
“The dayspring from on high hath visited us,                                                               
!  to give light to them that sit in darkness…                                                                                                                                   
!      to guide our feet into the way of peace.”
! ! ! ! ! (Luke 1:78,79)
ONCE UPON A TIME … some years ago, there lived 

an old (well, not too old) woman. She lived in a cozy little 
home on the edge of the beach. Her beloved husband had 
gone to Heaven several years before, so she lived alone 
with only her three dogs to keep her company. 
Christmas was coming and she missed her 
husband so very much.

Every day she arose early to say 
her prayers and watch the sun rise 
in the eastern sky. She adored that 
time of day. The sky would first 
become a dark pearl gray, then 
slowly, and often without her no-
ticing, it would take on the hues 
of purple, pink, and magenta. Fi-
nally, gold rays would burst forth, 
and the sun would smile down on 
her for another day. Oh, how she 
loved this moment!’ 

Monday through Friday she 
would lock up her little house, say 
goodbye to her three dogs, and 
drive through the cane fields to a little yellow school. 
There she would be greeted by beautiful brown and blue 
eyed children. Day after day she went to the little yellow 
school to teach these lovely children. Some days the 
youngsters were tired or lazy or naughty. The woman 
would get very tired and depressed. “These students are 
lazy! They are being naughty! They don’t want to learn!” 
but then she wondered if it was just the Christmas season.

She would drive slowly through the cane fields to her 
cozy little home and her three dogs. The puppies would 
smile and jump and wiggle. “I am so happy that you’re 
home”, their wagging tails seemed to say. Her big old man 

dog would bury his head in her lap and wag his big old 
man tail. And the woman would feel better. She would 
quickly change her clothes to bathing suit and shorts and 
visor and sunglasses. Then she would grab the doggie 
leash (she always carried it, in case one of the puppies 
bothered the fishermen, or sun worshipers), would find 
that wonderfully firm place on the sand where the waves 
washed against the shore, take a deep breath, and start her 
long afternoon beach walk.

The puppies would scamper ahead, sniffing, and frol-
icking with each other. They knew how to simply enjoy 

each other and the intense pleasure of the moment. 
The woman wished she could be more like 

the puppies. The large old German Shep-
herd would trot along next to her, turn-

ing periodically to check her face, to 
see if she was all right. And inch by 
inch, foot by foot, yard by yard 
and mile by mile she’d feel better 
and better. 
God spoke to her on these walks. 

“Don’t be lonely; I am with you,” 
He would say as the puppies  

squirmed at her feet and the Ger-
man Shepherd gazed at her with 
concern and love. “Do you enjoy 
My artwork?” He would murmur 
as the sky slowly took on rose and 
lavender shades and gold glowed at 

the rim of the purple gray clouds. “Don’t ever worry, I am 
always with you. I never stop caring for you.” He’d sing 
over and over as the waves crashed. “I’m powerful and 
eternal,” He smiled as the winter surf pounded the shore-
line. 

She felt ever so much better as she walked back to her 
little home and heard Him once more. “Tomorrow, when 
you go to school, watch and listen. I will be there!” She 
felt peaceful and productive as she arrived home. She fed 
her three dogs, fixed a little dinner for herself, and relaxed 
reading the paper and watching a bit of TV. Before she 
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went to bed, she thanked God for 
such a lovely visit. “Look for Me in 
your classroom. I’ll be there. Don’t 
forget.”

The next morning, the woman 
showered, dressed, ate her breakfast, 
and scurried around the house clos-
ing windows, and making certain 
the coffeepot was unplugged. Then 
hoisting the small evergreen into the 
car,  she drove through the cane 
fields to the little yellow school.

“Good morning” one youngster 
called to her, while several others 
smiled their hello’s to her. “Wow! 
What a wonderful tree. It smells so 
good,” one eighth grader exclaimed. 
The youngsters were happy and ex-
cited and appreciative. The woman 
smiled to herself.  A lovely young 
girl came up to her carrying a beau-
tiful Christmas poinsettia. “For 
you,” she grinned.

As the day progressed some 
youngsters asked for help, then 
thanked her. Others laughed and 

shared their joy with her. Several 
remained in at recess to help her. 
One dashed off to get her coffee. 
After school, the little ones came up 
to her for hugs. She was so busy 
with all the youngsters she had for-
gotten God’s promise until later.

It was early evening when she 
sat on her comfortable couch sip-
ping tea and writing Christmas 
cards. The tiny Christmas tree twin-
kled with greens & blues, reds & 
gold’s and purples. She glanced at it 
and remembered His words…”I’ll 
be there.”

Was it He who greeted her and 
brought her the plant? Was it He 
who helped her and needed help 
from her? Was it God who had 
needed that hug? The woman 
smiled. “What a little Rascal God 
is!” she thought.

In the quiet Hawaiian evening 
she could hear His laughter.
! ! -Gerry Keirnan 

ON MY MIND
Dear Friends,

Thanksgiving is only a week away and 
Christmas is just around the corner.

Fortunately for us Catholics and most 
other Christians we have the liturgical 
season of  Advent to guide us through the 
transition and preparation. Especially in 
the “Year of Faith,” may Advent be a time 
of grace to deepen our consciousness of 
the spiritual within and around us.

Our Bishop Larry Silva has challenged 
us to not only do some extra reading and 
study to strengthen our faith life, but most 
importantly to make new efforts to put our 
faith into some kind of action. It is a spe-
cial year to intensify our witness to Jesus 
and to the Gospel, and be more generous 
in ministry. The foundation is our rela-
tionship with Jesus, the source of our 
faith.

The drain is fixed and some of the 
grass seed just sprouted (before the chick-
ens ate it all), thank God. The columbar-
ium is physically almost done, but we 
need to still work out some administrative 
aspects before taking reservations. I am 
excited about work progressing now on 
the bell tower and the Stations of the 
Cross. It is also great to have Bill and 
Jenny volunteer time to repair and paint 
the many hand railings on our lanais and 
steps. Dean is replacing the railings on 
the main house lanai.

In the spirit of Thanksgiving, I want to 
thank our generous benefactors, friends, 
Oblates, and volunteers whose efforts help 
sustain us day by day as a great sign of 
God’s perfect providence. May our loving 
Lord confirm His Peace in your hearts in 
a special way this Christmas. 

   Fr. David 

Christmas Story (cont.)

Beginning the Year of Faith

Christmas is not a date,
It is a state of mind. 

Mary Ellen Chase

During the year of faith, we will present a meditation or study article to help 
us understand the faith that we are called to live by. 

“But when the Son of Man comes, will he find faith on earth?” (Luke 18:8)
This is an appropriate text for Advent as we prepare ourselves for a greater 

entry of Christ into the world through us. Jesus asked that question to his fol-
lowers right after giving the parable of the judge and the widow who per-
sisted in demanding a just decision for her.  The lessons that he sought to 
teach us are: 1) the importance of praying always without giving up; 2) to 
help us understand that if even an unloving judge can be nagged into consent-
ing a just judgement for someone to regain his own peace of mind, the Father 
in heaven who loves us, his children, and has our best interests in mind, will 
respond to our needs quickly. We don’t have to nag God. 

It is easy to agree with that, but it takes strong faith to keep on believing 
that the Father loves us and has our best interests in mind if our requests do 
not seem to be answered quickly, and a mature faith that comprehends that 
his interests for us are better and greater than our self-interests; and that we 
may not be exempt from trials and suffering, yet he will not let us be over-
come. That is why Jesus asks that question after his teaching. 

Scripture also warns us that as the Church draws closer to the end times, 
faith will be repudiated. Starting with little compromises, a widespread de-
cline of faith among many would take place. (2 Thes 2) Let us take advantage 
in this time of grace to approach God and let him train us in faith. -GF



St. Marianne Cope St. Kateri Tekakwitha

On October 21, the Church canonized seven new saints, 
among them, St. Marianne Cope and St. Kateri Tekak-
witha. St. Marianne has become familiar with Catholics 
in Hawaii as a Sister of St. Francis who came from Syra-
cuse, NY, and established two hospitals, one of which is 
at Kalaupapa to care for the health needs of those suffer-
ing from leprosy. Her feast day is January 23. St. Kateri 
was a Native American who responded to the missionary 
work of the French Jesuits in the 17th century and be-
came a contemplative virgin who endured years of mis-
understanding from her people who could not understand 
why her love for God would lead her to forsake marriage 
or their tribe’s spiritual customs.  By canonizing them we 
validate their faith lives as models of a fearless faith that 
disposed their lives to seeking God, responding to his call 
to be changed, and who by miraculous favors are serving 
God today. This benefits us. -GF

     BY THE WAY…
❒  Several readers offered tips on 
how to find the drain pipe Fr. David 
was looking for in our previous arti-
cle. In the end, finding some photos 
of the basement foundation forms 
before the concrete was poured 
was most helpful. But even then, it 
took two attempts. Once found, it 
took more digging to find the buried, 
clogged end, remove it and reset 
the pipe outlet into a new casement  
to maintain proper drainage. No 
more problems with mosquitoes in 
the basement. Now if we can keep 
the birds from eating the grass seed 
we are trying to sow on all those 
digging sites. 

❒  Work has begun on a short steel 
tower to hold the large monastery 
bell. The large bell, which originally 
came from Sacred Heart Church in 
Hawi, had been sitting on an open 
wood platform for over 15 years, 
always open to the onslaught of 
rain and rust and the wood platform 
is succumbing to wood rot. Mean-
while, we were looking for some-
thing better to fill an empty tree well 
nearby. Plans were drawn up, 
money has been raised, the Holy 
Family statue that was in the tree 
well relocated, and now the founda-
tion is poured. The tower will be 
about 12 feet high and use mostly 
leftover materials from earlier build-
ings.  

❒  One of Fr. Michaelʼs long time 
dreams was to erect an outdoor 
Stations of the Cross along the path 
to the grotto. A Boy Scout, working 
for his Eagle badge, offered to help. 
Using ariel photos from the internet, 
to help, locations were determined, 
the crosses to be used as station 
markers designed, benches set up 
and now the concrete crosses are 
being poured one by one. 
❒    Our chapel has a new sound 
system that has given our lectern a 
practical wireless microphone and 
the capability of playing music from 
CDʼs as well as from tapes. It also 
came with a graphic equalizer. Now 
when we have large crowds for 
Mass, everyone can hear.

Two New American Saints
Above: Concrete being poured into the former tree well to 
serve as a base for the bell tower.
Below: Leftover concrete goes into a mold to form another 
Stations of the Cross marker that will be set up later on the 
pathway to the Grotto.



“The dayspring from on high hath visited us,                                                               
!  to give light to them that sit in darkness…                                                                                                                                   
!      to guide our feet into the way of peace.”
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gone to Heaven several years before, so she lived alone 
with only her three dogs to keep her company. 
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husband so very much.
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her prayers and watch the sun rise 
in the eastern sky. She adored that 
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slowly, and often without her no-
ticing, it would take on the hues 
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the puppies. The large old German Shep-
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and better. 
God spoke to her on these walks. 
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He would say as the puppies  
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man Shepherd gazed at her with 
concern and love. “Do you enjoy 
My artwork?” He would murmur 
as the sky slowly took on rose and 
lavender shades and gold glowed at 

the rim of the purple gray clouds. “Don’t ever worry, I am 
always with you. I never stop caring for you.” He’d sing 
over and over as the waves crashed. “I’m powerful and 
eternal,” He smiled as the winter surf pounded the shore-
line. 

She felt ever so much better as she walked back to her 
little home and heard Him once more. “Tomorrow, when 
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went to bed, she thanked God for 
such a lovely visit. “Look for Me in 
your classroom. I’ll be there. Don’t 
forget.”

The next morning, the woman 
showered, dressed, ate her breakfast, 
and scurried around the house clos-
ing windows, and making certain 
the coffeepot was unplugged. Then 
hoisting the small evergreen into the 
car,  she drove through the cane 
fields to the little yellow school.

“Good morning” one youngster 
called to her, while several others 
smiled their hello’s to her. “Wow! 
What a wonderful tree. It smells so 
good,” one eighth grader exclaimed. 
The youngsters were happy and ex-
cited and appreciative. The woman 
smiled to herself.  A lovely young 
girl came up to her carrying a beau-
tiful Christmas poinsettia. “For 
you,” she grinned.

As the day progressed some 
youngsters asked for help, then 
thanked her. Others laughed and 

shared their joy with her. Several 
remained in at recess to help her. 
One dashed off to get her coffee. 
After school, the little ones came up 
to her for hugs. She was so busy 
with all the youngsters she had for-
gotten God’s promise until later.

It was early evening when she 
sat on her comfortable couch sip-
ping tea and writing Christmas 
cards. The tiny Christmas tree twin-
kled with greens & blues, reds & 
gold’s and purples. She glanced at it 
and remembered His words…”I’ll 
be there.”

Was it He who greeted her and 
brought her the plant? Was it He 
who helped her and needed help 
from her? Was it God who had 
needed that hug? The woman 
smiled. “What a little Rascal God 
is!” she thought.

In the quiet Hawaiian evening 
she could hear His laughter.
! ! -Gerry Keirnan 
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transition and preparation. Especially in 
the “Year of Faith,” may Advent be a time 
of grace to deepen our consciousness of 
the spiritual within and around us.

Our Bishop Larry Silva has challenged 
us to not only do some extra reading and 
study to strengthen our faith life, but most 
importantly to make new efforts to put our 
faith into some kind of action. It is a spe-
cial year to intensify our witness to Jesus 
and to the Gospel, and be more generous 
in ministry. The foundation is our rela-
tionship with Jesus, the source of our 
faith.

The drain is fixed and some of the 
grass seed just sprouted (before the chick-
ens ate it all), thank God. The columbar-
ium is physically almost done, but we 
need to still work out some administrative 
aspects before taking reservations. I am 
excited about work progressing now on 
the bell tower and the Stations of the 
Cross. It is also great to have Bill and 
Jenny volunteer time to repair and paint 
the many hand railings on our lanais and 
steps. Dean is replacing the railings on 
the main house lanai.

In the spirit of Thanksgiving, I want to 
thank our generous benefactors, friends, 
Oblates, and volunteers whose efforts help 
sustain us day by day as a great sign of 
God’s perfect providence. May our loving 
Lord confirm His Peace in your hearts in 
a special way this Christmas. 

   Fr. David 

Christmas Story (cont.)

Beginning the Year of Faith

Christmas is not a date,
It is a state of mind. 

Mary Ellen Chase

During the year of faith, we will present a meditation or study article to help 
us understand the faith that we are called to live by. 

“But when the Son of Man comes, will he find faith on earth?” (Luke 18:8)
This is an appropriate text for Advent as we prepare ourselves for a greater 

entry of Christ into the world through us. Jesus asked that question to his fol-
lowers right after giving the parable of the judge and the widow who per-
sisted in demanding a just decision for her.  The lessons that he sought to 
teach us are: 1) the importance of praying always without giving up; 2) to 
help us understand that if even an unloving judge can be nagged into consent-
ing a just judgement for someone to regain his own peace of mind, the Father 
in heaven who loves us, his children, and has our best interests in mind, will 
respond to our needs quickly. We don’t have to nag God. 

It is easy to agree with that, but it takes strong faith to keep on believing 
that the Father loves us and has our best interests in mind if our requests do 
not seem to be answered quickly, and a mature faith that comprehends that 
his interests for us are better and greater than our self-interests; and that we 
may not be exempt from trials and suffering, yet he will not let us be over-
come. That is why Jesus asks that question after his teaching. 

Scripture also warns us that as the Church draws closer to the end times, 
faith will be repudiated. Starting with little compromises, a widespread de-
cline of faith among many would take place. (2 Thes 2) Let us take advantage 
in this time of grace to approach God and let him train us in faith. -GF
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we are trying to sow on all those 
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is succumbing to wood rot. Mean-
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ings.  
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for his Eagle badge, offered to help. 
Using ariel photos from the internet, 
to help, locations were determined, 
the crosses to be used as station 
markers designed, benches set up 
and now the concrete crosses are 
being poured one by one. 
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practical wireless microphone and 
the capability of playing music from 
CDʼs as well as from tapes. It also 
came with a graphic equalizer. Now 
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G

S- Sr. G
eralyn Spaulding

CC- Sr. Celeste Cabral

June 29: Day of Prayer. A newly acquired 2011 Corolla 
is blessed after Angelus.  
July 9: Pick-up truck still hard to start. Taken back to 
the garage for further testing. G

S and AC attend O
ur 

Lady of Peace celebration at the Cathedral. 
July 19: Joe Tan and G

F convert the web site to new 
pages. TO

ʼs brother and sister Tom
 and Sr. Therese 

O
ttm

an arrive to visit him
 for a week. 

July 27: DB finds the lost drain pipe from
 the pavilion.  

New sound equipm
ent and m

icrophones for the chapel 
given and installed. Thank You.
July 30: CC gives a talk to Cursillo group at Im

m
acu-

late Conception in evening. DB at Holy Trinity M
onas-

tery m
eets with Abbot G

eneral and other superiors. 
Com

m
unity watches O

lym
pics for recreation night.   

Aug 9: Hom
e school fam

ilies here for retreat led by 
CC. Alberta Souza and Joe Tan help G

F label and fold 
newsletters for m

ailing.  
Aug 18: G

F, G
S, AC attend HCCRS conference. North 

Shore AA group here for retreat. DB has evening M
ass 

at St. Joachim
 m

ission.  
Sep 1: M

ost of com
m

unity attend Youth Day festival at 
the W

ater park, distributing com
m

unity inform
ation from

 
a booth. M

S has eve. M
ass at St. Johnʼs. DB has eve. 

M
ass at St. Joachim

. 
Sep 12: DB and M

S attend a clergy workshop. Pose-
neckers here begin painting and repairing outside rails. 
Sep. 22: Dean Abiva begins work on replacing the out-
door balcony railing of the house. Boy Scouts here to 
volunteer clearing work for Stations of the Cross. 
Sep 26: Sisters attend a Project Rachel workshop at 
Diocesan Ctr. 
O

ct. 13: CC works a Confirm
ation Retreat at St. Ste-

phenʼs. Resurrection volunteers clear site for bell tower. 
M

S pours first cross for Stations of the Cross. 
O

ct. 20: CC gives talk to a Confirm
ation retreat at St. 

Anthonyʼs. G
F attend a HCCRS by-laws com

m
ittee 

m
tg. G

S works at a Rachelʼs Vineyard Retreat. 
O

ct. 27: Tsunam
i warning sirens sound during night 

rosary. Three evacuees com
e to m

onastery to wait for 
the all-clear. O

thers along the lower entrance road. 

M
arch 

21
22

M
arch 

NO
VEM

BER
30-Dec. 2  BCC retreat for adults at St. Anthony Retreat 

Center. Contact m
onastery for registration. 

DECEM
BER 

2!
O

blate Day at m
onastery 2-6 PM

. Pot-luck 
supper. Novice class begins at 1 PM

. 
8!

Pearl Harbor RCIA and parish here for retreat.
16-Jan 2!

G
uest Room

s closed for Christm
as Holidays.  

25!
Christm

as. M
ass at 10 AM

.

JANUARY
6!

O
blate Day at m

onastery 2-6 PM
. Pot-luck 

supper. Novice class begins at 1 PM
.

12!
Annual BCC all-m

em
bership retreat at the 

m
onastery, 8:00 AM

 - 3:00 PM
 26 !

St. Joseph Parish Eucharistic M
inisters retreat.

FEBRUARY
3!

O
blate Day at m

onastery 2-6 PM
. Pot-luck 

supper. Novice class begins at 1 PM
.

9!
O

ur Lady of Sorrows Confirm
ation class here.  

13!
Ash W

ednesday
16!

BCC team
 preparation day at m

onastery. 
22-24!

BCC Youth Retreat at St. Anthony Retreat Ctr.

M
ARCH

2!
St. Johnʼs RCIA class here for retreat. 

3!
Annual O

blate Retreat at m
onastery 10 AM

. 
Pot-luck supper. 

9!
BCC team

 preperation day at m
onastery.

15-17!
BCC Adult retreat at St. Anthony Retreat Ctr.

Benedictine Monastery of Hawaii
P. O. Box 490
Waialua, HI  96791-0490

RETURN SERVICES REQUESTED


