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Advent - atimeof great expectation and new beginnings. When wereflect on the Prophetsin the Hebrew Scriptures,
webeginto realisehow intensely they were on thelookout for amessiah, for anew beginningintheir lives. Thiscame
from an acute awareness of the appa ling situation in which they lived. They began to anticipatethe‘ coming of God.’
For us, thisAdvent timegivesusthe chancetolook back at the story of God’speople, to reflect ontherootsof our faith
and theunfolding history of salvation. Wetoo can anticipatethejoyful experienceof the birth of Jesusand pray for a
new birth within ourselvesand anew beginning for our world.

Aswepenthisissue of Focus, New Zed andiscoming to termswith the death of theminersat the PikeRiver, Irdand
isfacing challenging economic times, and thereisan escal ation of tens on between North and South Korea. Thereisno
need to restate themyriad of threats, disasters, misfortunesand calamitiesthat are hanging over our world. All we have
to doistuneinto our newsbulletins. However much we are affected by constant bad news, we must hold firmto the
belief that we are people of the* Good News.” Thisisthe messagethat isreiterated in thefour weeksof Advent - our
great expectation and hopeisthebirth of ‘ Emmanud,’ ‘ God-with-us.’

The*cdl of Isaiah’ to,

“Come, let us go to the mountain of God, let us walk in God's ways, let us come together,
let us hammer out our swordsinto ploughshares, let usfinish with wars...”

isacdl to solidarity, to compassion, to step out of thedarkness so that thelight of God'slove may shineon and through
us. It'salso acall to bere-awakened to God'slight, as Paul says, “ Thetimehas come, the night isalmost over, it
will be daylight soon. Let us be awake, so that the light is not going to find us asleep...”

Jesushimself callsonusto“ Beprepared” because grest thingsare going to happen! All of which givesushope, for it
isgood newsof new life, new beginnings. We hopeand pray for thisnew lifeto cometo our fractured world, for surely
‘something new’ will arisefrom theashesof theworld'ssocia and economic woes. Thosewho wereattracted to John
the Baptist —preparing theway of the Messiah - were peopl e of hope, peoplewho understood their need of God. They
were peoplewho found no satisfaction inaworld where corruption wasendemic and injusticeswere practised at every
level. Just astheir worldwas' occupied’ by these and other forces of materialism, hypocrisy and unbelief, we can say,
soisours.

Thereare many signs of hopetoo. From the jubilation of the Chilean minersrescued after 69 days, and the British
coupleRachd and Paul Chandler, released after 338 heldin captivity by Somali pirates, toasmiling Aung San SuuKyi,
released after seven yearsof detention, wearing atraditional jacket and aflower in her hair, being greeted by thousands
who chanted, cheered and sang their national anthem. When interviewed on CNN, shesaidthebiggest cry inBurmais
‘for change!’ That same cry for changeisnot confined to Burma! It isthe hope and the desire of many.

During thelast week of Advent, we hear more of Mary —our symbol of hope. When we begin to experiencethe’ God-
with-us and the*Word madeflesh’ in us, wewill be ableto rgoicewith her, *“ My soul proclaimsthe greatness of the
Lord and my spirit rejoicesin God my Saviour.”

Aseach of uspreparesfor the‘ coming of God' this Christmas, may wejointogether in that onegreat prayer for the
world: “ Father, may your kingdom come on earth asit isin heaven.”

With our love and prayersthisAdvent aswelive aspeople of hope, y ATy %‘Q - C@t«uu/
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Congregational Forum Preparation: Livewith Hope...for nothingisimpossiblewith God

In preparation for our Congregational Forum 2011 we arebeing invited to livewith hope even
amidst aworld that isbeing torn apart with asense of despair and hopel essness. Weare reminded

that ‘ akey task of hopefor usisto discover how much lifewe can offer with whatever of it we
haveleft.’” (p5) Thisisincontrast tothecry of Elijahin 1 Kings19:4 when heasked the Lord to
‘takeaway my life, I’ ve got to die sometime and it might aswell be now’. Poor Elijah felt he
couldn’t go another inch. However, the L ord provided food for him so that he could get up and
facethejourney ahead—ajourney of forty daysand forty nights.

| have spent just forty yearsasaprofessed Brigidine Sister. During those yearsthere have been many timeswhen | felta
littlelike Elijah. Thereweretimeswhen | wondered what | wasat and indeed what the Lord wasat! Eachtimel took my
sustenance from the prayer and support about me and the till centre of my beingwherecam reigned. Withthisinmind|
could revivemy Hopeand travel on. Hopefor meisbeing opentothe possibility that thingswill be better —that eveninthe
darkest momentsthereislight and hope and growth. When | contemplate on the barrenness of winter | seewithin the ol
al thedeeping possibilitiesand know that inthat darknessthey arebuilding up their resourcesin order to springintolifeand
beauty inthe spring. When we are experiencing darknessitisacall to enter into the stillnessand wait in hope. Waiting is
never easy and yet if we can stay with the struggle* hopewill spring eternd’ . Elijahtoo had towait for hisGod whom he
could only find inthe stillness. Another source of hopefor me hasbeen our own Brigidine
story —astory of struggle and pain but never despair. Thosewho camebeforeusnever gave
up—they kept on keeping on. Hope and faithfulnessareinextricably linked.

When we hope, thereisan expectancy within us, the‘not yet’ keeps usmoving forward.
When Mary said * Yes' to theangel she had noideawhat wason the agenda. All of uswho
areliving out our commitmentshavebeengivingthat daily * Yes totheLord andtodl that has
been asked from us. Throughout life our hopesmay not have cometo fruitionintheway we
planned and yet we never lost Hope. With St. Paul weall haveto‘beready at all timesto
answer anyonewho asksyou to give an account of the hopeyou havewithinyou’ (1Peter
3:15) and now morethan ever we need to be able to moveforwardin hope.

Paula Conway Ireland UK Province
NurturingHope

Hope, thedictionary saysis, the* expectation of something desired’ . Thisphrase hasovertonesof passivity but | believe
hope requiresactive nurturing or it can wane and die. A few examplescometo mind.

Daily weare bombarded by mostly sad and bad news- that ishow the mediabelievesit will grab our attention. So, if we
want to remain people of hope, wewill need to goin search of regular dosesof positive news- storiesthat lift our spiritsas
we hear how othersretained their hope through tough times. The power of agood book isnot to be underestimated in
restoring hope- do we pass on what hasinspired and uplifted us?

Inrecent times, my brother Rick and | were both diagnosed with lung cancer. We, and | wholoved us, hoped desperately
for healing and we were both blessed with the best medical care. The outcomewould not be oursto determinebut | do
believethat the prayerful compani onship we both experienced sustained us, a ong with our positive attitude and sense of
humour. While Rick’ s health was not restored, hisheart was deeply peaceful and grateful -surely something weall desire
whenwe cometo theend of our lives. For my part, | am back intotheswing of life, very consciousof thegift of lifeand all
who walked thejourney withme.

Onamoremundane note, in drought stricken Australiawe often hopefor rain whereas, when wearein Ireland, we hope
itwill desist for aday or two! In both cases, we have absol utely no control over theelements. However, inAustraiawe can
install rain tanksand take other water storing measures so we are better ableto copewith the dry —thusenabling usto feel
more hopeful about preserving our gardens.

Each of ushashopesand desiresfor oursel vesand others. Perhaps one of thewaysto sustain those hopesistofind others
who sharethem. During thisyear | have worked with asmall group to prepare adocument to encourage our Bishopto
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Livewith Hope...for nothingisimpossiblewith God

appoint lay men and women as L eaders of Parisheswithout aresident Priest. We

could have gone on just wishing thiswoul d happen - but such ahope needed agresat
ded of activenurturing! Thisweekend the document isbeing launched- ahope brought
tolife by thecommitment of apassonate and energetic group.

Finally, | experienceaprofound hopefulnessin taking timeto betill and attend tothe
ever-faithful rhythm of theday and of the seasons. The birdsong at dawn, the peace of
sunset, the bustling exuberance of spring and thefruitfulnessof autumninviteusintothe
mystery of aDivine Presencesugtainingdl life.

There isthe music of heaven in all things, but we
have forgotten how to hear it.
Hildegard of Bingen (1098 - 1179)

CeciliaMerrigan, Victorian Province

®

Prayer for the Congregational Forum

LivingGod,
asweenter into thistime of the Congregational Forum
may we sense Your quiet and faithful presence
holdingusand al of creation.

Keep usgrateful for the many blessingswe havereceived
and humbleinacknowledging our limitationsand failures.
Intheunfolding of life,
may we betouched by Your Spirit of Hope,
and know deep within“that al shall bewell.”
Giveuslistening heartsasweattend to theways
weareinvitedto livewith hope.

Aswego forward on theroad that has brought usto whereweare,
may the courage and vision of Brigid of Kildareand
Daniel Delany rekindleour hope.

May thistimerenew us
and chdlengeusto go onworking with others
to build aworld wherethereispeace, justice
and equality for all crestion.
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Being and Living in a Time of Crisis

Sandingtall against problem of deforestation in Tipperary

[rish Independent 10th August 2010

Unlike fiction spun into fact, Fogarty's farmis the real woodland deal. Matt Fogarty's tree farm has become one
of the finest examples of what woodland owners can create to redress the damage that deforestation has caused.

Photo: Matt is the brother of Virgil Fogarty (US Region)

Good stories can, astime passes, take on alife of their own
wherethemarginsof factua truth becomeblurred. Fictionthen
becomeslegend andisoften finally accepted ashistorical fact.
All the best stories of our childhood that spoke of the ancient
warriors and the fairy people of Ireland evolved over many
thousandsof yearsand, by becomingintermingled with historical
reality, great legendsemerged that continually entertained and
inspired us.

Oneof thefinest examplesof apieceof fiction becoming accepted
ashistorical fact was Jean Giono’swonderful book, The Man
Who Planted Trees. Writtenin 1953, it told thetale of aFrench
shepherd, Elzéard Bouffier, who each year gathered acornsand
beech mast and, by poking holesin the ground with his staff,
sowed them ashewent about hisdaily travel sacrossthehillsdes
andvalleysnear Provence.

Astheyearspassed, formerly barren landscapes becameleafy
and oncethetreesbeganto grow they wereva ued and accepted
asnaturally occurring woodland. Water returned to theregion
and streamsregppeared asthe copsesand woods grew, restoring
the balance of nature and bringing life back to the countryside.

Bouffier thentook on aposthumousexistence asremarkable as
hisimaginary red life. Wherever thestory waspublished, inplaces
asfar apart as New Zealand, Europe and the United States,

peoplebdievedinit. Thiswaslong beforeit became
fashionable to plant trees and redress the
environmental damagethat deforestation has caused
throughout theworld.

| wasreminded of thisfamous story when visiting
Matt Fogarty’streefarm and nursery in Tipperary.
Woods and copsesare growing there, when before
there was open land. Splendid specimens of
redwoods and fir stand tall and proud among a
multitude of broadleaf species. During arecent open
day, Matt took us on atour through histrees and
surprised uswith yet morewonderful and previoudy
unseen exotic speciesamong the acres of natives.

He has just planted a further seven acres of oak
and, despite having reached avenerable age, has
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many further additions planned. Matt’sknowledge and love of treesislegendary and | have sourced many of my own
favourite specimensat hisnursery in Balinderry.

Theway it all beganisonapar with anything in Giono’sbook as Matt rel ated how, many yearsago, he approached his
bank manager for money to plant sometrees. Thiswas before the current aff orestation schemes had emerged and, as
much of Matt’s planned woodland would not havetied in with Forest Servicethinking and wasway ahead of itstime,
grantswould probably not have been forthcoming.

Nowadays, we are encouraged to establish mixed woodland with many diverse species, but upto 30 yearsagothesingle-
speciesplantation wasthe order of the day. However, Matt was not to be put off and despite hisbank manager’ srefusal
tofund tree planting, he managed to get aloan to buy cattleand grow somebarley. With thefinancein place, hethen bought
treesanyway - andtherest ishistory. Fogarty’streefarm and nursery grew infameand many farms, gardens, golf courses
and hotel groundsfound the right specimensand theinspiration of how and whereto plant them by consulting with Matt
and making useof hisservices.

Hewasoneof thefirst to campaign for anincreasein the planting of broadleaf speciesand constantly complained about the
lack of *teenage’ oak, ash, beech and other valuable hardwoodsin our Irish woodlands. The planting of broadleaves had,
toalarge degree, ceased in Ireland and most of our deciduouswoodland had been felled. Thosethat remained were
mostly at thefringesof old estates or stood as parkland trees, many morethan two centuriesold. Growing broadleavesin
numbersdid not really resumeto any worthwhile extent until themid-1990s.

Walnut isoneof Matt'sfavouritesand | was astonished at how well somehad growninthe 10 yearssincemy last visit to
hisnursery. | remember returning homeat that timewith theback of my car filled with walnut saplings, some unusual oak,
afew sequoias, and even adawn redwood, which hasgrowninto atall and graceful specimen. Surely proof that itisnever
toolateinlifetoplant trees.

The Man Who Planted Trees by Jean Giono is published by the Harvill press, London.
Matt Fogarty can befound among histreesat Fogarty’s Tree Farm and Nursery, Ballinderry, Nenagh, Co Tipperary.

Joe Barry, Irish Independent
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=« Planting one of Matt's trees in the
. grounds of Teach Bhride Tullow,
July, 2007

Sanding: Bridin Clancy, Pat Guinan (Maria Guinan’s sister), Matt Fogarty, Maree Mar sh, Elizabeth McDonald,
Thomasina Murphy, Maureen Keady, Mary Dalton, Paula Conway, Carmel M cEvoy.

Sitting: Bernadette Fogarty, Virgil Fogarty and Cyprian Wilson.
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MelbourneProtest Callsfor End to Mandatory Detention

Five hundred peoplejoined aprotest to end mandatory detention
inMe bourneon Sunday 7th November and marched through the
city streetsdemanding justicefor refugees. Theevent wasorganised
by the Refugee Advocacy Network, acoalition of groupsformed
earlier thisyear. Over 35 community organisations backed the
raly.

Protesters heard from a range of speakers, including
il parliamentarians, acclaimed Afghan women'srightsactivist and

4 opponent of the US/INATO occupation Malalai Joya; Gilios, a
i West Papuan refugee, representativesfrom the Textile Clothing
and Footwear Union and Sister Brigid Arthur fromthe Brigidine
Asylum Seekers Project.

Sister Brigid Arthur (right) described her viststo young Hazarasin thelittle-
known Mel bournelmmigration Transit Accommodation centreand familiesin
the Maribyrnong Detention Centre.

Thedemand of therdly was* End mandatory detention”. Itisthispolicy thatis
at the heart of the problemwithAustralia’s
asylum seeker system. Half measures and
tinkering with theregimesimply will not do.
Therearecurrently almost 5,000 peoplein
detention centres, placesthat 2010Audrdian
of the Year, mental health advocate Pat
McGorry, describesas*factoriesfor producing mental illness’. They arelocked up for
nothing other than seeking abetter life.

It wasimportant that so many organi sations backed the demonstration: thiswasaclear
and broad clear rejection of federal Labor’sclaimsto bemoving forward and striking a
good balance on asylum seeker policy.

CatherineKelly with aplacard of stark figures

Right: March through city streets-
JudeCaldwell and Brigid Arthur

‘What would you do in their shoes? .

Thiswasthe question put by studentsfrom KilbredaCollege, ' et
Mentone. They mimedthearriva of aboatload of asylumsaskers §
followed by their reception, processing and eventud fate. The §
action attracted agood dedl of attentionfrom themidday crowds,
not to mention at least three TV crews...
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ClaireGriffin’'sVidt tothePhilippines

At theend of November, | accompanied asmall group of parishionersfrom & John the Baptist’ sParish, Ferntree Gully on
al0day visitto ThePhilippines. Thetravellerswere membersof their parish Socia Justice Group who over thepast 5
years have been supporting aCommunity Based Rehabilitation Program based in the Barretto Parish, 3—4 hoursdrive
north of Manilaon theisland of Luzon. Columban Fr Fintan Murtagh,(at back in purple shirt) who suffersmultiple
sclerogis, beganthisprogram of support for thedisabled intheparish
some 20 yearsago. Today severa other parisheswithinthe Diocese
of Ibahavetaken up thisprogram.

ClaireGriffin with Melbour ne Columban Partners, Fr Fintan Murtagh,
staff and volunteer sat Community Based Rehabilitation Program,
Barretto Parish, Philippines

We experienced the hospitality of the Filipino peopleaswevisited
themin their homes and witnessed the work of the occupational
therapist and the volunteers. Poverty and isolation are everyday
experiencesfor many parentsand grandparents, asthey copewith
their ownfrailty, unemployment and lack of resourceswhilecaring
for their partnersor children with unfailing dedication. Many have
difficulty accessing medication or treatmentsand all are deeply
appreciative of the presence and support of members of the
Community Based Rehabilitation Program. While it was
heartbreaking to encounter so many little children suffering mental and physical disahilities, it washeartening towitnessthe
love each seemed to experiencein their family and community. It waschallenging to hear story after story of thedreams
each parent had for their child —to receive alife-changing treatment or surgery which most parentsin our communities
would takefor granted. Their indomitable spirit of loveand hopewasalessonfor al of us.

L eft:
PREDA CENTRE Jegpney
“Help Sop Child Abuse”

Right: Symbol of thewonder ful work of
PREDA Centre, Olongapo City

Fromtherewevisited PREDA Centre, established by Columban Fr Shay Cullen 18 yearsago. Staff at thiscentrework for
asystem of justicethat will empower women and children and the poor to protect their rights. They haveaspecia outreach
and severa programsof therapy and support for young who have suffered sexual abuse and exploitation. They vigitjails,
local dance barsand brothel sto rescue children and provide a safe place wherethey are offered therapeutic recovery
programmes. They aso support marginalized producerswith devel opment ass stance, interest freeloans, skilled training
and marketing through Fair Trade. Inthisway PREDA helpshundredsof poor familiesstay together and makeasustainable

living.
Thethird placethat wevisited hasaspecia placeinmy heart —-KAZAMA Grameen. Themicro-lending agency was
founded by Columban Fr Sean Connaughtonwhoisnow retired and living in Ireland. It wastruly inspiring to seehow the

young people hetrained are carrying on this great work of giving poor people (mainly women) accessto fundsfor
livelihood projects. Weattended aBranch Meeting inarural community and aGenerd Assembly of about twenty branches.

‘Enlarge the site of your tent...” in the shelter of the oak
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The staff of the Grameen Bank gave usathorough report of the developmentsat their agency —stories| will now share
with the other parishesat home who support thiswonderful venture.

Theten dayswerefull of mixed emotionsand raw challenges but each day was al so shot through withimagesand stories
of hope. Asl return home and prepareto cel ebrate Christmas and moveinto anew year, aquotewritten on the board at
PREDA stayswithme: *“ Stand up and go, your faith hassaved you” Luke 17:19.

Claire Griffin CLT

Mary Mooney (far right)
and Maree Marsh were

among the group of

supporterswho gathered at t Yc LE

Mary MacKillop Place, =~

North Sydney tofarewell E AIN.&T

the riders for Cycle THE =

Against theTraffik. TRAFF!K

Carolyn Merry,an ACRATH volunteer in Victoria, and her
support team set off from Mary MacKillop Placetorideto
Melbourne to spread awareness about slavery and human
trafficking in thetowns along the tour route and involve as
many people as possible in the ongoing fight to eradicate
davery.

Prior to the departure the supporters gathered around Mary
MacKillop'stombto reflect and to ask aspecial blessing for
Carolyn, the support team and ablessing on thebikes! School
studentsfrom Loreto Kirribilli and Monte Sant Angelo were
present aswell aspeoplefrom severd organisationsconcerned
with humantrafficking and membersof religiouscongregations.

Despite some extremeweather conditionsa ong theroad everyonearrived in M e bourne safely and between presentations,
numerous newspaper articlesand radio programsand regiona newstheridersdid well to raise awareness of human
trafficking.

DorisTesta joined the group outside Melbourne and
cycled thelast part of thejourney with Carolyn. Doris
raised $700 to combat Trafficking — a great effort.
CongratulationsDorid!

CycleAgainst The Traffik was started by Carolyn who has
worked for 10 yearswith M édecins Sans Frontieresasanurse
and project manager inAfghanistan, East Timor, Sierraleone,
Liberia, Chechnya, Maaysaand Zimbabwe.

‘Enlarge the site of your tent...” in the shelter of the oak
8



Women Religiousfrom AcrossAustraliaDiscussHuman Traffickingin Canberra

The membersof Australian Catholic ReligiousAgainst Human Trafficking - ACRATH - discussed human
traffickingwith federal politicians, community leaders, academics, union bossesand foreign embassy staff in Canberra
from 22-24 November.

Mary Mooney and L ouise Cleary represented the Brigidinesat thisgathering. Mary writes.

We stayed at The Gathering Place where we were made most welcome by L orraine, who ashost, treated us
with real hospitality and warmth during our stay. (Thank you, Lorraine.) The Gathering Placehasnever
looked so good, through the blessingsof muchrain! Canberraisnot quiteforty shadesof green but there sure
aremany. Itisapicture!

Thanksto MariaVam Vekenou M P, we were armed with passesthat gave usaccessto thewhole of parliament
house. Thirteen of us, (photo below) set out to lobby and advocatefor trafficked/end aved personsherein

Audtrdlia. Wewere ableto seesome 67 MPs, Senatorsor their advisorsand officialsin relevant government
departments. Whilethere, Louise Cleary attended, asdelegate, around table conference on trafficking/
endavement. We have been granted another $350 000 over three yearsto continue and extend our work ina
number of ways. working towardsafederal approach to crimescompensationfor victims, TAFE training for
trafficked persons, working with unionsto addressworkplace end avement, extending our website
www.acrath.org.au and addressing the plight of women trafficked into forced and servilemarriages—an
emerging phenomenoninAudrdia

L ouise has acknowledged that in the last few yearsthere have been some excellent
changesin thetreatment of peoplewho had beentraffickedintoAustralia, particularly
intheareaof visareform but thereisstill away to go. “Weare continuing to seek a
better outcomefor trafficked women and men, but we also want our |eadersto take
areally globa approach to prevention and tolook beyond our shoresto seewhat can
bedoneintheareaof prevention. We know poverty isone of the main issuesthat
forcespeople, particularly women toleavetheir homes, villagesand country to pursue
work. In many devel oped countriesthis makesthem vulnerableto traffickers. So
adleviating poverty isakey totheprevention of trafficking.”

‘Enlarge the site of your tent...” in the shelter of the oak
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AttheNationa Roundtablethe government announced another $1.6 millionwill beinvested intackling human trafficking
including sex and labour exploitation.

“$1.4millionwill begranted to four non-government organi sationsthat each have atrack record of delivering resultsfor
thevictimsof thisheinouscrime. The successful organisationsare:

* TheAnti-Savery Project (Sydney)
* TheAudtrdlian Catholic ReligiousAga ngt Traffickingin Humans (nationwide)
* Project Respect (Collingwood, Melbourne)
* The Scarlet Alliance (Surrey Hills, Sydney).
Thesearethe samefour organisationsthat received funding in 2008.

Theimportant changesthe Government hasmadeisenabling morevictimsto get support and theinvestment will helpto
bringanew level of community awarenessto thisinternationa problem.

Whilein Canberra, ACRATH delegation focused on four key aress:

* Theprevention of trafficking and specificaly achieving the Millennium Devel opment Goalsand raising Officia
Deveopment Assistlancefunding 0.5% of GrossDomestic Product by 2015-16 (the extent of thegovernment’s
commitment at thistime)

* That peopletrafficked into Australiabeableto accessfinancia compensation for the crime committed against
theminAustralia

* That peopletraffickedintoAustraiawill have
safe and supportive accommodation asthey
walit to contribute to prosecutionsand asthey

begintheir longjourney of hedling.

* That labour trafficking intoAustraliahas
become amatter of grave concern, for
exampleinthecongtruction, mining, fruit

picking and vegetablegrowingindustries.

ACRATH would alsoliketheAustraiagovernment to commit to
. promoting Fairtrade productswhereit hasinfluence, for example
- 27 MILLION PEOPLE withintheAustralian Parliament House and thefood and clothing
. t - LA LIV supplied toAustralian Armed Forces initsprocurement contracts
1 " HELP SET THEMFREE to ensurethat trafficked or exploited labour isnot used, particularly
indeveloping countriesand conflict areas.

God of Justice,
our wor ds cannot expresswhat our minds can barely comprehend and our heartsfeel,
when we hear of women, men and children deceived and transported to unknown placesfor for ced
labour and sexual exploitation because of poverty, human greed and profit.
Our heartsaresaddened and our spiritsangry that their dignity and rightsarebeingtransgressed
through threats, deception and for ce.
Wearetroubled by theexploitation of children throughout theword.
Wecry against thedegrading practiceof traffickingand pray for it toend.
Srengthen thefragile-spirit and broken-hearted.
Giveuswisdom and cour ageto stand in solidarity with trafficked people, that together wewill find ways
to thefreedom that isyour gift to usand to all people. Amen.

‘Enlarge the site of your tent...” in the shelter of the oak
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Ireland/UK Province

A CorporateAction for Ecological Justice

Thesistersof the province have discerned over along period of time asto how we might engage with acorporateaction

for ecologica judtice.

After much personal reflection and group sharing it was decided that theissue of water wasvitally important. Therewas
also the awarenessamong usthat the United Nations has proclaimed 2005-2015‘ Thel nter national Decade of Action-

Water for Life.

Somesistersresearched possible projectsand presented these at arecent province gathering.

Theproject that received most support wasto co-fund
with ‘Self-Help Africa’

Laoisproject aimsat providing aclean mainswater

supply to morethan 4,000 householdsinthethat area.

‘Self Help Africa’ hasitsIrish officein Portlaoise,
Laoiswhichiscloseto many of our Brigidine houses.

The Province has now contributed 4000 euro. Our
contribution, along with other fundraising eventsand
grantsreceived, hasnow enabled the project to begin
early intheNew Year.

For moreinformation seewww.sdl fhel pafrica.net

the sinking of awell to §
provide piped water in Rongai Divison, Kenya. This §

Alongsidethiswe hopeto raiseafurther 1000 euro fromthe
individua contributionsof the s stersover the coming months.
Each one has made a commitment to take some action
personaly e.g. not to buy bottled water etc.

‘Self Help Africa’ isadevelopment agency that has been
working for the past 25 yearsto improvethelives of someof
rural Africa spoorest communities. They have been working
in Kenya for close on 15 years, promoting integrated
development programmes that are designed to enable
communitiesto produceenoughfood, earn asustainableliving
and have better accessto social services such ashealthcare,
sanitation, clean water and education.

Eileen Deegan Ireland/UK Province
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Canonization of &. Mary of the Cross

A Reflection

Thethought of being present at the Canonisation of Mary MacK illop never entered my mind. Theinvitationto our diocese
came*out of theblue” from the Catholic Education Office, Mebourne. It wasclear that we could not deprive our sudents
of theopportunity to participatein thishistoric event, hence | wasasked to represent our office, aswell asto accompany
12 studentsto Rome, together with another teacher.
Wethen joined up with avery large group fromthe
Meéelbourne Collegesand agroup of 13 studentsfrom
the Sandhurst diocese. Someof thestudentswerefrom
Brigidineschools. Weheld formation activitiesasone
large group aswell asin our own diocesan groups.

It seemed notimeat all beforewewere seated in St
Peter’ s Square experiencing thereverence, peaceand
joy of the Canonisation ceremony. Atlast, thisgreat
Australian religiouswoman was being given by the
universal Church, the public recognition that was her
due. Her familiar portrait, in theform of abeautiful
banner, swayed gently inthewarm autumn air. She
felt closeto us, relaxed in pose, elbow resting ona
table.

Rose Duffy with the studentsfrom Sale Diocese, Victoria

Afterwards, therewasan eruption of joy from the studentsafter thelong religiousceremony in alanguageforeign to them.
All fdt that it wasaprivilegeto beamong the many thousands of Australians celebrating in that famous square.

Thenext day many of thoseAustralians participated inaMassof Thanksgivinginthebasilicaof St Paul’sOutsidethe
Walls. Atitsconclusion, thechallenging question was put by Sr Anne Derwinrg Congregationa Leader of the Sistersof
St Joseph: “What differencewill the canonisation maketoyour life” ?

On our final night in Rome after avisit to asilent, darkened St Peter’s Square, the studentsand | were challenged by
another woman, thisonetrying to sleep on the cold stones of a Roman street, anewspaper over her face, no protection
beneath her. What responsewould Mary have given? What difference did her canonisation maketo our response?

Rose Duffy Victorian Province

Excerpts from the Homily by Cardinal George Pell on the occasion of the Mass of Thanksgiving

Mary MacKillop was canonized at St. Peter’ sBasilicain Rome by Pope Benedict XV 1 as Saint Mary of the Cross, the
first Austraian-born saint in the two thousand year history of the Catholic Church. We are delighted and grateful.

TheAustraiaof today which welcomesthiscanonizationisvery different from the separate British colonieswhereMary
spent most of her life beforethe Commonwealth of Australiawas established in 1901. In most waysAustraliaisnow a
better society, dueto thewisdom and hard work of our predecessors, women and men like Sister Mary. TheAustralia
whichwasandisProtestant or irreligious has maderoom for Catholicsand weare grateful for thistoo.

Major General Lachlan Macquarie cameto the colony of New South Walesasgovernor 200 yearsagoin 1810torestore
order after the New South Wales Corps, the* Rum Corps’, had overthrown William Bligh the previousgovernor. It was
then only twenty two yearssincethe First Fleet had arrived in 1788, comprising about 1000 convictsand soldiers. Many
of the convictswerelrish Catholics, whowereflogged if they did not attend the Protestant service on Sunday and had no
freedomto practisetheir religion. Their numbersand sometimestheir demeanour made officialdom uneasy.

‘Enlarge the site of your tent...” in the shelter of the oak
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Macquarieasthefirst public champion to the outsideworld of what he called Australia, not New Holland or even New
South Waleswas determined to change aconvict colony into afree society, the beginnings of anation and hebuilt fine
buildings, founded new towns, crossed the Blue M ountai ns, encouraged education for Europeansand for the aborigines
also. But most importantly heinsisted that reformed convicts, the emanci pi sts should be accepted into society and he
encouraged their children and the children of thefree settlers.

Mary MacKillop was born in the
Mebournesuburb of Fitzroy in 1842, the
child of free settlers, some decades after
Macquarie and before the discovery of
gold turned the colony upside down,
bringing hundreds of thousands of
immigrantsseeking their fortune. Mary
exploited the opennessof society which
Macquarie encouraged, struggled to
spread education and battled quietly and
effectively to combat the Catholic versus
Protestant antagoni sms, the sectarianism
whichwaxed and waned until themiddle
of the twentieth century. She however
suffered morefrom her fellow Catholics
thanfrom outsiders.

Satueof Mary MacKillopinMary MacKillop
PlazaAdelaide, South Australia

Saint Mary worked to give poor Catholicsthe capacity to exploit their opportunities, to avail themsel ves of the consequences
of thewidespread Australian conviction, which Macquariefavoured, that everyonehad aright toa“fair go”. Many young
Australianswhen she opened her first school in Penolain 1866 did not want to go to school and their parentswere not too
disturbed by this. Mary wanted them to know thethree*rs’ of reading, (w)riting and (&)rithmetic but shea so wanted them
to know of God'slovefor themand for “theWord of Christ, inal itsrichness, tofind ahome” inthem.

Wethank God today for the contribution of all thewomen religiousto the Catholic story * Down-under’, not merely the
hundreds of youngAustralian and Irishwomen who joined thesistersof St. Joseph, but all thereligiouswho havelabored
for our benefit, served with * generosity and humility, gentlenessand patience’ to bring goodnessand Godlinessintothe
empty spacesof our vast continent.

Mary’slifewas centered on God. Shewrote®| want with all my heart to bewhat God wantsmeto be’, todo only God's
will and never to stand in God'sway. Whatever shedid, shedidinthename of God. It wasthisfaith which motivated her
serviceand motivated the many womenwho joined her. “Faith”, sheexplained “isthefirst essentia if weareto copewith
lifesdifficulties”

Mary did not like suffering and did not golooking for trouble. Her title* Mary of the Cross’ wasfor her ahappy one, which
acknowledged theafflictionsof daily life. Sheclaimed ruefully “thelittle crossesof everyday lifeare harder to bear thanthe
thumping big ones’. But shewasgiven anumber of thumping big crosses.

Shewasexcommunicated by Bishop Sheil, afoolish and arrogant man, who let himsalf bemised by priestly lies. Shewas
dandered, saw her sistersdivided, suffered unjustly in asecond enquiry and had to endure the estrangement, despite her
best efforts, of the co-founder Father Julian Tenison \Woods.

PiusIX waspopefrom 1846-1878, thelongest reignin history, surpassing eventhetwenty-fiveyearstraditionally assgned
to St. Peter. During this period the Church was often under ferociousideol ogical attack and lost political control of the
Papal Statesthrough military action. The Popewas strict and not much givento conciliation, calling the First Vatican
Council which defined Papal infallibility. But he presided over aperiod of remarkable expansion and renewal in Catholic
lifeand devotion, which occurred dsoinAustralia. The Sistersof St. Joseph were only one of anumber of new religious
ordersfrom the nineteenth century which flourished.

PopePius| X recognized that thefinger of God was upon the young, once excommunicated, Sister Mary of the Cross. He
understood her faith, idealism and potentia . He supported her and we have benefited immensely.

‘Enlarge the site of your tent...” in the shelter of the oak
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Inthese circumstances, we recognize her most remarkabl e virtue which wasthe capacity to forgive. Shemade her own
Paul’singtructionsto the Col oss answhichwehave heard today: “ The L ord hasforgiven you; now you must dothesame’.

St. Mary of the Crosswaskind and commonsensical. Shetold her sistersto expect crossesand redlizethat “weaso give
them” and encouraged them to have patience with their own failures, to bear with thefaulty “ asyou hope God will bear
withyou’. Sheregularly dispensed good Christian advice.

Wethank God for thelife, wisdom and contribution of S. Mary of the Cross. We are grateful that shewasnot eccentric,
not religioudy exotic. Wewarmto her advice, areencouraged by her perseverancein sicknessand adversity. Her faithand
mora goodnessareheroic, but not inaway whichisoff putting or surreal. She doesnot deter usfrom struggling to follow
her.

Fromtheearliest daysof European settlement Christianity and its Catholic component hasbeen one of themost important
riverswatering and nourishing Australian life. In yesterday’s Papal ceremony the universal Church put itsseal onthe
outstanding Catholic contributor inAustrdian history. By itsapprova magority Australianow acknowledgesthat Godliness,
Chrigtian virtue and Catholic service haveawel | deserved placein the pantheon of Australian achievements.

Thiscanonizationisan occasion for Catholic rejoicing and an occasiontoo for Australiansto rgoiceinajob well done. S.
Mary of the Crossisone of us, achild of the free and open society that Macquarie created, who made use of all the
opportunitiesthat such asociety givesto bring God'sloveand helpto others. Her voiceisan Australian voice, thevoice of
agreat woman al Australians can recogni ze asone of their own. But her example and teachings- about forgiveness, about
resisting hardness of heart, and about working to overcomeevil, refusing to be disheartened or defeated by it - speak to
women and men well beyond our shoresand in all ages. Australiais not a perfect place, but the blessings God has
bestowed upon us have been blessingsin abundance.

Cardinal George Péll, Archbishop of Sydney

PopeBenedict XV1 VisitsBritain

It was achilly September morning as| prepared to take the 6.20am train from Windsor to Twickenham to join 300
religiousssters, brothersand priestsfrom variousteaching orders, at Saint Mary’sUniversity Chapd at Strawberry Hill in
South West L ondon. Onesister from each Order had been invited to hear Pope Benedict XV 1 addressus.

Asl listened to themorning news| heard that five men had been arrested in London for plotting to harm Pope Benedict.
Thiswasa' no-confidence booster’ asone set out! Beforehisarrival in UK, therewasagreat dea of negativefeding
around regarding thevigt. | must admit | shared someof that, aswell asacertainfear for the safety of the Pope himsalf and
hisentourage.

However, recent coverage of hisrousing reception in Scotland and hiswonderful response enthused meand | beganto
look forward to theevent. Asit happened hisEnglish wel comewas equally aswarm and huge numbersturned out to greet
himwherever hewent. Hisvisit to the UK wasatremendous success and surpassed the most optimistic expectations. As
EmmaClancy commented in her articlein The Univer se, thefollowing week * Themanformerly called* God'sRottweller”’

by many in the media, was more like * God’s Kitten’ as he charmed his way amongst the people. The secular press
were proved wrong. We could not have asked for more from the Pope on his visit”

Our parishioners, especially the Filipino and African communities, spread their enthusiasm and | believe some of this
rubbed off on me. They took their children to Hyde Park on Saturday morning and were happy to wait for six hours,
believing it was an opportunity not to bemissed, evenfor their small babies. What faith!

| arrived at Strawberry Hill bright and early around 8.00am. On entering the college grounds | was checked out by
security, received my wrist band and got the“ al-clear.’ | joined ahandful of sistersand clergy who had aready gathered
outside Saint Mary’schapel.

‘Enlarge the site of your tent...” in the shelter of the oak
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There was an air of joyful expectancy and
excitement around as people relaxed and
chatted fredly. Wewereled eventudly into the
chapel and of coursebeingan*early bird' | got
afront seat with a great view — hence my
appearance on TV and thirty seconds of
celebrity statusfor Brigidines!

Norah Doyle (right) asseenon TV

LIVE Twi

ckenham

BREAKING NEWS '
THE POPE'S VISIT
The Pope attends service in Twickenham

EAEEMNEWS  10:38 THE POPE HAS ARRIVED /

Beforethe Pope' sarriva wesang

Morning Prayer —Tai ze chantsincluded - in the setting of

thebeautiful chapel adorned with stained glasswindowsby Gabrid Loire, master glazier of
Chartres. Thestrong vibrant coloursglistened in the morning sunlight, revealing an abstract
ensemble based on the mysteries of the Rosary.

What awonderful moment it was when the Pope came into the chapel. To maintain the
meditative atmosphere, no photoswere allowed and we could not even look backwardsto
view him - atemptation withwhichweall hadto struggle! When| did seehim, | wassurprised
how smdl hewasin gtature. | thought hewasrather frail but heisentitledtobeso at 83 years.
Hewalked very dowly and reverently. He cameacross asbeing very gentlewith awonderful
smilethat lit up hisface. After ashort prayer and awelcomefrom Sister Thérése Browne,

Congregationa Leader of Sistersof Charity of St Paul Apostle, representing the Conference of Religiousin Englandand
Wales, he spoke of hisdeep appreciation of the* outstanding contribution’ made by religiousordersto educationin UK.
He had a particular word of appreciation for those whose task it was to ensure that Catholic schools provide a safe
environment for children and young people. Hetold usthat asayoung boy hewastaught by “English Ladies’ and of
coursethat drew asmilefrom the congregation. Hewasreferringtothe I BVM - Mary Ward Sisters.

StMarys
University College
Twickenham

| felt quite awe struck in his presence. There he was
successor to Saint Peter and the leader of our Church.
Surely we were on Holy Ground. For the UK Catholic
community it hasbeen awelcomeand aneedy shot inthe
arm especially for young peopleandtheclergy. Hedidn't
pull any puncheswhen heddivered aclear messageineach
address, focussing largely on theright of the Churchto
haveitsvoice heard in the public square. That message
exuded not just clarity but hope and joy. He concluded by
praying with usand giving ushisblessing after giftswere
exchanged.

| fedl that the UK Catholic community not only gavethe
Holy Father a warm reception, but also demonstrated
publicly that the Church remainsboth vibrant and €l oquent
and that theancient Christian foundations of theseidands
have not beenin any way diminished inrecent times. | felt
honoured to represent Brigidineson thisspecia occasion.

Norah Doyle, Ireland/UK Province

‘Enlarge the site of your tent.
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Graceful Ageing at Brigidine House

A joyful, beautiful placeishow the Sistersand residentsof BrigidineHouse, aresidential aged care
community in Sydney’seast, describetheir home.

Reprinted from Pathways, Catholic Religious Australia

For just over 100 years, Brigidine House wasthe convent of the Brigidine
Sigters. With many of the Sistersageing, during 2004 the Brigidinesformed a
partnership with Catholic Healthcare to provide aged care accommodation
onthestefor their Sistersand other older membersof thecommunity. After
maj or renovationsto transform the heritage building into accredited low care
accommodation for 30 residents, the convent wasrenamed Brigidine House
toreflectitsnew role.

Attheofficial openingin 2005, Sister Mary Singer,
then 92, who had spent many yearsliving at the
{ convent, said aseed must dieto have something
new.

Five years later, Sister Mary is one of eleven
Brigidine Sistersliving at Brigidine House. She
sharesher homewith fifteen ol der women and four
Sisters of the Society of the Sacred Heart, who
transferred therewhen Karlamindaat Kensington
closed.

Ontheday | visited, agroup of sistersand residents gathered in one of the
community’ssitting roomsfor acup of tea, achat and to knit. Othersjoined together inthe community room for amorning
of poetry with Susan Brown, the Recreational Activities Officer.

In between recitals of poems by Tennyson, Wordsworth and others, Sistersand residents shared their viewson lifeat
BrigidineHouse. Sister Margaret L entaigne, aSister of the Sacred Heart, saysfor her it meansfreedom and caring.

“It' sabeautiful placeand | fed very much at homehere.
Wehavetheselovely reflections, wonderful activitiesand
abusfor outings and shopping.” Kath Rowland, who
moved to Brigidine House when Justinian House closed
in 2007, saysshemade agood choice. “WehaveMassin
the chapel every day except Thursday, good food, staff
and friendswho help and care.”

Kathisamember of thecommunity’ sknitting clubwhich
meetsevery Tuesday afternoon. Whilethey knit, Hinda
Meéllick, a fellow resident teaches the group French
phrases. “If anything is happening in the world from
Melbourne Cup to Bastille Day or Remembrance Day
wedo something here,” saysHinda. “ Andthoseactivities
create lots of happy hours. Our manager Christineis
wonderful. Her door isalways open and if you have a
complaint shedoesn’t opposeyou; shelistens.”

ResidentsMary Ander son, Pat Donlan and Sacred Heart SistersMargaret L entaigneand Gretchan Kelly

Hindasaysleaving one’ shomeand moving into an aged carefacility isabig step. Youtry to escapethetruth of old age but
thereality of thesituation setsin when you fedl older every day. “When | became aware of my needsBrigidine House
atracted my attention. Thepresenceof the Sters, their peaceful, truthful lives setsthetone of understanding andtolerance.”

‘Enlarge the site of your tent...” in the shelter of the oak
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For Brigidine Siter, PatriciaK eating, 96, her homeisa
joyousplace. “Itisfulfilling and accepting. Thereisa
certain amount of completenesshere. Peoplecomehere
at theend of their life but thereisno moping. Thereis
acceptance of theother and wherethe other isat. There
is afeeling that you belong and a feeling that each
member of staff knowswho you areand joyfully and
generoudly triesto support you.”

Brigidine Residents Eileen Creagh, Patricia Keating and
NanceM cFadden

Sister ZitaBarron, who cametoliveat BrigidineHousein April thisyear, says
sheisthehappiest shehasever beenin her lifeliving there. “1t'ssuch abeautiful
place. At the community’ srecent accreditation from the Aged Care Standards
andAccreditation Agency inwhich they wererated very highly, the staff member
conducting the process said, “Brigidine House was redolent with love and

spiritudlity.”.

Sister Faye Kenny, whoseroleisto support the Brigidinesliving at the house,
sayspeople comment that you can fed the calm and peaceful atmosphere of the
placewhenyouwalk in. Whilethere have been afew hiccupsalong theway,
Sister Faye saysBrigidine House hasbeen awonderful solutionfor the Sisters
andfor theresdents.

“We have awonderful manager in Christine Fletcher; she’ sheaven-sent, and Catholic Hedlthcareisvery supportiveof this
place. A cross-section of peoplelive here- the Sisters, some Catholic residentsand somenot. But they all get onvery
well and arevery kind to oneanother.”

Restor ation of the garden outside thedining
room

TheresaBoyleand Naomi Turner havepaingakingly
renewed the garden outside the dining room at
BrigidineHouse. The gardenisdedicated tothe
memory of Pius O’Brien, or “Pi” as she was
affectionately known. Apart from her love of the
garden at Randwick, the magnificent rose garden
infront of theformer convent in Cowracontinues
to beknown as*Pi’sGarden.”

‘Enlarge the site of your tent...” in the shelter of the oak
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Newsfrom theU.S. Region

New Archbishop for San Antonio

On abalmy autumn evening in Southwest Texas, Lay-L eaders of the City,
Cathalics, Clerics, Rabbis, Imams, Protestant and Evangdica Minigtersgathered
to“Welcome” thesixth Archbishop of San Antonio.

Archbishop Gustavo Gar cia-Siller chosethe symbolic and geographic center
of the city for the outdoor evening Vespers. Main Plazaand San Fernando
Cathedral. Morethan two thousand gathered for their first glimpse of our new
Archbishop.

Bornin Central Mexico, heistheoldest of fifteen children, heisamember of
themissionariesof theHoly Spirit, and for the past seven yearsministered as
oneof theAuxiliary Bishopsof Chicago. At 53, heisnow the nation’syoungest
Archbishop. There was a palpable energy and air of excitement when we
heard him speak of hiseagernessto learn from people, hear their storiesand
partner incollaboration. He portrayed himsdf asanimage of onewhoisdeeply
prayerful, an advocatefor unity, abdiever that faith cannot be separated from socid justice causesand outreach, particularly
tothe poor and margindized. Inhishilingual homily hestated. “Loveisat theheart of thegood news,” heproclaimed, “ but
wemust livethat love, not merely pronounceit correctly. We areto love as Jesusloved without limit, without exception,
beingwilling to lay down our livesfor oneanother.” Henoted, “thereisadesireamong you towork to the common good.”

Thefollowing day, the people gathered from asfar away aslIreland, Canada, Mexico and Chileto thosefrom around al
areasof theUnited Statesat St. Mark the Evangelist Church to cel ebrate Archbishop Gustavo Garcia-Siller’ sinstallation.
Among thosewho officialy welcomed him onthisoccasonwasMary TeresaCullen who did soonbehalf of theRdigious
of theArchdiocese. Onceagain he echoed the stated vision and theme he desires to embrace as Archbishop of the
Archdiocese. It wasarich experienceto attend thisceremony and hear the Archbishop’s proclamation once again: “to
speak, shout out agai nst i njusticeswith confidence, without fear, and to proclaim the principlesof the church, thereign of
love, without forgetting that itisalsoareign of justice.”

Ontheeveof thisAdvent Season withitstheme: "HopeintheMidst of Darkness' we Brigidinescongratul ate Archbishop
Gustavo and wish him every blessing. We are confident hewill shepherd the" Peopleof God" inthisareainto afuturefull
of hope.

TheDream Act —Univer sity Sudentsacr oss Texasthisweek joined San Antonio studentsin aHunger Strike aimed
at pressuring our U. S. Senator, Kay Bailey Hutchison to votefor the passage of the Dream Act in the Congress of the
United States. Thislegidationwould provide apath to citizenship for studentsand young people brought to thiscountry
illegdly aschildren (beforetheage of 16). TheUniversity of Texasat San Antonio studentsorganized the Hunger Strike.
Today, November 29th, the hunger striking students have entered the 20th day of their fast inaperilouslast resort effort to
win passage of thelegidation. Thereisagreat concern that our
Senator stated shewill not support the current bill becauseit “ goes
far beyond theintended group of childrenwho grew upintheUnited
Statesand attended primary and secondary schoolshere.”

Religioussstersacrossthe nation and specificaly in San Antonio
are pressuring Washington to set aside party politicsand bring about
avoice of reason, compassion and moral persuasion to thedebate.
Thisissueissupported by 70% of theAmerican peopleanditwould
be unconscionablefor thelegidativeminority to obstruct such action.
Thelivesof tensof thousands of Texansare at stake. The Dream
Actisexpected to cometo avoteinthe United States Senateinthe
very near future. The Brigidines of the United States Region are o

lending their voice and influence where possible to thisneeded legidation. Weask you tojoin usin prayer that the
Dream Act be speedily passed.
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Associate Co-L eader ship in USRegion

We have been looking at some areas of our Region into thefuture. Oneareaisthat of the Brigidine Associatesand its
leadership that will ensurethevitality of the Associatesinto thefuture. We believethat thisisagood timeto think about
caling forth moreleadership from among theA ssoci ates.

We proposethat each small group call forth an A ssociate member who would be co-leader along with the Brigidineleader.
Thispersonwould beresponsible, along with the sister, for thelife of the group — planning and scheduling meetings,
communicating with group membersand representing the group to the Core Team.

Wea so hopeto havean overal Co-Leader for thelarger group, the overall group, of Associates.

New Zealand News

Golden Jubileeof Holy Family School, Porirua

Trish Hanaray and Anne Phibbs attended the Gol den Jubilee cel ebrations of Holy

Family School held from Friday 29" October to Sunday 318 October. The Jubilee
waswdl |-attended with one man having travelled from Germany for the occasion.

Therewasawonderful buzz of conversation for thewholeweekend asex-students,
present staff and friends mingled and talked about their school days.

Theorigind gaff of Holy Family wasMichael Henry (Principa) Mary TeresaBourke,
ColumbaLynch and MgjellaGrant and many werethe storiestold of them over
the weekend. Those present expressed their appreciation of the education they
had received fromtheBrigidine Sisters.

Holy Family School wasfounded to cater for the sudden influx of familiesinto the PoriruaBasin during the 1950s. The
smdl village of Poriruagrew rapidly to accommodatetheflood of new immigrantswho cameto New Zedandto meet the
labour shortage. Originally theimmigrantswerefrom England, Ireland, Scotland, Poland and the Netherlands. Many
Catholic Samoan families settled in Poriruain thelate 1950s and thesewerefollowed by peoplefrom the Tokelau Idands
; andthe Cook Islands. Most recent groups are from Kiribati and
Burma. All makeup therichtapestry that isthe Holy Family Parish
and Holy Family Schoal.

Sr Trish, thelast Brigidine Principal of Holy Family School, was
asked to unveil acommemorative plague and Anne, representing
the Brigidines, was asked to cut the cake at the dinner. Sheinvited
Karl Vasau, the present principal, to cut the cake with her asthe
symbol of both the past and thefuture.

Re-union of & Bride'sOld Girls, Masterton: SrsFrances, Cyprian, Trish, Maura, Joan, Monica, Helenaand Anne
all attended the S Bride'sRe-union in Masterton on theweekend of 6" and 7" of November asguestsof the St Bride's
Old Girls Association. A lovely dinner was held in the Masterton Club and an AGM was held the following morning.
Annewas asked to give ashort talk about the New Zealand Sisters and anyone who has had any association with St
Bride’ swas asked after, especialy Brigid Sheil, Brigid Fleming and Suzanne Grant.
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A SafeHaven at Ryder CheshireMelbourneVictoria

Congratulationsto Jane Gorey (Victorian Province) on the production thisvery moving book, telling twelveindividua
storiesof support and connection at the Ryder Cheshire Home. Janeand narrativetherapist, Sandra Foster, gathered and
edited the Stories.

Thebeautiful cover isaphoto of a3 dimens ona embroidered and framed hanging, created by
- Jane.

. Ryder CheshireVictoriacatersfor residentswith awiderange of seriousmedica conditions—
- thelargest singlegroupiscancer patientsattending the Peter MacCallum Hospital for therapy.

Another mgjor groupiskidney didysspatientsat theAustin and Repatnatlon Medica Centre.

Epllepgl patl ents and carers of brain-damaged
accident victims are regular residents. The
Foundation is non-denominational and non-
discriminatory and no gpplicantisrefused residence
provided that she or he can walk unaided and not
inneed of nursing carewithinthehome.

A number of Brigidines attended the launch and met most of those whose
storiesof support havebeentoldin‘ A SafeHaven'. Congratul ations Jane!

MareeMar sh, Kathleen Woodr uff, Jacinta Rice,
Helen Toohey, Jane Gorey and RebaWoodwiss

Shoreham Property, Victoria

Itisover ayear sSncewehad our picnicand symbolictreeplanting onthe Shoreham
. land. All 10treesarethriving, thefrogsare croaking in the dam and amob of
kangarooswasrecently seen grazing on theland.

In consultation with the Presentation Sistersabout therevegetation of their property
inBanarring, it became obviousthat theinvol vement of loca peoplewasvita to
carry onany longtermwork ontheland andit wasa so essentia to haveastaged
plan indicating where the

plantings might be most

beneficial in terms of the

contoursand other features.

Christopher Long, aMaryborough past pupil whoisnow retired and
livesin Seaford and Pauline D’ Astoli, aKillester past pupil who hasa
property inMerrickshaveagreedto be part of aM anagement Committee
and AnneBoyd will the bethe Brigidinemember for theinitial stages.
IKG Artscape have been engaged to draw up the planting planfor the
next 5 yearsand when thisis done the M anagement Committee will
begin to organize planting daystowhich al will beinvited.

Suggestionsabout anamefor the property included many for some connection with theindigenous people of theareabut
it hasproved difficult to obtain optionsfrom the Bunurong people. The next most popular choi cewasaconnection with our
tradition, so theland will beknown asBrigid's Paddock (Paddock being the birth place of Daniel aswell asagood old
Ausseterm).

Theideaof aCarbon Club wasfloated asameansof providing ongoing financefor the purchase of toolsand tune stock
for planting. Many positiveresponseswererecelived and somes stershaved ready madetheir annual contribution. Wewill
focusonthisagainearly in2011.

Anne Boyd, Victorian Province
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Jubilee Celebrations Victoria

Celebration of Laserian Kaye's Diamond Jubilee, 13th November

Congratul ationsand thanks L aserian, for being an‘ Advent person’ to so many!

"l‘

Wea s0 congratulate nine Golden Jubilariansin the Victorian Provincewho will celebratethelr jubileewith the Provinceon
18th December: Loretta Brennan, Margaret Cassidy, Veronica Joyce, Rosemary Kerlin, Deidre Malone, Barbara
May, Alexia Riddington, John Spurr and Aileen \ear.

Con (9\@{_5/( (Lions
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Weremember with love

"Truly, | have set my soul in silence and peace.
As a child rests in its mother’s arms, even so my soul.”

Psalm 130:3-4

Maureen Hoult 27th June 1925 - 10th September 2010

Welcometoyou all, friendsand family of Maureen TeresaHoult — Sr
Maureen, previoudy known asMother Christopher. A special welcome
to thosewho havetravelled long distancesto be here.

Maureen | eft detailed writteningtructionsregarding today —and shefirmly
wrote “I want nothing sad at my funeral,” and “It's to be ajoyful
thanksgiving”. We havetried to honour her every request. Our entrance
hymn Hail Mary: Gentle Woman wasamust for the service. To make
sure she had included 5 copies of the words, two of them in her own
handwriting. Anditisclear that thishymnto Our Lady, whowasaspecia
friend of Maureen’s, is a good description of Maureen herself who
definitely wasa' gentlewoman, quiet light”.

Bornin Patea 85 yearsago Maureen wasthethird of 9 living children.
When shewas 18 sheand her friend Meryl Wilson (S Cyprian) separately
madetheir arrangementsto go to Randwick to become part of the Brigidinefamily. They travelled to Australiaby flying
boat and returned to New Zea and by ship in an extremely rough crossing of the Tasman threeyearslater. Sr Maureen's
first community wasin Pahiatuawhere sheremained for three yearsbefore her moveto Cartertonin 1950.

On 2™ February 1954 Maureen (then known as Sr Christopher) and Sr Margaret Scanlan pioneered the birth of St
Teresa's School in Featherstoninasingleroom of the old auction mart. Thiscalled for great courage and faith becausethe
conditionswerevery difficult. For example on thefirst day 43 children arrived but the desks and blackboards had not
arrived. Thetwo Sisterstravelled to Featherston each day from Carterton with rostered parents picking them up and
transporting them. Within two weeks,on 15" February 1954, adecision was madeto purchase acar for the use of the
Sisters. Permissionto drive had to be obtained from Superiors overseaswho sent advice on the safe arrangement of the
driver’sveil aswdll asthe acceptable circumstancesand timesfor useof thecar. Soinorder tofulfil her mission of teaching
Sr Christopher, (Maureen) becamethefirst Brigidineto possessadriver’slicence. It waswonderful that last year wewere
abletotake Sr Maureento aspecia celebration at St Teresa's, Featherston, wherethe students re-enacted the history of
the school with ahilarious scene of thetwo Sisterslearning to drive. A very special wel cometo the studentswho have
come heretoday from St Teresa's.

Maureen first cameto the PoriruaBasinin 1959 when shewas again called upon to be apioneer asshejoined eight other
Sisterssqueezed into an ordinary-szed housein Titahi Bay. Thefollowing year, 1960, shewaspart of thefirst community
inthe Convent in Mungavin Avenue, Porirua East and apart from afew yearsin Masterton and Johnsonvillehasbeenin
Poriruaever since. Shetaught at Holy Family School, Porirua, and St Pius X School in Titahi Bay beforebecoming bursar
to our large community of Sisters. Twenty-two yearsago SrsMargaret, Maureen and | moved to Ranui Heightswhere
Maureen spent many very happy yearsin spite of the severeillnesses she suffered and overcame. | said earlier that
Maureen was agentle woman but she wasawoman of strength aswell when you consider all that she camethrough,
including the huge sacrifice of having to give up driving. Shewas, however, inventivein managing to get around and |
especialy thank David Greening who took her to Massevery Saturday evening for many years.

Maureen'sgreat love was her family and she kept in frequent touch with her brothersand sisters. Her local niecesand
nephewsgave her grest joy by alwaysmaking Maureen apart of their family birthdaysand cel ebrationsand these occasions
werehighlightsin her life. Sheredlly loved her grand-niecesand grand-nephews and wasextremely proud of al her nieces
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and nephews. It would have been agreat ddlight to her to know that Richard hasmadethejourney from Londonto behere
today.

While Mary, Mother of Christ, wasMaureen’sgreat friend, | think that St Brigid wasdefinitely her model. Like St Brigid
she appreciated the simplethings of nature—enjoying the birdson our back lawn, enjoying thegardeninitsdifferent
seasons, enjoying the stray catsthat somehow became part of our household and being fascinated by theannual migration
of thegodwits.

Again, likeStBrigid, Maureen wastruly hospitable and loved nothing better than having acrowd of peopleinthehouse.
Sheliked to observerather than participate but she genuinely loved having visitors. Most of all Maureen resembled St
Brigidin giving everything away. Very few giftsgiven to Maureen stayed with her asshefelt shedidn’t need them and
passed them onto others. Shehad agreat smplicity of living and wasextremely grateful for anything donefor her.

Maureenwasagentlewoman leading aquiet lifebut it' samazing how much sheknew about our neighboursand parishioners,
and it’salso amazing how many people have asked after her since sheleft Poriruain October of last year. Wearevery
grateful to the Manager and staff of St Joseph’sHome of Compassion for what truly has been compassionate and loving
care of Maureen. She hasbeen very happy inthe Rest Home here and enjoyed the compani onship of the other residents.
My persona thanksto Sr Trish Hanaray who hasbeen avery loya and loving carer to Sr Maureen during thisfina year of
her life.

Maureen wasawoman of patient endurance and awoman of hopeandin her folder shehad |eft thislovely piecewritten
by Evelyn Underhill. It speaksof Maureen’sadmiration for the godwitsbut moreimportantly of her hopeand trustin God.

“Migrationisnot an easy or apleasant thing for atiny bird to face. It must turn deliberately from solid land, from food,
shelter, acertain measure of security, and fly acrossan ocean unfriendly toitslife, destitute of everything it needs. Wemake
much of the heroism and endurance of our airmen and explorers. Perhaps someday manwill rival the adventuroushope of
thewillow wren (and I might also mention the godwits); an ounce and ahalf of living courage, launching out with
amazing confidenceto aprospect of storms, hardship, exhaustion — perhaps starvation and death. Careful mindswould
hardly think therisk wasworth tasking. But thetiny bird, before conditionsforceit—not driven by fear, but drawn by Hope
—commitsitself with perfect confidenceto that infinite ocean of air; whereall familiar landmarkswill vanish, and if its
srengthfailsit must belost. And the bird’ shopeisjudtified. Therel Ssummer at the other end of the perilousjourney. The
scrap of vdiant lifeobeysatrueingtinct, whenitlaunchesitsdf ontheair. Itisurged fromwithintowardsagod it can attain;
and may reckon the suffering of the moment not worthy to be compared to theglory that shall berevealed.”

Farewd |, Maureen, faithful companion, faithful family member, faithful Brigidine.

At thebeginning of her funeral Mass symbolsof Maureen’slifewere placed on her coffin. These symbolsincluded her
original driver’'slicence dated 29" March 1954.

AnnePhibbs, New Zealand Region
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Margar et Kavanagh, 13th July 1930 - 18th September 2010

| dloneknow the plans| havefor you
plans for peace and not disaster
plansto bring about afuture full of hope (Jer. 29:11)

Thesewordsfrom Jeremiahwerequoted by Sister Margaret Kavanagh (Eithne)
two daysbefore she died. We had been praying together and | wasreflecting
onsomelinesof Scripturethat might comfort her at thetime. She quoted these
lines of Jeremiah and told methat they meant alot to her. It was appropriate
thenthat thisreading was one of those chosen to beread at her funeral Mass.

Yes, it was God alonethat knew the planshe had for Margaret as shetook the
firgt sgpsaway from Paulstown, her family and friendsto enter withthe Brigidine
Sistersin Tullow on the 8th December 1947. Margaret had been at school
withtheBrigidinesin Paulstown dong with her sstersMaura(Sister Martha)
andAnna. Margaret often told me about those timesand of oneinstancewhere
her Mother sent her on an errand to anearby farm and she was confronted by adog — shetook flight on her bicycle!
However, therewas no taking flight when she decided at theage of 17 yearsto leave her homeand family and dedicate
herself to ReligiousLife. Likeall of uswho took those steps, she had no ideawhat the future held but shetook therisk
placing her hopeintheLord. Shedid dream of afuturefull of hopeand shewanted toliveout that dreamin either Australia
or New Zealand. It wastheyear of the* big snow’ when she entered and thereisno doubt that she and her companions
experienced thelonedliness of leaving home and the harshness of such awinter at the Novitiatein Tullow — probably not
eventheluxury of ahot water bottleto comfort her!

In 1951 Margaret, then Sister Eithne, along with her companion Sister Mildred Morrissey set sail for Australia. Margaret
began lifein Randwick where she spent fiveyears. During thispast summer, when Mareewasherewith usin Tullow, she
visited with Margaret at Glendale Nursing Home and there Margaret recounted to her, how onthat first assignment, she
had to cook for 100 boardersand 50 sistersin Community with little or no knowledge of cooking. However, shemanaged
todosoand | ansureshedidit with al the dedication she could muster. Having somewhat settled in Randwick Margaret
must have been alittletaken aback, when fiveyearslater, shewasasked to goto New Zedland with just aday’snoticeto
pack her bags. Again, Margaret saw thisas part of God'splan and in 1956 she set off to New Zealand. During her time
there, sheministered in Johnsonville, Pahiatua, Carterton and PoriruaEast. It wastherethat she discovered, or was
discovered to haveagift for working with children. Shetold me how shewastold by an Inspector that shewasa' born
teacher’ and of how sheloved totell the children the Gospel Stories. No doubt many of the Sistersin Australiaand New
Zedland who lived or worked with Margaret will testify to her gentlenessand her willingnessto lend ahand whenever or
wherever it wasneeded. Many havedready doneso by e-mail or letter asthey remembered thelifeand death of Margaret.

Recently Margaret told meof avery specia meeting she had with Father Peyton- the Rosary Priest - whileshewasin New
Zedand. Shewasvery unwell and confined to bed with back trouble. She heard that Father Peyton wasvisiting thelocal
Church. She got up and made her way there. As he was entering the Church he noticed her and asked her to stay back
later ashewould liketo meet her. Hetold her how he had noticed ashining light around her soul, that shewould experience
healing, and that shewould certainly go to Heaven. Asshetold the story shewasreliving that moment once again.

Margaret wasagreat storyteller and on my many visitsto her at Glendale, | wastransported back intimeand placeto
Australiaand New Zealand and of courseto her early yearsasachild. Margaret could paint pictureswith wordsand had
awonderful memory. All of uswho lived and worked with Margaret could probably say the same. Right up until thenight
before her desth Margaret wastelling storiesand remembering past times.

In 1970 Margaret once again took up rootsand returned to her native Ireland. | cameto know Margaret during thosefirst
yearsinAbbeyleix when | wasa'young nun’ and shewasworking with the Boardersa ong with many other dutiesof care.
Margaret was always afriendly presenceto the Boarders and they called her the‘littlenun’. In 1978 Margaret was
transferred to Denbigh in Wales where she was appointed Matron to the Boarders. It was meant to be a one year
appointment but shewastherefor two years. She oncetold methat thiswasnot an easy missionfor her but | am sureshe
had agreat influenceon thegirlsshe cared for. All thistime Margaret was suffering pain and discomfort from her back. In
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1980 Margaret moved to Mountrath for anumber of yearswhere once again shetook on theroleof caring particularly for
theolder sistersand wasafamiliar presence down town as shewent for messages. Inthisway Margaret met with and
befriended many peoplewith whom she often kept up contact. Margaret then returned to Tullow where shewas now with
her sster Marthaand her beloved Vianney. They werelikethethree Musketeers, awaystherefor oneanother right upto
theend. At thistime Parkinson’ sdisease was catching up with Margaret but shenever allowed it to stop her doing what she
wanted to. However, thetime camewhen it got the better of her and little by little shehad tolet go. Thisletting go brought
withit thepain and lossof her independence but shetried to be braveandto do al she could for herself with thewonderful
help, care and support of Sister Agnes, Marthaher sister, and al her Brigidine Sistersin Tullow.

InApril 2009 whenit wasfelt that Margaret needed more professional help shetook up residence at Glendale Nursing

Homein Tullow where Sister Conleth Kelly wasaready aresident. Thiswasavery difficult movefor Margaret and she
struggled with thelossof her Community aswell asthelossof independencethat shewas experiencing. Shewas supported
at thistime by themany visitsand prayersof thosewho cameto her. Shereceived the Eucharist each morning from either
Sister Agnes, or mysalf, and thiswasawaysaspecid timefor her. SistersMarthaand Vianney cameto bewith her ona
regular basisand sheawayslooked forward to thevigits. At timesMargaret came down to bewith the Community for an
afternoon. In January of thisyear Margaret had to endure the death of her beloved sister Anna. Thankfully, shewaswell
enough to accompany Marthato thewake and removal of Anna sremainsto the Church. When Sister Conlethdiedin
March of thisyear it brought more sorrow to Margaret but she kept going and kept faith with her God.

Margaret wasableto beout in her wheelchair upto July. Sheloved towatch theducksat Glendae. However, thehighlight
of theyear for Margaret was her Jubilee cel ébration on the Sth of July aswell asthe celebration of her 80th birthday onthe
13th July. Our Health Care Co-ordinator, UnaCoughlin, ensured that all went smoothly. Many Brigidinesjoined with
Margaret in celebrating 60 years of Religious Life onthe Sth July 2010. It was so good that shewasableto bewith usin
Teach Bhridefor the celebration.

Thelast and greatest hurdle Margaret had to crosswaswhen she got abad chest infection and had to be hospitalized. It
wasdecided then that Margaret wasno longer ableto swallow her food safely and peg feeding wasinitiated. Onceagain,
Margaret had tolet go—let go of her favourite cup of teaand her enjoyment of food. It was so difficult for her and she
struggled with that |oss, aswell ashaving to be dependent for all her needs. For al of uswho accompanied Margaret
during those last six weeksit was heartbreaking too, but astime went on, she became more serenein herself and even
begantolook well. Shecould nolonger receive the Eucharist but we prayed with her and shared in many waysby breaking
theWord of God. Margaret wasvery dert and aso very grateful for themany visitsand the support that shereceived from
all whocdledtovisit.

When on Saturday the 18th we got word that Margaret had died, it came asashock to us. However, wewere so happy
toknow that Nicola—an Indian Nursewho had already endeared hersalf to Conleth—was on duty that night and had been
to seeMargaret at different timesthroughout the night. At one of thosetimes Margaret asked Nicolafor acup of teaand
her Rosary Beadsand told her that shewould pray for her. Nicolacould not obligewith theteabut ensured that Margaret
had her beadswhich shewas so attached to. Early that morning Nicolacalled in and noticed that all wasnot well —she
took Margaret in her armsand having looked up at her, Margaret died peacefully. We are so grateful that Margaret’s
suffering wasn't prolonged and sheisnow at homewith God, her parentsand her bel oved sister Annawho died in January
of thisyear and of courseall her Brigidine Sisterswhom sheloved sowell.

Paula Conway, Ireland UK Province
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Mary Lacey 1st July 1928 - 25th September 2010

Last year in preparation for Mary’scel ébration of her Diamond Jubileeof Religious ProfessonasaBrigidine, | spent afew
dayswith her in Beechworth sharing memoriesand recalling specia eventsand loved ones. Littledid | dream, just ayear
later, that | would be privileged to share aspectsof Mary’sjourney aswe gather today to celebrate her life and death.

Wheredidital begin?

Mary wasborninBendigoon July 1, 1928 to her loving parents Patrick
(Pat) and Ellen (Ndll) Lacey and wasavery, very welcomegift for her
elevenyear old brother, Leo. Thefamily moved to Kyabram when
Mary was 18 months old; thissimple event wasto resultin Mary’s
family and my family becoming life-long friends, and, for my part, |
cannot remember atimewhen Mary did not festureinmy life. With so
many others, | will treasure her memory and her kindly advice and
wisdomaong theway.

Mary has always had a remarkable memory. One of her earliest
memorieswaswhen shewas about 4 and she attended aFancy Dress
inthe Kyabramthestre. Shewasdressed in acostume made of paper
stripsand shesang

‘Whenit's Spring timeinthe Rockies

Shesaidit washer first and last solo but many yearslater Brigidines
would remember Mary entertaining uswith many amusing dittiesduring
theholidaysor at other provincegatherings. Mary redly knew how to
enjoy hersalf andloved tofind any excusefor aparty.

Mary’smemory of family lifewasavery happy one. Her parentswerevery involved in parish and community lifeand their
home was a place where all were welcome. Mary always had a great love of music, alove that was nurtured and
encouraged inahomewheretherewere songsaround the piano, often accompanied by amember of thefamily onhis’her
musical instrument. | remember, along with many other Kyabram children, being enviousof Mary because her family
owned apianola. It wasindeed ahighlight tobeinvitedto play atuneonit.

In 1933, aged 5, it wastime for Mary to leave the scene of the pianola and go off to school. She commenced her
education at St Augustine's School and again, an ordinary event such asthiswasto be the beginning of an association
whichwould culminate many yearslater in Mary becoming aBrigidine.

Mary recalled that amemory shehad in her primary school yearswasof her brother, L eo, often going away onatrain. At
thistime Leowould have been completing his secondary education at Kilmoreto befollowed by histraining at Werribee
where he studied for the priesthood. Mary felt these separationsvery deeply and often took the morning off school to
recover. Thenight beforeLeowastoleaveonwhat Mary caled the’bad train” hewould take her out to look at the stars.
Pointing up tothesky hewould say: “Mary, you look up at the starseach night and I’ ll dothesameand I’ || behome before
you can say ‘ Jack Robinson’”. Leo and Mary were inseparable so hisearly death at 61 in 1979 would have been a
continuing heartachefor her. But Mary continued to ook up at the stars!

Mary completed the merit Certificatein 1941 and continued her secondary education at St Joseph’s College, Echuca.
Theseyearsasaweekly boarder wereavery important timefor her and she commented on thelasting influence the
Brigidineshad on her and the gresat friendshipsthat wereformed with school mates. During the sharing of memoriesat the
Vigil Liturgy it wasevident from the storiesrel ated that these friendshipshad blossomed into life-long rel ationships.

Mary left St Joseph’sto take up teaching but, being only 16 %2, shewastoo young to go to Teachers College so she spent

thefirst year at Cohunatutored by the Infant Mistressand other teachers. The second year, still too young for Teachers
College, shedid a2 weeksrural school training and then took up the running of the Fernihurst State School. Thetotal
enrolment wasjust 7 pupils, but, asMary recounted, it wastill abig challenge catering for the one pupil in each grade!
Fernihurst wasin avery remote areaon theedge of theMallee. TherewasMassthere onceevery 3 monthsand, nothing
daunted, Mary rode her biketo attend. Aswell aspractising her faith she probably kept very fit asaconsequence.
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Teachers Collegewasto bethenext step in her journey but, during theyear at Fernihurst, Mary had returned to thinking
about ReligiousLifeso, in September, sheresigned in order to spend sometime at homewith her parentsbefore entering
theBrigidineNovitiateon S Brigid' sDay 1 February, 1947. Mary made her First Profession on September 1, 1949 and
took up her first teaching ministry at S Augustine's School in Maryborough. Between thisfirst gppointment and her final
oneto Beechworth in 1996 Mary wasamember of thefollowing communities- Springvale, Mentone, Kyabram (2),
Malvern, Wangaratta(2), Clayton, Echuca, Bonbeach, Ararat and Albert Park and Windsor (England). Mary’sministry
spanned 61 years. She spent 41 yearsin 8 country communitiesand 18 yearsin 7 city communities. Mary often spoke of
her 2 yearsin Windsor asavery rich and broadening experience. Aboveall shetreasured the opportunity she had to meet
and sharelifeand ministry with our Brigidinesin Ireland, England and Wales.

Theseareacouple of memoriesthat stood out for Mary during her many yearsof teaching.

In the 1950s many migrants came to Australia. Inthelate 50s Mary was principal at St Joseph’s Primary School,
Springvae. Therewere 520 students so that meant an average of 100 studentsper classroom. Hard to conceive compared
with the regul ations re numbersto aclasstoday. In stark contrast Mary remembered her next appointment in 1959 to
Kyabram. Sheand Sr Augustinewereto bethe Founding Sistersfor St Patrick’sPrimary School in Tongala. Mary said
shethought shewas getting apreview of heaven when sherealised that from 520 pupilsshewas now gifted with just 60!

Oneof Mary’sstoriesfrom thistimeisparticularly touching, bringing out asit doesthelovely smplicity of achild andthe
graciousness and understanding of both Augustineand Mary. The setting wasthe day after the School Sports. A small boy
arrivedin Mary’sclassroom. On askingwhat herequired hesaid Sr Augustinetold metotell you that my father said: “I

wan likeawocket inthewelay!”

Mary, asmany would know, never lost her kindly sense of humour and quick wit and her ability to put peopleat their ease.
Mary was an excellent teacher and educator but she had many other stringsto her bow. Mary completed her training asa
Librarianinthelate‘ 70sand with Joyce Windridge set up the Library in St Joseph’s College, Echuca, with the assistance
of aGovernment grant.

Mary held many leadershiprolesboth at local and provincelevels. Mary will awaysbe remembered for theamount she
contributed to there-designing of many of our communitiesand to the researching into aternative accommodation aswe
began the movement out of anumber of our bigger conventsinthelate 70s. It ssemsvery fitting that Mary, for anumber
of years, hersalf enjoyed the comfort and beauty of the refurbished Beechworth Convent.

For many yearsMary and her closefriend, Gerardus, had adream and that wasto set up aprayer houseinthe country. In
1991 their dream wasrealised when they took up residence at 15 Shadforth St, Wangaratta. Many of uswill remember
vigting therefor quiet timesand retreatsand recd | with gratitude the gracioushospitality wereceived. Thiscontemplative
community continued until 1995 with Mary moving into the Beechworth community at the beginning of 1996. Shelisted
her ministry as* carer and parishinvolvement’ and in 2008 sheincluded an entry whichread* now retired’. Over thepast
2yearsMary may haveretired from someactivitiesbut she certainly did not stop being agentle presenceinthe parishwith
areadinessto lend alistening ear and to assist in all sortsof waysto make peoplefeel welcome and appreciated.

Beechworth hasbeen homefor Mary for the past 15 yearsand sheloved being herewith every fibre of her being. She
loved living amongst so much natural beauty; most of al sheloved living with you the Beechworth peopleand sharing
everyday lifewithyou. Thebeautiful farewell shereceived when shemoved to Corpus Christi Aged CareinMay is
testimony to the great love and respect inwhich shewasheld.

Mary’stimein Corpus Christi was very short and although experiencing very poor health she continued to reach out to
many of theres dentsand staff who had cared for her solovingly. Speaking to oneof theresidentsthe day after Mary died
shecommented:

“Onceyou met Mary you knew you had comein contact with avery specia person.”

Yes, Mary wasavery special woman, valiant and faith-filled and we areall going to missher very much. Shefaced her
death with her characteristic acceptance and serenity and we can now regjoiceintheknowledgethat sheisat homewiththe
God sheloved and served sowell.

Mary, loved andloving, may your gentlesoul rest in peace.

MariaGuinan, Victorian Province
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Judith Hodge 20 December 1928 - 11th October 2010

Catherine Mary Hodge was born in Island Bay in 1928 but was
brought upin Johnsonville. Sheisoneof thefour children of Frederick
Martin Victor Hodge (known asVic) of good Westport stock, and a
wonderful little Scottishlady, Margaret VeronicaHodge nee Devon.
Young Catherine attended S Brigid's school, Johnsonville, where
shewastaught by Sr Margaret Mary whoingtilled in her alife-long
love of literature and poetry, and by Sr Clement, who taught her
maths— perhapsalittlelesssuccessfully! It washere, too, that her
faithwasnurtured.

Catherine had interesting and eventful teenage years, much of her
activesocid lifecentring around this Johnsonville parish, thenruled
by Father Clem Evans. Shewasabright, vivacious, talented young
woman with avery good singing voicewhich sheused for theglory
of God. After she left school Catherine worked in the Drama
Department in Broadcasting. | believe shewastwiceengaged to be
married but in theend her decision wasto becomeaBrigidine Sister.
Sheentered the Convent at Randwick, Sydney, on 1% February 1954
not long after her 25" birthday. There are many talestold of her
novitiate experiences but perhapsthe most memorableiswhen she
had the duty of ringing the wake-up bell at 6.00 am, awoketo see
one hand of the clock on 6 and the other on 12 so rang the bell
vigoroudly at 12.30 am bringing al the professed sistersand novicesout of their beds.

Following her profession asaBrigidine Sister in 1956 Judith returned to the community at Johnsonville. Inthosedaysthe
big Convent on the hill wasbulging at the seamsand on 9 February 1958 Sr Judith was among the band of 8 pioneer
Sisterswho left Johnsonville and went to Titahi Bay. The Sisters had amission (teaching) and acommunity, but had
nowheretolive. They wereoffered thetemporary use of aweekend houseand gratefully squeezed into atwo bed-roomed
house using thelounge and even the porch for bedrooms. Fortunately they wereyoung and ableto laugh at many of their
problems.

Not only werethe conventsfull, but so werethe schools, so each Sister was needed for the teaching apostolate. This
meant that therewasno time out for training and Judith, liketherest of us, studied for her Teaching Certificatein the
eveningsand weekends, doing several subjectsayear until it was compl eted. We have often joked about her passing her
Physical Education and science papers, but she certainly had no troublewith music asshewasagifted singer. Had it been
adifferent timel’ m sure Judith would have had the opportunity of University study becauseshewasvery intelligent, but she
madeupfor thisinlater lifeby joining the University of theThird Age.

By 1960 Judith wasback in the Johnsonville community and she returned herethree moretimes, asteacher, asPrincipal
and eventually as Superior in 1969. Father Fitgibbon spokesowel last night of her kindnessto him during thoseyearsand
of how shebuilt up S Brigid' sinto thefineschooal itistoday. Shehad many positionsof respong bility withinthe Congregeation
both as Principal and as Superior.

In 1984, when Judith wasthe Regional Co-ordinator, shewasamember of the Porirua East community of around 23
Sigters. Sheand two other Sisters expressed awish to experiment with an unstructured type of ReligiousLifeinasmall
community. The Ondow parishwashappy to havethe Brigidinesthere, asordinary parishioners, so thethree went house-
hunting.

Thereisadescription of their house-hunting intheannalsand | quote:
“Thefirst house had adelightful, uninterrupted view of the harbour and Judith had to beliterally pulled away fromthe
window tofacetheredlities... it wasunfurnished; it wason the very edge of the parish; it wastoo expensive.”

WhilelivinginNgaio, Judith continued her work at Viard College where shewasfull-time co-ordinator of the Language
Extenson Unit. Shewasadefiniteasset onthe staff, and her intelligence and bright personality ensured many aninteresting
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conversationinthe staff-room. During thistime Sr Judith instructed ayoung refugee, Cheng Huor, inthe Catholic faithand
wasamazed at hisreactionsashe heard the story of our salvation for thefirst time.

InJuly 1989 Judith attended a General Chapter of the Brigidine Congregationin Ireland. Oneof the participantsat that
Chapter e-mailed afew daysago from Ireland: “My vivid memory of Judithwasat the’ 89 Chapter in Dublinwhen she
wasRegional Superior. Shewasvivaciousand creativewith al her ideas—and of coursewasglamorousand kept hersalf
sowell”. | think we' dal agreewith that description. After the Chapter Judith visited Scotland and saw the placewhere her
mother had lived asachild and met someof her mother’sschool friends. Shedescribed thisasthe experienceof alifetime.

Judith retired from her teaching position at Viard College at the end of 1989 thusending a34 year spell of teaching—a
wonderful contribution to the mission of the Church and to New Zealand society.

After Ngaio therewereto bethreemoremovesof residencefor Judith—to Khandallah, to Karori and finaly to A partment
247 at Metlifecare Coastal Villas, Paraparaumu. She wished to be in Paraparaumu to be closeto her sister, Pat, and
brother-in-law, Patrick, and until aweek ago her lovely serviced gpartment wasjust right for her. Her family meant agreat
dedl to her and onmy last visit to Judith she spent thetimetelling me how wonderful her niecesare. It wasagreat pleasure
to her, too, that the children of her brother Richard wereal intouch thisyear.

My own contact with Judith camethrough meeting her inataxi in 1960. Shewasthefirst Brigidinel had ever metand | was
amazed to find aSister so full of personality. For the past two years, Sr Trish Hanaray and | have been responsiblefor
Judith’ swelfareand have been very frequent visitorsboth to Karori and to Paraparaumu aswell as speaking to Judith by
phoneevery day.

Attempting to describe Sr Judithisabit like describing Mariain the Sound of Music—how do you catch acloud and pin
it down?How do you hold amoonbeam in your hand? Because there were so many Judiths —the strong, capable,
decisive Sr Judithwho could quiteeasily run aschool, theworrier who lived ahead of timeand |ooked at problemslong
beforethey ever came; thebright, cheerful, vivacious Judith and the deep thinker; the believer and the sceptic, the carefree
and thetroubled. Thiswhole package wasthe Judith weloved.

| really hopethat St Brigid'svision of Heaven asagreat party istrueasit would suit Judith very well. ThisisSaint Brigid's
vison of aheavenly community inwhich al crested beingswerejoinedinjoy:

| wouldwish agresat lake of defor theKing of Kings;

I would wishthefamily of heavento bedrinkingit throughout lifeandtime.

| would wish themen of Heavenin my own house,

| would wish vesselsof peaceto begiventothem.

| wouldwishjoy to beintheir drinking;

| would wish Jesu to be here among them,

| would wishthethree Marysof great name;

| would wishthe people of heavenfrom every side.

| would wishto bearent-payer tothe Princetheway if | wasin trouble hewould give meagood blessing.

May Judith receive her good blessing from the Prince of Peace and theKing of Kingsand may shebeaccompaniedtothe
party by Brigid and thethreeMarys.

AnnePhibbsNew Zealand Region
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MajellaThomas 1st March 1924 to 18th October 2010

WE vecomeheretoday to celebratethelifeof Shirley MonicaThomas
known to most of ushereas Mg ellaand to commend her spirit to her
God.

Madlawasthedaughter of Georgeand Dorothy Thomasof Mordialoc
andtheloving sster of George, Kenneth, Vada, Pat and Sister-in-law,
Nancy —d| of whom have predeceased her. Her youngest brother Warren
iswith ustoday and we extend our specia sympathy to you, Warren.
Magj was a so theloving aunt and grand-aunt to awonderful group of
niecesand nephewsand their childrenwhoall loved her dearly. Lastly
but not least shewasloving sister to al her Brigidine Sisters.

Magjellawas born 86 years ago in Northcote but was brought upin
Mordialloc in what became agreat old house opposite St Brigid's
primary school. Rumour hasit that shewasagood friend of thethen
Parish priest, Father English. When she confided in him that shewanted
to become a missionary sister, he said, “What's wrong with the
Brigidines, jointhem?’ And shedid, on the 8th of September, 1954,
together with MariaGuinan, Barbara Sykesand myself —heretoday-
and two other novitiate companions, K athleen Desmond and Pat Riley.

Magdlawasagood bit older thantherest of usbut that didn’t prevent her getting into quiteabit of conflict withthemistress
of Novices....Mg had avery definite stubborn streak and awill of her own at atime when you were not supposed to have
them - not unlikethethen mistressof novicesredly!

Shed so had somelovable qualities, not least awonderful sense of humour which saw theincongruousin so much of our
day to day livesand which was often directed against herself. When it al became too much shewould collapseinto
laughter and there are some semi-horrific memoriesof thishappening at the most solemn momentsof our live,

When Mg dlabecameaBrigidine shewasaready an experienced primary teacher. | remember admiring thequality of the
teaching aids she produced and d so her beautiful handwriting. Infact, last evening wewerelooking at her wonderful book
of lesson planswhen shewasin teacher training back in 1944. Shewasvery artistic aswell asbeing very meticulousin
whatever sheput her hand to - aqudity that wasboth exasperating and endearing. Not everyonewould know that shewas
both an excellent dressmaker and an excellent cook. Therewasonly one snag! When Mgjellacooked you were never too
surewhat hour themeal would finally arriveon thetable. | remember onceit took aslong to makethe sauceasit did to
producetherest of themeal. Meeting deadlineswasnot Mg’ stop virtue!

After Novitiate, shewasassigned to the Springvale community. For the next 10 years, shetaught in Brigidine primary
schoolsin Clayton, Springvaleand Mordialloc - those were the dayswhen primary classnumberswere around the 100
mark. Shea so taught in our secondary schoolsin Hawthorn and Ararat.

In 1968, she became principa of S Mary’s, East Mavern. By 1975 she had acquired aDiplomain librarianship and this
opened up for her aparalel career in education. From 1975 until sheretired in 2003 at the ripe old age of 79, Mg
undertook variouspositionsinthelibrariesof Marian, West Sunshineand Killester, Springvalewhere shewasespecialy
loved and appreciated and even cosseted by thewholelibrary staff. Itisagreat mark of theirsand other staff members
affectionfor her that when sheretired to the Presentation Sistersnursing home, shewasregularly visited by her Killester
Colleagues.

Duringthe1970's, Mg spent two yearscaring for her mother. Thiswasaduty of love. Family (aswehaveheard fromTina)
hasawaysmeant agreat ded to her and sheto them. Shefelt very much the deathsnot only of her parentsbut of her very
specia Auntie Vera, her lovely sisters, Valdaand Pat and her big brother George. She hasremained closeto Warren and
she has becomethe very specia aunt of her nieces and nephews. Mg had agreat capacity to listen without making
judgements and thenin her dow, measured way to offer asmall gem of advice or comfort. The quotation on thefront of
her massbook today captures something of that rel ationship with her family and Brigidine sistersaswell asher ownwith
her God. Inaspirit of faith we believe sheisaready enjoying afew reunions.

‘Enlarge the site of your tent...” in the shelter of the oak
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Oneof Mg’sgreat delightswasreading - sheloved detective yarnsand thrillersbut she al so appreciated greet literature.
Shewasabit of afilmbuff, enjoyed TV and had an extensive generd knowledge. For much of her lifeshewasanarmchair
traveller but & one or together with some of her Brigidine s sters she made some memorable expeditionstoAlice Springs,
Western Australia, Tasmania, New Zedland and alittle closer to home- Ararat. Shewasone of those peoplewhosecar is
anextenson of themselves. So, it wasavery painful redizationfor her when sheunderstood that she could nolonger drive.
In her |atter yearsshelost most of her eye-sight and alot of mobility - two very big afflictionsfor someonewho loved so
muchtoread andtravel.

All her life, Mg had indifferent health which madeher not unfamiliar with theinsideof morethan onehospitd. Shewasa o
abit of an expert on accidentsand how to do them. It would probably be easier to count the unbroken bonesin her body
than those she had broken. Her most recent operation wasfor abroken hip sadly, thosewho met up with her againlatelast
week said they saw quiteachangein her-that some of her usual spark had gone- it wasasthough at last shewasjust abit
tootiredtogoon.

WEell, asweknow, Mg |eft usvery unexpectedly last Monday - we have become so very used to her response when asked
how shewas. With abit of atwinklein her eyeshewould say: * Oh, Poorly’, and my response often was“well aslong as
you' renot ‘ proper poorly’ you'reok”. Last Monday Mg was* proper poorly’.

Her leaving us, fittingly, had acertain dramaabout it - in themiddle of the ordinary and expected the unexpected happened
andweareal still abit shocked. Mg wasagood woman, without malice, aperson of great integrity, faithful and loyal to
family, friendsand her Brigidine community. | cannot recall her ever saying abad word about anyone.

In September thisyear, Pope Benedict xvi declared John Henry Newman to be Blessed. In hissermon the Popereminded
usthat Newman believed that God has assigned specific tasksto each one of usand thesetasksare uniquely our own. In
reflecting onthisbelief, Newman said:

“lamalink inachain, abond of connection between persons. God hasnot crested mefor nothing. | shall do good,
| shall do God'swork; | shall bean angel of peace, apreacher of truthinmy own place....if | do but keep God's
commandmentsand serve Godinmy caling”.

Thesewords have aresonancein Majella slife- shewasuniquely her own person; shedid not seek to be anyone but
herself; shekept the commandmentsand served God in her calling. May shenow rest in peace.
CatherineKelly Victorian Province
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2011 JUBILARIANS

IRELAND

Diamond
ConceptaMcDonnell 26/7/ 2011
Brid Richardson 26/ 7/ 2011
Kathleen Campion 28/ 8/ 2011

Golden
Kay Mulhdll 10/4/2011
ElizabethKely 14/ 6/ 2011
AngdaPhdan 28/8/2011
Mary Slattery 28/8/2011
USA REGION

Diamond

Virgil Fogarty 28/8/2011

NSW PROVINCE

MonnaCowburn 8/9/2011
ClareRiley 8/9/2011

NEW ZEALAND REGION

Diamond
MonicaLandy 8/9/2011
VICTORIA
Platinum
CanisgaLarkin 8/9/2011
Diamond
Eleanor Quinn 24/2/ 2011
PhilippaCongdine 1/9/2011
MarieFeiss 1/9/2011
Elizabeth Hennessy 1/9/2011
BrigidaNailon 1/9/2011
Mary O'Brien 1/9/2011
MarieO' Kely 1/9/2011
Golden
MareeHolt 16/12/ 2011
Mary Quirk 16/12/2011

Con (9&7@/( (Lions
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