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Out of Many One
f there was a quiz—but don’t worry, this is not one—asking folks in the pew
to name twenty saints off the top of their heads, those that would come readily

to mind, most likely, lived centuries ago. It would be difficult for some to even
come up with a saint from “the New World.” Logically there are far fewer
“Amercan” or “U.S” saints to name, but those too lived hundreds of years ago.
St. Junipero Serra, canonized in 2015, died before the United States was formed as
a country, and St. Kateri Tekakwitha died a hundred years before the American
Revolution ended.

By no means need an “American” saint or “U.S” saint be one born in the United
States (quotation marks included because a saint is of the universal Church not a
national representative). We have few U.S.-born saints because of the youthful age
of the United States and our foundation as a nation of immigrants.

Throughout the years of European settlement of the Americas and first two
hundred years of the United States (give or take a decade), Europeans came as
missionaries to foster the faith of immigrants as well as to evangelize. Saint Frances
Cabrini, native of Italy, lived and worked in Chicago, where she became a
naturalized citizen. St. John Neumann’s work continues on campuses with
Neumann Centers ministering to college students; he was Austrian-born.

Ironically, Fr. Stanley Rother answered a similar missionary call as Mother
Cabrini by ministering to the Oklahoma Diocese sister church in Santiago Atitlan,
Guatemala. Upon his Beatification Fr. Rother joins Bl. Miriam Teresa Demjanovich,
a Sister of Charity from New Jersey, and Bl. Carlos Manuel Cecilio Rodriguez
Santiago, a layperson from Puerto Rico, as one of three native-born U.S. citizens
declared "Blessed" and recognized by the Church as intercessors for those who
pray in their name.

There are only three saints born in what is now the United States, Sts. Elizabeth
Ann Seton, Katharine Drexel, and Kateri Tekakwitha canonized in 1975, 2000, and
2012 respectively. Should the cause for canonization of Fr. Rother reach full
conclusion, he would be only the fourth person born in the United States to become
a saint. How wonderful to think of a saint from Oklahoma.

by Kathy Judge

I

I urge you therefore,
brothers, by the
mercies of God, to

offer your bodies as a
living sacrifice, holy
and pleasing to God,
your spiritual worship.

Do not conform
yourself to this age,

but be transformed by
the renewal of your
mind, that you may

discern what is the will
of God, what is good
and pleasing and

perfect.

12: 1-2
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Issue dedicated to
Father Stanley Rother
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Inside the entrance to St. James the Apostle Church, a
bright red banner with a color picture of Father Stanley
Rother proclaims “No one has greater love than this, to
lay down one’s life for one’s friends.” On July 28, 2006
a group of Americans travel with Archbishop Eusebius
Beltran to Guatemala to commemorate the 25th anni-
versary of the Okarche-born priest’s death. His mission-
ary service and ultimate sacrifice for the people of this
picturesque Guatemalan mountain town are now recog-
nized beyond Lake Atitlan and its three volcanoes; San
Pedro, Toliman and Atitlan.

We wake up at 5 a.m. with bright lights flashing in
the hotel room. Outside, heat lightning marches sequen-
tially from one end of the mountains to the other and
back again, nature’s 20-minute strobe light show. This
area holds spectacular natural beauty and mystery. Pre-
Christian Mayan beliefs give power and personality to
dramatic forces: earthquakes, volcanoes, sudden storms
on the lake. Seeing this light show, we understand why.

We dress for a boat ride to Santiago Atitlan across
the lake from our town of Panajachel. A 10 a.m. Mass
will commemorate the anniversary of Padre A’plas’
death. Those who know Father Rother and many others,
most too young to remember, climb stone steps made
from the ruins of a Mayan temple. Congregants claim
plain wooden benches, then aisles, the back of the
church, the porch outside and finally, some must stand
on the steps. Young mothers too late for a seat sit on the
cool stone floor, cradling their infants, while toddlers
camp around their multi-colored ankle length traditional
skirts. Massive wooden doors open to mountain breezes,
which comfort the worshippers.

This holy, five-hundred year old church holds cen-
turies of prayers and petitions, cried out by the Tzutuhil
Mayans. The indigenous people are ninety-five per cent
of the town’s population. Here, they mourn family
members lost to political persecution, poverty, earth-
quakes and mudslides. As the collection basket passes,
those who can, drop in a few centavos.

Roughly two thousand people arrive on foot for the
two-hour Mass on a Tuesday morning. Here they
remember a humble priest/farmer whose legacy is facing
danger during a Central American civil war and paying
the ultimate price.

This is also the time of the town’s annual fiesta
commemorating St. James. At the last word of Arch-
bishop Beltran’s homily, a bomba (firework) explodes,
sounding like a mortar. The visitors jump and the
villagers smile. My husband leans over and whispers,
“That’s the signal for him to end the sermon.”

Outside after Mass, a young man hand-operates a
small ferris wheel, pushing it round and round. Vendors
sell snacks. Townspeople sit on the ground with their
lunches: scrambled eggs and black beans in a tortilla.
The American pilgrims wander the town square and
markets, shopping for woodcarvings and weavings and
admiring the embroidered birds and flowers on the
women’s huipiles (traditional blouses). They tour the
church with volcanic rock walls five feet thick. They
also visit the rectory where Father Rother died, pausing
before a plexiglass-encased blood-stained piece of a
wall, labeled “La Sangria del Padre A’plas.”

Alongside the celebration, there is deep sadness. We
visit what was once the nearby town of Panabaj, where
hundreds of people perished in a 2005 middle of the
night mudslide. Now the town is nothing but a barren
field. The stone hospital Father Rother built was
destroyed, half-buried in mud. Archbishop Beltran and
Father Thomas McSherry, former pastor of St. James
after Father Rother, hold a memorial service. For Father
McSherry, it is personal. He knew so many. He wipes
tears from his eyes.

Later that day, at a smaller mission church in nearby
Cerro de Oro, one thousand more gather for another
Mass. The Americans are in awe. Who among us could
be so remembered a quarter century after our passing?
To the people of Santiago Atitlan, Father Rother has
been a saint for a long time. The rest of the world has
just caught up.

by Monica Knudson

Remembering a Santiago Atitlan Pilgrimage

6 My wife told me I had to stop acting like a flamingo. So
I had to put my foot down.

6 What's the difference between a hippo and a zippo? One
is really heavy, the other is a little lighter.







To Be A Shepherd No Matter Where It Will Lead
As a Catholic school girl living forty miles east of

Okarche, I remember Fr. Rother’s death. Yet at 13 or14
years old, the tragedies of the assassination of Oscar
Romero and the murder of three nuns in the neighboring
Central American country of El Salvador, as well as the
assassination of Fr. Rother collapsed together for me in
religion class. And trust me, we talked about them all the
time in religion class.

But children naturally expect courage of others and
themselves. They understand heroism, believe in it
readily and with the confidence that one day they will be
called to act heroically and they will. That is the appeal
of Harry Potter and all these superhero franchises.
Adults though have to stretch their imagination to buy
into the extreme lengths of the courageous. It has taken
adulthood though for me to appreciate the courageous
choices of Fr. Rother and his quiet, stalwart determina-
tion that led to martyrdom. And it is martyrdom because
he was not fighting back like an Avenger: Fr. Rother
was standing beside like Jesus. For just as Jesus prayed,
"My Father, if it is possible, may this cup be taken from
me. Yet not as I will, but as you will,” Stanley Rother
did not turn away from the cup of sorrow and unjust
death (Matt 26:39) when he returned to his parish.

The political turmoil of the 1980s in Central America
could be explained to my 8th grade understanding, but it
has taken thirty plus years for me to have the maturity to
understand the significance of Fr. Stanley Rother’s
commitment to the people of God he encountered
through his vocation. Only after several decades and an
embarrassing number of hero movies is the nature of
saintly heroism clear to me. It seems that it is not about
rising up but digging in, not so much speeches on a big
stage as authentic conversations within a small
community; it is not complex plan to change the world
but, almost always, a simple, steady persistence of living
the Gospel.

Living just east of where the Blessed Fr. Rother was
raised, we know people who grew up with him, know
relatives, might even be a relative; this man is one of us.
As a teenager that made me blasé, now that familiarity
shifts my whole perspective on the canon of saints. I
realize that the glowing halo accompanying saints in
paintings is to set them apart, but to have known those
patron saints—Paul, Teresa of Avila, Ignatius, Clare,

Patrick, etc.—was to probably know they were shep-
herds, who as Pope Francis says, had the “odor of the
sheep.” They did not walk around with halos, nor with
wands, lassos of truth, magic hammers or swords. They
were not superhuman but fully human. They were fully
human and brought up forty miles east of someone very
normal before they went forth to live their vocation
where ever it lead them.

by Kathy Judge
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Art, like morality, consists in drawing
the line somewhere.
-- G. K. Chesterton





Father Tom McSherry, pastor of St. Patrick’s Catholic
Church, was the first resident priest at the mission
following Fr. Rother’s death, and the last from Okla-
homa. He spoke to a group of St Charles parish members
who read and discussed The Shepherd Who Didn’t Run
during this past Lent. Father McSherry spent 17 years at
the mission. He too didn’t want to leave, but violence
was escalating and the Archdiocese needed him here. He
told of the many work parties that came down to the
mission to help and the way these volunteers were
affected by that experience. He said the people are so
special and a volunteer once told him “everyone who
goes there, leaves their heart in Santiago.” Fr. McSherry
said the faith of the native people is so evident. Their
prayerfulness and devotion unlike any he has seen. “My
years there changed me profoundly," he said. "The way
they changed me is way beyond words.” Clearly
Fr. Stanley Rother was profoundly changed as well.

by Kathy Marks

In a few weeks an extraordinary event will take place
in Oklahoma City – the beatification of one of our own.
Father Stanley Rother, native of Okarche, OK, will
become the first US born priest to be beatified and the
first recognized US martyr. He was murdered in his
rectory on July 28, 1981 in Santiago Atilan Guatamala,
a mission church of the diocese of Oklahoma City and
Tulsa. He had been placed on a "death list” because of
his preaching and his efforts to help and educate the poor
people of his parish.

It would be good for us to prepare for this
unprecedented event. There are a number of things we
can do to educate ourselves on the life and work of
Father Rother. A visit to Holy Trinity Catholic Church in
Okarche would be a great beginning. His home parish
church is open Monday through Friday from 8:30 a.m. to
3:00 p.m. The first building in the Archdiocese to be
named for Father Rother was dedicated and blessed on
May 24, 2017 in Okarche. The Father Stanley Rother
Administrative Building includes a gift shop. A stop at
highly rated Eischen's for their famous fried chicken
would be a perfect addition to a special day. Eischen's is
open Monday - Saturday, 10:00 AM - 10:00 PM, family
friendly, cash only, historic oldest bar in Oklahoma.

Closer to home is the exhibit at the Catholic Pastoral
Center museum at 7501 NW Expressway. The Heritage
Gallery contains photos and artifacts and provides
insight into Father Rother’s family life and priesthood.
The Heritage Gallery is open Monday through Friday
from 9 a.m. to 4 p.m. It is closed from 11:30 am to 1 pm.
Please call George Rigazzi for other open days and
hours. (405-721-5651, Ext. 141)

Perhaps the very best way to prepare for this most holy
event is to read Fr. Rother's biography, The Shepherd
Who Didn’t Run, by Maria Ruiz Scaperlanda. The author
portrays his life succinctly and powerfully from his early
roots and family life on a farm, his struggles in the
seminary, and his complete dedication and love for his
people in Santiago Atilan.
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Preparing for the Beatification
(of Venerable Servant of God, Father Stanley Rother)

4 About 150 people per year are killed by
coconuts.

4 Banging your head against a wall burns
150 calories an hour.

4 For every human on Earth there are 1.6
million ants.









Graced by gratitude,
the spirit of love upon him,
Tomas rose,
sat upright,
reached beyond the
grasp of death
to take Francisco’s hand
and with his spirit-breath
sang out a final blessing
on his faithful friend!

The Mayan music
of his song
ran in gentle rhythms along
the soul of Francisco,
whose life and love
were magnified.

The procession ended.
Tomas gave his final blessing
as he died.

Sister Rose Marie Gallatin

Old Tomas lay dying.
His deathbed
a simple mat
woven with the skill
of Mayan art,
as was his life.

Old Tomas, simple of heart,
whom some had named
the “bishop” for his
wont to walk
behind Francisco
in procession
at the Mass.

And thus with simple art
he would impart
a special blessing
by his presence
as he passed.

Now in his cornstalk hut,
Tomas lay dying,
his dark eyes
sunken in a face
lined with
years and yearning.
There he felt a trace
of blessing and
the gentle touch of grace.

His friend, Francisco,
priest, companion
in this last procession
had come
to walk beside him
in this sacred space.

Ed. Note: Sister Rose Marie Gallatin and Sister Sharon
Garcia, CDP, journeyed to Santiago Atitlan in 1979 to
spend ten days at the Micatokla mission helping Father
Stanley Rother. Old Tomas was one of the residents of
the town of Santiago Atitlan and a faithful friend of
Father Rother, who was called Francisco as well as
Padre A'plas. He passed away while the two Sisters were
there. Sister Rose Marie is a poet and writer who also
enjoyed a long career as an English teacher. She is our
retired pastor, Father Paul Gallatin’s aunt.

“When evening comes, you will be examined in love. Learn to love
as God desires to be loved and abandon your own ways of acting.”

-- St. John of the Cross
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That We May Be a Sign







Yuks

6 My friend asked me to help him round up his 37 sheep.
I said "40".

6 What did the pirate say when he turned 80 years old?
Aye matey.

6 What do you call a dog that does magic tricks?
A labracadabrador.

6 What do you call cheese that isn't yours?
Nacho Cheese.

There is a Catholic Singles dance scheduled for
Beckman Hall on September 16th at 7:00 p.m.

-- Dorothy Taylor
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6 What does a nosey pepper do? Gets jalapeno business!

6 What do you call security guards working outside
Samsung shops? Guardians of the Galaxy.

6 What did the penny say to the other penny?
We make perfect cents.

6 What happens when life gives you melons?
You're dyslexic.

6 What stays in the corner and travels all over the
world? A stamp.

6 Why was the student's report card wet? It was below
C level!

Anniversaries in September
Sept. Anniv.
1st John and Jo Anne Griswold 39th

Jason and Laura Brewington 21st

5th Patrick and Elizabeth Determan 48th

6th Bob and Norma Muth 24th

7th Steve and Joey Muth 21st

15th Manuel and Maria Garcia 42nd

17th Mark and Catherine Myers 29th

20th John and Josephine Addai 19th

26th Larry and Martha Wiseman 33rd

28th Mathew and Rosita Graves 22nd

29th Michael and Deborah Wilson 27th

Larry and Andrea Schwab 19th

Christopher and Kimberly Miller 16th

Parish Life
Baptisms in July
Christina Escobar

Leonardo Marin

Valeria Figueroa

Valentina Figueroa

Deaths in July
Nelson Lee

New Families in July
Ramiro and Maria Avalos

Chad and Janelle Davis

Jaime and Diana Diaz

Juan and Ana Gutierrez

Enrique and Rosario Hernandez

Dale and Rita Mullins

Jose and Janeth Palma

Brent and Beth Rempe

Alyssa Saenz

Robert and Jessica Sanchez

Frank and Kathleen Manning

Jose and Alma Gutierrez

Cesario and Maria Rios

Jesus and Alma Ibanez

Victor and Rosalba Garcia

Benito and Erlinda Garcia

Eduardo and Erika Hernandez

Leandro and Maria Juarez














Grain of Wheat
But while everyone was sleeping, his enemy came and sowed weeds
among the wheat, and went away. When the wheat sprouted and formed
heads, then the weeds also appeared. . . . When the wheat sprouted and
formed heads, then the weeds also appeared. . . .’ The servants asked
him, ‘Do you want us to go and pull them up?’ Matt 13: 24

Very truly I tell you, unless a kernel of wheat falls to the ground and
dies, it remains only a single seed. But if it dies, it produces many
seeds. . . My Father will honor the one who serves me. John 12: 24-26

The back room of a humble rectory
became the threshing floor.

Everyone was sleeping,
and those weeds sprang up.
The enemy came.

Weeds and wheat grown together.
Padre A’Plas understood
harvesting among the folds
of Guatemalan mountains:
Good seeds sprouting
and waving golden heads just as
on the plains under Oklahoma sun.

Everyone was sleeping,
and those weeds sprang up.
The enemy came.

From that back room
of a humble threshing floor,
God gathered
the single kernel, fallen,
that produced
still produces
many seeds.

mkj
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September Saints and Days
3 22nd Sunday Ordinary Time
4 Labor Day
8 The Nativity of the Blessed Virgin Mary
9 St Peter Claver
10 23rd Sunday Ordinary Time
12 [The Most Holy Name of Mary]
13 St John Chrysostom
14 The Exaltation of the Holy Cross
15 Our Lady of Sorrows
16 Ss Cornelius and Cyprian
17 24th Sunday Ordinary Time
19 [St Januarius]
20 Ss Andrew Kim Tae-gŏn,

Paul Chong Ha-sang, and Companions
21 St Matthew
23 St Pius of Pietrelcina
24 25th Sunday Ordinary Time
26 Ss Cosmas and Damian
27 St Vincent de Paul
28 St Wenceslaus;

St Lawrence Ruiz and Compantions
29 Ss Michael, Gabriel, Raphael
30 St Jerome

By canonizing some of the faithful, i.e., by solemnly proclaiming that they practiced heroic virtue and lived in fidelity to
God's grace, the Church recognizes the power of the Spirit of holiness within her and sustains the hope of believers by
proposing the saints to them as models and intercessors. "The saints have always been the source and origin of renewal in the
most difficult moments in the Church's history." Indeed, "holiness is the hidden source and infallible measure of her apostolic
activity and missionary zeal." — CCC, text paragraph 828



Oremos por la Canonización del
Padre Stanley Rother
Mártir de Oklahoma

Padre Celestial,
fuente de toda bondad,
en cada generación elevas

a hombres y mujeres heroicos en amor y servicio.

Has bendecido a Tu Iglesia,
con la vida de Stanley Rother,
sacerdote, misionero y mártir.

A través de su oración, su predicación,
su presencia y su amor pastoral,
Tú revelaste Tu amor y Tu presencia

con nosotros como Pastor.

Si es Tu voluntad,
que se le proclame por la Inglesia universal

como mártir y santo,
que ahora vive en Tu presencia
e intercediendo por todos nosotros.

Te lo pedimos por Cristo, nuestro Señor.

Amén.
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Saint Charles Borromeo Catholic Church
5024 N.Grove, Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 73122
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We submit this issue with thanks to God and humility, your Newsletter Team: Florence Botchlet,
Michael Carpenter, Linda Clark, Margene Earl, Kathy Judge, Monica Knudson, Kathy Marks,
Andrea McCoy, Margaret Phipps, Charlene Smith.

Humilitas

Let us pray for the Canonization of
Father Stanley Rother
Oklahoma Martyr

Heavenly Father,
source of all holiness,

in every generation you raise up
men and women heroic in love and service.

You have blessed your Church
with the life of Stanley Rother,
priest, missionary, and martyr.
Through his prayer, his preaching,
his presence, and his pastoral love,

you revealed Your love and Your presence
with us as Shepherd.

If it be your will,
may he be proclaimed
by the universal church
as martyr and saint,

living now in your presence
and interceding for us all.

We ask this through Christ our Lord.
Amen

Archdiocesan Prayer for the Canonization of Fr. Stanley Rother

4 A ten gallon hat will only hold 3/4 gallon.

4 A human will eat on average 70 assorted insects
and 10 spiders while sleeping.

4 A single cloud can weigh more than 1 million pounds.

4 A hummingbird weighs less than a penny.

4 More than 50% of the people in the world have never made or received a telephone call.


