It’s only when we accept we are made of clay
that the extraordinary power of God
will come and give us the fullness,
salvation, happiness and joy of being saved….
Pope Francis
June 16, 2017

EDITORS’ NOTES
Spring has already displayed her refreshing beauty, and summer with her taste of fresh produce is almost over. Sharings is late. We hope you will enjoy an abbreviated update on happenings in our province.
We keep in prayer our world which continues to be bombarded by war, violence, weather disasters. We search for peace and mutual understanding.
At his last morning homily at Casa Santa Marta before the summer break (June 26, 2017),
Pope Francis set a path for us:
“The journey of a Christian starts anew each morning, trusting in the Lord
and open to his many surprises.”
And so we journey….
Happy Autumn!
Nga Le, fmm & Anne Turbini, fmm
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Our Deceased Sister

Amalia Gandarillas, fmm
(M. Magdalena Sofía)

Entered into the fullness
of life:
March 13, 2017

Eulogy
Amalia Gandarillas was born on September 2, 1918
in Santiago, Chile, the daughter of J. Macrio Gandarillas and Maria Julia Carreno. I am sure if we pause
for a moment we can visualize the map of South
America and see that Amalia was missioned in Argentina, Peru, Colombia and finally here in the USA
province. What a distance she travelled. From the
moment she entered the Institute in March 1942, in
Argentina, Amalia was on her missionary journey, as
Mary of the Passion has said, “the world is our
home” and certainly Amalia was at home wherever
she was missioned. In our Constitutions we read,
“For the mission and its risks, Mary of the Passion
wanted us to be disponible and strong in faith, ready
to leave everything and to go wherever we are
sent.” (Chap. 4, #40)
Wherever she was missioned, Amalia was attentive
to the signs of the times and was willing and able to
use her many gifts and talents to serve others. “God
challenges us through the signs of the times; this is
why we are attentive to the needs of a changing
world.” (Const. Chap. 4, #37) Language was not a barrier that hindered her but rather a door that was to be
opened and allowed her to enter into the life of another and proclaim the Good News.
Amalia was a compassionate woman who tried to
help everyone with kindness and a warm smile. The
ingredient of love was added to everything she did
and somehow the impossible was made possible.
While she was stationed in New York at 45th Street,
she started to volunteer at Bellevue Hospital, helping
to bring patients to Sunday Mass. Although we later
on closed our community at 45th Street, Amalia con-

was living at this time at 97th Street. She understood this to be an opportunity to bring others close
to Jesus in the Eucharist and joyfully did this; love
knows no boundaries. No good deed goes unnoticed. Many years later, Amalia was recognized by
Bellevue Hospital for her years of volunteer service
to the community.
As many of us know Amalia collaborated with the
OFM Friars at 31St. and Holy Name Parish, where
she was Sacristan and made sure that each priest
had what they needed to celebrate the Eucharist.
She made sure everything was organized in the
Sacristy and if something was not returned to where
it belonged, she quickly addressed the situation with
the friars. She had a deep respect for the friars and
when she could no longer travel down to 31st she
did all the linens at home. In the writings of Mary of
the Passion on May 22, 1903 we read: “Mary wanted her missionaries to be in the heart of the Church,
in order to renew the evangelical action that she accomplished in the early Church.”
While Amalia was here at Fruit Hill, she collaborated
in the Development office and also by her Ministry
of Prayer. She expressed a willingness to help out
in any way that was needed. When we look back at
her life, we realize the importance of being present
to each other. Through the years the sisters whose
lives she touched in community, the friends she met
along the way and the friars who journeyed with her
as her Franciscan brothers have been companions
on her journey.
When it was necessary for Amalia to be missioned
to St. Antoine, for the care she needed, she would
say, “I cannot see, I cannot hear but I pray each day
for everyone.” Her warm smile and gentle ways
were appreciated by staff and residents at St. Antoine. In the meditations of Mary of the Passion, we
read “If I were what God wants me to be, I feel there
would be an almost uninterrupted communion between Jesus and me. I would be the altar of love in
an unending prayer. This will be so if I am a living
victim, holy and agreeable to God.” (January 24, 1888)
Thank you Amalia for being a woman of faith, a
woman of prayer, a missionary wherever God called
you.
Noreen Murray, fmm
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Thank You!
Dear Sisters,
My gratitude goes out to each of you who have supported me in the loss of my sister Luisa. She was a
vibrant woman, very active, especially in her volunteer work on behalf of veterans which she did right
up to December of 2016. Her illness took her so
quickly on March 19th but I was so thankful we had
some time together. We reminisced events from our
childhood, prayed, sang her favorite hymns and
shared some quiet moments.
Four days prior to her death Luisa received several
awards, one signed by the Governor of Rhode Island, citing her for thirty years of service to Rhode
Island Veterans and their families. Despite her weakness she graciously thanked her visitors.
Luisa had also helped at Fruit Hill for many years at
the Garden Parties, Spaghetti Dinners and other
events.
It was a privilege for me to accompany her and
brought back memories of my time with Phi a few
months ago. Truly, to accompany the dying is to
walk on holy ground.
Beatrice Costagliola, fmm

North Smithfield, RI
Greetings to all. These past few months we have
celebrated both the arrival and birthday of Philomena Agudo at St. Antoine Residence. Most recently we also welcomed Marie-Paule Gobeil. Both have
settled in well and enjoy the companionship of those
around them.
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The biggest event of the summer was the jubilee
celebrations of Lois Ann VanDelft and Helen
Mary Riordan, which consisted of a Mass and
party afterward. This was the first time in over a
year that we were able to gather all of our Ein
Karim community members together in one room!
It was quite a celebration. Even the administrator
of St. Antoine and several of the staff came to
participate. Congratulations to Lois Ann and Helen Mary for your many years of faithful service.
Emilie Duchaney &
Sheila Lehmkuhle, fmm

you, Lois Ann and Noreen, and praise God and ask
God to give you determination to be Gospel women.”

On June 17th the air in our Holy Family Chapel was
filled with anticipation. Many sisters, family and
friends filled the pews for the celebration of the 50th
Jubilees of Noreen Murray and Lois Ann Pereira.
The choir that included Judith Laffey and the RI Civic
Chorale began with the gathering song, “All are Welcome.” Loan Nguyen carried the processional cross
followed by Noreen and Lois Ann then Frs. Nicholas
Smith and celebrant Tom Hartle. (Tom is known to
all of us and Fr. Smith is a frequent celebrant in our
chapel.)
Frances Milano read the first reading Jeremiah 29:1114 after which Ps. 92 was sung. The second reading
Phil. 1:3-11 was read by Christina Turcotte.
Fr. Tom proclaimed the Gospel from John 15:9-17
after which he stood as Lois Ann and Noreen renewed their vows. The FMM Community responded
and the Ave of the Institute was sung.
Tom then pointed out that the jubilarians were children of the 60s who found
their home in the Institute of
the Franciscan Missionaries
of Mary. The Lord chose
them. They cannot leave
well enough alone and
“That’s why I know they are
children of Jesus because
he never left well enough
alone.”

After Tom’s homily, appropriate intercessions were
read. The offertory procession consisted of sisters,
friends and family members. Sister Marie-Paule
Gobiel carried a candle and Sr. Savina the globe to
represent that as FMMs we bring light and are attentive to the world. Mary
Griffin held the Constitutions as a reminder of our
calling to communal living.
Sr. Mary Fitzpatrick, visiting from the U.K. , carried
the missionary crucifix.
Altar flowers, bread and

wine were brought up by
family members.
Tom and Fr. Smith were
joined in the liturgy of the Eucharist by Frs. Ray Luft
and Anthony Iwuc, retired priests of the diocese who
celebrate liturgy for us at our Chapel.
Fr. Tom spoke after communion about his long relationship with Noreen and Lois Ann. He told us that if
we took a look at the creation story in the Bible we
read how God saved the best for the last--He created
woman. “This is especially evident by these two
women,” he said.
After the recessional song, “On Fire with Our God,”
all met together in the hall.The kitchen treated us like
queens and kings with delicious food that included
cake and ice cream for dessert.
Nancy Cabral, fmm

“We need to challenge the
“status quo” as Lois Ann
and Noreen have done.
They are still committed, still on fire.
“As friends of Jesus their lives have borne fruit because they dared to be different. For this we thank
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Journey towards Transformation
On April 11, 2017 I began my journey to
meet Angela Hyashi, in
Japan, so we could
have a few days to finish our presentation for
the Leadership
Workshop in Malaysia.
Angela met me at the
airport and we headed home.
When we arrived to the provincial house, the whole
community was there to greet us and certainly
made me feel right at home.
When we completed our work, Angela said she arranged for me to visit a few of our communities. I
was able to see Mary Dalton and spend some time
with her. My visit to the community of Totsuka, was
wonderful. Mary was alert and certainly has a good
sense of humor. Kuniko, who many of you know as
she did the sabbatical in the province, also asked to
be remembered to the sisters.

The picture above was taken on Easter Sunday, April
16, 2017 at the Provincial House in Tokyo, Japan.
The sisters shared memories of sisters from the US
province who had been in Japan, expressing gratitude
to each one for having lived with them.
On Easter Monday, Angela and I flew to Singapore
and we were met by Susan Thomas, provincial and
Theresa Coo, local coordinator. Arriving at the provincial house, several of the sisters from Australia had
come earlier so we had a chance to meet briefly. In
the morning we began the next leg of our journey, by
several vans to Malaysia, in heavy rain. This was the
weather we began to have in Malaysia, hot and humid
followed by torrential rain. Into every life, a little rain
must fall, certainly the flowers were happy!!!
There were 22 participants in our session, from the
provinces of Myanmar, Singapore/Malaysia, Australia,
and 10 different nationalities. A very enriching experience as we “crossed borders” and came to discover
the richness of the other through “Generative Listening” and “Generative Speaking.”

Visiting with Mary Dalton at Totsuka, Japan,
April 2017.

It was an experience of hope and trust as together we
journeyed, as fmm sisters. By the end of our days
together, there was a commitment of each sister to
return to their province and share this with their local
communities, so that little by little the whole Institute
will be involved.

I was also able to visit the hospital where Barbara
Hogan worked for many years. She is fondly remembered by the staff and many of the patients
who continue to come to the hospital. I saw the
lovely chapel Barbara had prepared for the patients
and staff, to offer them a quiet space for prayer.

This is a new moment in the life of the Institute, one in
which the whole Institute is invited to participate. We
are companions on the journey, with open hands and
open hearts. At this time in our history we strive be
open to what has been, what is and what will be in the
future.
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" I often tell myself that our Institute is passing through a time,
which is very important to its existence; from a small work it has grown into
a very great one and naturally the whole organization has had to feel the effects;
persons, places, things and charges. This TRANSFORMATION demands
from all of us who are part of the Institute at the present time,
a great generosity, a more whole-hearted zeal and above all, perfection
and a spirit of prayer, which will assure us the help of God.
After all, fruitfulness has its sources in the omnipotence of God. "
Mary of the Passion (JO, July 1899)

The group at our session that
was held in Malaysia.

A number of the sisters remembered and asked for
sisters who had been in Malaysia, Singapore and
Australia, as well as those who came to the states
for sabbatical or studies. Although the Institute is
big and extended over many continents, we are
one in heart and spirit and remain connected.
Even though we may not see each other for years,
we do remember those who touched our lives and
the people we are called to minister to and with
and we are grateful.
When we finished our session, several of the sisters remained in Malaysia and the others returned

to Singapore for two days before our return home to
our provinces. One afternoon we went to see downtown Singapore, which is beautiful and attended a
Light show by the water, which was beautiful. What
wonders can be done with technology, which makes
everything come alive.
The night before we left Singapore, we had a celebration with the sisters in Singapore and the following is a picture of the community and some of the
participants.
Noreen, fmm
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Transmission - Roslyn, NY
A beautiful Saturday morning in July, 97th St.,
Millbrook and the Bronx, joined the Roslyn Community for the much anticipated 'Transmission.’
Warm greetings over coffee and cakes made
for a great start. The luncheon provided by
St. Francis Hospital got rave reviews.
The Sharing and Exchange was very lively, passionate and enthusiastic. We should do this more
often.
The team presenters, Jackie LaVie, Pat Barrett
and Pauline Gilmore, did a good job keeping the
ball rolling and the focus on 'LISTENING.’ Sounds
so fundamental. It’s hard work - Takes discipline,
humility, empathy, patience and understanding.
That heightened our awareness. How important to
make the effort to give our undivided attention to
the speaker, without interruption. That says, you
matter to me and I matter to you. More than once,
the Holy Spirit took the first row, first seat at just
the right times. In our Missalette for this month of
July was the thought:

Fruit Hill
Saturday, August 12th, was the day we were privileged to receive the summary (details) of the Transformation Workshop given to the Coordinators earlier
in the year. We had a sizable group because our
sisters from nearby communities joined us. Each of
us was given a packet of notes which made it very
convenient to follow the presentation.

Listening is the fundamental attitude
called for in prayer.
The one who truly prays
is the one who listens.
Maureen Conway, fmm
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The Opening Hymn was “Enter the Journey” followed
by the Word of God from Ex.13:21 and then a Reflection on the reading. Sr. Lois Ann Pereira gave an
Introduction--a brief history bringing out how we
moved from Restructuration to Transformation. This
was followed by a Power Point on Generative Listening.

Sr. Yvette Hubert then presented Generative Speaking. Sr. Kim Loan Nguyen then gave a presentation
on Fields of Dialogue. Sr. Pauline Williams topic was
the U Process. Sr. Millie Morrissey presented Levels
of Listening. Sr. Conchy Zunzarren presented the
Sensing Process. This was the day long program
which was also interspersed with some physical exercises!!!
We were very grateful for all we received and thank
all the presenters for explaining each topic. May their
presentations and our efforts to carry them out be
blessed by God.
Francis Milano, fmm

than a little difficulty getting into the USA. When
he finally did arrive at 97th St. he slept for 2 days
from total exhaustion between the travel and the
wait and uncertainty of being returned to Kenya.
He is also outstanding in the fact that he stands 6
feet 7 inches tall (maybe more) and is a thin as a
pencil. You cannot help but notice the missing front
tooth since he is so cheerful, humble, so grateful,
smiling all the while confused and disoriented and in
culture shock. How to turn on the water? How to turn
on the lights? How to open the door with a key? How
to help yourself to get breakfast, coffee, etc. And
when we helped him, we were astonished at his voluminous appetite.
Finally! He got to his program at the U.N., after the
others waited for him, impatiently. And then, that
night we found out, they lost him! He was no where
to be found! By this time it was 8 pm, and Maureen
and Maria Teresa in Com'ty room, Hoa and Minh
went to Central Park, Mary P. home on vacation
while Odile and others stood awaiting as the United
Nations emptied after the last session
The door bell rang, and Emmanuel answered it.
There stood Evans Jack, with two young men who
aided him to the door. He WALKED home from the
UN (or did he run? Kenya ALWAYS wins the Marathons).

97TH STREET, NY
"Who is my neighbor? The person in need.
THAT PERSON is your neighbor"

The Story of Evans Jack
Our hospitality was extended to several UN
Interns the month of July, but, EVANS JACK
from Kenya was the
most outstanding character of them all, for
more reasons than one.
He was supposed to arrive July 11th, that
changed to 12th, then
13th when we realized he
was 'held over' at JFK
AIRPORT with more

The next morning at the breakfast table The UNs
from Africa, India, France with Odile were listening
attentively to Evans Jack as he spoke fluently and
passionately for his people and country. He was giving a presentation for his people and land. He lived
in the slums of Kenya, the poorest of the poor. He
was driven to get the message across - We Want
Our Land!
How happy I was to learn that Evans Jack had a
good experience here, after all and looked happy to
return to his country. He is one I will never forget. He
asked to please keep him and his people in prayer.
Please do, keep this good, kind, gentle, humble man
in your prayers and remember their special intention
to keep their land.
Maureen Conway, fmm
.
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Fruit Hill
ANNUAL STAFF RECOGNITION
LUNCHEON, APRIL 5, 2017
It was twelve noon and Lourdes Hall was filled
with enthusiastic talk, greetings and laughter
as staff members and sisters came together to
share a delicious meal to honor our staff, for
their hard work and dedication to our sisters.
Sr. Noreen prayed a grace that spoke of the
community spirit; joy and bonding that sharing
at a table for a meal can create. We thanked
God.
After a delicious dinner of prime rib, stuffed potatoes, roasted vegetables, pear salad and a
special dessert of tiramisu with strawberries in
a chocolate cup, Sr. Lois recognized the workers who were celebrating an anniversary of
service to us:
Diane Miller 35 years
Tom Deady 25 years
Zhanna Tumanyan 20 years
Regina Flynn 10 years
Sr. Madeline Guertin 5 years
Germana Fortes 5 years
All received a small gift and a certificate as
well as loud applause.
Then, the suspense was over! Lois called the
winner of the Employee of the Year Award,
based on the votes of the staff members. It
was Elda Juarez who was referred to as hard
working, one who could be asked to do anything needed and one who did the necessary
things even before she was asked on the on
the 3rd Floor, Assisted Living. Elda rushed up,
smiling broadly and every time we saw her later in the day, she was still smiling!
The next day, April 6th staff members and sisters were still talking about how good and
pleasant this gathering was.
Joyce Gardella, fmm
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WE ARE NEVER ALONE
“Walk on, walk on with hope in your heart
and you’ll never walk alone.”
Even though Susan Trudeau never walked because she had cerebral palsy all
her life, this was the theme of her
Memorial Service I attended. Susan Trudeau was a person I had
visited for several years while doing pastoral work for the Cathedral parish in downtown Providence during the late 1980’s. The
Memorial Service was in an apartment complex for special needs
persons in Providence.
Susan once lived in Westminster Place, another
apartment for elderly and special needs persons
across from the Cathedral building. A very intelligent and expressive person, Susan did not let her
lifetime illness affect her interests or actions. Although she had had grown up without real religious
beliefs and had not practiced religion of any sort in
her life, Susan was searching and sometimes liked
attending the mass that we held at Westminister
once a month.
After I left the Cathedral Parish to be employed in
another area, I still kept up with Susan and had her
come for lunch or a ride in her wheel chair around
our Fruit Hill property which she enjoyed. Then we
lost touch. Later, I learned that she had moved to
another facility and although we did talk on the
phone a few times, I did not see her. She also
mentioned that she had gone to a local Lutheran
church to be baptized, but did not join the parish
there.
I was put in contact again with Susan recently
when Terri, her social worker who sometimes attends Mass here, asked me if I were the “Sr.
Joyce” that Susan had talked about a few times. It
seemed that Susan was now suffering with advanced cancer and couldn’t have any more treatments that would help her. Then when I spoke
again to Susan by phone a few times, I encouraged her to talk to and express her feelings to
God. Both Terri and I were praying for her.

Finally, it came to the last of her days. Susan still
wanted to talk a bit on the phone. Terri was often by
her bed, praying. A local priest came to with her. In
the end Susan was not alone and Terri recalled one
of Susan’s poems from a while ago. She used images
of the darkness of night and birds singing and sunshine coming through her windows in the morning.
She mentioned that she was alone, but not alone.
Deep inside her, Susan knew that Someone was with
her and that she could let go and go home. She did
that and left a legacy of hope that she gave others
because a number of people present at her Memorial
Service spoke of how Susan helped them through
some difficult times and they felt they were not alone.
Joyce Gardella, fmm

Joyce Gardella shared this poem sent to her
by Steven Kluge, OFM

Open me Lord.
I have closed my heart to a Wild God,
And have fashioned from my own desires a
Domesticated deity.
Open me Lord.
I have stopped my ears from hearing
Your world turning Word
And have written my own lyrics
That lull me to sleepwalk through life.

A Message Today from our sister Saint Clare
Sent by Sheila Patenaude During her retreat Sheila read This Living Mirror:
Reflections on Clare of Assisi by Sister Frances
Teresa Downing, OSC, Tau Publishing, LLC, Phoenix, AZ: 2011.
Shelia writes – “Though St. Clare
lived a cloistered life in the Middle
Ages, perhaps her life is still a lesson for us today, not only for our
communities, but also for nations
and the world.”
“As … a light herself, she [Clare]
has much to teach us about building community and the cost of it,
about handling authority, struggling with our inner
darkness, grappling with major or minor problems.
Most of us live and work with others and for most of
us it is difficult. Like Clare herself, we usually find
that the components of our community are wildly incompatible, designed, we might think, for maximum
trouble. Yet community is the house built by the Lord,
and if the Lord build it, we do not labour in vain. This
holds true whether we are speaking about a family, a
religious community, a parish, a nation or the community of nations. The existence of a group is as fragile
and as durable as the ordinary people who form it,
each of whom is dappled with good and bad, both
monstrous and heroic, all of whom depend on grace
from God and forgiveness from each other” (p. 102).

Open me Lord.
I have closed my eyes to
Ever expanding Wonder
And am content to see
Nothing but monotony surrounding me.
I surrender.
So open me Lord.
Bid me come out of
The pit that I have dug,
So that united with Your holy and priestly people
I can once again and
Truly live.
Steven Kluge, OFM
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Jesus is my riches,
Mary keeps my riches for me.
12
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