
 
Dates to Remember 
 
Friday, March 28 
Soup Supper-Sponsored by Fraternity –followed by Stations of the Cross at 
7:00pm 
5:30 St. Austin’s 

SUNDAY, APRIL 13-Palm Sunday 
Fraternity Meeting 3pm at St. Austin's-Note time change 

SUNDAY, April 20—EastrDaylight Savings Time 

SUNDAY, March 16 
OFS MEETING 
2:00—St. Austin’s 
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Dates to Remember 
 

SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 5 
3:00 PM COUNCIL MEETING  
Tammy’s house 

SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 19 
2:00 OFS MEETING  
@ ST. AUSTIN’S 

SUNDAY, DECEMBER 3 
2:00 PM COUNCIL MEETING  
Tammy’s house 

SUNDAY, DECEMBER 17 
2:00 OFS POTLUCK  
FAMILY & GUESTS ARE  
WELCOME PLEASE INVITE 
@ ST. AUSTIN’S 

SUNDAY, JANUARY 7 
2:00 PM COUNCIL MEETING  
Tammy’s house 

SUNDAY, JANUARY 21 
2:00 OFS OFS MEETING 
@ ST. AUSTIN’S 

WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 31 
6:00 WINTER NIGHT OUT & 
WHITE ELEPHANT AUCTION 
@ ST. AUSTIN’S 

 
MONTHLY HIGHLIGHTS 
Nov. Column – Diana 
Nov. Liturgy–  Tammy & Tim 
Nov. Ongoing—JPIC  
Presentation—Julie & Miranda 
Nov. Visitation—  ??? 
Nov.  Treats—Diana 

Dec. Column – Carol 
Dec. Liturgy–  Mona 
Dec. Ongoing—None 
Dec. Visitation—  ??? 
Dec. Treats—POTLUCK 

Franciscan Column  

By Diana Arrell 

At a family event for my granddaughter, Destiny, I was able to meet some of her mother's 
friends.  One was a guy named Dan who works with Jenny, at Breaking Free, an organiza-
tion that helps trafficked women.  He is the only man who is allowed to come and go there.  
Dan has been a volunteer for many years who takes care of everything to do with helping 
the women get settled into housing with furniture, or fixing things at the Breaking Free of-
fice.  Also, he and his family cook a huge meal for the staff once a week.  His involvement 
is every day after his full-time postal job and takes him until very late at night, then he 
drives back home to his Wisconsin farm to sleep and where he also houses his invalid par-
ents.  Obviously, he also has work to do at home as well, like most of us do. 

I am extremely amazed by his ability to continue this full-time missionary work along with 
his full-time job, so I asked him how he was able to keep up this schedule.  He answered 
quickly that it is just the overflow of gratitude for all the Lord has done for him.  His words 
have been in my head all week, trying to journey into my heart.  I keep questioning myself if 
I am grateful to God and if I do helpful work and acts of kindness for others as an obliga-
tion or from the overflow of God's love.  My next thought is that one needs to feel and 
"know" God's love in order to respond with a love overflow.  How wonderful Dan's story will 
be to hear someday. 

Another thought was of Psalm 23 where King David talks about the banquet table before 
him and says, "my cup overflows."  After further reflection I realized we don't always feel 
the overflow of God's banquet love so sometimes we must be missing out on receiving 
God's love.  I asked myself what can we do to continue to be receiving God's love, so we 
can continually overflow with thanksgiving love for others, and ourselves in order to be bet-
ter people for serving our Lord. 

Often, I pray for others but think that prayers for myself are selfish.  Considering all the 
reflections triggered by Dan, I decided it is NOT selfish to ask God to reveal His love to me 
more deeply, and rather it is beneficial to revealing His love to others.  We can love others 
so much more if we are not striving to do this task on our own limited love reserve.  We 
must become filled with God's personal love for us, in order for our cup to overflow to oth-
ers.  Therefore, I think it would be especially good for us as we enter Advent season in a 
few weeks to make time in our prayers to be filled with the personal love God has for each 
of us.  Then, we will be better able to love others with the overflow of love as it spills over 
the edges of our cup.  Jesus said others will know we are His by our love. 

Oh, how much we need His love to be able to love in this scary troubled world of late!!  Let's 
make a point of being filled with God's love through time in personal prayer for ourselves 
and stop trying to do it on our own power.  Only God has the eternal power to love IN us. 

—————————————————————————————————————————-
St. Solanus Casey was beatified yesterday.  He was known as The 
Holy Priest with The Front Door Ministry.  Sick relatives became 
better. Estranged spouses reconciled. Personal problems resolved 
themselves. People were coming back to Solanus to tell him about 
these favors and blessings. “Thank God!” and “God is good!” Sola-
nus would say. He reminded them that the blessing came not from 
him but from God, and through the many Capuchin priests around 
the world who had offered Masses for their intentions.  Solanus 

had been noting answers to prayers as early as 1901.   Continued on page 3 
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We had our monthly meeting after Mass on Nov. 5 in the basement of St. Anthony's.  We had three members at our meet-
ing.  We supported the neighboring church by having Nancy bring the meal from her church.  We’re pleased with the number 
of people who attended the Public Rosary.  Heard from Kathy Bartz on her trip to The Holy Land.  She is going to ask her 
daughter to come to our next meeting to show pictures and explain who and who they saw.  Will be giving a donation to the 
Poor Clare's.  We are going to pick another organization in the USA to give a donation to.  Will decide at our next meeting 
which one to give to.  Decided not to have a Christmas Party.  Want to wait until this Summer to have a get-together.  Will 
meet next month on the 1st Sunday at  St. Anthony's in the basement. 

Edith Foren, Minister,  
St. Anthony of Padua  
of Browns Valley, MN 
 

 

 . 
 

 
 

Fall Gathering Income:  Our Council has discussed many 
possible recipients for the monies that we received for the 
food preparation that we did for fall gathering.  It will be the 
recommendation of the Council that we donate $150 to the 
St. Bridget’s Outreach Fund and $150 to feed a family in con-
junction with the Sojourner School project. 
 
December Potluck.  Please invite your family to attend our 
annual December liturgy and potluck.  In addition, you are 
encouraged to invite a friend or other guest to celebrate with 
us.  If you need a ride, please let us know. 
 
Our Condolences and Prayers for: 
 
Steve Schmelz’s brother, John,  who died October 8, 2017 
and his mother, Jane, who died October 24, shortly after her 
100th birthday.  The Franciscans have scheduled memorial 
masses for them as follows:  for John on Friday, 12/29 @ 
8:00 (St. B’s) and for Jane on 12/30 @ 4:30. (St. B’s) . 
 
Virginia Hartley’s son, Alan’s funeral was this past Wednes-
day.  Alan was diagnosed with lung cancer and developed 
another mass that was causing him to be unable to breathe.   
Alan requested comfort care only and was moved from the 
hospital into home hospice on Thursday, 11/22 and died the 
following day.  We have yet to schedule a memorial mass.   
 
For those of you who know Mary Majkozak from her days as a 
Secular in our fraternity or through St. Bridget’s, her mother, 
Helen Stock, recently passed away at the age of 100.  We 
have scheduled a memorial mass for her on Saturday, 1 
2/9 @ 4:30. 
 
Other Fraternity Member News 
Barb is in the process of getting a diagnosis for her health 
issues she needs prayers as well for proper diagnosis and 
treatment. 
 
Denise, Sharon's daughter, had an EKG this morning to try to 
determine where blood is leaking from her heart. 
 
The court hearing for Jenny’s permanent custody hearing for 
her daughter, Destiny, will take place 12/10.  Please pray 
that Jenny will obtain fully custody of her daughter. 
 

NEWS FROM BROWNS VALLEY—ST. ANTHONY OF PADUA FRATERNITY  

 
 
 
Remaining Secular Mass Intentions for 2017 
Saturday, 12/23 @ 4:30 (St. Bridget’s) 
 
Secular Mass Intentions for 2018 

 
 
 

TREASURER’S REPORT  
10/15/17 General Fund Balance   $1,174.29 
October Collection                  +164.00 
Memorial Mass for Lisa Wortman and 
Memorial Candle for Seculars for  
All Soul’s Day              - 14.50| 
Subtotal:                    $1,323.79 
Memorial Fund Balance 11/19/17                   56.15 
Total Balance as of 11/19/17   $1,379.94 

*Reminder that $300 will be paid to  
apostolate(s) this next month and we will 
pay first half share of Regional stipend in 
January.   

Tuesday 1/16 8:00 @ St. A. 

Tuesday 2/20 8:00 @ St. A. 

Saturday 3/10 @ 4:30 @ St. A 
Tuesday 4/17 8:00 @ St. A. 

Tuesday 5/15 8:00 @ St. A. 

Wednesday 6/13  (St. Anthony of Padua Feast Day) 

Tuesday 7/17 8:00 @ St. A. 

Saturday 8/11 @ 4:30 @ St. B  
(St. Clare Feast Day) 

Tuesday 9/18 8:00 @ St. A. 

Thursday 10/4 @ St. A (St. Francis Feast Day)  

Saturday 11/17 @ 4:30 @ St. B 
(St. Elizabeth of Hungary Feast Day) 

Sunday 12/16 @ 9:30 @ St. A 
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· For Steve and Maria as 

they continue their for-
mation 

· For healing and recovery 
for Kathy Irvin. 

· For LaRayne and Joe. 
· For Sheri friend of Herm & 

Kathy’s who has a tumor 
on pancreas.   

· For our Regional council 
who have also been experi-
encing health problems. 

· For Jean Eidem who is 
dealing with more cancer. 

· For all fraternities and new-
ly forming fraternities, that 
the Holy Spirit will guide 
and bless their desire to 
grow and share our Fran-
ciscan charism.   

· For those who are alone 
and lonely may they know 
God’s love. 

· For all those suffering from 
fires, floods, hurricanes 
and natural disasters both 
in our country and abroad 
and for their recovery ef-
forts. 

· For those who suffer from 
depression and mental 
illness. 

· For the sick and home-
bound in our families and 
fraternities. 

· In thanksgiving for an-
swered prayers 

· For God's protection over 
N. Side Life Care Center 
(now Abria) and for each of 
their clients/patients and 
their families and as they 

continue their building 
plans for a new location in 
N. Mpls.   

· For new members to the 
Franciscan orders. 

· For the Franciscan reli-
gious, priests, friars and 
sisters. 

· For those who are home-
less and those struggling  
with finances. 

· For our Franciscan broth-
ers and sisters  and family 
members who have gone 
before us 

· For a return to the church 
for those who have left our 
flock, most especially our 
family members. 

· For a peaceful world and 
an end to violence most 
especially within our com-
munities.   

· For all pregnant mothers  
(most especially Heather, 
Miranda and Bre W) and 
the sanctity of life of all 
young and old. 

· For an end to sex traffick-
ing and crimes of violence 
against women and men. 

· For hope and peace. 
· For your personal inten-

tions. 
 
 

Life of a Saint 
The man we will know as 
Blessed Solanus was born 
Bernard (“Barney”) Francis 
Casey on a farm near Pres-
cott, Wisconsin, in 1870. 
Within a few years his fa-
ther, Barney Sr., moved the 
family to a newer, bigger 
house, described later in life 
by Friar Solanus, with 
tongue in cheek, as a “one-

story mansion, about 12 by 30 feet.” (He was known for his 
sense of humor.) The big room was divided to accommodate all 
11 of the Caseys at night—parents in one section, kids in the 
other.  
His parents were first-generation Irish Americans. From his 
parents, Barney picked up folk traditions, songs, and storytell-
ing—and a deep piety—of the old country. He would hold these 
for the rest of his life, most notably his seemingly constant 
prayer, his gift for listening to people’s stories and connecting 
to them. Then there was his (debatable) talent for playing the 
fiddle  
In his religious family, Barney the younger found himself natu-
rally devoted to the Blessed Mother. He loved his rosary. No 
doubt he prayed it every other Sunday, when his half of the 
family alternated going to Mass with the other, for lack of 
space in the horse and wagon. 
Of his life on the eastern bank of the Mississippi River, he later 
wrote that he had “never seen a picture in Bible history or else-
where so nearly like an earthly paradise.”  
But there were hard times. After two years of failed crops, the 
family decided that 17-year-old Barney should head to nearby 
Stillwater and find work. He worked at the log booms, unjam-
ming felled trees as they floated to mills downriver. Then he 
moved to Superior, Wisconsin, where he was a conductor on 
the streetcar—a new invention at that time. He fell in love with 
a young woman and proposed marriage, but her parents  
wouldn’t allow it. 
Along the way, God was calling him in another direction. One 
day in 1891, it all came into focus in Superior. Barney had to 
stop his streetcar because a beating was taking place amid a 
crowd, blocking the tracks. An injured woman was on the 
ground; a drunken man threatened her with a knife until police 
arrived. Casey “saw this as a kind of microcosm of all the vio-
lence and anger in the world,” writes a biographer. He felt 
called to do something about it, something different with his 
life than operating streetcars. He sought counsel from his pas-
tor and discerned his call. He would, in his words, try to make 
the world better by serving God as a priest. He was accepted at 
St. Francis Seminary of the Milwaukee Archdiocese. 
Here are the keys to Casey’s Milwaukee seminary experience: 
Classes were taught in German. He was Irish. Try as he might, 
he remained a poor student academically. And he had a notice-
able rebellious streak. He was sent home. 
God was still calling, though. His spiritual advisor recommend-
ed the Capuchins to him. At St. Bonaventure Seminary in De-
troit, Casey’s holiness shone, but still there were classes in 
German. He didn’t do well with Latin, either. Due to his aca-
demic deficiencies, the order made use of the now-antiquated  
Continued on next page 

PRAYER REQUESTS               

Prayer for Friars God of all,  You are the source of 
all hope to your children, and through the gift of your 
Son you have shown us how to call on You in our hour 
of need.   Hear our prayer this day. Bring peace to your 
Church, and resolution to the crisis which has come 
upon the Third Order Regular Franciscans.   Protect our 
Parish communities  and make whole the brokenness 
that has been caused by sin and evil. Keep the Friars 
safe under Your protection and safely return them their 
life of service with the Third Order.   

We make this prayer in the name of your only Son Je-
sus, whom you gave to us as an example of victory over 
sin and death, now and forever, Amen. 



Secular Franciscan Order 
St. Anthony of Padua Fraternity 
tntwolney@gmail.com   
c/o Tammy Wolney, OFS 
4418 Drew Avenue N. 
Robbinsdale, MN 55422-1553 

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING 
Father, as we go about our responsibilities this 
week, fill us with a sense of awe and wonder as 
we think about that an amazing thing it is to 
have the Creator of all beside us in everything 
we do. May we walk humbly, but confidently 
with You Lord… knowing that You will not cast 
us aside…knowing that we are Your beloved 
children in whom You take delight.  Help us not 
to waste our days but help us to grow in our 
knowledge of You.  Help us Lord, to draw on 
Your strength and to rely on Your power… help 
us to overcome our fears, anxiety and worries 
and put our faith and trust in You.  Help us to 
focus on the blessings we have and to trust You 
for the things that we need.  Thank You Lord, 
for being in our midst and for hearing our pray-
ers.  In the name of Jesus, we pray, Amen.   

Debbie Kay 

33rd  

Sunday  

In 

Ordinary 

Time 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

God of justice, place us 
in your tender hands and 
heart.  Help us to be 
faithful when we are 
afraid, disciplined when 
we feel aimless, attentive 
when we are tired.  When 
we fall, help us to trust in 
your mercy and to turn 
again to you and to the 
life you promised.  Heal 
us with your justice, we 
pray, forever and ever.  
Amen, 
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Continued  from previous page 
practice of ordaining him a simplex priest, without faculties to preach or to hear confessions. Today he might have been declined 
ordination. In Brooklyn, his first assignment, he was eventually appointed to help the porter, the friar who answers the door and 
interacts with visitors on behalf of the Franciscan community. It was there at the door, in New York parishes for 14 years, then in 
Detroit for 30 years, that Casey would make his mark, counseling people and praying for their healing. Healing came to many. 
  
A Legacy of Love  Casey personally interacted with thousands of visitors over his career. In fact, most of those had come to the 
Capuchin Franciscan monasteries specifically to talk with Casey, whose healing reputation had spread. Visiting Detroit’s Solanus 
Casey Center one day in August of this year, Shirley Smitz tells the story of her miraculous life. “I had a deadly kidney disease when 
I was 6,” Smitz, now in her 60s, explains. After she had received six transfusions without remission, her mother, Mary Waters, 
came to St. Bonaventure to ask for Casey’s prayers.   Mary, now elderly, sits close by, occasionally nodding in agreement as Smitz 
continues: “After my mother returned to the hospital, there was a doctor’s examination. The doctors came out and said, ‘Mrs. Wa-
ters, your daughter is well. It’s gone!’ The doctors didn’t know how it happened.” There are hundreds of miraculous stories con-
nected to Father Casey in Detroit. 
 
Solanus had no charisma at all! He had that love and compassion. “He was a very humble and simple man,” says Capuchin Broth-
er Richard, “and people were very attracted to that. They knew that he was a man who had the gift of healing . . . not only physical 
healing, but spiritual and relational healing.” Physical healing didn’t always come, he adds—Casey was no magician. 
Brother Richard tells the story of one woman—whose husband was in the hospital and too ill to come to the monastery—coming to 
ask Casey to pray for a miracle. She asked him if he would call her husband and pray with him. Casey agreed, and, talking with her 
husband, said, “I’m praying that you will have a happy death.” The woman was dumbfounded, says Brother Richard. “That’s not 
what she came for!” he says with a knowing grin. But the man died happy: “He was so at peace with the fact that he was going to 
die. He accepted it all.” 
Are all of these stories really believable? Father Marty jumps in: “I think they’re very believable. Once you grant that his faith in 
God’s power, in God’s love, was so strong, nothing is surprising when you think about it.” People were not always healed; Father 
Marty is quick to add—this is about God’s will for each of us. “But you always felt better; you always felt some kind of spiritual lift 
when you talked to Solanus.” 
  
Feeding the Poor  Casey’s work at the door brought him in touch with people with every sort of need. As the Great Depression over-
took the land in 1929, hungry people came to him for help. That was the beginning of a soup kitchen ministry that continues to 
this day.  In the beginning, he would give away some of the evening supper for the community, explains Brother Richard. “The cook 
would just be furious at that—you could understand it.” It wasn’t long before the Capuchin Soup Kitchen was established. There’s 
nothing like giving away someone’s supper to motivate action! “During the time of the Depression, they had close to four or five 
thousand people a day—they had lines going both directions down the block, around the corner on both ends,” says Brother Rich-
ard. The Secular Franciscans, a lay order founded by St. Francis, was strongly present, associated with the friars in Detroit. Urged 
by Casey and the other friars, they took it upon themselves to head out by horse and buggy to collect food from nearby farms and 
work at the kitchen. Today there remain two soup kitchens. The original one, where the Solanus Casey Center is today, was moved 
a few blocks away from the monastery. Now it serves about 300 meals per day, says Brother Richard. The second location, closer 
to downtown, serves 1,500 meals daily. The kitchens provide an array of services—a story in their own right—in the spirit of Casey, 
who would say, echoing St. Francis himself, “I have two loves: the sick and the poor.” 
  
Patience of a Saint   Casey was indefatigable, listening to people’s stories for as long as they needed to talk, praying with them 
well into the evening. It was a boon but also a challenge to his brother friars, especially as he went into overtime. The people “all 
waited their turn,” says Brother Richard, even waiting for Casey when other friars were available.  
“There were chairs set up, and the biographies say nobody would seem to get upset because they knew that they would get the 
same attention.” The friars, in turn, were patient with the visitors, Brother Richard explains, then Father Marty jumps in: “Except 
the brother who was in charge at the front desk. He would say: ‘Casey, get a move on!’” Closing time was supposed to be 9 p.m. 
Just as one might imagine a saint would do, Casey would then sometimes retire to the chapel “to pray a little.” Or he would answer 
the door before hours, early in the morning: “The other friars are too tired,” he said. In the middle of the night once, Casey met a 
drunken man at the door. “Where’s Father Solanus?” he demanded. “Why do you want him?” asked the priest. “I want to kill him!” 
the man said. “Well, we’ll need to talk about that,” said Casey, and invited the man in. As he sobered up, his story came out, and 
he sought confession. Casey insisted that he come back the next day to see a priest. “Tell him you’ve talked with me, and it will go 
quickly,” he added. Casey’s work continued essentially till the end of his life. He had retired to St. Felix Monastery in Huntington, 
Indiana, but the people followed him. Father Marty, who lived there as a seminarian when Casey was in retirement, remembers 
that a box of letters would arrive daily, letters Casey would answer individually.  
The once-quiet phone line was constantly ringing with requests to talk with the healing priest. But Casey would find time to wander 
around Huntington in the evenings, smelling the flowers, taking in nature, even harvesting honey from hives the friars kept. He 
died in 1957, at age 86, after several illnesses. Today, interest in Solanus Casey is by no means limited to the places he lived. 
“Once he died, people started coming and praying at his tomb, his gravesite, and felt that many wonderful things were happening,” 
says Brother Richard. Those people even come from countries afar.  
A Lasting Memory  Yesterday, Father Marty and Brother Richard will look out at the crowd in Ford Field as bishops, cardinals, and 
Capuchins lead 60,000 in the beatification Mass. The day of festivity will be for something they have known all along: this man 
was a saint. If Brother Richard had to say one thing that we could most imitate in Solanus Casey’s life, it would be his “compassion 
and understanding of other people.” For Father Marty, it is Casey’s “sense of God’s presence and God’s goodness. I think that’s 
what Solanus tried to communicate to people. God is here, and he’s here for you. You can trust in God.” 
  
 


