
We stood on the summit of  Mount Olivet. His arms 

were wrapped around His Mother and me. Mary smiled 

lovingly into His face. I stood beside her during this bit-

tersweet moment. He once more told us to wait and so we 

did as He slowly ascended to the Father. We were a con-

fused lot as we trudged back to the upper room. However, 

Mary was the one exception. She held my hand and 

smiled, for she alone KNEW. “The Paraclete,” she whis-

pered, “is my Spouse!” For a moment I thought she meant 

Joseph, then it dawned on me. We had been but girls when 

the Holy Spirit descended upon her and impregnated her 

with the Son of God. 

Most of the followers hurried into the room. It was 

now crowded with the Apostles, disciples, and woman 

who served Him on His journey. And so we begin our 

wait with prayer in common and interior glorification. The 

days weave one into another. We can hear mounting noise 

as pilgrim Jews arrive to celebrate the great Feast of Pen-

tecost. But, we return to our prayer and wait in anticipa-

tion. Mary’s face is peaceful. She KNOWS! I am on the 

brink of sleep when she places her arm on my shoulder 

and whispers,  “Soon, very soon.” I fix my eyes upon her. 

Mary is aware.

Suddenly an enormous wind rushes and roars into the 

room. Eyes widen; some with fear. Could it be the Breath 

of God? I gaze around and see flames of fire above the 

heads of all gathered. My memory is jogged and I once 

more hear the Baptist saying that Jesus would baptize 

with fire and the Holy Spirit. Was this the Paraclete? I 

found myself resting in Mary’s arms as peace and joy 

permeated my being. The voices around me grew louder 

and louder as if they were babbling. Wait! These lan-

guages were those of the crowd below…foreign to me. I 

was doing the same! Mary pushed me forward to join Pe-

ter and the eleven on the portico. I stared at Peter as he 

stood fearless with total confidence as he spoke. Was this 

our Peter? The one who spoke before he thought?  Not 

now! He spoke of Jesus crucified, of our sin,  of repen-

tance and penance. He shouted, “Save yourself from this 

crooked generation.” (Acts 3:40)  One by one the crowd 

surged forth to be baptized. Mary’s eyes were closed in 

prayer. Was this the gift of power, life, and many gifts be-

stowed upon us by Her Son? I interrupted her silence and 

we danced together in circles to express our joy. In the 

days ahead we broke bread with the Apostles and con-

sumed the Body and Blood of our Almighty One…her 

little boy!

It was at that moment, I awoke and was saddened that 

I had been catapulted into the NOW. How I longed to re-

turn, but it was not to be. What did I gain from this beauti-

ful moment? I think I heard the Holy Spirit giggling. Am I 

not the Lord and Giver of life? Did I not enter you as an 
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On March 2, we re-
ceived the news from 
Monastery of the Risen 
Christ that Abbot David 
Geraets had just passed 
away after a period of 
declining health and 
complications following 
a blood clot surgery. For 
the rest of the day, much 
of the conversation in the 
community centered on 
him and the enormous 
influence he had on the 
establishment of our 
community, on the lives 
of many of us who were 
members of Pecos, and on 
Charismatic Renewal in general. 

Community members who knew 
him well gave these reflections:

Sr. Mary Jo: “Abbot David’s 
example of seeking to deepen his 
own union with God, the gift of the 
Jesus Prayer, his teachings and 
anointing in community and in our 
retreats deepened my faith and un-
derstanding of scripture. His enthu-
siasm for the spread of God’s life in 
the Spirit and unfailing commitment 
to evangelize spearheaded the pre-
sent evangelization call in the 
Church.”

Fr. Michael: “I thank God for 
Fr. David Geraets and his leadership 
when in 1967, we were starting a 
prayer group and proclaiming the 
gifts of the Holy Spirit to people 

who would come from the 
Chicago and Milwaukee 
area to the abbey at Benet  
Lake. In 1969, Fr. David 
and I were able to go to 
Pecos and bring the Char-
ismatic experience into 
the whole of our Benedic-
tine life. God so blessed 
us. Many young people 
both men and women en-
tered community in those 
years. It’s because of this 
growth that Abbot David 
sent me and four others to 
start a new foundation in 
Hawaii in 1983”

Sr. Ann: “He was very 
faithful in going to holy Hour every 
morning at 4:45 AM. He would sit 
on the floor in front of the taberna-
cle in deep union with the Lord. He 
set a beautiful example. Half the 
community began doing it. He 
taught us to be deeply recollected.”

Sr. Geralyn: “Abbot David was 
an encourager. He called you be-
yond what you thought you could be 
and do. On the way to the first mis-
sion with him, I told him how self-
consciousness I was. He simply 
said, ‘You are only self-conscious to 
the extent that you are not God-
conscious.’ That truth set me free. 
This illustrates Abbot David’s great-
est gift—helping people to realize 
and experience God’s presence in 
their lives.”

infant? When you were confirmed I 

poured forth to inhabit you. I am 

with you, my daughter, with all My 

gifts. I am with you in the soft Trade 

Wind today, in the lilt of a tiny ca-

nary’s song, in the sound and power 

of the surf. I am with you in sleep, 

in long walks, and in the trusty eyes 

of a little dog. 

Yes, sweet Spirit, I hear You in 

Your whispers, see You in the won-

ders You perform in my life… the 

small everyday blessings. I have 

seen You work wonders at the Basic 

Christian Community Retreat, and 

in the tears of a newly confirmed 

young man. I have felt you in the 

pages of Scripture or a book that 

touches my heart. I thank You for 

giving me the strength to see Jesus 

in a person who has betrayed me. I 

praise and glorify You, sweet Spirit. 

May I always be open to You. You 

are my light and my salvation.

—by Gerry Keirnan

ON MY MIND

Dear Friends,

Two important events highlight 
these next couple of months. Br. Greg-
ory celebrates the 25th anniversary of 
his first vows as an Olivetan monk on 
May 25th. Br. Greg is a blessing to 
our community in many ways, but I 
have been especially blessed in the 
last couple of years by his care of Fr. 
Tim. We pray the Lord has his hand 
upon Br. Greg’s health and grant him 
many more years of joyful and fruitful 
service in the community.

The other big thing we are looking 
forward to is our annual community 
retreat which is scheduled for May 27 
(Pentecost Sunday) through June 1st.  
Fr. Daniel Manger, a Cameldolese 
monk from Big Sur in California will 
be our retreat director for this year.  
Fr. Daniel taught in the  School for 
Spiritual Directors that Sr. CC fin-
ished up this past July at Monastery of 
the Risen Christ in San Louis Obispo.

We pray for our brothers and sister 
there in their loss of Abbot David 
Geraets, who will be greatly missed by 
many, and also Fr. Albert who died a 
few months ago.

At the moment, our community is a 
bit smaller as Br. Isidore has returned 
to Louisiana to help care for his father 
and to hopefully improve some of his 
own health issues. He has permission 
for living outside the monastery for 
the next three years. Our former nov-
ice, Austin, is on a vocational dis-
cernment journey to visit each of the 
Olivetan communities on the mainland 
over the next few months. 

The Lord is faithful in answering 
our prayers, may He generously an-
swer yours also.    

   Fr. David 

I was There,  I am Here 
(cont.)

Abbot David in 1994,

at a Hilo parish mission

In Remembrance of Abbot David 

Geraets  (1935-2012)



If you are ever at our monastery, 

you may encounter a tall quiet man, 

Br. Gregory is truly a backbone of 

many works, spiritual and physical. 

He came to the Benedictine Monas-

tery of Hawaii in 1990 from Holy 

Trinity, our sister monastery in Ari-

zona. He took on a wide range of 

duties, and excelled in them.  

Br. Greg was born and raised in 

Kansas City, Kansas. He attended 

Kansas State University. During his 

years there, he was led to rediscover 

Christ and entrusted his life and fu-

ture to Our Lord. After graduating in 

1978, he moved to Portland, Ore-

gon, and eventually joined a disci-

pleship community that led him to 

discern a call to religious life. After 

a year of seeking a wide range of 

communities, he was accepted into 

Holy Trinity Monastery in 1985 and 

professed his first vows there on 

May 25, 1987. After three years, 

seeking more, he came to Hawaii 

and gradually embraced the spiritu-

ality of the community and the land 

on the mountainside overlooking the 

North Shore. He professed his per-

petual vows in 1994. 

He continues with yard work, 

cooking and bookkeeping as he had 

done at Holy Trinity. In addition he 

edits and distributes our newsletter, 

manages the computer and phone 

systems, teaches formation classes, 

archives community records and 

the periodicals in the library. In ad-

dition, he helps with the Oblate 

program, and is active with the Ha-

waii Catholic Charismatic Renewal 

services. Former activities were with 

the Vocation Directors Forum and in 

the Diocesan Synod of 2000 as a 

small group leader. 

Above all, Br. Greg is the primary 

caregiver for Fr. Tim. Br. Greg is not  

prone to complaints on any level; he 

is a living example of obedience and 

service to all of us. But for each of 

us, his tender care of Fr. Tim is filled 

with such true love and genuine 

care. He is truly an instrument of 

God’s love. - GK

     BY THE WAY…

❒  Construction on the columbarium 

has continued, and now we can get 

an idea of what the final result will 

look like. The brick floor has been 

laid and covered with sand. The urn 

chambers have been built to ac-

commodate urns of various sizes. 

The past two months, Fr. David and 

helpers have been making numer-

ous brackets that will hold up the 

heavy granite slabs that will cover 

the urn chambers. In the picture 

above, you can see three of the 

dark granite slabs test fitted to the 

walls. 

❒  During the late winter months, as 

days lengthen and the landscape 

responds to the rains, outdoor work 

can be overwhelming when the 

number of laborers becomes fewer. 

We have been fortunate to have 

two different men help us. John 

Coppinger from Kailua has been 

spending a few days a week with us 

mowing, trimming shrubs, and has 

replanted grass in front of St. Mi-

chael building and the Pavilion. 

Henry Gonzales from Spain has 

been helping pick fruit from the or-

chard, remove dead trees and help-

ing Sr. Mary Jo care for the orchids 

and other plants in the screen 

house and has begun new plant-

ings around the grounds. 

❒  Brindle, one of the dogs who 

lives at the monastery, likes to fancy 

himself as protector of the grounds 

from cars and strangers alike. But 

while chasing a pick-up early in 

March got hit and was taken to the 

vets for stitches and tests. He came 

home after two days and needed to 

be given medicine and kept inside 

with constant vigilance and blankets 

on him so that he would not pull 

apart the stitches. That, Sr. CC un-

tiringly performed. The stitches 

were removed after two weeks and 

it was near the end of March that he 

was allowed to roam freely outside. 

Any hopes that he would learn his 

lesson and not chase cars again? 

Hardly. But he seems to give the 

cars more space now, seeking safer 

ways to do what is forbidden. 

Br. Gregory to celebrate 25 years as a monk

Br. Gregory pronouncing first vows at Holy 

Trinity Monastery

Columbarium interior in early April.



We stood on the summit of  Mount Olivet. His arms 

were wrapped around His Mother and me. Mary smiled 

lovingly into His face. I stood beside her during this bit-

tersweet moment. He once more told us to wait and so we 

did as He slowly ascended to the Father. We were a con-

fused lot as we trudged back to the upper room. However, 

Mary was the one exception. She held my hand and 

smiled, for she alone KNEW. “The Paraclete,” she whis-

pered, “is my Spouse!” For a moment I thought she meant 

Joseph, then it dawned on me. We had been but girls when 

the Holy Spirit descended upon her and impregnated her 

with the Son of God. 

Most of the followers hurried into the room. It was 

now crowded with the Apostles, disciples, and woman 

who served Him on His journey. And so we begin our 

wait with prayer in common and interior glorification. The 

days weave one into another. We can hear mounting noise 

as pilgrim Jews arrive to celebrate the great Feast of Pen-

tecost. But, we return to our prayer and wait in anticipa-

tion. Mary’s face is peaceful. She KNOWS! I am on the 

brink of sleep when she places her arm on my shoulder 

and whispers,  “Soon, very soon.” I fix my eyes upon her. 

Mary is aware.

Suddenly an enormous wind rushes and roars into the 

room. Eyes widen; some with fear. Could it be the Breath 

of God? I gaze around and see flames of fire above the 

heads of all gathered. My memory is jogged and I once 

more hear the Baptist saying that Jesus would baptize 

with fire and the Holy Spirit. Was this the Paraclete? I 

found myself resting in Mary’s arms as peace and joy 

permeated my being. The voices around me grew louder 

and louder as if they were babbling. Wait! These lan-

guages were those of the crowd below…foreign to me. I 

was doing the same! Mary pushed me forward to join Pe-

ter and the eleven on the portico. I stared at Peter as he 

stood fearless with total confidence as he spoke. Was this 

our Peter? The one who spoke before he thought?  Not 

now! He spoke of Jesus crucified, of our sin,  of repen-

tance and penance. He shouted, “Save yourself from this 

crooked generation.” (Acts 3:40)  One by one the crowd 

surged forth to be baptized. Mary’s eyes were closed in 

prayer. Was this the gift of power, life, and many gifts be-

stowed upon us by Her Son? I interrupted her silence and 

we danced together in circles to express our joy. In the 

days ahead we broke bread with the Apostles and con-

sumed the Body and Blood of our Almighty One…her 

little boy!

It was at that moment, I awoke and was saddened that 

I had been catapulted into the NOW. How I longed to re-

turn, but it was not to be. What did I gain from this beauti-

ful moment? I think I heard the Holy Spirit giggling. Am I 

not the Lord and Giver of life? Did I not enter you as an 
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On March 2, we re-
ceived the news from 
Monastery of the Risen 
Christ that Abbot David 
Geraets had just passed 
away after a period of 
declining health and 
complications following 
a blood clot surgery. For 
the rest of the day, much 
of the conversation in the 
community centered on 
him and the enormous 
influence he had on the 
establishment of our 
community, on the lives 
of many of us who were 
members of Pecos, and on 
Charismatic Renewal in general. 

Community members who knew 
him well gave these reflections:

Sr. Mary Jo: “Abbot David’s 
example of seeking to deepen his 
own union with God, the gift of the 
Jesus Prayer, his teachings and 
anointing in community and in our 
retreats deepened my faith and un-
derstanding of scripture. His enthu-
siasm for the spread of God’s life in 
the Spirit and unfailing commitment 
to evangelize spearheaded the pre-
sent evangelization call in the 
Church.”

Fr. Michael: “I thank God for 
Fr. David Geraets and his leadership 
when in 1967, we were starting a 
prayer group and proclaiming the 
gifts of the Holy Spirit to people 

who would come from the 
Chicago and Milwaukee 
area to the abbey at Benet  
Lake. In 1969, Fr. David 
and I were able to go to 
Pecos and bring the Char-
ismatic experience into 
the whole of our Benedic-
tine life. God so blessed 
us. Many young people 
both men and women en-
tered community in those 
years. It’s because of this 
growth that Abbot David 
sent me and four others to 
start a new foundation in 
Hawaii in 1983”

Sr. Ann: “He was very 
faithful in going to holy Hour every 
morning at 4:45 AM. He would sit 
on the floor in front of the taberna-
cle in deep union with the Lord. He 
set a beautiful example. Half the 
community began doing it. He 
taught us to be deeply recollected.”

Sr. Geralyn: “Abbot David was 
an encourager. He called you be-
yond what you thought you could be 
and do. On the way to the first mis-
sion with him, I told him how self-
consciousness I was. He simply 
said, ‘You are only self-conscious to 
the extent that you are not God-
conscious.’ That truth set me free. 
This illustrates Abbot David’s great-
est gift—helping people to realize 
and experience God’s presence in 
their lives.”

infant? When you were confirmed I 

poured forth to inhabit you. I am 

with you, my daughter, with all My 

gifts. I am with you in the soft Trade 

Wind today, in the lilt of a tiny ca-

nary’s song, in the sound and power 

of the surf. I am with you in sleep, 

in long walks, and in the trusty eyes 

of a little dog. 

Yes, sweet Spirit, I hear You in 

Your whispers, see You in the won-

ders You perform in my life… the 

small everyday blessings. I have 

seen You work wonders at the Basic 

Christian Community Retreat, and 

in the tears of a newly confirmed 

young man. I have felt you in the 

pages of Scripture or a book that 

touches my heart. I thank You for 

giving me the strength to see Jesus 

in a person who has betrayed me. I 

praise and glorify You, sweet Spirit. 

May I always be open to You. You 

are my light and my salvation.

—by Gerry Keirnan

ON MY MIND

Dear Friends,

Two important events highlight 
these next couple of months. Br. Greg-
ory celebrates the 25th anniversary of 
his first vows as an Olivetan monk on 
May 25th. Br. Greg is a blessing to 
our community in many ways, but I 
have been especially blessed in the 
last couple of years by his care of Fr. 
Tim. We pray the Lord has his hand 
upon Br. Greg’s health and grant him 
many more years of joyful and fruitful 
service in the community.

The other big thing we are looking 
forward to is our annual community 
retreat which is scheduled for May 27 
(Pentecost Sunday) through June 1st.  
Fr. Daniel Manger, a Cameldolese 
monk from Big Sur in California will 
be our retreat director for this year.  
Fr. Daniel taught in the  School for 
Spiritual Directors that Sr. CC fin-
ished up this past July at Monastery of 
the Risen Christ in San Louis Obispo.

We pray for our brothers and sister 
there in their loss of Abbot David 
Geraets, who will be greatly missed by 
many, and also Fr. Albert who died a 
few months ago.

At the moment, our community is a 
bit smaller as Br. Isidore has returned 
to Louisiana to help care for his father 
and to hopefully improve some of his 
own health issues. He has permission 
for living outside the monastery for 
the next three years. Our former nov-
ice, Austin, is on a vocational dis-
cernment journey to visit each of the 
Olivetan communities on the mainland 
over the next few months. 

The Lord is faithful in answering 
our prayers, may He generously an-
swer yours also.    

   Fr. David 

I was There,  I am Here 
(cont.)

Abbot David in 1994,

at a Hilo parish mission

In Remembrance of Abbot David 

Geraets  (1935-2012)



If you are ever at our monastery, 

you may encounter a tall quiet man, 

Br. Gregory is truly a backbone of 

many works, spiritual and physical. 

He came to the Benedictine Monas-

tery of Hawaii in 1990 from Holy 

Trinity, our sister monastery in Ari-

zona. He took on a wide range of 

duties, and excelled in them.  

Br. Greg was born and raised in 

Kansas City, Kansas. He attended 

Kansas State University. During his 

years there, he was led to rediscover 

Christ and entrusted his life and fu-

ture to Our Lord. After graduating in 

1978, he moved to Portland, Ore-

gon, and eventually joined a disci-

pleship community that led him to 

discern a call to religious life. After 

a year of seeking a wide range of 

communities, he was accepted into 

Holy Trinity Monastery in 1985 and 

professed his first vows there on 

May 25, 1987. After three years, 

seeking more, he came to Hawaii 

and gradually embraced the spiritu-

ality of the community and the land 

on the mountainside overlooking the 

North Shore. He professed his per-

petual vows in 1994. 

He continues with yard work, 

cooking and bookkeeping as he had 

done at Holy Trinity. In addition he 

edits and distributes our newsletter, 

manages the computer and phone 

systems, teaches formation classes, 

archives community records and 

the periodicals in the library. In ad-

dition, he helps with the Oblate 

program, and is active with the Ha-

waii Catholic Charismatic Renewal 

services. Former activities were with 

the Vocation Directors Forum and in 

the Diocesan Synod of 2000 as a 

small group leader. 

Above all, Br. Greg is the primary 

caregiver for Fr. Tim. Br. Greg is not  

prone to complaints on any level; he 

is a living example of obedience and 

service to all of us. But for each of 

us, his tender care of Fr. Tim is filled 

with such true love and genuine 

care. He is truly an instrument of 

God’s love. - GK

     BY THE WAY…

❒  Construction on the columbarium 

has continued, and now we can get 

an idea of what the final result will 

look like. The brick floor has been 

laid and covered with sand. The urn 

chambers have been built to ac-

commodate urns of various sizes. 

The past two months, Fr. David and 

helpers have been making numer-

ous brackets that will hold up the 

heavy granite slabs that will cover 

the urn chambers. In the picture 

above, you can see three of the 

dark granite slabs test fitted to the 

walls. 

❒  During the late winter months, as 

days lengthen and the landscape 

responds to the rains, outdoor work 

can be overwhelming when the 

number of laborers becomes fewer. 

We have been fortunate to have 

two different men help us. John 

Coppinger from Kailua has been 

spending a few days a week with us 

mowing, trimming shrubs, and has 

replanted grass in front of St. Mi-

chael building and the Pavilion. 

Henry Gonzales from Spain has 

been helping pick fruit from the or-

chard, remove dead trees and help-

ing Sr. Mary Jo care for the orchids 

and other plants in the screen 

house and has begun new plant-

ings around the grounds. 

❒  Brindle, one of the dogs who 

lives at the monastery, likes to fancy 

himself as protector of the grounds 

from cars and strangers alike. But 

while chasing a pick-up early in 

March got hit and was taken to the 

vets for stitches and tests. He came 

home after two days and needed to 

be given medicine and kept inside 

with constant vigilance and blankets 

on him so that he would not pull 

apart the stitches. That, Sr. CC un-

tiringly performed. The stitches 

were removed after two weeks and 

it was near the end of March that he 

was allowed to roam freely outside. 

Any hopes that he would learn his 

lesson and not chase cars again? 

Hardly. But he seems to give the 

cars more space now, seeking safer 

ways to do what is forbidden. 

Br. Gregory to celebrate 25 years as a monk

Br. Gregory pronouncing first vows at Holy 

Trinity Monastery

Columbarium interior in early April.
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