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     “Chivalry” dates back to the time of knighthood  and 
the kings they served.  These loyal subjects believed in 

and fought for the principals of Christianity.  Tales of the 
gallantry of these “devoted” men have connections to the 
Catholic Monarchy and to the Precious Blood shed by 
Christ in His Passion. Many a knight in these stories      
embarked on a venture to find the Holy Grail, the Chalice 

used by Jesus on Holy Thursday.  In today’s society the 
term “Holy Grail” is used to define an object or a goal 

that is sought after for its great significance.  

     It seems that much of mankind is still searching for 
something. The powers-that-be want that pursuit to     
revolve around our own self-identity, completely ignoring 
God in the process.  God did indeed create in us a void 
that remains empty - until 

we fill it with Him.  As St. 
Augustine wrote, “Our hearts 
are restless until they rest in 
You, O God.”  Each of us is 
on our own quest to fill this 

void.  When God is absent 
in this undertaking, some 
choose to fill this emptiness 
with material things; others 
opt to convince themselves 

that this desire to search for       
something greater, some-
thing supernatural, must be      
obliterated, thereby accept-

ing the void as the norm. 

     When Jesus held up His 
Chalice on that night before He was to suffer for all mankind’s sins, 
He was displaying for all gathered at that meal what chivalry was 

truly all about - the willingness to die for the purpose for which He 
was serving. He continues to do so at every celebration of Mass!  
Truly, this can be felt and understood by Catholics who take       
advantage of the beautiful Sacraments offered by the Church, who 
devoutly live their Faith.  To be present at a Catholic Mass in this 

way is to be filled with God’s love and God’s peace beyond under-
standing.  Sadly, many in today’s world overlook these great Divine 

attributes. 

     The top image, depicting the Holy Eucharist above a Chalice, was 

painted by Rose Myette and adorns one of the 
kneelers in our Domestic Chapel of Thorns.  The 

image below it is a close-up of part of the altar 
that was given to Little Rose by her friends.  It is     
currently located in New York. It is a portrayal of 
the Last Supper when Jesus instituted the Holy   
Eucharist.  “While they were eating, Jesus took 

bread, said the blessing, broke it, and giving it to 
His disciples said, ‘Take and eat; this is My Body.’  
Then He took a cup, gave thanks, and gave it to 
them, saying, ‘Drink from it, all of you, for this is My 
Blood of the covenant, which will be shed on behalf 

of the many for the forgiveness of sins.” (Matthew 

26:26-28) 

       In this scene of the 

Last Supper, we see  
Jesus’ true humility as 
He humbles Himself to 
become the nourish-
ment for our souls.  It 

appears to the eye to 
be mere bread and 
wine, yet we know, as 
Jesus told us, He    
offered Himself then 

and He continues to 
offer Himself now at 
each and every cele-
bration of the Eucharist 
at every Catholic 

Mass.  In this way, 
Jesus teaches us that humility is the weapon that allows the virtues 
and good deeds of chivalry to flourish into supernatural sacrificial 
love, like unto Jesus, who gave His life that we may live.  Jesus longs 
for each one of us to begin our own quest to find Him.  Portions of this 

article have been  reprinted from ‘The Secret of Knighthood’ written by 
Paul Ethier, son of  David & Denise Ethier.   The 

full text can be found on our website at:          

 roseferronfri.org/humility 

On behalf of the Ethier Family and 

the Board Members of the        

Rose Ferron Foundation, we would like to 

express our sincere gratitude for all the 

charity that has been offered to the   

family and the Foundation during this time 

of loss.  Your generosity is a reflection of 

God and we know “with God all things 

are possible.” 

https://roseferronfri.org/humility
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Invocations to the Seven Precious 

Bloodsheds 

Precious Blood of Jesus shed in the Circumcision, make 

me chaste in heart, mind and body. 

Precious Blood which in the agony of Jesus issued from 

all his pores like a prodigious sweat, make me love 

above all the Holy and Adorable Will of God. 

Precious Blood gushing abundantly in the scourging, 

inspire me with deep regret for my sins and love for  

suffering.  

Precious Blood of Jesus and abundant outpouring in 

his crown of thorns. Give me love of humiliation. 

Precious Blood crisscrossing the paths of Calvary;    

inspire me with the courage to constantly follow Jesus. 

Precious Blood shed in abundance in the Crucifixion of 

Jesus, cause me to die entirely to myself. 

Precious Blood of Jesus shed to the last drop through 

the opening made to his Sacred Heart, give me this  

generous love which sanctifies everything to God. 
 

May the seven-fold renewed shedding of your Precious 
Blood, Jesus, forever receive the blessings,  thanksgiving 

from heaven and earth, and secure us eternal life. 
 

We beseech you Lord, help Your servants whom You 

have redeemed with your Precious Blood.    AMEN. 

Marie “Little Rose” Ferron gave a vivid description of how Jesus appeared to her after He was scourged.  Her description 
was sculpted by a German artist and it became known as the Scourged Jesus Statue.      Our museum has one of these 
Scourged Jesus statues housed in a specially-created cabinet that was built     under Little Rose’s direction by her third 
cousin, Rose Myette.  When this cabinet is opened,  revealed is the above prayer, painted in French on the inside of the 
right cabinet door.  A devotee, Johanne Rioux, graciously translated it into English for us.                                                   
It reads “Invocations to the Seven Precious Bloodsheds.”  In the above picture taken of a portion of this cabinet door 

please notice the “thorns” emanating from each letter. 
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For more information you can watch the short You 

Tube video online created by Jerome Chong at:  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6j2Ap2QJh0I 

     Twenty year old Akash Bashir 

died on March 15, 2015. He was 

standing guard at St. John’s Catholic 

Church located in Lahore, Pakistan. 

The church stands in one of the 

country’s largest Christian neighbor-

hoods.  Outside the church Akash 

spotted a man who wanted to enter 

the church with an explosive belt on 

his body.  Akash blocked the         

entrance gate and hugged the suicide 

bomber and told him “I will die but I 

will not let you go in.” The  attacker 

then set off the explosives, immedi-

ately killing himself and Akash 

along with 17 others.  Because of 

Akash’s actions more than 1,000 

Catholics and their Priest were saved 

from a direct blast. 

     Nearly seven years later on the 

Feast of St. John Bosco January 31st 

2022, Archbishop Sebastian Shaw of 

Lahore announced that Pope Francis 

at the Vatican had granted Akash 

Bashir the title of Servant of God, 

bestowed on a candidate for Saint-

hood while his or her life and work 

is closely examined.  Father Francis 

Gulzar, vicar general of Lahore 

Archdiocese responded by calling it 

a “great day for the Catholic Church 

in Pakistan,” the Union of Catholic 

Asian News report read. “He offered 

his life as a sacrifice to save the lives 

of the Christian community at St. 

John’s Catholic Church,” the Vicar 

General said.  “He is the first Paki-

stani Christian who has been raised 

to the rank of the Holy People of 

God.” 

     Akash Bashir’s 

father, Bashir    

Emmanuel said 

“This is a very big 

honor for us.  

Akash symbolizes 

the strength of the 

Christian faith in 

our country.” 

Bashir’s mother, 

Naz Bano, reported 

that her son first 

joined the    volun-

teer security guards 

at their church in November 

2014.“All (Christian) denominations 

were recruiting youth following the 

2013 suicide bomb attack at All 

Saints Church in Peshawar City,” 

she said “Akash used to discuss it 

with his friends and kept insisting for 

three months that he wanted to guard 

the church.  He was ready to sacri-

fice his life to protect others.”   

     Today, she said, another one of 

her sons, Arsalan, now guards the 

church “to take the place of his 

brother.”  “We did not stop him,” 

she said.  “We cannot prevent our 

sons from serving the Church.  It is 

their choice.”   

     She described her son, Akash, as 

a “part of my heart.”  But our happi-

ness is greater than our grief,” she 

told Aid to the Church in Need.  “He 

was a simple boy who died in the 

path of the Lord and saved the priest 

and worshippers.  People love him. 

Akash is already our saint.” 

     Akash had attended the Salesian 

school. He was one of the lucky 

ones.  For most Christian children 

and teenagers, attending school is no 

more than a dream.  There are too 

few schools and their parents can’t 

afford the fees. Included in the     

curriculum are classes whose pur-

pose is to discover the importance of 

Christian virtues.   Salesians first 

started providing education in Paki-

stan in 1998.  If the future lies with 

our young, it was for this future that 

Akash Bahir gave his life. The Sale-

sian order of St. Frances De Sales 

was founded by St. John Bosco in 

Turin (1854) and dedicated to all 

types of educational work. 

 

Servant of God Akash Bashir 
The Pakistani Salesian Martyr of Christ 

The Family of Servant of God Akash Bashir,    along with 

a priest. (Vatican News) 

“Martyrdom does not consist 

only in dying  for one’s faith, but 

in serving God, with love and 

purity of heart every day of one’s 

life”.  ~St. Jerome   

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6j2Ap2QJh0I
https://www.vaticannews.va/en/church/news/2022-02/pakistan-church-first-servant-god-akash-bashir-lahore.html
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The Castle’s King 
     What would our Rose have to 
say about her little Castle in 
Woonsocket, Rhode Island, also 
known as ‘Le Château de La petite 
Rose’.  One learns from reading 
about her life that she was very 
humble.  She would most likely 
think it not necessary that she have 
a Castle.  Perhaps she would even 
be upset at all the fuss being 
made over her.  She would not 
want the attention or focus to be 
on herself.  That is not to say that 
our Castle is not fitting for us –  
because it is.   
 

     In the last vision that Little Rose 
had of Jesus, He appeared to her 
as He looked after His scourging 
as He stood facing the crowd of 
people screaming “crucify Him, 
crucify Him!”  She verbalized her 
vision to an unknown German 
Sculptor who fashioned her vision 
into a statue.   This figure became 
known as the “Scourged Jesus 
Statue.”  Depicted in this statue 
are not only the horrific wounds 
caused by the merciless, bloody 
scourging, but also Jesus’ sorrowful 
expression, which captivates any-
one viewing Him this way as the 
realization sets in that Jesus under-
went this horrendous torture for 
each and every one of us as if we 
were His only sister or brother. 
 

     During her ecstasies, Little Rose 
would receive directions from   
Jesus which she would then relay to 
her third cousin, Rose Myette, who 
followed these instructions to build 
what we call the “Domestic Chapel 
of Thorns.”   
 

     A central part of this Domestic 
Chapel of Thorns is a cabinet,   
created specifically to house one 
of these Scourged Jesus statues.   
Rose Myette completed the     
cabinet and an “elegant” velvet 
purple cloak to cover the Statue 
prior to receiving the actual figure 
that would be placed inside.  More 
than one of these statues had been 

created.   Little Rose gave hers to 
Brother Andre (now Saint Andre 
Bessette), who made mention to 
her that more people need to see 
Jesus portrayed this way.   
     The original statue of Scourged 
Jesus did not include a crown of 
thorns.   One was usually added 
made out of actual vines of thorns 
woven into a circle and placed on 
the statue’s head. In 2017, such a 
covering is what crowned the    
statue when it was brought into our 
new building.   
 

    It wasn’t until 2020, while get-
ting things ready for our Lenten 
prayer services, Foundation Presi-
dent, David Ethier, discovered a 
metal circular item made by Rose 
Myette and adorned with the 
chapel of thorns design.  He could 
not figure out where it belonged in 
the Chapel. He thought it to be an 
oversized candle holder that did 
not quite match up with anything.   
In this preparation for our first  
Lenten prayer service at our new 
location, the Scourged Jesus statue 
was removed from the cabinet and 
placed on a pedestal in front of a 
bed that we have on which Little 
Rose suffered.  David  removed 
the wood crown and placed this 
circular metal item on the head of 
the statue of Scourged Jesus and it 
fit perfectly!   It gave the appear-

ance of a real crown meant to  
glorify Him, whereas the old crown 
was a symbol of humiliation.  This 
crown made Jesus look Regal.  
Perhaps this is to remind us that 
when we contemplate and honor 
Our Lord Jesus’ Crown of Thorns on 
earth we become His Crown of 
Glory in Heaven!  The Domestic 
Chapel of Thorns was provided so 
we could have a place to honor 
Him in prayer and, especially, 
meditate on His Passion. 
 

     That is why “Little Rose’s     
Castle” is fitting for our Founda-
tion’s Headquarters because:  
 J e s u s  i s  K i n g                           
and Mary, His Mother, who is ever 
at the foot of His Cross, is Queen! 

2017 

2020 

 “The Crowning of Thorns was 
not only a crowning with thorns 

it was a crowning.  
It transformed thorns into     

diamonds.   
It was the triumph of true  

kingship:  the kingship not of 

power but of love.”  
~ Peter Kreeft from his book Doors in the  

Walls of the World. 
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The thorns looked to be the least of all YOU endured 

Yet we forget how the speck in our eye feels like a boulder 

Many times YOU fell under the weight of YOUR CROSS 

YOU did this for love of me - my sins on YOUR SHOULDER 

THE SCOURGING AT THE PILLAR 

Eager to placate the crowd, Pilate ordered Jesus to be scourged 
(Mk15:15).  Scourging was the Roman prelude to Crucifixion.  The prison-
er was stripped, his hands tied to a pillar so his back and shoulders were 
exposed, and he was lashed 39 times with a leather whip leaded with 
iron balls and bits of sheep bone.  The prisoner would be left half dead 

from pain and loss of blood. 

We do not like to look on suffering.  We tend to avert our gaze and    
isolate ourselves from it.  Thus, we do not see the suffering of the poor, 
the down-trodden, the exploited and the abused.  In the scourging at the 
pillar, Christ joined the ranks of all those who are unjustly and cruelly 
abused.  We cannot let ourselves ignore them in their misery,  for what 
we fail to do for them we fail to do for Christ.  We must bear one an-

other’s burdens to fulfill the law of Christ (Gal.6:2).                                     

                                                         - Rev. Thomas Feeley, CSC 

The picture of the statue on the  

right is how Jesus appeared to Little Rose in her last vision 

of Him.  This statue is housed in specially-built cabinet at 

our Foundation Headquarters. 

Shared                 

Artwork & Poem 
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TO JESUS FORSAKEN 

Sweet Jesus! For how many ages hast Thou hung upon Thy Cross and still men pass Thee by                                  

and regard Thee not! 

How often have I passed Thee by, heedless of Thy great 

Sorrow, Thy many Wounds, Thy infinite Love! 

How often have I stood before Thee, not to comfort and 
console Thee, but to add to Thy Sorrows, to deepen Thy 

Wounds, to spurn Thy Love! 

Thou has stretched forth Thy Hands to raise me up, and I 

have taken those Hands and bent them back on the Cross. 

Thou has loved me with an infinite love, and I have taken 

advantage of that love to sin the more against Thee. 

My ingratitude has pierced Thy Sacred Heart,               
and Thy Heart responds only                                         

with an outpouring of Thy Love in Thy Precious Blood. 

Lamb of God Who takest away the sins of the world,          

have mercy on me. 

Greater love than this no man hath, that a 

man lay down his life for his friends. 

  John 15:13 

In our December 2021 newsletter, in the   
article entitled “Time to Practice the Virtue of 
Prudence” there was reference to Polish Sis-

ters 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 by the Nazis.  

It was Sunday August 1, 1943.   

     Before this incident, the Germans had become more forceful in their killings 
and had arrested many fathers and male family members in the town where 
they lived called Nowogródek in Poland.  The women of the town came to the 
Sisters and begged them to pray for their release.  The Sisters prayed that if a 
sacrifice was needed, they be sacrificed and the men be returned to their fam-
ilies.  God accepted their sacrifice and the men were spared. The nuns were 
rounded up and driven into the woods of the town, shot and dumped into a 
mass grave.  By the power of God’s grace, these seemingly weak women were 
witnesses to the strength of true love to the point of martyrdom.  We take in-

spiration and courage from their lives.   

     The eleven nuns were Beatified and proclaimed the “Blessed Martyrs of 

Nowogródek” by Pope John Paul II on March 5, 2000.  

A Closer Look 

O most blessed Trinity,  we praise and thank You                                                                                             
for the example of Blessed Mary Stella  and Her Ten Companions,  

Sisters of the Holy Family of Nazareth, who by imitating Jesus Christ,                                                

offered themselves as a sacrifice of love. 

God of mercy and compassion,  through the merits of their martyrdom                                                       

and by their intercession,  grant us the grace we humbly ask…(insert intention here)… 

so that like them, we may witness with our lives to the presence of the                                                

Kingdom of God’s love  

and extend it to the human family throughout the world.                                                                                   
We ask this through Christ, our Lord.   Amen.                                                                                             

Blessed Martyred Sisters of  Nowogródek, pray for us. 
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Rose’s Corner .  .  . 

Answer on other side .  .  . 

I asked Jesus “How much do you love me?” He answered  “this much.”           

And He stretched                 

out His arms                          

and died. 



Act of Thanksgiving 
 

Accept,                            
O most Merciful God,                   
the Sacrifice of Thy         

Son, in thanksgiving for all 

the benefits Thou hast granted me. 
 

Thou hast created me to Thine Own    
Image and Likeness. Thou hast redeemed 
me with Thy Son’s Precious Blood. Thou 
hast called me to the true faith, and   

preserved me from eternal death, which I 

so often deserved for my sins. 
 

What return shall I make Thee for these 

and all Thy favors? 

I offer Thee Thine Only Son, Who       
sacrificed His Precious Blood for us on the 
altar this morning; and thus I am able to 

make a real thanksgiving for all the 
blessings Thou has bestowed on me and 

on all mankind. 
 

“Where are the other nine?” who did not 
return to give thanks asked Jesus of the 

lepers He healed by a miracle.            
Millions of petitions arise to God for our 

needs. But how many Acts of Thanksgiving              
for graces received?                           

Do we not too often offend God by our 

ingratitude? 

 Searching for  LOVE 

LOVE 

PROTECT 

KIND 

ALWAYS 

TRUTH 

PATIENT 

PRESERVE 

NOT PROUD 

NOT RUDE 

REJOICES 

NEVER FAILS 

(lots of) LOVE 

 

Color “LOVE”  your favorite color 
and then Search for “LOVE” and all 
it means in the word search above.  
Most importantly remember to live 

LOVE. 

   Color the 

sacrifice you 

will make for 

Jesus this 

Lent: 
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 Little Rose’s Virtue of  Charity 

Volume 6, Issue 2  Page 9 

An excerpt from the book "Virtues and Glories of 

Little Rose".   It can be purchased online at:  

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

     What is this virtue of charity that God 
gave us at baptism?  Charity is an infused 
virtue which causes us to love God for His 
own sake above all things, and our neigh-
bor as ourselves for love of God.  It is the 
most precious gift that God can give us; 
compared to this gift all others are small 
and insignificant.  If we possess charity we 
have everything, if we do not possess  
charity, we have nothing. 
     Rose Ferron began to develop the  
virtue of charity as a little girl.  When she 
was but four years old with love in her 
little heart she helped others by praying to 
Saint Anthony to find articles that had 
been lost or misplaced.  When the family 
which was not well off financially had a 
special treat of cake or pie, Rose would 
give up her share in order to make some-
one happy and to make a little sacrifice 
out of love for her Jesus who carried that 
heavy cross and suffered so much for love 
of us. 
      Yes, this little angel at the age of  

seven was saying the rosary, making the 
way of the cross and asking Jesus that she 
might suffer for the salvation of 
souls!   When she was twelve she was hired 
out for work so that she could do some-
thing to help her parents.  When she was 
older and had to use crutches her tiny  
sister and brother would come into her bed 
at night; she calmed their fears by putting 
her loving arms around each of them while 
holding her crutches at the sides so they 
would not fall out of the bed. 

     When she passed through her teen 
years her charity continued to grow and 
blossomed into a rare flower whose   
beauty could be seen by all who came in 
contact with her.  Yes, charity is patient 
and how truly patient was Rose in suffering 
pain and trials. 
     In her modesty and humility she did not 
exalt herself in any way; she considered 
herself a mere nothing - a little            
nobody.  She sought nothing for herself 
and her only ambition was to please God, 

to do His Will and to bring Him as many 
souls as she could through her offerings 
and prayers united with others.  She 
judged or blamed no one and she prayed 
all the more for those who turned against 
her and tried to ruin her reputation. 
     Charity never fails - and Rose never 
failed anyone who came to her with a 
problem or need.  With her heart over-
flowing with love she would turn to her 
Jesus and plead in their behalf offering 
whatever she could to obtain help for 
them. 
     If men of the world today had some of 
the love the saints had the world would 
certainly be a much different place.  There 
is no problem, no quarrel, no barrier, no 
obstacle, that cannot be overcome by 

love....for LOVE conquers all!  

  

CHARITY, n.  In a general sense, love, benevolence, good will; that disposition of heart which inclines men to think favorably of their fellow men, 

and to do them good. In a theological sense, it includes supreme love to God, and universal good will to men.  (Websters 1828 Dictionary) 

An excerpt from:      We have to remember that charity toward our neighbor is a 
strict obligation, not an option.  It is impossible to love God and at 
the same time not love our neighbor.  St. John says “And this  com-
mandment we have from God that he who loves God also loves 

his neighbor” (1 John 4:21).  We may wonder then how it is possible sometimes to love certain people who seem so 

hard to love.  Then we recall to mind that God loves them and for that very reason I must find a way to love them too.   

     When we encounter another person who instantly causes us to feel dislike or resentment or anger or jealousy, etc., 
how do we turn these feelings into love so that we always relate well with him in charity?  We must say to ourselves 
“How can I find a way to love this person?” “Mary please show me how to love this person.”  “Jesus in the Blessed    
Sacrament fill me with the love of your heart so that I can always respond with love toward everyone.”  We must first 
seek to forgive any wrong done to us, put aside as best we can those memories of past or recent offences and then  
asking the above questions and requesting help from God and Our Lady.  With this consistent effort to overcome our 
tendency to be uncharitable, we acquire the virtue of charity—dispelling bad thoughts  and feelings and having      

recourse to Heaven for help, seeking ways to think good of others so that we always respond with love. 

     We also need, in particular, to turn to Our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament where His Sacred Heart is present, the fur-
nace and source of love which we want to draw from.  By attending Holy Mass often and receiving Our Lord we have 
direct access to the love of God and can grow in His love steadily.  We pour out our heart to Jesus and Mary when we 
have received Our Lord, giving Him all our love and asking Him to fill our heart more and more with His love.  When we 
ask, we will receive, especially if we ask for the one gift that God wants to give us above all others.   We turn to Mary 
too, without fail, asking for her intercession, guidance, counsel, and direction to know how to love and to be in love with 
God and our neighbour.  She cannot fail but help us in this beautiful way of fulfilling God’s will.  Let us remember also 
that in Heaven our joy will be in loving and being loved by God and all our brothers and sisters in Heaven.  So if it is 

love that is the source of our bliss in Heaven, in order to be worthy of our entrance there we must start by loving here. 

     Mary, please pray for us and help us to have always love in our hearts ready to share it with everyone we meet 
and live with.  Guide us, Mary, along this sure way of sanctity, loving our neighbour without any conditions for the love 

of God and for love of you.  Ave Maria! 

by Father Dominic Savio Mary Murphy, FI 
“On Loving Our Neighbour”  

https://www.roseferronfri.org/little-rose-book-nook
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If it were not for the staunch commitment and persistence of David P. Ethier, President and 

Co-Founder, the Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island (RFFRI) would not exist today. 
 

A novice to such an undertaking, he brought together a small group of Rose Ferron  devo-
tees to form a nonprofit entity in the State of Rhode Island to preserve a Domestic Chapel 
created by Rose Myette, Little Rose's third cousin, whom he befriended through a prayer 
group at her home in Burrillville, RI.  David recognized the importance of      safeguarding 
the belongings and perpetuating the memory of Marie "Little Rose" Ferron, a stigmatized 

ecstatic, for future generations. 
 

Once this nonprofit was formed, he began his quest to find a suitable home (property) in the City of Woonsocket 
where Little Rose lived, consoled, healed and gave hope to so many before she died.   Divine Providence led him to 
a building with a “Castle” motif at 339 Arnold Street in Woonsocket.  After acquiring the building for the Foun-
dation, he committed himself whole-heartedly to the diligent rehabilitation    necessary to get the building to cur-
rent standards.  True to his Third Order Franciscan nature, he was frugal with the small amount of funding the 
Foundation had and often set about doing the work by himself and, at times, with those who did not refuse his out-
reach. David and these helpers who were professionals in their fields, gladly offered their talents because they, 
too, believed in this “labor of love.”   As David would often say “All for Little Rose.”  This LOVE has been 
“PRICELESS” because, since our beginning, we have been operating on a sustainable budget thanks to our sup-

porting donors. 
 

David never wearied of being interrupted from his work on the building to offer anyone who happened to stop by 
a walk-through and discourse on the Museum and Chapel rooms.  These tours and his dedication to his Friday and 

First Sunday prayer services were to him his most important work and mission. 
 

His passing has left many projects unfinished.  We, the Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island Board Members, 

remain dedicated to David’s mission and bringing to life his vision for the RFFRI. 
 

On December 8, 1928, at the age of 27, Marie “Little Rose” 
Ferron made her religious profession as Foundress of the Sisters 
of Reparation of the Sacred Wounds of Jesus.  Speaking to 
Father Leonard, she said: “You know, my Community was     
approved by my Bishop.  Jesus will need that Community before 
long.”   “But will you live long enough to see it, Rose?” she was 
asked.  Little Rose answered “Jesus said nothing about that . . .  
I am ready to live or die as He wills as nothing is impossible to 
Him.  He can give life to my Community without my help for I 
am nothing in His hands; He Alone can make all things out of 

nothing.”  
  

David, in his “desire” for humility and in his love for Little Rose, 

believed this same sentiment.  
 

The Board Members of Rose Ferron Foundation of Rhode Island 
take comfort in trusting God to move hearts to help us.      

With God all things are possible. 
   

 

 

Tribute to David P. Ethier 

“Cast yourself into the arms of God and be very sure that if He wants anything of you,      

He will fit you for the work and give you strength.”  ~ St. Philip Neri 

May 2017 
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‘Le Château de La petite Rose’  

David’s crucifix  -  he embraced it and held it close at every prayer service. 

David’s Tours  - - - he never tired of explaining 

the details of the Domestic Chapel of Thorns. 

David’s Love for Marie 

“Little Rose” Ferron -  -  

-  Honoring her at her 

grave in Precious Blood 

Cemetery. 

David’s gift to Little Rose  - - - The Castle. 

Picture to the left is from 2014. It is David’s final profession 

of perpetual vows as a Third Order Franciscan otherwise 

known as a Tertiary.  For his professed name he took 

“Brother David Marie Rose of the Holy Wounds” -  he never 

tired of explaining the details of the Third Order.  For more 

info:  https://marymediatrix.com/who-we-are/griswold-ct/ 

https://marymediatrix.com/who-we-are/griswold-ct/
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Edwin & Ana Aldarondo 

Jane Angello 

Jasminka Brayton 

Jodie Antonelli 

Raymond & Donna Antolik 

Joseph Arsenault 

Marc & Patricia J. Auger 

Sandrina Baldelli 

Irene Blais 

Al & Carol Brunelle 

Jacqueline Brunelle 

Mike & Rita Casey 

Laurie Casey 

Judith Chace 

Huei-Ling Ku Chang 

Victoria Chimeno 

Anita Choiniere 

Renee Ciambrone 

Thomas Collard 

Linda Conley 

Stephen Cuomo 

Earl & Jeanne Davis 

Shirley A. Deacon 

Lucille Delannoy 

Anna Marie Dias 

Karen DiCarlo 

Thomas & Margie Dolan 

Laura Dominick 

Raymond Doucette 

Suzanne Dulac 

Paul & Amanda Ethier 

Kristen Farkas 

Betty Ferraiuolo 

Roger & Elizabeth Gagnon  

Therese Gamache 

Francoise Garrepy 

Philip & Marie Garrepy 

Sr Catherine Rose   

            Giacobbe 

Philip Gidley 

Thomas Gilman 

Michelle Grimaldi 

Mary Grosinger 

John J. Harrington 

Edward Heany 

Carol Huban 

Magdalen Iskra 

Jennifer Jedrych 

Barbara & Bob Joyal 

Ciny Krull 

Laureen Lally Guilderson 

Paul & Constance Leduc 

Diane Leonard 

Diane Libucha 

Rob & Mickie Loucraft 

  Marie L. Magill 

Claire & Deus Marchacos 

Richard & Rita Martinelli 

Christine McCullough 

Patricia A. McHugh 

Kristina McKiernan 

Mary Margaret McGowan 

Bernard Melancon 

Alondra Msallem 

Anna Mumfrey 

Tina Nathan 

Paulette Nickel 

Lorraine O'Rourke 

Lise Ann Paille 

Maria Parisi 

John Papariella 

Brenda Peter 

Larry & Alice Pothier 

Diane H. Redekas 

Jeffrey D. Reed, D.C. 

Joanne Rioux 

Robin L. & Scott Riquier 

Steven R. Seyster 

Elizabeth A. Slaney 

Mike & Maria Suscella 
Smith 

Antonio & Joanne Socci 

Denise St. Savere 

Kirk Struhart 

Dianne A. Tenney 

Barbara Trainer-Tessier 

Mary Timms 

Kenneth & Tracy Vaudrain 

Marylyn Vogt 

Michael P. Warsaw 

Barbara Wenc 

Rose Marie Whipple 

Maria White 

Donna Winn 

Michael Cosetta &         
Zoe Ames 

Timeless Antiques 

Upper Room Foundation 

Many wish to remain    
Anonymous 

Rosanna Whitesell      

Elaine M. Lally 

Leon P. Dulac 

~ In Loving Memory Of ~ 
Foundation Supporters:    

 

 

 

 

Life is short and death is sure. 

The hour of death remains obscure. 
 

A soul you have, and only one. 

If that be lost all hope is gone. 

 

Waste not time, while time shall last; 

For after death ‘tis ever past. 
 

All-seeing God, your Judge will be, 

And heaven or hell your destiny. 
 

All earthly things will speed away, 

Eternity, alone, will stay. 

Christina A. (Lynch) McKiernan passed 

away January 7, 2022.  She was the be-
loved wife of Daniel P. McKiernan Esquire. 
They were married for 30 years.  Born in 
Brockton Massachusetts she was the daugh-
ter of David Lynch and Janina 
(Mackiewicz) Lynch.  She spent her early 

life in Massachusetts where she met her husband when 
they were both students at Boston College, where she 
graduated magna cum laude with a degree in mathemat-
ics. She taught in various communities including Provi-
dence, Warwick and Exeter.  Her family life with Dan 
grew to include their two children, Thomas and Bridget, 
whom she was devoted to.  In her spare time, she loved to 
spend time with her family and was a lover of Rhode 
Island’s shoreline.  She was passionate about her faith; 
she was a regular communicant of St. Pius V in Provi-
dence, RI.  She was also in regular attendance for prayer 
services at our Foundation and a devotee of Little Rose.  
May her soul rest in peace and may perpetual light shine 
upon her.  On May 9, 2022 at 6pm, a Mass will be said 

for her at St. Mary’s, 538 Broadway, Providence, RI. 

10/17/1966 - 1/7/2022 
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And the winners of our Christmas 

Raffle are as  follows: 

Marylyn Vogt - Westport, Connecticut 

Allison Rottinghaus  - Hudson, Iowa 

Janet Robidoux - Smithfield,  Rhode Island 

Carmella Burket—Fitzwilliam, New Hampshire 

Anna Maria Dias, OPB - Ludlow, Massachusetts 

Barbara Trainor-Tessier - Cotuit, Massachusetts 

We thank ALL who took part !!!! 

When you bake a pie, remember to make two - an extra to give 

to someone in need.  And most importantly, seal it with a smile!! 

02895 



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  

If Little Rose has touched your heart, even in the smallest 

of ways, please consider sharing your story online at:   

www.roseferronfri.org/share-your-story or write to us. 

   

“Everything, even sweeping, scraping vegetables, weeding a garden and 

waiting on the sick could be a prayer, if it were offered to God.”           
St. Martin de Porres  

The Quest to find the Holy Grail    

Page one begins the quest!  Chivalry is not dead, 

only misunderstood! 

P
oland—

1943 
E

leven nuns w
ere shot and buried in a m

ass grave.   T
hey w

ere 
B

eatified by P
ope John P

aul II in the year 2000.  R
ead their   

story  and prayer on page 6 of this issue.  P
ictured here is a       

reliquary containing fragm
ents of their bones. 

The word “chivalry” and the terminology often associated with it 
derive from the French word “chevalier,” when translated means 

“a mounted knight.”  Over time, the word chevalier became        
associated with the manner and conduct of such mounted knights, 

who were beckoned by the Church to Defend the poor, the 

weak, and the defenseless.  


