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We Are All God’s Kids
I had the good fortune to grow up in a family where
Mom and Dad were the rule givers and my sister, brothers, and I were the rule keepers. “It is time for dinner” and
we were there. “Do not make fun of other kids.” So…
okay. “Mom cooked the meal, so you girls do the dishes.”
My sister tried the ‘I hafta go to the bathroom’…but we
all knew she had comics stashed in there. It didn’t work!
We did our homework, wore clean socks, and obeyed as
much as most kids on the block did!
What about our Abba Father and
His Son, Jesus? Seems like recently
we have been hearing His voice in our
daily scriptures. I remember a priest
friend saying, “Do not think of this as
Ordinary Time but rather Extraordinary Time.” Just following the daily
readings we can hear HIM speaking to
each of us…that is, if we are listening.
“When you stand to pray, forgive
anyone against whom you have a
grievance so that your heavenly Father may in turn forgive you your
transgressions.” Mark 11:25
Oh! Oh! I was about 14 when that
really hit me. My sister who hides in
the bathroom? Who skips off to play,
when there is housework? The friend
who betrayed me, or put me down, or lied?
Not too easy, Abba Father!
Jesus questioned them, “Why are you testing Me?”
Mark 12:15
Do I test God? Sure do! If I am chosen, I will go
without dessert tonight, God. Why didn’t you make me as
smart, pretty, fun, rich, or popular as___. If you love me,
God, make me like ___. Why did you let my wife/
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husband die? It is all Your fault that he/she was in the
accident! You are a cruel God!
We can be God’s nasty kids, right?
“For they have all contributed from their surplus
wealth, but she, from her poverty, has contributed all she
had…” Mark 12:44
Give me break, God! Haven’t you read about the recession? I have a family to feed, and care for. Yes, I put in
a donation…but I couldn’t do much…after all I promised
the kids a movie this afternoon. We are preparing for a
class party for Susie, and don’t want to look stingy. Why
is our priest asking for money again?
Let the homeless get a job like the rest
of us!
We are often the Father’s stingy,
spoiled kids aren’t we?
“While they were eating, He took
bread said the blessing, broke it, gave
it to them, and said, ‘Take it; this is
my Body… this is My Blood.’” Mark
14:22, 24
We have the Body and Blood of Jesus our Savior before us. Though we
rush up to receive Him, our minds are
far away. Often we can’t make Mass,
but we don’t really understand it anyway. Besides we gotta’ hit the stores,
go surfing, watch the championship,
go to town for lunch.
That’s okay, God, I will make it next week! Sorry,
Jesus, but the guys would make fun of me if I acted
pious, you know!
“Blessed are the meek, for they will inherit the land.”
Matt 5:5
No way, Lord. I am no doormat, no push over. I am
not standing by while some big mouth gets all the credit. I
don’t want a bunch of land anyway! That new worker
(Cont. on pg. 2)

We are God’s Kids (cont.)
thinks she is so hot because she just
got her PhD. Since when is a
plumber as good as a lawyer! So my
son is a bully, so what?
Wait a minute, Lord. You
really don’t send your blessings on
little wimps. You never said a
word on Your way to the cross,
did You? Oh well, you were God!

ON MY MIND
Dear Friends,
In one week, I will be attending a meeting of the American Olivetan superiors at
the end of July, to be held at Holy Trinity
Monastery in Arizona. Our Abbot General
from Italy will be joining us for the two
day meeting July 30 and 31.
Then it is on to Wisconsin for a two
week visit with family. I will be getting in
on part of the annual family camp-out
again this year, something I really look
forward to.
We are still working on our house customary which has certainly been slow
going. We are making progress, but it
would be nice if we were further along.
Our community retreat in late May was
a wonderful time of rest and spiritual refreshment. We are so grateful to Fr. Daniel for all he shared with us. He spent an
extra week with us for a little rest for himself which was also a joy for us. He has
great stories to tell.
Two men, John and Henri, have been
spending some weeks with us and have
been a real help with yard work and many
other tasks around the monastery—they
are both faithful at prayers too. We hope
their stay with us ultimately helps them
along their journeys.
Looking for a buried plastic pipe can
be very frustrating I am finding out, and
can test one’s patience and even one’s
faith. I think there is some kind of spiritual metaphor here. If it pops into my
mind at some point, I will share it with
you in the next issue of the newsletter.
Know that you are all in our prayers
and thoughts. I pray that, in Jesus, your
challenges and trials will bear great fruit.
Fr. David

“You are the light of the world…
your light must shine before others
that they may see your good deeds
and glorify your heavenly Father.”
Matt 5:14, 16
I try sometimes to be a light, but
usually I am just old me. I told my
niece to stop swearing and cursing…she just laughed. I slip sometimes myself. Sure I watched him go
overboard on the beer…but it is not
my problem. My gang is laughing,
so I wander over. The jokes are
dirty. I chuckle a bit, afraid to correct them and walk away. I am
afraid to be called a goody-goody.
Guess I hope they won’t talk about
me.
Your kids don’t overdo the
good deeds, do they, Abba? It is
hard to be a ‘light” these days.
You know!
“But I say to you ‘
Love your enemies and
pray for those who persecute you…” Matt 5:44
Listen, it is hard
enough to love the people I like or kind of like.
How in heaven’s name
can I love those enemies
of mine. They have betrayed me, lied about me,
abused me, laughed at
me, put me down…and
the list goes on.
You are telling me to
love them? You want
me to imitate You?
How? I am not a perfect kid, Lord!

“Stop judging that you may not
be judged. For as you judge, so will
you be judged.” Matt 7:1-2
Sometimes, I just can’t control
my tongue. Besides, everybody else
does it! Look at that goofy outfit…why doesn’t he go on a diet…look at her snuggling up to the
professor…yuk, this homeless man
stinks…and the judgments go on
and on. It’s not my fault…You made
me this way!
It is all Your fault, God, if I am
the way I am. Right????
And God replied, “Wrong, my
child. I have given you the gift of my
Son to save you and return you to
me. He suffered, died, and rose for
you, remember? I have given you
the Holy Spirit to activate you, to
give you the life that was destined
for you. He probes you, whispers to
you, even gives you a good shove
now and again. Be aware that He
lives within you. I am with you always, you are mine, and as any loving parent I forget, forgive, and understand your weaknesses. I love
you beyond comprehension. Listen
to my word…I am your Abba, your
Brother, your Holy spirit. I am God
and you are Mine!
Forgive me, my God. Just as my
earthly parents, I know
you want the best for me.
Your desire is that I rely
upon the Gifts of the
Holy Spirit to triumph
over ‘me, myself, and I’.
I pray my heart and mind
be open to Him that His
Fruits flow in and
through me. May I spend
more time with Your
messages to me in scripture and prayer. I thank
You for the grace You
pour on each of us daily.
I love you, Lord. -Gerry
Keirnan

Columbarium nearing completion
Over the past three months, the black granite facings
that cover urn chambers were installed and the ramp
given brick pavers and the columbarium is in the final
stages of work. A short metal gate is being fabricated that
will be installed at the top of the ramp to keep wandering
cattle and pigs from using the columbarium as a animal
shelter. Only small details like final alignment of the
granite and touch-up painting are left.

New Oblates: Kristi Bryner and Rachelle Manahan
became oblate novices on the oblate meeting of July 1.
They will be spending a year attending classes about the
Rule of St. Benedict and of Benedictine Spirituality.

25 Years Ago… a new home

It was 25 years ago last spring when after years of
property hunting on Oahu, the community looked at a 67
acre mountainside property next to Stanhope Farms overlooking the North Shore and decided, “This is the spot”,
purchased it and on June 17, moved in. The only building
was a small 2 bedroom house surrounded by tall grass
pasture and fruit trees. Sr. Mary Jo had to stay at Gerry
Keirnan’s home in Mokuleia for three months until additional bedrooms were added to the basement.

BY THE WAY…
❒ The community had its annual
retreat during the last week of May.
Fr. Daniel Manger, a Camaldolese
monk from Immaculate Heart Hermitage in Big Sur, Calif. was the
presenter. The talks focused of the
theme of Renewal of Prayer. As Fr.
Daniel is also the formation and
vocation director at his monastery,
he has given us much helpful advice and book recommendations.
We appreciated his visit very much.
❒ By the time you receive this
newsletter, our web site will have a
new look. Joseph Tan, who works
with web sites designed and programed the pages to give them a

better visual appeal and the video
on our vocations page is now able
to directly load and play automatically when you enter the page.
❒ Sr. Celeste was invited to play
basketball with a team made up of
priests against a team made up of
youth ministers in a benefit game
for the diocese. She was taller than
some of her teammates and surprised many with how well she can
still move. Few remembered she
once played for the University of
Hawaii womenʼs team.
❒ For a long time we were nursing
along our one last bee colony. During June, the colony died out. Disappointing news for us and for
those used to being able to buy

honey at our bookstore and receiving it as gifts. There will be no
honey available from the monastery
until further notice.
❒ Last year, we had a water leak
that resulted in several diggings
looking for the leak. Now, the
basement of the pavilion has a
clogged drain pipe with water backing up and breeding a lot of mosquitoes. The building plans offered no
clue as to where it goes. Fr. David
did three diggings below the pavilion building looking for it (picture
above) and not finding it. The pipe
was too small to use a tracking device. But finding some old construction photos offered a clue. So the
digging continues…
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CALENDAR

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.
HCCRS Conference at Catholic Charities Ctr.
Our Lady of Sorrows Catechists retreat here.

JULY
28-Aug 14 Fr. David at meetings of American Olivetan
superiors at Holy Trinity Mon. and home leave.
AUGUST
4
5
10-12
17-19
25

SEPTEMBER
2
Oblate Day at monastery 2-6 PM. Pot-luck
supper. Novice class begins at 1 PM.
8
Our Lady of Perpetual Help catechists retreat.
Nativity of Mary, our Cong. Patronal Feast.
Pioneer Products annual meeting here.
CC at Youth Faith Formation Conf. on Maui
Eucharistic Adorers of Divine Mercy retreat.
11-12
20-23
29

OCTOBER
6
Pre-retreat preparation day for BCC at monastery. 8:30-2:00.
7
Oblate Social Day 1-5 PM at Haleiwa Alii
Beach Park. Pot-luck picnic.
12-14
BCC retreat for adults at St. Anthony Retreat
Center.
GS at Rachel's Vineyard retreat.
19-21
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FROM THE DAILY LOG:

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

Apr. 12: Home School families here for retreat, led by
CC. MS at Social Sec. office to reconcile differences of
names.
Apr. 14: CC on a speaking tour around islands for
promoting next yearʼs World Youth Day and vocations.
Gutters installed on the columbarium. A BCC work
party cleans the pavilion.
Apr. 15: Divine Mercy Sunday. 35-40 here for Mass.
MS, DB, GS, AC attend afternoon Divine Mercy celebration at St. Johnʼs in Mililani.
Apr. 20: Workday in preparation for All BCC membership retreat next day. Erecting tents, tables, sweep
parking lot, mowing and weed trimming.
Apr. 28: GF among the honored at Diocesan Religious
Jubilee Mass for 25th anniv. DB concelebrates. GS at
Rachelʼs Vineyard retreat. CC at Life Teen retreat. BCC
retreat team at monastery for preparation day.
May 6: MS has Mass at St. Rochʼs church. CC attends
Life Teen Mass. Oblates hear a talk on Mary from B.J.
May 22: MS and MJ attend funeral for Cecil Zimbra,
father -in-law of long time friends. Granite work on the
columbarium mostly finished.
May 26: Community holds celebration for GFʼs 25th
anniversary of profession. Approx. 20-25 attend. Frank
Simms prepares a bar-b-cue lunch.
May 29: Efforts to re-queen the last remaining beehive
find that the colony has died out.
June 8: Inspector here to check fire extinguishers. MJ,
GS, CC attend rally for religious freedom at Federal
Building downtown.
June 14: MS, MJ, GS, GF, and Henri see movie “For
Greater Glory” in afternoon. CC with her visiting family
see it in the evening.
June 16: MJ, GS, CC attend jubilee celebration for
Sacred Hearts in Waikiki. DB sees plans for Stations of
Cross for the Grotto area. Knights of Columbus from St.
Johnʼs here for retreat.
June 28: DB and MS meet with neighbors for upgrading the well. DB has a wedding rehearsal meeting in
evening. Sisters attend a dinner by home school mothers. Joseph sets up files for upgraded website.
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We Are All God’s Kids
I had the good fortune to grow up in a family where
Mom and Dad were the rule givers and my sister, brothers, and I were the rule keepers. “It is time for dinner” and
we were there. “Do not make fun of other kids.” So…
okay. “Mom cooked the meal, so you girls do the dishes.”
My sister tried the ‘I hafta go to the bathroom’…but we
all knew she had comics stashed in there. It didn’t work!
We did our homework, wore clean socks, and obeyed as
much as most kids on the block did!
What about our Abba Father and
His Son, Jesus? Seems like recently
we have been hearing His voice in our
daily scriptures. I remember a priest
friend saying, “Do not think of this as
Ordinary Time but rather Extraordinary Time.” Just following the daily
readings we can hear HIM speaking to
each of us…that is, if we are listening.
“When you stand to pray, forgive
anyone against whom you have a
grievance so that your heavenly Father may in turn forgive you your
transgressions.” Mark 11:25
Oh! Oh! I was about 14 when that
really hit me. My sister who hides in
the bathroom? Who skips off to play,
when there is housework? The friend
who betrayed me, or put me down, or lied?
Not too easy, Abba Father!
Jesus questioned them, “Why are you testing Me?”
Mark 12:15
Do I test God? Sure do! If I am chosen, I will go
without dessert tonight, God. Why didn’t you make me as
smart, pretty, fun, rich, or popular as___. If you love me,
God, make me like ___. Why did you let my wife/
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husband die? It is all Your fault that he/she was in the
accident! You are a cruel God!
We can be God’s nasty kids, right?
“For they have all contributed from their surplus
wealth, but she, from her poverty, has contributed all she
had…” Mark 12:44
Give me break, God! Haven’t you read about the recession? I have a family to feed, and care for. Yes, I put in
a donation…but I couldn’t do much…after all I promised
the kids a movie this afternoon. We are preparing for a
class party for Susie, and don’t want to look stingy. Why
is our priest asking for money again?
Let the homeless get a job like the rest
of us!
We are often the Father’s stingy,
spoiled kids aren’t we?
“While they were eating, He took
bread said the blessing, broke it, gave
it to them, and said, ‘Take it; this is
my Body… this is My Blood.’” Mark
14:22, 24
We have the Body and Blood of Jesus our Savior before us. Though we
rush up to receive Him, our minds are
far away. Often we can’t make Mass,
but we don’t really understand it anyway. Besides we gotta’ hit the stores,
go surfing, watch the championship,
go to town for lunch.
That’s okay, God, I will make it next week! Sorry,
Jesus, but the guys would make fun of me if I acted
pious, you know!
“Blessed are the meek, for they will inherit the land.”
Matt 5:5
No way, Lord. I am no doormat, no push over. I am
not standing by while some big mouth gets all the credit. I
don’t want a bunch of land anyway! That new worker
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We are God’s Kids (cont.)
thinks she is so hot because she just
got her PhD. Since when is a
plumber as good as a lawyer! So my
son is a bully, so what?
Wait a minute, Lord. You
really don’t send your blessings on
little wimps. You never said a
word on Your way to the cross,
did You? Oh well, you were God!

ON MY MIND
Dear Friends,
In one week, I will be attending a meeting of the American Olivetan superiors at
the end of July, to be held at Holy Trinity
Monastery in Arizona. Our Abbot General
from Italy will be joining us for the two
day meeting July 30 and 31.
Then it is on to Wisconsin for a two
week visit with family. I will be getting in
on part of the annual family camp-out
again this year, something I really look
forward to.
We are still working on our house customary which has certainly been slow
going. We are making progress, but it
would be nice if we were further along.
Our community retreat in late May was
a wonderful time of rest and spiritual refreshment. We are so grateful to Fr. Daniel for all he shared with us. He spent an
extra week with us for a little rest for himself which was also a joy for us. He has
great stories to tell.
Two men, John and Henri, have been
spending some weeks with us and have
been a real help with yard work and many
other tasks around the monastery—they
are both faithful at prayers too. We hope
their stay with us ultimately helps them
along their journeys.
Looking for a buried plastic pipe can
be very frustrating I am finding out, and
can test one’s patience and even one’s
faith. I think there is some kind of spiritual metaphor here. If it pops into my
mind at some point, I will share it with
you in the next issue of the newsletter.
Know that you are all in our prayers
and thoughts. I pray that, in Jesus, your
challenges and trials will bear great fruit.
Fr. David

“You are the light of the world…
your light must shine before others
that they may see your good deeds
and glorify your heavenly Father.”
Matt 5:14, 16
I try sometimes to be a light, but
usually I am just old me. I told my
niece to stop swearing and cursing…she just laughed. I slip sometimes myself. Sure I watched him go
overboard on the beer…but it is not
my problem. My gang is laughing,
so I wander over. The jokes are
dirty. I chuckle a bit, afraid to correct them and walk away. I am
afraid to be called a goody-goody.
Guess I hope they won’t talk about
me.
Your kids don’t overdo the
good deeds, do they, Abba? It is
hard to be a ‘light” these days.
You know!
“But I say to you ‘
Love your enemies and
pray for those who persecute you…” Matt 5:44
Listen, it is hard
enough to love the people I like or kind of like.
How in heaven’s name
can I love those enemies
of mine. They have betrayed me, lied about me,
abused me, laughed at
me, put me down…and
the list goes on.
You are telling me to
love them? You want
me to imitate You?
How? I am not a perfect kid, Lord!

“Stop judging that you may not
be judged. For as you judge, so will
you be judged.” Matt 7:1-2
Sometimes, I just can’t control
my tongue. Besides, everybody else
does it! Look at that goofy outfit…why doesn’t he go on a diet…look at her snuggling up to the
professor…yuk, this homeless man
stinks…and the judgments go on
and on. It’s not my fault…You made
me this way!
It is all Your fault, God, if I am
the way I am. Right????
And God replied, “Wrong, my
child. I have given you the gift of my
Son to save you and return you to
me. He suffered, died, and rose for
you, remember? I have given you
the Holy Spirit to activate you, to
give you the life that was destined
for you. He probes you, whispers to
you, even gives you a good shove
now and again. Be aware that He
lives within you. I am with you always, you are mine, and as any loving parent I forget, forgive, and understand your weaknesses. I love
you beyond comprehension. Listen
to my word…I am your Abba, your
Brother, your Holy spirit. I am God
and you are Mine!
Forgive me, my God. Just as my
earthly parents, I know
you want the best for me.
Your desire is that I rely
upon the Gifts of the
Holy Spirit to triumph
over ‘me, myself, and I’.
I pray my heart and mind
be open to Him that His
Fruits flow in and
through me. May I spend
more time with Your
messages to me in scripture and prayer. I thank
You for the grace You
pour on each of us daily.
I love you, Lord. -Gerry
Keirnan

Columbarium nearing completion
Over the past three months, the black granite facings
that cover urn chambers were installed and the ramp
given brick pavers and the columbarium is in the final
stages of work. A short metal gate is being fabricated that
will be installed at the top of the ramp to keep wandering
cattle and pigs from using the columbarium as a animal
shelter. Only small details like final alignment of the
granite and touch-up painting are left.

New Oblates: Kristi Bryner and Rachelle Manahan
became oblate novices on the oblate meeting of July 1.
They will be spending a year attending classes about the
Rule of St. Benedict and of Benedictine Spirituality.

25 Years Ago… a new home

It was 25 years ago last spring when after years of
property hunting on Oahu, the community looked at a 67
acre mountainside property next to Stanhope Farms overlooking the North Shore and decided, “This is the spot”,
purchased it and on June 17, moved in. The only building
was a small 2 bedroom house surrounded by tall grass
pasture and fruit trees. Sr. Mary Jo had to stay at Gerry
Keirnan’s home in Mokuleia for three months until additional bedrooms were added to the basement.

BY THE WAY…
❒ The community had its annual
retreat during the last week of May.
Fr. Daniel Manger, a Camaldolese
monk from Immaculate Heart Hermitage in Big Sur, Calif. was the
presenter. The talks focused of the
theme of Renewal of Prayer. As Fr.
Daniel is also the formation and
vocation director at his monastery,
he has given us much helpful advice and book recommendations.
We appreciated his visit very much.
❒ By the time you receive this
newsletter, our web site will have a
new look. Joseph Tan, who works
with web sites designed and programed the pages to give them a

better visual appeal and the video
on our vocations page is now able
to directly load and play automatically when you enter the page.
❒ Sr. Celeste was invited to play
basketball with a team made up of
priests against a team made up of
youth ministers in a benefit game
for the diocese. She was taller than
some of her teammates and surprised many with how well she can
still move. Few remembered she
once played for the University of
Hawaii womenʼs team.
❒ For a long time we were nursing
along our one last bee colony. During June, the colony died out. Disappointing news for us and for
those used to being able to buy

honey at our bookstore and receiving it as gifts. There will be no
honey available from the monastery
until further notice.
❒ Last year, we had a water leak
that resulted in several diggings
looking for the leak. Now, the
basement of the pavilion has a
clogged drain pipe with water backing up and breeding a lot of mosquitoes. The building plans offered no
clue as to where it goes. Fr. David
did three diggings below the pavilion building looking for it (picture
above) and not finding it. The pipe
was too small to use a tracking device. But finding some old construction photos offered a clue. So the
digging continues…

