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Anchored in Faith, and with a mission and task that began fifty years ago, we gather 

here today in St. Ann Church & Shrine to celebrate the nearness of God in word and 

sacrament, and to praise him in glad adoration …  

 

Fifty years ago, … It was 1971 and Archbishop Aymond - you were just 21 years old 

with longer hair, sideburns, maybe bellbottoms and platform shoes. I was 13 years 

old with no thoughts whatever of priesthood in my mind, and Fr. Michael, our 

Parochial Vicar was negative 15 … Fifty years ago! Tempus Fugit! Time Flies!  

 

It all began on March 1, 1971 with the establishment of St. Ambrose Parish. St. 

Ambrose was Bishop of Milan, a theologian, and an influential, significant, and 

powerful ecclesiastical figure of the 4th century. I take this time to share a leading 

quote of his. He said: “No duty is more urgent than that of returning thanks.” This 

returning thanks to God began with the first Mass celebrated by Fr. Charles Duke on 

Saturday, March 6, 1971 in Alice Birney Elementary School. Sunday Masses were 

celebrated at the same location. The weekday Masses at 6:30 AM were celebrated at 

Leitz-Egan Funeral Home. Baptisms, and at least one wedding was celebrated in the 

Chapel at the Daughters of St. Paul Bookstore.  

 

On March 1, 1973 by decree of Archbishop Hannan, the parish was renamed St. Ann, 

adding that the parish would also be designated as the relocation site of the National 

Shrine. The current church and shrine were completed on October 9, 1976. The first 

permanent structure constructed in 1973 is home to First Grade, the School Library, 

and the STEM Lab. Ann Rotolo was the first principal of St. Ann School. With a request 

by Fr. Duke of the Salesian Provincial for nuns, Sr. Leonia became principal in 1976. 

She was accompanied and assisted by Sr. Mary Louise and Sr. Margaret Rose. 

Principalship continued with Sr. Judy, Sr. Gloria, and Sr. Kathy. Susan Kropog served 

as principal for 24 years, and our current principal and parishioner is Lindsay Guidry. 

The school mission is to educate, and enlighten the whole child by fostering lifelong 
moral integrity, Catholic faith and academic excellence. The school, home of the 

Mariners, strives to teach the young to Think! Reach! Shine! Fr. Nile Gross, who is 

with us today, graduated from St. Ann School … 



 

 

Mustard seed beginnings grew out of generosity … With faith the size of a mustard 

seed, and the ability to move mountains, St. Ann Parish grew to be home to about 3,000 

registered households and has one of the two largest schools in the Archdiocese of 

New Orleans. Trusting in God, and with the generosity and courageous spirit of the 

two widows in today’s readings, Msgr. Charles Duke and Msgr. Joseph Bourgeois, 

now deceased, served as pastors … I take this time to thank Fr. Michael Schneller and 

Fr. Robert Cavalier who served as pastors, and are with us today. Thanks too to those 

who served as parochial vicars, especially those here today for this Fiftieth 

Anniversary Mass.  

 
St. Ann Parish has not achieved greatness by a few great deeds but by a lot, a lot of 

little ones, and many people with the generosity of the poor widows continue to give 

till it helps … The diversity of ministries that go on behind the scenes on a daily basis 

truly amazes and astounds me as well as the generosity to the poor, and in times of 

despair to those who have suffered devastation from hurricanes. With the difficulties 

that COVID 19 has brought us, St. Ann parishioners and friends are always to the 

rescue in giving till it helps. Thank you!  

 

Our readings today start out with Elijah, the great prophet of God, testing the 

generosity and faith of the widow of Zarephath. Like Oliver Twist of Charles Dickens’ 

1838 popular novel, Elijah kept on asking for more in spite of the widow’s poverty. 
Yet, she gives … Fear of the future is one of the greatest enemies of generosity 

and prosperity. Elijah knew how afraid the widow was, given her circumstances, so 

he addressed that fear by telling her: “Do not be afraid …” Then he prophesied that 

her jar of flour would not go empty, nor the jug of oil run dry. She was able to eat for 
a year, and he and her son as well - the jar of flour did not go empty, nor the jug of oil 

run dry …  

 

The Gospel reading is similar. Jesus sits opposite the treasury where the offerings 

were placed for temple upkeep. He is not alone. He sits with the scribes and here 

comes a poor widow who put in two small coins worth a few cents. They barely made 

any noise and jingle as they rolled down the neck of one of thirteen long horn shaped 

receptacles … You can almost see the temple leaders rolling their eyes hoping for 

better results with the next person. With that, Jesus says to his disciples that this poor 

widow has put in more than all the others for they have contributed from their surplus 

wealth, but she from her poverty, contributed all that she had. She gave from her 

scarcity, her poverty, and her nothingness - giving it all to God. She reminds me of 
the miracle of the five loaves and two fish story … It’s clear that the five loaves and 

two fish were plenty in the Master’s hands.  We have to wonder at times what table 

Jesus is calling us to serve at mindful that we are extraordinary living beings with 

ordinary gifts … with just the five loaves and two fish of our lives and yet there is so 

much to do.  St. Teresa of Calcutta shared these words: “If you can’t feed a hundred 

people, then feed just one.”  



The Gospel story today dares us to give the meager and what seems like the 

insufficient “five loves and two fish” of our lives to the Master to be blessed and 

transformed so that we may produce thirty, sixty, and one hundred-fold. 

 

Even though no one else noticed what the widow had done, Jesus noticed it and 

praised it. It’s nice to know that even such a small deed of love does not escape the 

attention of Jesus. We need to have a heart and mind like her - achieving great things 

through an array of little deeds - that’s St. Ann Parish! 

 

I came across this short story about three bricklayers. A traveler came upon the three 

men working. He asked the first man what he was doing and the man said he was 

laying bricks. He asked the second man what he was doing and the man said he was 

putting up a wall. When he got to the third man and asked what he was doing, he said 

he was building a cathedral. They were all doing the same things. The first man had a 
job. The second man had a career. The third man had a calling. We may be laying 

bricks every day, but if we envision the cathedral and move through our days with 

intention and passion, we are living the best life. And, remember the best things in 

life aren’t things.  

 


