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Words From the Foundation President 

     Ave Maria! 
 
    There was a time 
in our world, when 
Christian ideals and 
morals were behind 
every successful gov-

erning body.  The basis of this success 
is the importance of the family, with 
the acceptance that the father is the 
head of the family.  
 
If you look back across the history of 
the world, there is a definite pattern 
that shows this through various 
events, whether disasters be man- 
made or from an act of God and how 
the culture of each era comes through 
it. 
 
The common denominator is the need 
in each and every one of us to fill the 
emptiness in our hearts.  When you 
lose everything material, you come to 
realize that materials are not every-

     The world is certainly in a very 
different place than it was when our 
last issue went out, shockingly and 
painfully so. We continue to offer 
prayers of reparation to Christ our 
King and pray for healing and peace 
in our world as we hold onto hope for 
a better future.   
 

    We were forced to cancel our fund-
raiser that was to be in April and we 
have rescheduled it for this coming       
September 12th.  See back page of 
this issue for more info. 
 

     The Feast Day of the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus falls on Friday June 19th  and 
the Feast Day of the Precious Blood 
falls on the first Sunday in July, July 

5th. We hope to hold prayer services 
on these special Feast days.  Inten-
tions will be to console the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, continued healing in 
our world and also for all intentions 
requested of us. If you would like to 

add an intention, let us know by email, 
postal mail or on our website.  We 
hope to be able to be open to host 
these events. 
 

     At a recent monthly meeting, it 
was    decided that the large room that 
was being used as the archives room 
would become a meeting/lecture hall 
and the archives moved into a smaller 
area within the main building.  This 
definitely made more sense when 
looking at the heating expenses.  Now 
we can begin to plan to present lec-
tures on Little Rose in our new lecture 
hall in the Fall.  Timing all depends on 
this new world we find ourselves in.  
Stay tuned to our website & facebook.  

thing.  This time we are all living 
through and surviving through is no 
different.    
 
Our God and heavenly Father is the 
God of Love.  HE is the only thing 
that can fill us and make us whole. 
 
We have been challenged by this 
“new normal” as it is being called. 
The challenge is to realize that our 
God of Love is just that, LOVE.  
God as Love is an energy force that 
is stronger and more powerful than 
anything in this world.   
 
When we love others and choose 
kindness and mercy through our 
actions to all people who are around 
us, it is then that God’s Kingdom 
can and will truly be  proclaimed. 
 

Yours with “Little Rose,” 

David P. Ethier 

 

Prayer of St. Francis 

Lord, make me an instrument  

of your peace. 

Where there is hatred,                 
let me sow love; 

Where there is injury, pardon; 

Where there is doubt, faith; 

Where there is despair, hope; 

Where there is darkness, light; 

And where there is sadness, joy. 

O Divine Master, 

 grant that I may not so much seek 

To be consoled as to console, 

To be understood                       
as to understand, 

To be loved as to love. 

For it is in giving that we receive, 

It is in pardoning                        
that we are pardoned, 

And it is in dying                        
that we are born to eternal life. 

Amen. 
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Little Rose’s Thorn Tree 
     After the Foundation purchased 
our property on Arnold Street in 
Woonsocket, RI in September 2017, 
we focused all our efforts on clearing 
out all the old material that had been 
left inside both buildings by the previ-
ous owners.   The very first thing we 
did was order a dumpster.  It was a 
lot of hard work. 

     Next, we were invited to partici-
pate in a block party in honor of St. 
Jean Baptiste, who is honored by 
French Quebecois.  It was held on June 
25, 2018. St. Jean Baptiste was 
deemed the patron Saint of French 
Quebecois by Pope Pius in 1802.  
Saint Jean Baptiste Feast Day, cele-
brated on June 24th,  is a National 
Holiday in Qúebec.  The tradition of 
celebrating him was brought to Woon-
socket as it was a textile manufactur-
ing center with the largest French-
speaking population in America. 
Events honoring him were held in the 
city of Woonsocket every year from 
the late 1800’s to 1946.  In June 
2018, the city once again honored 
him! 

     The Foundation  had a booth and 
was in high preparation to hand out 
miraculous medals, among other things,  
with the Miraculous Medal distribution 
being the most important.  Did you 
know this medal  has been known to 
be instrumental in  bringing about, by 
God’s grace, miracles of both a physi-
cal and spiritual nature, such as stop-
ping a plague, curing the blind, and 
bringing about conversions to Jesus 
Christ and His Catholic Church?    

     Throughout all of this we were  
unaware, until right before the cele-
bration was to take place, of the   
special tree that was living in our back 
courtyard.  We finally noticed that the 
tree had thorns!!  The tree was located 
directly across from the double doors 
where we had planned to have the 
domestic “Chapel of Thorns” exit.  We 
now had a thorn tree to complement 
the Chapel of Thorns! 

     Upon research by of one of the 
Foundation’s members, we learned 
that the name of this tree with thorns is 
a “black locust.”  The history of the 
tree and its name is as follows:  the 
tree was discovered in 1607 at Jame-
stown by British colonists who used the 
timber to build houses. Jesuit mission-
aries apparently fancied that this 
American tree was very similar to the 
“ceratonia siliqua,” known as the "old 
world locust”, deemed to have sus-
tained St. John the Baptist in the de-
sert.  The tree was named for its re-
semblance. Imagine that? Everything 
was connected all along.   

     While the block party in honor of 

St. Jean Baptiste was not to become a 
yearly event, this is how Little Rose 
wanted to kick off her newly         
purchased Foundation Headquarters -  
helping us to learn about Woonsock-
et’s history and about a most          
important Saint in her French Canadi-
an heritage.  In fact, through this 
event, the original St. Jean Baptiste 
statue that was used in the earlier  
processions was brought to the      
Foundation and it is currently housed 
inside our museum.   

  Let us end our little story by noting 
and honoring this Saint’s words from 
the bible as a voice crying out in the 
desert: “Prepare the way of the Lord,  
Make straight His paths.”  Mark 1:3 

Black Locust tree growing in Little 

Rose’s Castle Courtyard. 

Picture at top of article shows close up 

detail of thorns. 

by Madeleine Aaron as printed in Little Rose Magazine Vol.7 No.1 - Jan. 1972 
     Very often, shortly before daybreak, I am awakened by the voices of robins.  In ecstatic      
staccato they seem to be singing, ‘Praise God!’  It is too dark to forage for food; their nestlings are 
asleep.  Why, then do they begin their praise so early?  A little later, the chorus is enriched by the meditative 
contralto of the dove. ‘Praise His name!’  And then a little later on, the brown thrasher, oriole, wood thrush, 
cardinal, chickadee, wren and other winged songsters take up the refrain; ‘Praise God! Praise His name!’ 
     I like to think that birds,  unaware that they honor God, have an inescapable urge to lift their voices in praise.  
At daybreak the world is theirs.  Fortunately for men, the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass is being offered up 
throughout the world, giving God perfect praise.  Or else how could He stand the impure language, swearing 
and blasphemy that desecrates the earth?       Thank God for the Mass.   ***    Thank God for His birds.    

Perfect Praise 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ceratonia_siliqua
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/John_the_Baptist
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in offerings for the souls in Purgatory.  He 
tried to join the Capuchin Order, but was 
told his health was not well enough for 
such a strenuous life. Unfortunately 
Gerard’s health was never good.  

     In 1749, at the age of 23, he joined the 
Congregation of the Most Holy Redeemer, 
known as Redemptorists, dedicated to 
"preaching the word of God to the poor." 
As a Redemptorist brother he served the 
congregation as gardener, tailor, fundraiser, 
peacemaker and spiritual adviser - some 
what like St. Brother André years later, who 
earlier in his life, had difficulty being      
accepted into a religious order, because he 
was not healthy. Brother André’s first    
assignment was as a doorkeeper at Collège 
Notre-Dame and later as caretaker of the 
house he shepherded into existence on 
Mount Royal - Saint Joseph’s Oratory of 
Mount Royal , Montreal, Canada.  

     Gerard’s last request was that a small 
placard be placed on the door of his cell: 
"Here the will of God is done, as God wills, 
and as long as God wills."  He died from 
tuberculosis on October 16, 1755 at 29 
years of age.  He lived in the religious life 
for six years. 

     When Little Rose lived in Fall River,      
MA, she repeatedly made novenas to St. 

     Gerard Majella (1726-1755) is 
known popularly today as “The 
Mothers’ Saint.” It may seem odd 
that a male religious should be the 
saint for mothers, mothers-to-be and 
those wanting to become mothers. 
The origin comes from an incident 
that happened in the last months of 
his short life. 

     Once, as Gerard was leaving the 
home of his friends, the Pirofalo 
family, one of the daughters called 
after him because he had forgotten 
his handkerchief. In a moment of 
prophetic insight Gerard said: “Keep 
it. It will be useful to you some day.” 
The handkerchief was treasured as a 
precious souvenir of Gerard. Years 
later the girl to whom he had given it 
was in danger of death during child-
birth. She remembered the words of 
Gerard, and called for the handker-
chief. Almost immediately the danger 
passed and she delivered a healthy 
child.  That was no small feat in an 
era when only one out of three preg-
nancies resulted in a live birth, and 
word of the miracle spread quickly.  

     Because of the miracles that God 
worked through Gerard's prayers 
with mothers, the mothers of Italy 
took Gerard to their hearts and made 
him their patron. At the process of 
his beatification, one witness testified 
that he was known as "il santo dei 
felice parti," the saint of happy child-
births. 

     Gerard Majella was born on April 
6, 1726 in Muro, Italy. He was the 
son of a tailor who died when Gerard 
was 12, leaving the family in poverty.  
His mother then sent him to her 
brother so that he could teach 
Gerard to sew and follow in his   
father's footsteps. After a few years 
of apprenticeship, he took a job with 
the local Bishop of Lacedonia as a 
servant.  Upon the bishop's death, 
Gerard returned to his trade, working 
first as a journeyman and then on his 
own account. He divided his earnings 
between his mother and the poor and 

Saint Gerard Majella C.Ss.R.              

Gerard to recover the use of her hand 
which was clenched and painful since her 
sickness.  One day, after Mass, she 
dipped her hand in the holy water font.  
The pain disappeared and her fingers 
moved freely.  Later in her life, Little 
Rose would also be an intercessor for 
women during child birth and even help 
answer prayers to conceive a child.   

     St. Gerard was renowned for his great 
gifts of the Spirit - he was a model of 
virtue, deeply committed to the vows he 
took upon his profession as a Brother, 
and displayed extraordinary wisdom and 
a gift for reading consciences.  He was a 
mystic and a reader of hearts, ever seek-
ing to be perfectly obedient to the will of 
God.    

     Some of St. Gerard's reported mira-
cles include restoring life to a boy who 
had fallen from a high cliff, blessing the 
scanty supply of wheat belonging to a 
poor family and making it last until the 
next harvest, and several times multiply-
ing the bread that he was distributing to 
the poor. One day, he walked across the 
water to lead a boatload of fishermen 
through stormy waves to the safety of 
the shore. He was reputed to have had 
the gift of bilocation and the ability to 
read souls.  Something that our “Little 
Rose” was also gifted with.   

     St. Gerard was beatified in Rome on 
January 29, 1893 by Pope Leo XIII.  He 
was canonized less than twelve years later 
on December 11, 1904 by Saint Pope 
Pius X. His Feast Day is October 16th. 

     In 1977, St. Gerard's Chapel in St. 
Lucy's Church (Newark, New Jersey) was 
dedicated as a National Shrine. Each year 
to celebrate his Feast day, there are the 
traditional lights, music, food stands and 
a street procession.  Devotees visit the 
Shrine throughout the year to petition 
the help of St. Gerard.  His intercession 
is sought for children, unborn children, 
women in childbirth, mothers,  expectant 
mothers, motherhood, the falsely-
accused, good 
confessions, lay 
brothers and Muro 
Lucano, Italy.  
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You may use normal Rosary beads 

Rosary of the Holy Wounds 

O Jesus, Divine Redeemer, be merciful to us and to the 
whole world. Amen.  
Strong God, Holy God, Immortal God, have mercy on 
us and on the whole world. Amen.  
Grace and mercy, O my Jesus, during present dangers; 
cover us with Thy Precious Blood. Amen.  
 
Eternal Father, grant us mercy through the Blood of 
Jesus Christ, Thine only Son; grant us mercy, we        
beseech Thee. Amen, Amen, Amen.  

 
On the large beads say:  
Eternal Father I offer Thee the Wounds of Our Lord 
Jesus Christ to heal the wounds of our souls.  
 
On the small beads say:  
My Jesus, pardon and mercy through the merits of Thy 
Sacred Wounds. 
  
At the end of the Rosary say three times: 
Eternal Father I offer Thee the Wounds of Our Lord 
Jesus Christ to heal the wounds of our souls.   

We celebrated a somber Lenten season as we held 

prayer services each Friday during lent offering 

prayers of reparation to Christ our King and pleaded 

for healing and peace in our world.  Pictured to the 

right is Little Rose’s Scourged Jesus Statue inside the 

cabinet that Rose Myette constructed for Him.  French 

prayers are painted on the interior of both doors in a 

tiny thorn- styled pattern.  The left side of the cabinet 

has the Rosary of the Holy Wounds on it, translation 

to English on bottom portion of this page.  This prayer 

was included in our prayer services and would have 

been what Little Rose would have known and prayed.  

This prayer was revealed by Our Lord Jesus to Sister 

Mary Martha Chambon (1841-1907) of the Monas-

tery of the Visitation of Chambery.  The cause for her 

beatification was introduced in 1937. 

During the month of May, the Foundation 

Directors honored Little Rose by praying at 

her gravesite.  Roses were placed at her 

grave and prayers were prayed for Rose 

to inter-

cede for 

healing 

and 

peace in 

our 

world 

and for 

all those 

who  

request 

our 

prayers.      

*******  
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Protecting the SacredProtecting the SacredProtecting the Sacred   
     The definition of “sacred” 
is: an adjective that would   
describe something connected 
with God.   

   There are times when the  
sacred things of this earthly 
world need to be protected 
and cared for to ensure future 
generations find their connec-
tion toward a pathway to 
God.   

     It is the Rose Ferron Foun-
dation of Rhode Island’s belief 
that the restoration of its build-
ing, located at 339 Arnold 
Street in Woonsocket RI, is such 
a project.   

     When reading literature 
about Little Rose one learns 
that there were many, many 
people who, when they were in 
the presence of Marie “Little 
Rose” Ferron, felt an extreme 
supernatural closeness to God.    

     The following testimonies 
can be found in the Appendix 
of the book “She Wears a 
Crown of Thorns” written by 
Reverand O. A. Boyer: 

     Father P. Lefort of West    
Chazy, NY is quoted  as saying 
“Rose has not only the physical 
resemblance of the Little Flow-
er, but she has also her power 
of attraction;  when we are 
with Rose, we don’t know when 
to leave and when we are 
gone our hearts irresistibly 

cling to her memory.” 

     A Sister of Mercy had   
written the following descrip-
tion about being in the      
presence of Little Rose:  “As 
soon as we were alone, the  
supernatural atmosphere     
became so overwhelming that I 
really felt the Lord was going 
to appear.  I felt His presence 
so strongly that I asked Rose if 
I should kneel.  She answered, 
“If you wish.”  It was the most 
wonderful thing that has ever 
happened to me.  Oftentimes 
after receiving Holy Commun-
ion or when kneeling before 
the Blessed Sacrament I have 
experienced spiritual consola-
tion but never anything like 
that in Rose’s room.” 

     The following is recounted 
by Mr. G. L. Desaulniers at the 

end of his visit to Rose: “When 
we walked out of her room, I 
turned around to take a last 
glance at her and was struck 
by her appearance; her face 
had taken on something I   
cannot describe, she was  
heavenly.“ 

     Fa t h e r  B e r na r d  A . 
McLaughlin, a Dominican priest 
and then Professor at Provi-
dence College wrote in 1944:  
“I stayed only a short time.  I 
was not only convinced of the 
supernatural manifestations, 
but felt like a sinner out of 
place in the presence of one so 
close to God.  I never went 
back to see her.  I wish that I 
had, for I know I would  have 
received great benefits.” 

     To these testimonies, Foun-
dation members would add 
their own testimonies of expe-
riencing, as recent as the year 
2020, feelings of overwhelm-
ing supernatural peace from 
God at the grave of Little 
Rose and also in the presence 
of the recently  relocated  
Domestic Chapel created at 
the direction of Little Rose.  
This Chapel is so intricately 
designed and detailed, it 
brings one into the awe of 
God who certainly inspires 
such beauty.   

From a letter we received from a new member dated April 30, 2020: 

“The way I found out about Little Rose was this: A few years ago, in a dream, the name “Sister Rose Ferron” 
appeared very clearly lit up in light.  I had no idea what it meant, until I keyed this name in the computer, and 
Little Rose’s picture and biography popped up.  Once when I prayed to Little Rose, I got a strong smell of roses.  
I admire Little Rose’s humility and her generous response to atone for sin.  Her life shows us Jesus can use any-

one and any circumstance to share His Love with others.”      Ed Heaney, Westwood NJ 

Testimony 

Rose is pictured after her profession as Foundress 

of the Sisters of Reparation of the Sacred Wounds 

of Jesus on Dec. 8th,1928. She was 26 years old. 
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     In the last ten years of her life, Marie Rose Ferron was 
confined to her bed with straps to prevent her body from 
curling up.  Because of this she could not move easily.  Her 
deformed feet was one reason for this. 

      To relieve the pressure on her body from blankets 
touching her sensitive skin, these three small tables were 
made and placed over her body.  This way blankets could 
be draped over the tables to cover and warm her without 
contact with her body.   Several  photos of “Little Rose” 
show them in use. 

     After her death, they were exhibited at her sister Flora’s 
home on Providence St., Woonsocket, Rhode Island.   
When Flora was no longer able to maintain her home due 
to age and health, the little bed tables along with other items 
were given to several of the devotees who had been helping  
Flora. 

     Rose Myette, who built the domestic ‘Chapel of Thorns’ 
that is currently exhibited at the  Rose Ferron Foundation 
of RI, often said “When the time is right, all of the items 
belonging to Little Rose that have been scattered will return 
to a central location and be together again.” 

     Recently one of the bed tables was returned to the Foun-
dation by a devotee who used to work in Flora’s home, 
maintaining and caring for Flora’s domestic chapel.  Hope-

fully in time, the other two tables (whose whereabouts are 
currently unknown,) will find their way to the Rhode Island 
Foundation.  

     If you have any items from Flora’s domestic chapel or 
know of their location(s), the Foundation would greatly  
appreciate hearing from you and accepting the return of any 
of the items from Little Rose’s domestic chapel at her sister 
Flora’s home. 

Bed Cover Tables of  Little Rose 

Foundation Members Fond Memories of Rose Myette 
Rose Myette, Little Rose's distant cousin lived a very busy life! After a day's work at her         

Woonsocket seamstress shop with sister, Wilda, both sisters would assist the Ferron family in 

caring for Little Rose.  This care would include washing Little Rose's blood stained clothing, 

along with taking down instructions of Little Rose's wishes to construct the domestic Chapel of 

Thorns.  This domestic chapel is currently displayed at the Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode 

Island headquarters on Arnold St. Woonsocket, RI.   

Rose Myette shared many of her life experiences in caregiving and construction of the Chapel 

of Thorns.  In conversation she would also share her stories of family life in her Oakland, RI 

home. One couldn't help but to ask what she and her 

family would do for a vacation in the summer?    Talk 

about a person's face lighting up!  “Blueberrying!!!” 

was her answer! 

Blueberrying? “Yes... blueberrying! Don't you know 

what blueberrying is?” she would ask.  What joy she had in sharing how her and 

her family would go blueberry picking for their family's Summer vacation!  Every 

Summer when blueberry season would approach, Rose Myette couldn't wait to go 

blueberrying! Prior to her sister Wilda's passing, the sisters would pick blueberries 

at Tikkanen's Farm in Foster, RI.  In later years a friend, Louise Barba, would 

accompany Rose Myette blueberrying at Harmony Farms, Harmony, RI.  

Rose Myette looked forward to picking with Louise until the Sweet Age of 99! 

So when you are looking to find a getaway this Summer, try blueberrying!!! 

Rose Myette              

picking blueberries 
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Our Foundation Supporters 

Collette Fortin 
Jane Gauvin 
Judith Gendron            
Dian Geoffry 
Sr. Georgene Golock 
Betty Hazelton 
Edward Heaney 
Ed & Kathleen Kopec 
Dr. Darline Kulhan 
Marianna Kubat 
Msg. M. Malnar 
Mary Margaret McGowan               
Maria Greco 

Facebook Donors/Network for Good 
Timeless Antiques & Collectibles  
In Memory of Rosanna  Whitesell 

Many wished to remain Anonymous 

Joseph F. Arsenault 
Marc & Pat Auger 
Nadine Barrois 
Pauline Belair 
Irene & Leo Blais 
Donald Bouillon 
Cathy Boisvert 
Steve J. Bottari 
Al & Carol Brunelle 
Paul Brayton 
Christine Carr 
Joseph Cain 
Renee Ciambrone 
Thomas Collard 
John Cronin 
Thomas P. Dolan 
David & Denise Ethier 
Paul & Amanda Ethier 

 

Think about leaving something in your will to help us  continue to establish Little Rose’s legacy for the future.  

“It is in giving that we receive.”   ~St. Francis of Assisi 

Christina McKiernon 
Vickie Morin 
Lorraine M. Moissan 
Lise Ann Paille 
Helen Peltier 
Thomas Paine 
Janet Plonka 
Denise St. Sauveur 
Denise Sellaro 
Steve Seyster 
Janet L. Shinney 
Kirk Struhart 
Shirley Sterling 

their grave and paid their respects.   

     Leaving a penny at the grave means 
simply that you visited. A nickel indicates 
that you and the deceased trained at boot 
camp together, while a dime means you 
served with them in some capacity. By leav-
ing a quarter at the grave, you are telling the 
family that you were with the soldier when 
he/she was killed. 

     Either way, coin or stone, the person is 
being remembered and not forgotten.  Until 
they are forgotten, they are still alive in 
someone’s mind and heart.   

     Every once in a while, and not very often 
when in a cemetery other than a Jewish one, 
you will notice small stones placed upon the 
tombstone.  It is not a Christian habit but a 
Judaic custom.  By placing a stone, we show 
that we have visited, and that the individual’s 
memory continues to live on in and through 
us.  Many people take special care in choos-
ing a stone to put on the grave of a loved 
one. It may be a stone from a place that was 
significant to the deceased, a stone that was 
chosen at an event during which the        
deceased was especially missed, or simply an 
interesting or attractive rock. 

     How many times have you visited a cem-
etery to pray at a loved one’s grave and  
wondered if people are visiting their loved 
ones or have they been forgotten with the 
passing of time?  One leaves flowers to indi-
cate your visit, but in time, flowers die and 
are removed and your visit is no longer 
acknowledged.   Pebbles remain. 

     One will sometimes see coins, usually on 
military graves left by those who served with 
the person.  It is a message to the deceased 
veteran’s family that someone has visited 

Little Stones, Coins and Remembering 

**We must add a   
request: upon visiting 
Little Rose’s grave, 
please refrain from 
leaving coins and  

stones. A Foundation 
Director has the     
permission and      
request of the 

gravesite's owner to 
keep the area clean!   

Thank You! 

In Loving Memory of  
Henri George Jean, born on July 12, 1927 

in Fall River, MA, passed away on March 20, 2020. 

He was 92 years old. He and his wife Doris (née 

Vreeland) celebrated their 69th anniversary on Au-

gust 26, 2019. Doris sadly predeceased Henri, on 

February 12, 2020. They have six children, 15 

grandchildren, and 11 great-grandchildren. Henri 

grew up in Fall River, the son of Annette (née 

Lagasse) and Adelard Jean, and brother of Mariette 

Jean LaChance and Suzanne Jean Butler. Henri 

trained as a machinist, worked on building torpe-

does, and then served in the Navy in 1945-46.   

Afterwards he became a specialist in camera repair, 

moving with Doris to Chico-

pee, MA. He was much 

loved, and is sadly missed by 

family and friends. He gener-

ously requested donations be 

made to our Foundation in his 

memory.  May Little Rose 

take good care of him on his 

journey to  heaven. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island  is a 501(c)(3) nonprofit, all volunteer organization.  All donations are tax deductible. 

Our Newsletter is also found on our website listed above.  For $5 donation we can mail out hard copy to address you provide. 

Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island 
339 Arnold Street 
Woonsocket, RI   02895 
 
Email:    roseferronfri@gmail.com 
Web:    roseferronfri.org 
Egiving: roseferronfri.org/online-giving  

 
 
Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island 

 

If you have ideas to bring her name forward, please feel free to contact the Foundation By calling President,  David P. Ethier at 401-489-5332  
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“You have made us for yourself, O Lord, and our hearts are restless until     
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Our Annual Fundraising Event has been Rescheduled to Saturday 

September 12th, 2020, 11am-3pm Dinner served at 12 Noon.  $30 per Ticket                     

Savini’s Pomodoro Restaurant Woonsocket, Rhode Island.                              

Tickets will not be sold at the door 

TICKETS  MUST  BE   PURCHASED  IN  ADVANCE 

     Included with each ticket purchase is a family style chicken dinner and two 
raffle tickets.  It is important to note that we  need a count of who will attend 
a week before the event. 
 

     When placing a ticket order online or mailing in your reservation with a 
check, we will hold your tickets for you to pick up at the door on the day of 
the event in an envelope with your name on it.   
 

       We are grateful for your support and look forward to this fun event!  
 

ONLINE ORDERS: Credit Card payment accepted online only.  Please go to 
https://www.roseferronfri.org/fundraiser-ticket-purchase 
 
MAIL CHECK PAYMENT:  Mail in a check with number of tickets requested  
payable to:    Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island, 339 Arnold St, 
Woonsocket, RI 02895 


