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I was There I am Here
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 bittersweet moment. He once more told us to wait and so we
did as He slowly ascended to the Father. We were a confused 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 whispered, “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 Pentecost. But, we return to our prayer and wait in anticipation. 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 languages were those of the crowd below…foreign to me. I
was doing the same! Mary pushed me forward to join Peter 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 repentance 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 bestowed 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 consumed 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 return, but it was not to be. What did I gain from this beautiful 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
(Cont. on pg. 2)

In Remembrance of Abbot David
Geraets (1935-2012)

ON MY MIND
Dear Friends,

Two important events highlight
these next couple of months. Br. Gregory 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 finished 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 novice, Austin, is on a vocational discernment 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 answer yours also.
Fr. David
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Christ that Abbot David
Lake. In 1969, Fr. David
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the rest of the day, much
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of the conversation in the
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tered community in those
him and the enormous
years. It’s because of this
influence he had on the
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sent me and four others to
community, on the lives
start a new foundation in
Abbot David in 1994,
of many of us who were
Hawaii in 1983”
at a Hilo parish mission
members of Pecos, and on
Sr. Ann: “He was very
Charismatic Renewal in general.
faithful in going to holy Hour every
Community members who knew
morning at 4:45 AM. He would sit
him well gave these reflections:
on the floor in front of the tabernaSr. Mary Jo: “Abbot David’s
cle in deep union with the Lord. He
example of seeking to deepen his
set a beautiful example. Half the
own union with God, the gift of the
community began doing it. He
Jesus Prayer, his teachings and
taught us to be deeply recollected.”
anointing in community and in our
Sr. Geralyn: “Abbot David was
retreats deepened my faith and unan encourager. He called you bederstanding of scripture. His enthuyond what you thought you could be
siasm for the spread of God’s life in
and do. On the way to the first misthe Spirit and unfailing commitment
sion with him, I told him how selfto evangelize spearheaded the preconsciousness I was. He simply
sent evangelization call in the
said, ‘You are only self-conscious to
Church.”
the extent that you are not GodFr. Michael: “I thank God for
conscious.’ That truth set me free.
Fr. David Geraets and his leadership
This illustrates Abbot David’s greatwhen in 1967, we were starting a
est gift—helping people to realize
prayer group and proclaiming the
and experience God’s presence in
gifts of the Holy Spirit to people
their lives.”

I was There, I am Here
(cont.)
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 canary’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

Br. Gregory to celebrate 25 years as a monk
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 Monastery of Hawaii in 1990 from Holy
Trinity, our sister monastery in Arizona. 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 future to Our Lord. After graduating in
1978, he moved to Portland, Ore-

gon, and eventually joined a discipleship 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

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 accommodate urns of various sizes.
The past two months, Fr. David and
helpers have been making numerous 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

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 spirituality of the community and the land
on the mountainside overlooking the
North Shore. He professed his perpetual 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 addition, he helps with the Oblate
program, and is active with the Hawaii 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
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. Michael building and the Pavilion.
Henry Gonzales from Spain has
been helping pick fruit from the orchard, remove dead trees and helping Sr. Mary Jo care for the orchids
and other plants in the screen
house and has begun new plantings around the grounds.
❒ Brindle, one of the dogs who
lives at the monastery, likes to fancy

Br. Gregory pronouncing first vows at Holy
Trinity Monastery

Columbarium interior in early April.

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 untiringly 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.
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CALENDAR

Oblate Day at monastery 2-6 PM. Pot-luck
supper. Novice class begins at 1 PM.
Knights of Columbus here for retreat.
Pre-retreat for BCC Youth team at monastery
8:30-2:00.

MAY
1-23
Br. Gregory on home leave.
4-6
BCC Retreat for Adults at St. Anthony Ret. Ctr.
6
Oblate Day at monastery 2-6 PM. Pot-luck
supper. Novice class begins at 1PM.
27
Pentecost
27-June 1 Community on Retreat. Guest rooms closed.
JUNE
3
16
30

Pre-retreat preparation day for BCC at monastery. 8:30-2:00.
Oblate Day at monastery 2-6 PM. Pot-luck
supper. Novice class begins at 1 PM.
BCC retreat for young adults and adults at St.
Anthony Retreat Center.

JULY
1
Oblate Day at monastery 2-6 PM. Pot-luck
supper. Novice class begins at 1 PM.
13
BCC Youth retreat at St. Anthony Retreat Center. Call monastery for information.
late July
Fr. David at meetings of American Olivetan
- mid August superiors and home leave.
AUGUST
5
6
10-12
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FROM THE DAILY LOG:

MS- Fr. Michael Sawer
TO- Fr. Tim Ottman
DB- Fr. David Barfknecht
GF- Br. Gregory Foret
CC- Sr. Celeste Cabral

Feb. 11: Our Lady of Sorrows Youth meet in the lower
conf. room; Resurrection of the Lord RCIA meet in Pavilion. DB has an evening mass at St. Michaelʼs church.
Feb. 15: DB and ID mail out six boxes to Louisiana.
Work on the customary continues. Q-chord mailed out
to be repaired. Cutting of grass around the upper
grounds. CC has LARC vocation comm. meeting.
Feb. 16: John Coppinger brings fresh dirt and sod to
plant new grass at St. Michael bldg. Phone tech works
on correcting programming problems in the phone system.
Feb. 18: Resurrection of the Lord catechists here for
retreat. Filmmaker here to record footage for a vocations video. John Coppenger planting grass sprigs
around pavilion lanai.
Feb. 25: Four groups met here today. BCC retreat
team meets in the pavilion. St. Johnʼs RCIA meets in
the lower conf. room. A womenʼs bible study group in
the house, Rachelʼs Vineyard planning group at St.
Michaelʼs. Rain starts falling in the afternoon. Send-off
dinner for ID in the evening.
Mar. 5: Brindle hit by a pick-up while chasing it. CC
takes him to a vet clinic in Waipahu for stitches and
tests. Kept overnight. Rain all afternoon and night.
Mar. 7: MS, MJ, GS attend memorial service for Peggy
Paty. MS flies to San Luis Obispo to attend Abbot
Davidʼs funeral, MJ flies to Denver for home visit, GS to
a Rachelʼs Vineyard mtg. DB helps w/reconciliation
service at St. Johnʼs. At night, feral pigs rip open and
scatter garbage bags. Over 5” of rain fall in past 4 days.
Mar. 15: Many visitors here in the morning. John Coppinger here trimming hedges. Q-Chord returns, given a
new power supply.
Mar. 24: OLPH liturgy team here for retreat. GS, GF,
AC, TO see movie, October Baby at Ward theaters.
Mar. 25: DB has masses at St. Michael Church.
Hickam RCIA here for mass and retreat.
Mar. 29: MS has funeral for Patricia Kim. DB helps with
reconciliation service at St. Elizabeth.
Apr. 8: Over 45 visitors here for Easter Sunday mass.

