
   Volume 6 Issue 1 

Little Rose Newsletter 
December 2021 

The Voice of the Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island 

   

     Ave Maria! 
     By the time many re-
ceive this issue, the sea-
son of Advent will be 
well underway.  Advent is 
a time for all practicing 
Catholics to go against 

the surge of commercialism and spend 
some time in silent prayer, contemplating 
and anticipating the celebration of Jesus’ 
birth.  More and more, Jesus seems to 
have been completely forgotten with the 
focus only on gift-giving and receiving for 
Christmas.   
     In this issue on page 3, we learn about 
St. Nicholas and who he really was.  We 
find out he is not the same figure as was 
invented in New York City to help facili-
tate all this “Christmas shopping.”   The 
true Christmas season only begins on 
Christmas Day as we celebrate Christmas 
Mass.  The twelve days of Christmas are 

the twelve days AFTER Christmas!  
Imagine if we all began to celebrate 
the season in this way—we would 
all take advantage of the after- 
Christmas Day markdowns!!!!  
     Those twelve days after Christ-
mas lead up to the Feast day of the 
Epiphany. After following a bright 
star on a long journey, this is the 
day the three Wise Men arrived at 
the stable in Bethlehem to give their 
gifts of gold, frankincense and 
myrrh to the true King of the     
Universe. 
     This is the reason we share gifts 
at Christmas, because Jesus, our 
true Divine King, has been born to 
save us from our sins.  In this day 
and age, it is truly wise “men” who 
continue to adore Him.  
 

    Yours with “little Rose,” 
 

David P. Ethier 

Words From the Foundation President 

    Family.  Family and Tradition.  The pass-
ing down the line of, not only one’s things 
but one’s beliefs.  This is what humans have 
done for ages and ages and the one Fami-
ly we dwell our thoughts on in the Seasons 
of Advent and Christmas is the Holy Family 
of Jesus, Mary and Joseph. 
     How are these traditions and beliefs 
passed along?  One word at a time we 
might answer.  One word, one action, re-
peated over and over again as we do with 
the Bible and the stories therein.  We read 
them over and over at each Mass we cele-
brate; and each time we may learn some-
thing new from these ancient stories if we 
are open to it. 
     In this day and age when all is “digital” 
perhaps we are in danger of losing some-
thing.  For instance, think about digital pho-
tos.   When we never possess the print of 
that photo that is stored digitally, it can be 
deleted and lost in the blink of an eye.  
Many reading this may have experienced 
that already—then again, others reading 
this may have no clue what a digital image 
is.  Maybe they are the lucky ones. 

                 
    
     
Back to the Holy Family now.  They did not 
have digital or printed pictures.  Their pic-
ture was recorded with words.   So it goes 
that many a picture is recorded only with 
words and then brought to life in an artist’s 
imaginings.  Our very words are now 
stored digitally, many opting to read from 
a tablet instead of a printed book.  Some-
thing seems lost in this digital age.  You 
can’t give someone a digital book like you 
can a real book and know that it has been 
read. 

     The English word tradition comes from 
the Latin traditio via French, the noun from 
the verb tradere (to transmit, to hand over, 
to give for safekeeping); it was originally 
used in Roman law to refer to the concept 
of legal transfers and inheritance  
     Tradition itself begins in a family, as 
parents give a name to thier child.  The 
child trusts that this name that is given is 
his/her name.  The name given often has its 
own story as to reasons why.  Jesus’ Name 
was foretold to Joseph in a dream.   We 
know His lineage through Joseph was from 
the line of David.  In Jesus’ case His Name 
was fulfilling a prophecy.   As simple and 
as complex as our very own name is the 
start of family traditions. 
     Pictured above is a new item our Muse-
um has received - one of Little Rose’s hank-
erchiefs monogrammed with an “R” for her 
name, “Rose.”  We thank Kathryn Twiddy 
from Henderson, NV for this treasured do-
nation.  See more on her story on page 5 
of this issue.  In this case the passing on 
comes down to not one word at a time, but 
sometimes one letter at a time.   
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     On this last Sunday 
of the liturgical year, we 
celebrate the Solemnity 
of Our Lord Jesus 
Christ, King of the Uni-
verse, a Feast added to 
the Church’s liturgical 
calendar in modern 
times, yet celebrating a 
truth about Christ that 
goes back to the very 
moment of His Incarna-
tion.  It is a Truth that 
merits much greater 
attention, especially in 
our own times, so des-
perately in need of the 
peace and order that can 
only come from Christ 

the King. 

     Today’s Feast was 
instituted by Pope Pius 
XI in 1925.  Why was it 
instituted?  And why 
then?  The Pope ex-
plained in an encyclical 
letter that a Feast in hon-
or of Christ the King 
was needed because of the widespread evil in the world (so painfully felt in the wake of the First World War) evil due to the fact 

that many individuals had thrust Jesus Christ and His Holy Law out of their lives, both in private and in public.     

     Furthermore, the year 1925 was a propitious year to institute this Feast since it marked the 16 th Centenary of the Council of     
Nicaea (325) which had defined and proposed for Catholic belief the dogma of the Con-substantiality of the Only-begotten Son 
with the Father, and added to the Creed the words "of whose Kingdom there shall be no end," thereby reaffirming the Kingship of 
Christ.  As the Pope observed, “as long as individuals and states refused to submit to the rule of our Savior, there would be no 

really hopeful prospect of a lasting peace among nations.  Men must look for the peace of Christ in the Kingdom of Christ.”      

     Though today’s Feast is celebrated annually, it needs to be lived daily!  There should never be a moment when the reign of 
Christ is absent from the life of a Christian!  As we pray in the Our Father, “thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is      

heaven.”  And though this petition refers to the future, it also refers to what is to be fulfilled in our lives, here and now, in the pre-
sent moment.  As Jesus assures us, “The kingdom of God is within you.”  Pope Pius XI explains how Our Lord must rule in our 
daily lives: “[Christ the King] must reign in our minds, which should assent with perfect submission and firm belief to     

revealed truths and to the doctrines of Christ.  He must reign in our wills, which should obey the laws and precepts of God.  

He must reign in our hearts, which should spurn natural desires and love God above all things, and cleave to him alone.  He 

must reign in our bodies and in our members, which should serve as instruments for the interior sanctification of our souls.”  
This is what today’s feast day is all about!  That Christ the King might reign perfectly in our own lives, in our daily lives! 

     We live in a time of great confusion and error, of open rebellion and hostility towards Christ and His Kingdom on earth, the 
Church.  We live in a time in which we Christians cannot afford to have anything less than a thorough understanding of our      
Catholic Faith and a wholehearted assent to it, including clear and solid convictions regarding Who we belong to, Who we are  
serving, to Whom we have promised our absolute loyalty and fidelity, Who can only be Christ the King!  No compromises!  Like 
the Cristeros of Mexico, who underwent grave persecution for the Faith during the early part of the last century, we, too, like them, 
can have as our motto: “Viva Cristo Rey!  Long live Christ the King!”  May Christ be recognized as King of all nations, of every 

society and, before all else, King of our hearts, our souls, our lives! 

And just as Christ is our King, we also have a Queen, Mary Most Holy, who is our most loving Mother, too!  May we  
always turn to her for her powerful intercession as Queen of Heaven and earth, that Christ the King might always reign in our lives, 
in our own hearts, and that ever more perfectly, and, one day, sooner rather than later, that Christ might reign in all hearts, in our 

society, in every society, nation, land and people!   

Homily Given by By Fr. Jacinto Mary Chapin, F.I. on the Solemnity of Christ the King 

Little Rose Newsletter 



 

 

Volume 6, Issue 1 Page 3 

He is also reputed to having appeared in 
a dream to warn Emperor Constantine of 
a miscarriage of justice.   

     Nicholas was a great defender of chil-
dren and there are many variations of  
how, during a terrible famine, a malicious 
butcher lured three little children into his 
house where he killed them.  Nicholas, 
visiting the region to care for the hungry, 
saw through the butcher's lies and resur-
rected the children by making the Sign of 
the Cross. 

      According to another story, during a 
great famine that Myra experienced in 
311–312, a ship was in the port at an-
chor, loaded with wheat for the Emper-
or.  Nicholas invited the sailors to unload 
a part of the wheat to help in the time of 
need. The sailors at first disliked the re-
quest because the wheat had to be 
weighed accurately and delivered to the 
Emperor. Only when Nicholas promised 
them that they would not suffer any loss 
for their consideration did the sailors 
agree. When they later arrived in the Cap-
ital, they made a surprising find: the 
weight of the load had not changed even 
though the wheat removed in Myra was 
enough for two full years’ consumption 
and future sowing.  

     Nicholas was present during the 
Council of Nicaea in 325 and preached 
the truths of faith with a holy liberty as 
he spoke out against the Arian Heresy.   

Saint Nicholas the Wonderworker 

Nicholas was seized, tortured and 
thrown in prison with many other Chris-
tians.  When Constantine assumed the 
Imperial Diadem of the Romans, the 
prisoners were released and illustrious 
Nicholas was able to return to Myra. 

     He was thought to be a Saint long 
before the Roman Catholic Church be-
gan the regular canonization process.  
Records of him existed and gradually his 
stories spread until he became widely 
known and celebrated. 

     In 1087, the main portions of his re-
mains were moved to Bari on the south-
eastern coast of Italy.  Devotion to St. 
Nicholas spread like wildfire and curious-
ly enough, the greatest popularity is 
found neither in the eastern Mediterrane-
an nor north-western Europe (great as 
that was) but in  Russia.  By the fifteenth 
century, St. Nicholas was the most popu-
lar non-biblical saint in the Christian 
world. 

     Throughout Europe, people remem-
bered him on December 5, the eve of his 
Feast Day, by making anonymous gifts to 
needy children, something that recalled 
his generous heart.  

     In the early nineteenth century in the 
city of New York, something astonishing 
happened as this saintly man was repack-
aged as a chubby , white-bearded elf in a 
red suit.  In 1809, the New York Histori-
cal Society decided to promote St. Nich-
olas and to recapture the Christmas tradi-
tions of the city’s early Dutch settlers.  
Washington Irving published a satirical 
account of  New York’s Dutch history.  
In this account were descriptions of a 
jolly, pipe-smoking St. Nicholas who 
flew over treetops and slid down chim-
neys to deliver gifts.  This fiction quickly 
became an urban legend.  By 1931 a 
hefty Santa Claus (from Sinterklaas, the 
Dutch name for St. Nicholas) was adver-
tising Coca-Cola. 

     Today, the whole world recognizes 
Santa.  Not many would recognize the 
face of this truly holy Bishop, St. Nicho-
las of Myra.  All of his stories reveal why 
he became patron of so many groups—
among them children, sailors, prisoners, 
travelers and the poor.  St. Nicholas  
intercede for  us this Christmas! 

      Historians agree that St. Nicholas of 
Myra was born in the second half of the 
third century (traditionally, 15 March 
270 – 6 December 343).  It was at some 
point in the fourth century that he be-
came Greek Bishop of the maritime city  
of Myra, in Asia Minor (modern Demre, 
Turkey).  

     Tradition holds that St. Nicholas was 
the only child of devout wealthy par-
ents, both of whom died when he was 
young.  Unlike the rich man in the Gos-
pels, his wealth was not an obstacle  in 
the way of following Jesus in his charity 
as he was very generous to those in 
need. 

     Because of the many miracles at-
tributed to his intercession he has long 
been beloved as the “Wonderworker” 
Saint by Eastern Christians.   Even his 
bones, after his death, continued to ex-
ude a clear liquid that has been associat-
ed with miraculous powers.  

     Very little is known about the histor-
ical St. Nicholas, yet there were many 
legendary elaborate stories of his mira-
cles of mercy.  Something about him 
touched people deeply as they heard his 
stories.  In one of the earliest attested 
and most famous incidents from his life, 
he is said to have rescued three girls 
whose father could not afford dowries 
for them.  Their father intended to sell 
them into slavery. Hearing of the girls' 
plight, St. Nicholas decided to help 
them by tossing bags of his own gold 
through their open window for three 
nights in a row.  As God worked 
through St. Nicholas to save people in 
dire situations, the stories of miracles 
began to spread.  Perhaps they grew 
fanciful in the retelling but they pre-
served genuine incidents and reveal why 
he was so very much loved. 

     In one story, St. Nicholas is said to 
have visited the Holy Land. The ship he 
was on was nearly destroyed by a terri-
ble storm, but he rebuked the waves, 
causing the storm to subside. In anoth-
er, he saved three innocent men con-
demned to death. Just as they were 
about to be executed, Nicholas pushed 
the executioner's sword to the ground 
and released them from their chains.  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sign_of_the_Cross
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sign_of_the_Cross
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Bishop
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      I learned about Little Rose from 
my grandfather and grandmother, Mr 
& Mrs William J. O’Coin, Sr. They had 
a picture of her face taped under a 
giant glass paperweight on top of the 
television in their  parlor.   Back in 
those days,  one had to get up to 
change the channel; that was my job 
when I visited them.  The antenna 
“gadget” was right next to this pa-
perweight.  You had to turn the dial 
to make the antenna on the rooftop 
adjust so the television picture signal 
could come in clear.  Those were the 
days way before cable TV and re-
mote controls. 
     So whether I was changing the 
channel or adjusting the antenna, I 
would marvel at how thick the glass  
paperweight was and how Little 
Rose’s appearance would change 
when seen from different angles.  
Sadly, I do not know where that item 
went.  I would love to see it one more 
time. 
     There in that same parlor, I 
learned to pray the Rosary together 
with my brother and sister and my 
cousins.  For me it was the most peace

-filled time of the week. After reading 
She Wears a Crown of Thorns, a book 
about Little Rose’s life written by Rev. 
O.A. Boyer, the rosary theme through-
out Rose’s life was what drew me to 
further love Marie Rose Ferron.  I 
learned that each child in Rose’s fami-
ly was dedicated to a mystery of the 
Rosary.  (At that time there were only 
fifteen mysteries).  Her family prayed  
the Rosary together, making it feel 
like we were part of her extended 
family in our devotion to the Holy Ro-
sary. 

     At some point, I realized that I did 
not learn this great prayer devotion 
from any formal religious education 
that I took part in.  It was handed 
down to me by my family.  And so it 
goes, the handing down of tradition 
through the family.  Nothing is more 
powerful. 
     Gathered here on pages 4 and 5 
are a few pictures of many who are 
part of Rose’s very large extended 
family - “family” that continues to 
pass on not only knowledge of Rose 
but the traditions of the Catholic faith 
she professed and loved so dearly.  
There are so many more people to 
include in this family.  We do not 
have space to include them here - we 
are hopeful to  include more in future 
newsletters. 
     For me, becoming part of the Rose 
Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island has 
been a blessing.  It is a blessing to be 
able to give out free rosaries and to 
be part of prayer services that     
include praying the Rosary.   
     It was at our second Rosary Rally 
in 2018 that I met Janet Plonka, 
whom some readers may be familiar 
with from a previous newsletter testi-
mony (September 2019 Newsletter).  
In anticipation of this 2nd Rosary Ral-
ly Event, I had extremely high hopes 
and bagged 150 plastic rosaries that 
were newly donated and newly 

blessed by a visiting priest to be giv-
en away at the event. I included our 
Foundation business card in each bag-
gie.  One side of the card had a tiny 
picture of Rose with her Novena pray-
er on the other.  Well, the turnout was 
only 10 people, including me. 
    But that is where I met Janet.  She 
came into our Castle Building carrying 
a portrait of Rose that had belonged 
to her mother.  She was grief-stricken 
leaving this beloved picture of Rose 
with us, but at the same time she knew 
in her heart that she had to leave it 
with us.    
      She mentioned to me that she 
held a great devotion to the Rosary 
and recently ran out of rosaries to 
give away.  I wanted so very much to 
console Janet in her grief over leaving 
her picture with us that I immediately 
grabbed the basket full of rosaries 
and placed it in her hands.  I told her 
she could hand out these and to let 
me know if she needed more!!  She 
was beyond consoled to the point of 
being flabbergasted! But that is not 
all.    
     The next day, I looked at the por-
trait she had given us and I looked at 
our tiny business cards and the picture 
of Rose on them both was the same 
picture!  In effect—she gave one pic-
ture and received abundantly more 
pictures (albeit smaller) back!  With 
the pictures/rosaries came a mission 
and a purpose for Janet’s life!  God 
called her to visit us to donate her 
picture and He, in turn, by giving her 
the rosaries and little pictures attested 
that He “cannot be outdone in gener-
osity.” 
     Janet later 
found a box of 
items that be-
longed to her 
mom,  Mary 
Green. Through 
these items she 
discovered that 
her mom had a 
great devotion 
to  Marie Rose 
Ferron and, in 
her younger 

Mary Green, 17  yrs 

  Written by Foundation Director, Cathy Boisvert 
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 years was involved in spreading the 
word about Little Rose. It is hard to 
explain but I will try: when you are 
connected by family to Little Rose, 
deceased family feels pre-
sent when you are remember-
ing Little Rose.  At least that is 
how it feels for me.   
     Many of our devotees are 
actually related to Marie 
Rose Ferron as shown in their 
family tree line.  One such 
member that comes to mind is 
Thomas Collard of Washing-
ton State, as he shared with 
us in his drawing, his family 
lineage. His grandson, Mason, then 6 years old had a 
healing that the family attributes to Little Rose.  This was 
featured on our website back in 2018; you can read more 
about that by viewing online: 
 

 https://www.roseferronfri.org/fragrance-of-little-rose  
 

     Thomas reports as of October 2021, Mason is still can-
cer free.  His testimony in 2018 included a “favor of fran-
grance” given to his sister.  Little Rose has been known to 
let some know she is there for them interceding by sending 
a gift of the frangrance of roses and Thomas’ sister was 
blessed with this occurance. 
     Kathy Twiddy of Nevada recently sent us two letters 
written by Rose Ferron to her mother, then 18 year-old 
Rita Fleming. Someone would write for Rose and Rose 
would sign with her mark, that mark being an ‘X’.  Kathy 
relates that after her mom’s passing, she found the letters 
along with a handkerchief and a note from her mom     
stating  that the handkerchief was given to her by “Little 
Rose” Ferron in Woonsocket, RI on July 4, 1934. 
     The picture on the top right is of Wanda Sydowski, 
who was a great contributor to past issues of the “Little 
Rose Magazine.”  The Foundation carries her writings 
grouped together into one book entitled Virtues and Glo-
ries of Marie Rose Ferron and can be found in our book 
nook or online at: 
 

 www.roseferronfri.org/little-rose-book-nook 
 

     

In going through the many pic-
tures of past devotees and their 
family members, I noticed a cou-
ple had the very same picture 
behind them as the one that Janet 
Plonka had donated.  It gives the  
distinct appearance that we are 
all one family, whether truly re-
lated or not, when we live in love 
and union of prayer with  Marie 
”Little Rose” Ferron. 

 

“The family is the most ancient institution which God founded in Paradise, when he called the first pair of human   

beings into existence.  The first blessing which God gave was for the well-being of the family.”                                           

~ St. John Vianney 

Wanda 

Sydowski  

Little Rose’s sister Florema 

Little Rose and her bothers and sisters that were dedicated each to one of the fifteen mysteries of the Holy Rosary, in order of birth listed 

here.  Note married surnames appear in parentheses and middle names appear in capital letters. Jean-Baptiste Antone ANATOLE Fer-

ron, Marie SMARELDA Ferron, Marie “ROSE DE LIMA” Ferron (Francoeur), Wilbrod Ferron, Marie Rosilda LAURA Ferron (Fortin),  Marie     

Corona FEDORA Ferron aka: Dora, Donat PHILIP Ferron,  Marie FLORINA Ferron (Giguerre) aka: Florema, Marie Reine ALDA Ferron 

(Lagasse) aka: Irene Ellen,  Marie Rose ALMA Ferron aka: Little Rose,  Marie Lea CORONA Ferron, Marie Amanda CORONA Ferron 

(Imbeau) aka: Corrine, Marie Florida ROSE ALBA Ferron (Lemire) aka: Flora, Eglendine Ferron and Wilbrod JOSEPH Ferron aka: Bill. 

Picutred above is Thomas Collard’s 

grandson, Mason and his sister Madi 

 



What is the root of human dignity? 

The dignity of the human person is rooted in his 
or her creation in the image and likeness of 
God.  Endowed with a spiritual and immortal 
soul, intelligence and free will, the human per-
son is ordered to God and called in soul and 

in body to eternal beatitude. (CCC 1699-1715) 

How do we attain beatitude? 

We attain beatitude by virtue of the grace of 
Christ which makes us participants in the divine life. Christ in the 
Gospel points out to his followers the way that leads to eternal 
happiness; the beatitudes.  The grace of Christ also operative in 

every person who, following a correct conscience, seeks and loves 

the true and the good and avoids evil. (CCC 1716) 

Why are the beatitudes important for us? 

The beatitudes are at the heart of Jesus’ preaching and they take 
up and fulfill the promises that God made starting with Abraham.  
They depict the very countenance of Jesus and they characterize 
authentic Christian life.  They reveal the ultimate goal of human 

activity, which is eternal happiness. (CCC 1716-1717  1725-1726) 

What is the relationship between the beatitudes and our desire for 

happiness? 

The beatitudes respond to the innate desire for happiness that 
God has placed in the  human heart in order to draw us to himself.  

God alone can satisfy this desire.  (CCC 1718-1719) 

What is eternal happiness? 

It is the vision of God in eternal life in which we are fully 
“partakers of the divine nature” (2 Peter 1:4), of the glory of 
Christ and of the joy of the Trinitarian life.  This happiness surpass-
es human capabilities.  It is a supernatural and gratuitous gift of 
God just as is the grace which leads to it.  This promised happiness 
confronts us with decisive moral choices concerning earthly goods 

and urges us to love God above all things. (CCC 1720-1724 1727-1729) 

What is freedom? 

Freedom is the power given by God to act or not to act, to do this 
or to do that, and so perform deliberate actions on one’s own 
responsibility.  Freedom characterizes properly human acts.  The 
more one does what is good, the freer one becomes.  Freedom 
attains its proper perfection when it is directed toward God, the 
highest good and our beatitude.  Freedom implies also the possi-
bility of choosing between good and evil.  The choice of evil is an 
abuse of freedom and leads to the slavery of sin. (CCC 1730-1733 

1743-1744) 

What is the relationship between freedom and responsibility? 

Freedom makes people responsible for their actions to the extent 
that they are voluntary, even if the imputability and responsibility 
for an action can be diminished or sometimes cancelled by igno-
rance, inadvertence, duress, fear, inordinate attachments, or habit. 
(CCC  17-1737 1745-1746) 

Why does everyone have a right to exercise freedom? 

The right to the exercise of freedom belongs to everyone because 
it is inseparable from his or her dignity as a human person.  There-
fore this right must always be respected, especially in moral and 
religious matter, and it must be recognized and protected by civil 
authority within the limits of the common good and a just public 

order (CCC 1738  1747) 

What place does human freedom have in the 

plan of salvation? 

Our freedom is weakened because of origi-
nal sin.  Christ, however, set us free “so that 
we should remain free” (Galatians 5:1). With 
His grace, the Holy Spirit leads us to spiritual 
freedom to make us free co-workers with Him 
in the Church and in the world. (CCC 1739-1742 

1748) 

What is the moral conscience? 

Moral conscience, present in the heart of the person, is a judgment 
of reason which at the appropriate moment enjoins him to do 
good and to avoid evil.  Thanks to moral conscience, the human 
person perceives the moral quality of an act to be done or which 
has already been done, permitting him to assume responsibility 
for the act.  When attentive to moral conscience, the prudent per-
son can hear the voice of God who speaks to him or her. (CCC  1776-

1780  1795-1797) 

What does the dignity of the human person imply for the moral 

conscience? 

The dignity of a human person requires the uprightness of a moral 
conscience (which is to say that it be in accord with what is just and 
good according to reason and the law of God).  Because of this 
personal dignity, no one may be forced to act contrary to con-
science; nor, within the limits of the common good, be prevented 
from acting according to it, especially in religious matters. (CCC  

1780-1782  1798) 

Source for this article was the Compendium for the Catechism of the Catholic Church (CCC).  Reference numbers shown to allow for deeper study. 
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St. John Paul II Encyclical on The Splendor 

of Truth, August 6, 1993 

Freedom is not only the choice for one or another particu-

lar action; it is also, within that choice, a decision about 

oneself and a setting of one’s own life for or against the 

good, for or against the truth, and ultimately for or 

against God.     
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        Time to Practice the Virtue of  Prudence 
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     Confrontational events can force us to 
ask the question:  Do I put supernatural 
prudence before the natural?  Do I put my 
eternal salvation and that of other first?  
Maybe you have never been in a situation 
where people are openly hostile to  your 
religious values.  Maybe you’ve never been 
called names in public by strangers.  May-
be you’ve never been spit at, vilified.  I 
suggest that it would not be bad to have 
such an experience.  It does marvels for 
your soul.  Let people curse or swear at 
you.  After a couple of times, you don’t 
even give a hoot.   But we’re so afraid of 
any kind of confrontation that natural pru-
dence calls us to silence when we should 

speak up. 

     In the twentieth century, Christians unfor-
tunately failed to speak up a number of 
times.  Perhaps this is not surprising, be-
cause they were not used to being at-
tacked.  The Gospel and the Church try to 
remind us that we have to use supernatural 
prudence and courage (another virtue) 
when we are faced with evil.   The Church 
celebrates the martyrs so that we will rec-
ognize the need to suffer for the truth.  The 
Second World War and the communist 
persecution present many example of those 
who did naturally imprudent things in order 
to seek their salvation and that of their 

enemies. 

     I have seen pictures of the Polish Sisters 
of the Holy Family of Nazareth in their 
habits, kneeling by the edge of a trench, 
into which they were to be dumped after 
they were shot.  How do people shoot nuns 
in habits?  How do they shoot little children?  
Where do you find people to do this?  You 
don’t find them.  You make them.  It’s very 
simple.  All you have to do is intimidate 
people and then convince them that the 
others are not human.  I have talked to 

priests who had been prisoners at Ausch-
witz, and they told me, “We were treated 
like animals by people who hated        

animals.” 

     On the anniversary of the founding of 
the Nazi Party and on Hitler’s birthday, ten 
Catholic priests were shot in every camp in 
honor of this event.  To celebrate his birth-
day!  How did these madmen ever get in 
charge?  Those who should have opposed 
the Nazis were too prudent with earthly 

prudence that now seems like cowardice. 

     We have examples of this kind of ap-
parent prudence, which is even naturally 
imprudent in the United States.  Twenty 

years ago, on gay rights day in New York, 
the police were not allowed to do anything.  
They were ordered to have no incidents.  
Protestors walked stark naked in front of 
St. Patrick’s Cathedral and made obscene 
gestures.  The man who was then mayor 
attended and welcomed the gay community 
to NY City and he was certainly free to do 
that.  But were those who violated the law 
that day not subject to it like everybody 

else? 

     I have never in my life thought of insult-
ing anyone because of sexual orientation.  I 
have often tried to win understanding and 
sympathy for people who carry the burden 
of sexual identity conflict.  I would no more 
think of offending them than I would think 
of offending someone who is old or bald or 
albino or who speaks with an accent.  My 

mother taught me better than that. 

     Our Lord said to the apostles:  “Behold, 
I send you out as sheep in the midst of 
wolves; so be wise as serpents and innocent 
as doves.  Beware of men; for they will 

deliver you up to councils, and flog you in 
the synagogues, and you will be dragged 
before governors and kings for my sake, to 
bear testimony before them and the Gen-
tiles.  When they deliver you up, do not be 
anxious how you are to speak or what you 
are to say; for what you are to say will be 
given to you in that hour; for it is not you 
who speak, but the Spirit of your Father 

speaking through you.”  (Matthew 10:16-20) 

     Let me simply outline that there is pru-
dence and there is foolishness.  Within pru-
dence there is supernatural prudence relat-
ed to God’s will and natural prudence re-
lated to the things we need in life.  There is 

also false prudence, like those who go 
along with evil because they do not know 
what to do or because they are afraid of 
the consequences of opposition to the pre-

vailing point of view. 

     How does a good Christian navigate 
through these muddy waters?  The first step 
is to resolve to be prudent by following the    
Gospel teachings and the example of 
Christ.  Second, the Christian must clearly 
distinguish between natural prudence, which 
seeks natural goodness, and supernatural 

goodness, which seeks the Kingdom of God.  
They often fit together nicely, but some-
times they do not.  Supernatural prudence 
may require a certain degree of discomfort 
or even risk of the things we cherish.  Third, 
when we decide that we must remain silent 
out of prudence, because we cannot do 
anything in the face of a great evil, we 
must at least recall that our silence in not 
the best response.  It is not wise according 
to the kingdom of God.  It may be excusa-
ble, and it may be the only thing we can do 
at any given time, but it is a position we 
should try to avoid, if possible.  Because of 
guilt about being foolishly prudent in the 
face of evil, we come to defend our impru-

dence as a virtue.  This gets us trapped. 

     There is nothing wiser than to follow 
Christ.  There is no surer way of happiness 
in this world than following the Gospel.  The 
person who has sacrificed much in order to 
follow the supernatural goals set by our 
Lord Jesus Christ may look unfortunate in 
the eyes of the world, but he or she will 
have great interior peace.  That alone 
makes supernatural prudence the wisest 
and most acceptable way to walk in this 

confusing world. 

     Please be prudent.  These are danger-
ous times.  Don’t make any unnecessary 
enemies.  Keep your eye on your goal, 

which is not the earthly goal of human ac-
ceptance, prosperity, comfort, or ambition.  
Be prudent.  Seek first the kingdom of God 
and His justice, and all these things will be 

added unto you. 

     And St. Stephen said, “ Behold, I see the 
heavens opened, and the Son of man 
standing at the right hand of God” (Acts 

7:56) And then he was killed for being   
supernaturally prudent.  Be smart. Don’t be 

stupid.  But have the right kind of prudence. 
 

The above is an excerpt from The Virtue Driven Life 
written by Fr. Benedict J. Groeschel, C.F.R., it was written 
and published in 2006.  Excerpt  is reprinted with per-

mission from the Franciscan Friars of the Renewal. 

O simple 

ones, learn   

prudence; 

O  foolish 

men, pay 

attention.  

 

 Proverbs         

8:5 
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The most precious of all gifts is     
love of God and love of neighbor, 
as taught so many years ago by 
Christ, Who is the very reason for 

the  Season of Christmas               

we celebrate. 

 

Across 

3.  The very reason 
we celebrate Christ-
mas. The One Whose 
Sacred Wounds Little 

Rose suffered.  

5.  What was her 

middle name? *pg5 

6.  Did Rose own her 
very own Christmas 
Creche? * Backcover

   

Down 

1.  What language 
was the “mother 

tongue” in her house? 

2.  What was the 
street she lived on 

the longest? *pg10  

4.  What country was 
Marie Rose Ferron 

born in? 

* denotes a hint. 

 

Little Rose Trivia Crossword  

Prayer to Obtain the help of Little Rose 

     “O Lord, in these days wherein souls are 
hungering for pleasure and devoured by 
greed, who refuse to renounce themselves, 
to take up Thy Cross and follow Thee.  
Thou hast raised in our midst Little Rose, 
who  during her life kept her eyes on Thy 
Passion and responding to her calling she 
became a victim, so that she might, as St. 
Paul,     complete in herself the things that 
were wanting in Thy sufferings. (Col. 1:24) 

     Touched with this excess of charity and 
spirit of renunciation, in a world of         
ingratitude.  Thou has vouchsafed, O Lord 
apparently as a sign of approval, to stigma-
tize Thy servant with Thine Own Sacred 
Wounds. 

     We beseech Thee, O Lord, make known 
the powerful intercession of Thy servant by 
hearing the prayers we are saying in union 
with hers, and grant not only the petition of 
this Novena, but also the grace to follow 
Thee who art the Way, the Truth and the 
Life.  In union of prayer with Little Rose, be 
in our midst, O, Lord.  By the intercession of 
Little Rose, hear us, O, Lord. By the merits 
of Thy Passion, be propitious to us, O Lord. 
by Thy most Sacred Wounds, have mercy on 
us, O Lord.  Amen.”  

The  problem with the 

world is that we draw the 

circle of our family too 

small.  
 

-Saint Mother Theresa                                        

of Calcutta 

Laughter, the better medicine . . .             

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

     A Frenchman, who was receiving assistance from an 
American friend in learning to speak the English language, 
asked his instructor, “What is ze polar bear?”   
     “Polar bear?” said the instructor, “why he lives way up 
north.” 
     “Ze polar bear, he leeve way up nort? What do he do?” 
     “Oh he sits on the ice all day and eats fish.” 
     “Ze polar bear he leeve up nort, and he 
seet on ze ice all day and fish?” 
     “Yes, that’s right.” 
     “Den, I will not accept.” 
     “You will not accept—what do you mean?” 
     “I was invited to be a polar bear at a funeral, and I will 
not accept.” 
 

*** 

     Patient:  Please help me doctor, I can’t seem to remember 
things anymore. 
     Doctor:   How long has this been going on? 
     Patient:  How long has what been going on? 
 

*** 
     Teacher:  “If I take a potato and divide it into two parts, 
then into four parts, and the four parts into two parts, what 
would I have?” 
     Little Emily:  “Potato Salad!” 

Right now do you 

smell stinky feet or 

roses?  

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 

Can you find 

the matching 

pair to each 

sock and shoe 

on this page?  

Little Rose 

would ask      

St. Anthony  

and he would 

always help her 

find lost things! 

Who is Little Rose?  She was born on May 

24th 1902 in Quebec, Canada. She was born in 

a barn, among the animals, like Jesus.  Through 

much of her life she suffered the Wounds that 

Jesus suffered during his Passion.  These wounds 

are referred to as the stigmata.  She died on 

May 11, 1936 at the age of 33, the same age 

as Jesus when he died.  Little Rose loved God so 

intensely that when she spoke, people felt God’s 

love.  Since her death many have received fa-

vors of healings when they’ve pray to obtain her 

help.  If you ask her to help you with some prob-

lem and you smell roses when there are no roses 

around, she is looking after you! 
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Dear Father, 
     These few lines are in answer to your questions.  Yes, Father, I knew Rose for 
over five years.  I can’t remember dates, but I do know I met her when the family first 
moved to Asylum Street.  I lived across the street from Rose and visited her two or 
three times a week.  I also visited her several times after she moved to Providence 
Street. 
     I left the city (of Woonsocket) for Providence shortly before Rose moved to Provi-
dence Street, yet was able to visit her three or four times after I moved. 
     Rose and I were quite friendly, especially while she lived on Asylum Street. Al-
most every time she had the privilege of a Priest to say Mass in her Chapel, she sent 
for me.  We had many confidential chats together. 
     Yes, Father, I knew Rose was stigmatized and I considered her a living saint.  It 
was during one of our little chats that she showed me the wound in her side. (NOTE: Rose 
could read ones heart and knew that Elizabeth wanted to see the wound but would not ask) 
It looked so real, as if one had taken a sword and pierced her through.  It was very 
sore and pussie looking, yet sweet odor came from it.  This left a deep impression on my 
mind.  I will never forget it. 
     I saw the wounds in her hands, and the crown of thorns on her head.  The day she 
showed me the wounds in her side, she told me she had asked Almighty God to send her 
three roses as a sign that her wounds were the same as His.  I remember that conversa-
tion so well.  It was during  the winter and I remember saying…”Rose, ask for something 
easy . . . This is winter.”  Rose smiled and said, “I have received my answer already, 
my request has been granted.”  We had a heavy snowfall that week and Rose related to me 
her little story of the three roses. 
     Mrs. Beaudoin, Rose’s landlady, lived downstairs, on the first floor.  She became 
worried about her rose bushes; went out in the garden to tie them up and, lo and behold, 
she found a rose on one of the rose bushes.  She picked the rose and brought in to Lit-
tle Rose.  That very day, Rose’s sister, who lived in New Bedford, Mass., was on her way 
to see Rose when she stopped in her garden to tie up the branches of her rose bushes.  
To her surprise, she found a rose on one of the rose bushes and brought it to Rose. 
     Rose had a friend (in Springfield, Mass. I believe) who had made an appointment to 
visit Rose.  In passing through her garden, she also found a rose, which she brought to 
Little Rose. 
     Ah, Father, I can still see Rose and her lovely sweet smile as she told me this 
story...and how we laughed and exclaimed of it.  I called it a “Miracle.” 
     Yes, Father, there were a great many things I saw about Rose that made me believe 
she was one of God’s chosen people. 
     As I have mentioned before, I went to Mass at Rose’s chapel many times.  One morn-
ing in particular, Rose was very sick.  She was unconscious, or in ecstasy, all during 
Mass.  Yet, the moment the Priest came to her bedside with the blessed Host, Rose became 
conscious and received Holy Communion—then slipped back into unconsciousness again, 
which surprised me very much.  I witnessed these things, yet, for some unaccountable 
reason I did not believe she talked to Almighty God.  I think now, I knew and refused to 
believe.  I often saw Rose take a bunch of medals and place them carefully, on her bed 
for God to bless, then, slip into ecstasy and talk as if in 
conversation with someone. 
     Yes, Father, I saw Rose on one Good Friday...poor 
darling was in dreadful pain and suffering.  I don’t remem-
ber seeing blood around the eyelashes but I will remember 
that face of pain and suffering forever.  Her face, that 
was usually so pale, was all red and drawn from pain and 
suffering. 
     Twice during the years that I knew her, she went 
blind for as much as three months at a time.  She told me 
once that she asked Almighty God to give her any kind of 
suffering but to please spare her memory. 
     I saw her go as long as 17 days at a time without 
food, except water and the Blessed Sacrament. 
     I am sorry, Father, I cannot supply the dates for 
you.  If you know when she moved to Asylum Street, Woon-
socket, then that is the time I met her.  Our friendship 
continued all through the years.  We met frequently on Asy-
lum St., but not as often when she was living on Providence 
St.  I always got the odor of a “new born baby” every time 
I entered Rose’s room.  I have, also gotten it since her 
death. 
     I hope this will be of help to you, Father.  If there 
is anything more I can do, I will be glad to help. 
 
Gratefully yours,   Elizabeth Barron 

A Visit with Rose 
A Letter to Father O.A. Boyer from a friend of Marie  Rose Ferron 
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Testimonies: 

Email 8/6/2021 from Lawrence MA: 

Hello I want to share a recent story of how we 
believe Little Rose interceded for us. My sister 
who is currently pregnant had her routine blood 
work done. When the results had come, it 
showed that there was a bacterial infection and 
that it would affect the baby’s development. 
We all panicked and became worried. We 
then remembered our recent visit to Little Rose 
Chapel in Woonsocket, RI and the wonderful 
experience of where we got the fragrance of 
roses. We decided we would ask Little Rose to 
intercede for us. We prayed the Novena to 
Little Rose from the brochure we had got from 
our visit to Woonsocket, RI .During this novena 
prayer we also asked to heal my brother-in-
laws wife’s high fever and cough. Two days 
later my sister went to redo the blood test that 
she had previously done and miraculously the 
results showed that the bacterial infection was 
negative and there was no presence of infec-
tion. My brother-in-laws wife also got better 
and is recovering. We truly believe that Little 
Rose interceded for us. We continue to pray 
that Little Rose be a saint one day.              

God Bless ! 

Frank Irwin came to us with his testimony of how Little Rose inter-
ceded for him and helped him overcome Covid-19.  He tested 
positive for the virus on September 16, 2021 and he relates that 
although he had mild symptoms of losing his sense of taste and 
smell, along with a persistent cough, his most intense symptom was 
not lack of breathing or fever, but that of an overwhelming sense 
of hopelessness and doom.  He describes it as a heaviness and a 
dark hollow shell-like feeling.   He decided to ask Jesus for help 
and for forgiveness of his sins, to cleanse his soul and bring back 
his faith.  Then he thought of Little Rose and went to her grave in 
prayer and petition three times requesting her intercession for his 
recovery.  It was on the third trip to her grave that Frank placed 
both hands  on her grave and with heavy tears streaming down his 
face, he begged for a healing.   After blessing himself and return-
ing back to his car he drove back to his Antique shop on Main St. 
in Woonsocket.  Once there in the parking lot, he sat in his car and 
felt a tugging sensation from the top of his chest to the pit of his 

stomach that lasted 10 seconds. During 
this time he felt very ill and dark and then suddenly he felt like, not only was this disease cast out of his 
body, but also it appeared he was free from the bondage of sin and filled with God’s grace.  He felt 
new hope and love in his heart and a new beginning.   He feels Little Rose is alive and working in these 
times and wanted to share his message with others that the key is not just to “want” to believe in God’s 
goodness and mercy, but to truly believe.  On a side note, a few years back when a couple from NJ who 
were visiting his store mentioned that they were trying to conceive a child but were having      trouble, he 
gave them info on Little Rose and directed them to her grave.  Some time later they came back to his 
store to let him know that they did visit Little Rose’s grave and they did conceive and had twins!   Frank is 
also the one who put together our two posts for distributing information at Little Rose’s gravesite.  We 
would like to thank him for sharing his story and all he does to help continue to make known Marie “Little 
Rose” Ferron.  When visiting Woonsocket please plan to visit his family-owned shop “Timeless Antiques & 

Collectibles” at 91 Main Street, not far from Little Rose’s Castle.  

At our 2017 Fundraiser,  

Helen Peltier, then 87,  

shared her testimony of a 

physical exam at the age of  

12 which led to an X-ray 

that identified a tumor in her 

chest. One of her lungs had 

collapsed, and she went 

through a lengthy operation 

to have it removed.  Her 

breathing remained shallow 

after the operation but, 

when a nun placed an image 

of Little Rose on her chest, 

she began breathing normally again.  She attributes her 

healing and long life to the intercession of Little Rose. 

Volume 6, Issue 1 
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Pictured here is one of 
t h e  re la t i v e s  o f        

Marie Rose Ferron hold-
ing up Little Rose’s 
sweater that was passed 
on to them from Little 
Rose’s sister Corrine.  

The sweater was creat-
ed with many buttons to 
allow for Rose’s  restrict-

ed  mobility. 

“Sonny” Goryl 

At podium 

Cathy Boisvert 

 

Lise 

Ann 

Paille 

     On Saturday, November 13, 2021, 
three Directors, Cathy Boisvert, Lise Ann 
Paille and Edward “Sonny” Goryl of the 
Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island 
made their way to St. Anne Shrine of Fall 
River to give a presentation about Marie 
Rose Ferron & her legacy  of the Domes-

tic Chapel of Thorns.   

     Little Rose lived in Fall River from the 
age of 4 1/2 until she was 23 years old.  
Truly she would have remembered Fall 
River, Massachusetts as being “home.”  
She moved there with her family in 1906 
as part of the great migration of       
Canadians seeking a better life in the 
U.S.  She lived in  Fall River for 19 years 
of her life, longer than she lived in     
Canada and eventually Woonsocket, RI.  
The first house she lived in was on Pine 
St., next to the Catholic church St. Roch, 
which was to become the family's Parish 
during their time in Fall River.  Sadly this 
church closed its doors in 1982.    The 
family’s second move in Fall River was to 
175 Tremont St. and a third move was to 

131 Merchant St., third floor. 

      Although it is not documented,  it is 
very possible that Little Rose herself may 
have visited St. Anne Shrine of Fall River 
at some point with her devoutly Catholic 
family.   It is interesting to note that the 
same year her family arrived, 1906, on 
July 4th, a festivity took place to conse-
crate St. Anne Church at its official open-

ing.   

     Among the people who attended our 
lecture were many relatives of Little 
Rose. A few brought items that had been 
passed down their family line to show 
and share with us.  We are thankful for 

their generosity in doing this! 

     As a Shrine, St. Anne’s is considered 
to be a privileged Center of Divine fa-
vor, and a special place where God 
smiles upon those who come from great 
distances to pray.  Because St. Anne was 
the mother of Mary and grandmother of 
Jesus, she is thought to be an object of 
God’s special favor. We wish to extend 
our gratitude to the St. Anne Shrine 
Board of Directors for not only inviting us 
to share knowledge of Marie “Little 

Rose” Ferron, but also for their dedica-
tion in preserving such a beautiful and 
historical place of Catholic worship.  If 
you ever are in the area of Fall River, 
Massachusetts, please plan to visit this 

amazing place at 818 Middle Street. 

Michael Antaya, one of the Directors at  
St. Anne Shrine of Fall River standing next 

to the original St. Anne Statue.  
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Jamie Adler 

Edwin Aldarondo 

Pauline Belair 

Cathy Boisvert 

Albert Brunelle 

Joseph Cain 

Judith Chace 

Robert Churchill 

Renee Ciambrone 

Thomas Collard 

 

John DeVitto 

Sharon Engel 

Theresa Gamache 

Edward Heaney 

Carol Huban 

Dr. Darline Kulhan 

Luisa Maravelis 

Richard Morasse 

Lorraine O’Coin 

Liseanne Paille 

Gertrude Lamoureaux 

Marc & Patricia Auger 

Ray & Paulette Doucet 

David & Denise Ethier 

Paul & Amanda Ethier 

Raymond Piccirilli 

Helen Peltier 

Lilian Ramos 

Diana Santo 

Steve Syster 

Kirk Struhart 

 

Mike & Michelle Martineau 

William Zerrusen 

 

Timeless Antique & Collectibles 

 

St. Peter & St. Paul  

Upper Room Foundation 

 

Many Wish to remain Anonymous 

 

In Loving Memory of  
Elizabeth Barron 

Jean Savard Bonin 

Virginia LeClair 

Agnes McHugh    

Francis A. O’Coin 

Rosanna Whitesell      

 

The Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island Directors have been diligently working on transitioning to a new database 
that will allow us to better track membership, donations, Ferron family members and those with testimonies.  It is a lot of 
work but we feel the end result will benefit us all.  Our end-of-year statements will have a new look.   Also our email  
system will now be linked with this new data base system, so you may notice a different look there also.   We pray that 
Saint Gabriel will intercede for us that all goes smoothly.  If you have any concerns or questions about the changes you 

can e-mail us at:   roseferronfri@gmail.com  or write to us at our address:  339 Arnold Street, Woonsocket, RI  02895. 

A Labor of Love:  

The Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island Board of Directors offers    

sincerest sympathy and condolences to Paulette Nickel at the loss of her son, 

Thomas Lampkin, and to Marcel Laliberte at the loss of his son, Michael 

Laliberte. May perpetual light shine upon them and may they rest in peace. 

Rose Myette lived to be 102.  She was 

a cousin to Marie “Little Rose” Ferron.  

She never went to the doctor but   in-

stead relied on a multitude of home 

remedies for ailments and afflictions.  

Foundation Director Denise Ethier states 

that the first time she had a  conversa-

tion with Rose Myette, “ She asked me 

if I had diabetes or knew of anyone 

with the disease.”  She couldn’t wait to 

share her remedy!  She said to take some blueberry leaves and 

make a tea and this would help with diabetes!  Wouldn’t you 

know a few  years later, I noticed a blueberry tea advertised as 

an aid to diabetes!”   She always kept a good deal of the herb 

Comfrey growing in her garden as a remedy for winter mala-

dies.  When the topic of arthritis came up, Rose Myette immedi-

ately began to recall a story of her Uncle’s knees that had been 

bothering him due to arthritis.  Rose gave him a bottle of “skunk 

oil” as shown in this picture.  She said that not only did it give 

him relief from his discomfort, but he started to grow hair on his 

knees!  Ha ha!  What a remedy!  (Early explorers and fur trad-

ers from Canada found that the oil was a very useful addition to 

their medical kits and paid the natives a premium price for it.) 

And of course, there was her onion remedy for cold and flu!  

Take a thick slice of onion and salt and pepper it.  Wrap in 

cheesecloth and place it on one’s chest for 3 hours to break up 

the germ!  Denise Ethier’s family gave it a try and Denise says 

“After an hour the onion began to soften and become aromatic.   

The family dog found it tempting!”   

Remembering Rose Myette 

Comfrey  

Skunk Oil  

Onion  

Rose Myette 

blueberrying  

Fill Out this Raffle Ticket and mail back to us at Rose Ferron Foundation of RI, 339 Arnold St., Woonsocket, RI 
02895 to be  entered into our Christmas Raffle!  You will have six chances to win with drawing to 
be pulled on the First Sunday of 2022, January 2nd, the Feast Day of the Holy Family!  See back 
page for more details!  *Donation accepted but not required to enter! 
 

Name/Address/Phone:  ____________________________________________________________________ 

 

_______________________________________________________________________________________ 

R A F F L E     T I C K E T     D O N A T  I O N      E N C L O S E D :    $_____________________ 



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 
Museum & Domestic Chapel 
339 Arnold Street 
Woonsocket, RI   02895 
 
Email:    roseferronfri@gmail.com 
Web:    roseferronfri.org 
E-giving: roseferronfri.org/online-giving  
 

 

“What can you do to promote world peace?  Go home and love your family”.   -Saint Mother Theresa 

The Castle’s new Fleur-de-lis Shutters  
     The three petals of the Fleur-de-lis symbol establishes a clear 
connection with the three persons of the Trinity-God the Father, Jesus 

Christ His Son and the Holy Spirit.  Alternatively the three petals 
have been associated with faith, wisdom and chivalry.  The symbol 
was adopted by the Catholic French monarchs and is commonly asso-

ciated with French history. 
Inside this issue!  See page 13! 
 

Enter to win one of 
six beautifully hand-made 
prayer shawls.  Each shawl 
has been blessed by a 
Catholic priest and also 
has been placed on the 
bed Little Rose suffered on.  
Along with the shawl,     
winners will receive a hard
-cover copy of the book 

She Wears a Crown of 

Thorns by Rev. O.A. Boyer. 
Castle Slate Roof in Need of Repairs 

     Recent wind and rain storms have caused our main “Castle” build-
ing  to  begin to leak and we are in need of donations to go towards 

the replacement or repairs immediately.  Estimates have come in at 
close to $40,000.   This building houses the items and belongings of 
Marie Rose Ferron along with portions of her Domestic Chapel of 
Thorns and many Saint’s relics.  We are in need of generous dona-
tions to go toward this urgent project.  If you feel the tug on your 

heart to help preserve these precious items, please donate today. 


