul. 

*I will say one Ave daily so that the Lord will grant me a holy death. 

*From this day on, I wish to pray on my knees in the morning in church just as I do in my room in the                      

  evening at the foot of my bed.” 

Perhaps it was these resolutions that she made at the tender age of fifteen and kept with great fervor throughout her 

life that gave her the courage, when faced with the risk of her own life, to boldly state :  “If you must choose be-

tween me and the baby, no hesitation, choose – I demand it – the baby. Save him!”  (These are Gianna’s 

words to her husband when she was faced with a difficult pregnancy that did indeed require the sacrifice of her life 

for her unborn child.)  The Church gives us this holy season to make us stronger and holier.  Let us pray about what 

He is asking of us this Lenten Season and make resolutions to strive to prepare ourselves not only for Easter, but also 

for Eternity.     

Gianna’s sister Virginia, who attended that retreat with her and is now a religious sister with the                  

Canossian Sisters, was interviewed by Giuliana Peluchhi when writing the book A Woman’s Life about 

Saint Gianna Beretta Molla (this book is published by Pauline Books and Media).  In the interview,                     

Sister Virginia was asked why she believed Gianna was a saint.  Here  is her response:  “It is not only 

the great generosity of her action that marked her end, but the fact that she did the Lord’s will each   

day in whatever situation she found herself.  Her ability to make that ultimate decision was simply the 

result of an entire lifetime of holiness.  Gianna possessed a spirit of great faith; she accepted whatever 

happened to her as a gift from the hands of God.  From childhood, she would talk about how we should 

always do our best in everything, without ever hesitating or retreating.   She lived her life doing God’s  

will in everyday things:  her household tasks, her studies, her profession.  She lived the will of God in   

the gift of herself to the poor, to young people, to her children, and to her husband Pietro.  Gianna did 

everything very quietly and willingly.  Holiness, after all, consists in carrying out one’s responsibilities well. 

St. Gianna Beretta Molla                                  
October 22, 1922 - April 28, 1962 

Gianna, left, with Virginia. 
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Father Isaac Jogues continued to work among the people 

who held him captive, ministering not only to them but 

also to the Iroquois’ prisoners, many of whom he was 

able to convert and baptize as they were being tortured 

to death.  Nothing and no one deterred him from        

performing the mission that the Sacrament of Holy     

Orders had placed upon his soul.  After fourteen months 

among the Iroquois, Father Jogues managed to escape 

his captivity through a series of events that only Divine 

Providence could arrange, one which was brought about 

through the help of a wealthy Dutch farmer who had 

married a Mohawk maiden.   

On the island of Manhattan and again when he returned 

to France (at the request of his superior, seven years  

after he had first left), he was welcomed as a hero and 

one who had suffered for The Master, his mangled hands 

giving proof of his love for Christ and the Church.  He was 

later summoned to Paris by the Queen of Austria, who 

wept when she saw his disfigured hands.  This kind of 

public veneration for Jogues, however, was equal to the 

torture he suffered by the Iroquois.  But his greatest   

torment was the fact that he was not able to hold the 

Sacred Host in the prescribed manner because of what 

his torturers had done to his thumb and index finger.  

Petitioning Pope Urban for a dispensation to celebrate 

the Eucharist as a priest, he was granted permission with-

out delay, accompanied by the following message from 

the Holy Father: “It would be shameful that a martyr of 

Christ be not allowed to drink the Blood of Christ.”  And 

so it was with incredible and profound joy that on August 

1, 1646, after 20 months of not able to offer Mass, Father 

Jogues was again able to enjoy this great privilege of the 

priesthood of Jesus Christ. 

And in order to escape all the honor that surrounded 

him, and desiring to continue his former missionary work 

for the Lord, Father Jogues petitioned his superiors to 

return to America.  The permission being granted, he 

visited his mother in     

Orleans, France, for the 

last time before leaving for 

America, where he would 

spend his final days on 

earth.  Upon reaching 

North America, he imme-

diately submitted the   

request to his superiors 

that he be returned to the 

M o h a w k s  a s  a n 

“ambassador from God.”  

On September 27, Father Jogues set out on what would be his 

final expedition to the Mohawks, this time accompanied by 

Jean de Lalande, a young French layman.  But even before they 

reached the    village they were sent to serve, a group of     

Mohawks fell upon them, stripped them of their clothing and 

brutally beat them, then brought them back to the village.  The 

hatred against Isaac Jogues had grown especially severe      

because the village people blamed the priest for the disease 

that took many of their lives following Father Jogues’ earlier 

escape from captivity. Their fear and superstition were        

attached to a black box containing the priest’s vestments and 

some other religious articles Father Jogues had left behind in 

his hasty departure, and the tribal people believed that these 

objects cast an evil spell that caused many to become sick and 

die.  

Hearing that Father Jogues had returned to the village, the 

Iroquois plotted his death by inviting him to dinner in one of 

the lodges. As the priest lifted the flap of the tent door and 

stooped to go inside, they cut off his head.  The head of the 

saintly priest was then stuck on a village post to humiliate his 

memory, and his venerable body was thrown into the Mohawk 

River.  When his companion John de Lalande was informed 

that Jogues was dead and proceeded to leave his cabin to    

recover his body, an awaiting savage split his head open with a 

single stroke of his tomahawk. 

A month before these things took place, Saint Isaac Jogues had 

written in a letter to a Jesuit friend in France: “My confidence 

is placed in God who does not need our help for accomplish-

ing His designs.  Our single endeavor should be to give        

ourselves to the work and to be faithful to Him, and not to 

spoil His work by our shortcomings.” 

The North American Martyrs were killed before they finished 

all they intended to do.  Their lives may seem like failures to 

some, but they would be wrong.  The martyrs who give their 

lives for Christ die in imitation of Our Lord, Whose mission 

seemed to be an abysmal failure to some as He hung on the 

Cross.  The fruits of the martyrs’ lives are only the beginning,    

as the Church has always known.  – “The blood of martyrs is 

the seed of Christians.” 

“The cross… is the definitive ‘sign’ par excellence given to us so 

that we might understand the truth about man and the truth 

about God:  we have all been created and redeemed by a God 

who sacrificed His only Son out of love.  This is why the Cruci-

fixion . . .‘ is the culmination of that turning of God against 

Himself in which He gives Himself in order to raise man up and 

save him.  This is love in its most radical form.’” (Homily of Pope 

Benedict XVI at the Roman parish of Dio Padre Misericordioso on 

March 26, 2006, quoting Deus Caritas Est, no. 12) 

The Life of  Isaac Jogues After the Death of  His Companion Rene GoupilThe Life of  Isaac Jogues After the Death of  His Companion Rene Goupil  

 Saint Rene Goupil, (foreground) 

and Saint Isaac Jogues  
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“As they led Him away they took hold of a certain Simon, a 

Cyrenian who was coming in from the country;                          

and after laying the cross on him                                                             

they made him carry it behind Jesus.” (Lk. 23:26) 

 

Because our Lord used the Cross and suffering to                     

redeem us (though He could have used any means), human 

suffering and pain have new meaning and can really only be 

understood when united to Him.  When we think of the 

cross, most of us are repelled and violently fight against what 

the Lord is asking of us.  We try to compromise or fight 

against Him Who made us, thinking that surely we know a 

better way to be close to Him or an easier way to Heaven.  

Many of us can relate to Saint Simon of Cyrene, the innocent 

passerby who just happened to come upon Our Lord on His way to Calvary.  Though he first fought against the mighty task 

of bringing aid and respite to our dear Savior as He carried His cross for us, Simon eventually learned  that he was the one 

who gained infinitely from the small act he did.   Because God is never outdone in generosity, it was  Simon who received 

the most that day and not Jesus.  It is Simon who was rewarded and blessed, both in history and in eternity, with the                 

singular honor of helping our Lord to carry His Cross.  And in this profound work of mercy Simon too was wounded; he too 

was exhausted and thirsty; and in his physical closeness to our Lord’s redemptive suffering, Simon was probably wounded 

by the cross and pierced by Our Lord’s Crown of Thorns, so close did he become to Jesus in carrying His Cross. By taking up 

the Cross offered to him, Simon allowed himself to be drawn near the Precious Blood by which we are redeemed.  Who can 

fathom all the blessings this “cross” bestowed on Simon?   

So what lessons does Simon of Cyrene and the North American Martyrs, and so many other great men and women 

who have gone before us, teach by their example?   That the cross is always close to Jesus and to His followers.  And where 

is the Cross of Calvary more prevalent today than in and near the abortion facilities?  It is precisely at these “clinics” where 

legally millions of babies have been killed since the tragic Supreme Court decision of 1973, Roe vs. Wade.  We live in a time 

when our country has become very desensitized about the beauty and the dignity of human life.  It is ironic that the                     

debates now consuming us seem to be about the ‘most humane’ kind of abortion procedure or ‘the best age’ at which we 

should make it legal.   

Society now usually works from the assumption that abortion is an absolute right for anyone who wants to choose it, 

even though this assumption exists in an age when medical science is absolutely clear about the fact that life begins at the 

moment of conception.  All of us who remain involved in pro-life work are there at Calvary, standing with our Lord, trying 

to be like Simon of Cyrene in some small way, trying to give relief to Our Precious Lord by offering assistance to His most 

precious little ones – His dearly beloved children.  We might ask, are we made of the same “stuff” as the martyrs?  Are we 

as strong as they were?  We need to be very clear that none of us are.  It is only God who can take the weakness of our 

human nature and our frail resolutions and intentions and strengthen them to a heroic degree.  It is only Christ who gives 

the grace and the strength that we all so greatly need to continue to be a voice of reason and of sanctity in a culture that so 

often does not want to hear the message of the gospel.  Although most of us probably won’t be asked to shed our blood as 

so many before us have done, we must resolve with the inspiration and intercession of the great saints and martyrs whose 

examples edify us and make us stronger, relying on the grace of God to continue to fight the good fight and to say yes to all 

that God is asking us to do, especially as it concerns the weakest and the most vulnerable in our society.  It is in our own 

weakness and littleness that God’s greatest work is down.  As Saint Paul wrote to the Corinthians: “My grace is sufficient 

for thee, for strength is made perfect in weakness.  Gladly therefore I will glory in my infirmities, that the strength of Christ 

may dwell in me” (2 Cor. 12:9).  

Our Lord invites us each day to carry our cross with generosity and with love.  The merit and fruitfulness of our little 

sufferings and sacrifices comes from our acceptance of the cross just as our Lord presents it to us. 
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In loving memory of...In loving memory of...In loving memory of...   

   

You and your intentions                                  You and your intentions                                  You and your intentions                                  

will be remembered in the                 will be remembered in the                 will be remembered in the                 

Holy Sacrifice of the Mass                              Holy Sacrifice of the Mass                              Holy Sacrifice of the Mass                              

offered each first                                              offered each first                                              offered each first                                              

Saturday of the month.    Saturday of the month.    Saturday of the month.                

Jeannine Vanderpol by Wesley & Tobi Ann Andrews 
Mary Stanislowski, Jennifer Gerszewski, religious education 
teachers of Jamie Czapiewski 

Sheila Czapiewski, religious education teacher of                              
Sara Czapiewski 

Father John Kleinschmidt, religious education teacher of                      
Leann Czapiewski 

Our children by Richard & Connie Elsperger 
Our parents by Dennis & Joni Flaten 
Our children, children-in-law & grandchildren by                            
Tom & Mary Geffre 

Mike & Karen Hofer by David & Eileen Hauff 
Aileen Jelinek by Ruth Jelinek 
Dr. Steve Kilwein Family by Steve & Mary Kilwein 
Tim & Anita Weiland by Terry & Mary Ann McKenna 
Shirley Anderson by children and their families,                  
grandchildren and great grandchildren 

Our soldiers by Anonymous 
Sister Gianna by Denver & Dolores Rosberg 
John & Jean Kraft by Scott & Kelli Schneider 
Father John Kleinschmidt by James & Mary Beth Sexton 
Bill & Karen, Nancy & Gene, & Olus Stone by                                  
Father Bob Stone 

Father William McDermott, Father Joseph D’Aco by                       
John & Alfreda Sauer 

Wocken family living & deceased by Robert & Marilyn 
Wocken 

Father Peter Anderl, Father William Ovsak 
Doc & Nancy Brien Family, Philip & Rachel Bede Family by 
Mary Pat Jahner 

Father Joseph Christensen by anonymous 

+Brig. Gen. Charles Bartholomew by John & Alfreda Sauer 
+Phileman Barta by Bernard & Bernadine Zastoupil 
+Vendelyn “Windy “ Burianek by Dan & Delores Burianek,  
Todd Burianek, Kenny & Evelyn Kilichowski,                                  
John & Alice Sevigny,  

+Chester Bozinowski by Dena Maciborski 
+Marla Kay Brusseau by Richard & Sally Otto 
+Lorraine Cournia by Betty Brouillet 
+William Cowger by Phyllis Cowger 
+Aurel Desautel by Dick & Marie Bellerud 
+Evelyn Dufner by Lynn & Donna Roberts 
+Sylvester Duray by John & Alice Sevigny 
+Josephine Elbert by Norv Elbert 
+John Fontaine by Robert & Cheri Hellem 
+Delores Fritz by Joan & Norman Rheault 
+Bryan Grabanski by Arnie & Barb Lizakowski,                          
Shannon O’Connor 

+Bridget Ann McGurran Hayes, Harry Tetrault by                          
Mike & Rae Ann McGurran 

+John Hawkins by Bob & Pat Sanden 
+Al Jelinek, Jeremiah Jelinek by Jason & Christy Jelinek 
+Gary A. Kapaun, Daniel Glumick by Michael Steidl 
+Isabel Klave by John & Alice Sevigny 
+John L. Kropp by Lawrence & Darlene Kropp 
+Roy Laframboise by Renee Laframboise 
+Fr. George Lommel by Dick & Marie Bellerud,                                 
John & Alice Sevigny, Ken & Carol Gardner 

+Angela Jane Lynne by Richard & Rae Lynne,                            
Kevin & Lisa Koch 

+Joe Matasovsky by Frederick & Patricia Jahner,                                  
Mary Pat Jahner 

+George & Ida Meyer, August & Mary Voss by                                          
Robert & Rosemary Voss 

+Peter Nikle by Mike & Rae Ann  
+Snuffy Pletan by James & Mary Beth Sexton 
+Joyce Richter by Mary Pat Jahner 
+Neil Robinson by Esther Grabanski 
+Three Sandy grandchildren by Jerry & Joanne Sandy 
+Hattie Schanilec by Mary Pat Jahner, Mary Jane Eismann 
+Joan Slominski by Wayne & Robin Feltman,                                     
Merlyn & Dolores Grabanski 

+Ray Slominski by Russell & Mary Beth Bowes 
+Eva Suda, Lorraine Cournia by Betty Brouillet,  
 John & Alice Sevigny   

By Brian Beaton 
Aborted babies & their mothers by John & Irene Dzarnoski  
Prayers for health for: grandson Chris Hendrickson, Kara 
Koski, Paul Leuthold by Barbara Johnson 

Special intentions...Special intentions...Special intentions...   

+Sharon Stites by James & Bonita Faller 
+Mary Stoltman by Roger & Sandy Schuster,                                           
Merlyn & Dolores Grabanski, Don & Susan Barclay, 
Brian & Kelly Schanilec 

+Stanley Stanislowski by Hilary & Evelyn Feltman,                             
Roger & Yvonne Feltman, Wayne & Robin Feltman,                   
Esther Grabanski, Merlyn & Dolores Grabanski,                                

 Mary Pat Jahner, Earl & Lydia Plutowski,                                        
Robert & Dorothy Plutowski, John & Alice Sevigny 

+Paul Suda by Brian & Kelly Schanilec 
+Louise A. Tibert by John & Alice Sevigny 
+Pat Vacek by Jason & Angela Langenfeld 
+Rose Marie Vandal by Jeff & Rita Mootz 
+Becky Wald by Kevin & Lisa Koch, Richard & Rae Lynne 
+Lea Waltz by Ken & Vickie Sims  
+Samuel Robert Welsh by Jonathan & Jessica Allen 
+Cecilia Wilde by Norm & Joan Rheault 

Memorials continued...Memorials continued...Memorials continued...   

In honor of...In honor of...In honor of...   
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In thanksgiving for...In thanksgiving for...In thanksgiving for...   
Gracie by Cousin Nicole, Brent & Carla Boen,                                           
Mike & Krista, Mark, Matt & Brent  Proulx,                                 
Corey & Candace Boen, Michelle Boen,                                      
Richard & Cynthia Gengler 

Gail Martinson by Gwen Horter 
Makenna Rose Glende, new granddaughter of                                        
Gary & Rosemary Fisher 

Children & grandchildren by Bob & Donna Harvey 
Pat Vacek by Mike & Janice Kjera, Paul & Pauline Savageau 
Father John Kleinschmidt by James & Mary Beth Sexton 
Saint Colman’s Parish by Saint Gianna’s Maternity Home      
residents and staff 

Steve & Stephanie Dosmann’s new baby by John & Jan Klocke 
Our wedding anniversary by Blaise & Susan Mibeck 
Baptism of Gianna Catherine Regli by Mary Caswell 

In celebration of...In celebration of...In celebration of...   
Emelia, Hannah Koch & Rae Ann Lynne’s birthdays by                       
Kevin & Lisa Koch 

Rose Hooey’s 80th birthday by Barb Johnson 
Lynae Sims’ birthday by John & Jan Klocke 
Sue Bono’s birthday by Betsy Carlsen 
Matt & Laura Devick’s 6th wedding anniversary by                                 
John & Jan Klocke 

Frederick & Patricia Jahner’s 44th wedding anniversary by 
their children 

Fred & Arlene Mondry’s 50th wedding anniversary by                             
Hilary & Evelyn Feltman 

Aelred & Doreen Dettler’s 56th wedding anniversary by                     
James & Mary Beth Sexton  

Lawrence & Cyrilla Kartes’ 60th wedding anniversary by                  
John & Alfreda Sauer 

Surrounding the great baldacchino of St. Peter’s in Rome are four colossal statues 

inspired by Bernini.  One is of St. Longinus, the soldier who pierced Christ’s side and 

later converted; one is of St. Helena who discovered the true cross and the relics of 

Christ’s passion, one is of St. Andrew the brother of St. Peter who died on a saltire 

cross; and the fourth is of St. Veronica who mercifully wiped the face of Christ as He 

journeyed toward Calvary. 

The actual veil with Jesus’ image is in that pillar holding up the dome. The prominent 

place of St. Veronica in this great Basilica is well deserved and gives us pause for re-

flection during this Lenten Season.  

Her loving act of kindness towards Christ is what gives us her name.  Vera iconica 

means true image and these two words make the name of this holy woman who  

courageously went to meet Christ and received from Him the image of the Holy 

face.  St. Veronica did not care what others thought, what persecution she might face or what retribution might come to her as 

she went to meet our Lord.  Instead, she cared only of Jesus and wanted to help Him as best she could.  It seems a small thing,  

to wipe another’s face, and yet even the smallest acts of kindness are great when they are done with love. 

The face of Christ is in each mother and child who comes here to St. Gianna’s.  Everything you do to support this home is like 

that merciful act of St. Veronica 2000 years ago.  Never forget how much your sacrifices mean in the eyes of God as you help 

those who are weak, defenseless, alone, and needy.  When you support St. Gianna’s, you act as another St. Veronica, working 

hard to ease the sufferings of Christ especially in His littlest ones. 

Saint Veronica pray for us!                   ~Article reprinted from our Lent 2005 newsletter  

The everlasting God has in His wisdom foreseen from eternity the cross that He now presents to you as a 

gift from His inmost Heart.  This cross He now sends you He has considered with His all-knowing eyes, 

understood with His divine mind, tested with His wise justice, warmed with His loving arms and weighed 

with His own hands to see that it be not one inch too large and not one ounce too heavy for you.  He has blessed it with His holy Name, 

anointed it with His  grace, perfumed it with His consolation, taken one last look at you and your courage, and then sent it to you from 

heaven, a special greeting from God to you, an alms of the all-merciful love of God.                                            ~St. Francis de Sales 
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“Glory be to Him whose power, working in us, can do infinitely more than we can ask                                          

or imagine; glory be to Him from generation to generation in the Church                                                      

and in Christ Jesus for ever and ever. Amen.” ~Saint Paul's Letter to the Ephesians 3:20-21 
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