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"How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him who brings glad tidings, announcing peace, bearing good news. "  - Isaiah 52:7 

20 Years of Holy Priesthood 
moved spiritually, and I knelt 
down and vowed to God that I    
will be a priest. Jesus obviously                   
accepted. I then recall in high school 
being bullied by a previous good 
friend of mine, who tried throughout 
the whole class period of  wood-
working to pick a fight with me. I 
didn’t bite; I remained very calm and 
responded kindly back to him!  The 
next class was band, which we had 
together. But before class started he 
said to me, “You should be a priest 
or something!” Oh, how right he 
was!     
     Later on after becoming a priest, 
I would call home on the phone, and 
when my dad would answer, I would 
say, “Hey dad, it’s Father!”  And he 
would chuckle. He and mom would 
both say that people found it 
strange that they called their son, 
“Father”, and they would even ask 
my parents if that was strange to 
them.  Both would answer, “No, he 
is a priest.” In other words, that’s 

how you address a priest, whether he is your son or not; as 
a priest, he is a spiritual father.” 

A Father: the priest represents the Father in Heaven, and 
this because he is an alter Christus, another Christ.  And Christ 
told His Apostles at the Last Supper that He and the Father are 
one, that to see Christ, to know Christ, is to know the Father.  
“No one comes to the Father except through Me.  If you know 
Me, then you will know my Father.  From now on you do know 
Him and have seen Him” (John 14:6b-7), and “Do you not     
believe Me that I am in the Father and the Father is in Me?” (Jn 
14:10), and “He who believes in Me will also do the works that I 
do; and greater works than these will he do…” (Jn 14:12).  I am 
to be Christ to others, to be love, to offer pity and mercy 
and forgiveness, to bring mankind to God and God to mankind 
(Lacordiare), “Whatever you ask in my Name, I will do it…if you 
ask anything in my Name, I will do it” (Jn 14:13-14), that is: to 
confect the Holy Eucharist, feeding you, God’s Holy People, 
with the Bread of Life; the Priest is Christ among us, Christ Who 
came to free us from Satan’s power, from the slavery of sin,     
and to raise us to new life by eating His Flesh and drinking His 
Precious Blood in Holy Communion—He is with us along our 
journey as He walks with us, encouraging us when we are 

I t was May 31st, 1997, the Cathe-
dral of Saint Mary, Fargo, and it 

was packed full: the Ordination 
class was twelve this particular 
year—more than New York Archdi-
ocese and L.A. both! I walked over 
to the side altar as arranged earlier 
and met my father and mother, and I 
knelt in front of them. I asked them 
for their blessing before the Ordina-
tion ceremony began. The tradition 
is such that I would ask their 
blessing before Ordination to the 
priesthood and immediately after 
the Ordination ceremony, I would 
bestow my first priestly blessing 
upon them. I owe much to my                   
parents, being given life from them, 
and formed well in the Catholic Faith, 
learning family life and how to share 
and study and get along in a large 
family of twelve children.  They gave 
so much of their life-blood and ener-
gy to my formation and upbringing.  
Our family home was like the old 
Kool-Aid commercial where all the 
kids from the neighborhood played. 

As many who have celebrated a milestone in their life      
remark, “I can’t believe it’s been 20 years;” I join them as I, too, 
cannot believe that I have been blessed to have been a priest 
for 20 years.  I recall the moment of my ordination after the then 
Bishop Sullivan laid hands on me ordaining me a priest; I repeat-
edly said in my mind as I walked across the sanctuary to return to 
my place, “I can’t believe that I am a priest! I am a priest! I am a 
priest forever according to the order of Melchizedek!” This kept 
running through my head.  What a tremendous blessing, what a 
great joy to share as a brother priest of Jesus Christ the High 
Priest. 

I have always wanted to help people spiritually and have   
always had deep spiritual desires to pray or perform spiritual prac-
tices.  As a teenager I used to enjoy and even long for the YMI 
weekend retreats in the spring that Brother Francis Mary, OFM. 
Conv. from Marytown, Libertyville, IL would put on with Sally 
Havercamp in Michigan.  And along with this I could not wait to go 
to the seminary; I wanted to leave at the age of 16 to join the  
seminary—I had such a burning desire. Even at a very young 
age, maybe 12 years old, before the image of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus in the boys’ bedroom back home, I felt very 

Father Joseph renews his Consecration to the                                                                                                                         
Blessed Virgin Mary before her image.  
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 afraid, enlightening us with His teaching, strengthening us when 
we are weak.  Oh, the Priesthood is Jesus Christ!  The Priest-
hood points to Christ!  The Priesthood saves because of 
Christ!  What a gift, the Priesthood of Jesus Christ!   

Saint John Vianney once said, “Take away the Priesthood 
and in 20 years people will be like beasts!” Yes, without the   
power of the Priesthood, without the Sacrament of the Holy 
Priesthood, without Christ being present among us by the Holy 
Priesthood, we fall, we become depraved!!  Oh, how we need 
the Priesthood of Jesus Christ!  This celebration is not about 
me - No, it is Jesus Christ the High Priest, Him and Him 
alone!  I am but a simple, sinful, imperfect instrument, who 
hopefully stays out of the way of Jesus’ saving works.  Yes, I am 
honored to share in His Priesthood: I would want nothing else;    
I love the Priesthood of Jesus Christ! 

My journey in Religious Life and the Priesthood has led me 
far and wide for sure. Let’s look back, starting out of high school, 
I entered the Friars in Lucan, Ontario as a Candidate and in 
three years’ time obtained my Bach-
elor’s Degree in Philosophy from 
Saint Peter’s Seminary/King’s Col-
lege, University of Western Ontario.  
I met many wonderful Canadians 
who helped in my  formation as a 
person,      toward Religious Life, 
and the future priesthood.  I think of 
Joseph and Johanna Minten and 
their  family and friends, also of Sis-
ter Gabriella Strader, of James and 
Trisha Simpson and their family, and 
of the many, many others who have 
helped me along the way. I am al-
ways grateful to you all, and please 
know you keep a special place in my 
heart and prayers.  With Joe Minten 
we built much, but then as things 
would be, our prophetic mission led 
us on. But I think it is important to 
note here that all the friendships 
and ties forged during our time in 
Canada did not end by moving.  
No, friendships last forever and 
s t r e t c h e s  p a s t  v a s t                     
distances.   

And so, packing we 
headed for Connecticut. I 
remember talking on the 
phone to my older brother, 
Marcus, who asked about 
our situation very con-
cerned; he asked where am 
I moving.  I thought a    
moment and answered, “I 
do not know.”  He asked if 
we had a place to move to.  
I answered, “No, we do 
not.” But I immediately add-

ed, “But I know that God will provide.” We did eventually find a 
home to call friary, and off we went to Hartford, Connecticut, and 
then   settling in Cromwell just to the south of there down the 
street from Holy Apostles Seminary.    

I went through Novitiate in Hartford and then entered Holy 
Apostles Seminary in 1991, graduating in the Class of 1995.  
From Connecticut we expanded to Michigan, Mount Morris, being 
forced to by local authorities when we then currently had 21            
men living at our friary in a residential single family dwelling in 
Cromwell - the neighbors complained forcing the city to enforce 
their “no more than 6 non-single family residents living in one 
dwelling” ordinance. We had men sleeping in the hallway and 
some in the basement to accommodate so many.  And so, City of 
Mary, Mount Morris came to be. Many of you are very familiar with 
this part of the story. 

And there again we built, and we built some more.  But more 
than physical buildings we built the Catholic Faith.  I have 
enjoyed so much the running of our JMI Summer Camps, and, for 

a time, the Saint Maximilian Kolbe 
Seraphicum school, forming our 
young people in their faith and prayer 
life.  The youth are so important, since 
they are “our future and our hope,” as 
Saint John Paul II told them at World 
Youth Days across the globe. There, 
Father David Przedwiecki preached 
and taught true doctrine and celebrat-
ed beautiful   Liturgies; he taught us 
by his good example the importance 
of honoring our Lord with devout Litur-
gy. His preaching was moving, 
powerful, and moved hearts to con-
version.  This is what we all loved 
about him.  Remember the festivals 
there in Mount Morris at the friary, and 
all the hundreds of pierogis and 
gołąmbki and kielbasa and babka 
bread?       Father David always 
shared his Franciscan Polish joy with 
all of you as family.  He definitely used 
his strong Polish will to stand up for 
the Truth of the Faith, and at times to 
suffer for it.  But this is what so many 
of us loved about Father               

David—he unapologetically 
taught the Truth of our beau-
tiful Catholic Faith.  This is 
what I appreciate about him 
so much: he formed me,                 
he taught me how to live 
Religious Life with total 
dedication, how to be a 
holy priest, how to suffer 
for the sake of the Name of 
Christ, even at the hands of 
others who should know bet-
ter, how to love Our Lady 
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with devotion, and how to be filled with great joy, despite setbacks and  trials.  Some were critical of his stubbornness or some even 
that he was not a good steward of donors’ monies and goods by being dismissed from one place to another (Father David as a Francis-
can was not attached to any material object or good or to any place or building since we own nothing and this is not our final home but 
rather Heaven is, and upholding the Catholic Faith always came first); but one thing I know and respect as I lived with him for over 
20 years is his unwavering love of Jesus Christ, His Priesthood, His Holy Mother, and our Holy Catholic Church!  He suffered 
for each, and there is no greater love than to “lay down your life”!  This is what is most important in this life.  Are we fo llowing Jesus 
Christ? Are we living in the Catholic Church, living a Sacramental life?  Are we devoted to the Virgin Mary, reciting Her Rosary devoutly 
each day as She requested at Fatima? 

My greatest joys as a priest have been to offer the Holy Mass, to preach the Word of God, and to reconcile in the Sacra-
ment of Confession.  How uplifting it is to reconcile sinners through Jesus Christ to the Father; how rewarding it is to feed my 
brothers and sisters with Jesus in the Word and Jesus in the Holy Eucharist.  What greater accomplishment could I do than this?  And 
all because Jesus has been very merciful to me in calling me to His Holy Priesthood.  Another great blessing has been to be part of the 
work of the Saint Gianna Maternity Home in Warsaw, North Dakota.  Mary Pat Jahner called me 11 years ago to ask if I would only 
come once a month to give a day of recollection: a day a month became twice a month, then once a week, and finally I relocated there 
once I began the Religious Community in May of 2011.  It is at times very challenging work but very rewarding to help bring healing and 
hope to these  mothers and their babies who are so alone in the world.  As a Priest Father I am able to offer fatherly and manly  
example and advice to help them along the way to wholeness and a new life.  I am blessed in this pro-life work at the Saint Gianna 
Home and I thank God for it every day. 

Now, here I stand before you in all humility. I have really loved to live Religious Life, and so six years ago I founded the FMI to con-

tinue this great work of Our Lady and the legacy of Father David.  Brother Francis Reineke, FMI is here with me today, a novice, who 

will make profession in August and begin his seminary training for the Holy Priesthood this fall at Saint Gregory the Great Seminary                  

in the Lincoln, Nebraska Diocese.  Please continue to pray for him, and please support him also financially in his journey to the                             

priesthood.  As I mentioned, I love this way of life, Religious Life, and I love the Holy Priesthood: I love living the devotion to Our Lady, 

fervency in prayer, celebrating the beauty of Liturgy, chanting the Divine Office, forming the youth in the Catholic Faith, preaching                     

retreats, conducting 3rd Order, and living the joy of the Lord for all the world to see.  I ask the Lord to give me many more years 

to serve Him and you in the Holy Priesthood, but whatever he allows, I will lay down my life for my friend and Lord, my Master and God, 

my Savior Jesus Christ the High Priest.  All honor and glory and praise be to Jesus Christ forever! 
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JMI Summer Camp 2017 
Another Year of Faith & Fun in the Sun! 
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Brother Francis heading to 
I do not know who is more excited, me as Superior who is sending 
my first vocation to the Seminary, or Brother Francis who is mak-
ing plans and filling out forms to enter Seminary.  We decided to 
make a visit there to Seward, Nebraska, where Saint Gregory the 
Great Seminary is located in the Diocese of Lincoln, after my brother-
in-law sent me a link about the relics of Saint Padre Pio coming to the 
United States.  After looking at the schedule of locations, I realized that one of the stops for the Saint’s relics was the 
Cathedral of Lincoln on May 13, the Feast of Our Lady of Fatima and the 100 year Anniversary of that first apparition to 
the three shepherd children, now Saint Jacinta, Saint Francisco, and Servant of God, Sister Lucia.  So, the relics along 
with a visit to the Seminary to meet the rector, staff, and see the facility was in the plans.  Very Reverend Jeffrey                          
Eickhoff, rector of Saint Gregory the Great Seminary, greeted us warmly and, after a lunch with himself and the staff, 
gave Brother Francis and myself a thorough tour. Fr. Eickhoff was excited to show us the plans for expansion of dorms 
and classrooms, so needed as the number grows for their student body, and the construction is already well under way.   

Brother Francis will attend the minor Seminary for four years finishing his generals and the required philosophy 

courses needed before entering major Seminary where he will then study theology for four years.  I will miss him as he is 

away at his Seminary training, but I am very happy for him as he 

makes a very concrete step toward ordination to the priesthood one 

day.  He will return for his breaks from college Seminary, such                     

as Christmas, Easter, and summer breaks. Of course, as with all 

higher education, there is the expense of tuition for him while he 

is being educated for the priesthood, which is right around $20,000 a 

year: even though this is very modest these days, we ask your help.  

Would you please support Brother Francis for his Seminary                         

education. I will start a separate fund toward that goal. And as                   

always please keep Brother Francis in your daily prayers to                   

assist him spiritually as well. This is an exciting time for all of us!  

SEMINARY 
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The Life of Saint Francis by Brother Francis Reineke, FMI based on Omer Englebert 
 
 Saint Francis of Assisi, Founder of the three Orders, was 
born in the midst of winter, either at the end of                           
the year 1181 or the beginning of 1182. His father, Peter Bernar-
done, was a wealthy cloth merchant in the rising                           
middle-class of his time. 
 First baptized “John” by his mother, his Father 
changed his name to "Francis" upon his return from a business 
trip to France because of his great love for that country. Francis 
grew up as an active young man of Assisi, throwing great ban-
quets for his friends. He was inspired as the young man to go 
off to war as a knight. His father, eager to rise in worldly      
esteem, furnished him with the gear of war and sent him off.  
This conflict between towns was finally resolved in time by 
Francis himself, not as a knight in arms but as a Knight of Christ. 
Francis was captured and spent many months in prison.  
 After release and returning to the market place and 
working in his father's store, he continued to be the life of every 
party. He spent his father’s money freely on amusements, but 
also in giving alms. He was very generous to the poor, though 
he harbored a horrible fear of lepers and would only send his 
gifts to them through a servant. Such a man one would not have 
expected to reshape the world in Christ. 
 He again had chance to ride into battle.  On the way, he met a knight poorly clad, so in his generosity, Francis                      
exchanged his fine apparel. That night he dreamt of his father’s house, but it was empty of the furnishings of a cloth mer-
chant.  Instead it was filled with the beautiful equipment of many knights. Yet, he discovered a greater treasure: In one 
room he met a beautiful bride in waiting. He then heard a voice which told him that all this equipment was for he and his 
knights, and that this beautiful Lady was to be his bride. Upon awaking he was filled with great joy, but he did not yet 
understand his dream.  
 Another night along the way he dreamt and again heard the unknown voice. He was asked who was greater, the 
Master or the servant. When he replied that the Master was greater, he was asked, “Then why do you follow the 
servant?” Recognizing his Creator, he asked Him what to do. He was told to return to Assisi to be instructed.  Many in 
Assisi felt Francis was a coward for returning without fighting. Closing his ears, He continued to dream of the army he 
would lead, of his bride to be, and he searched for the instructions promised by God. Riding out of the city he met a leper. 
His immediate reaction was to spur the horse and flee the leper’s presence; however, a change came over him. Ashamed 
of his uncharitableness, he ran to the beggar. Grasping many coins from his pouch, he thrust them into his foul hand, and 
not being satisfied—he, Francis, the king of youth, then kissed his leprous brother: a joy filled his heart. 
 Later on, Francis wandering near Assisi, came upon a ruined chapel. He knelt before the crucifix—now                       
identified by his Order, the San Damiano Cross, and heard the words of His Beloved: “Francis, rebuild my Church, for 
it is falling into ruins”. Francis, in obedience, sold his father’s finest fabrics, and returning, offered the money to the 
priest of San Damiano.  
 When Peter Bernardone, his father, discovered what Francis had done, he went in a fury to San Damiano to re-
claim his money. The priest hid Francis, but after praying, Francis grew ashamed of his cowardice, and filled with the Ho-
ly Spirit, went into Assisi. 
 He agreed to appear before the bishop, and so in the bishop’s courtyard he returned his father’s money. He then 
entered the bishop’s house and came out with his clothing bundled in his arms which he returned back to his earthly fa-
ther, declaring that God alone would he call Father. The bishop clothed him with his own cope. 
 Francis repaired three churches: San Damiano, San Pietro, and his beloved Portiuncula, entitled Saint Mary of the   
Angels. He was inspired by the Gospel to go out into the world to preach the Kingdom of God, taking along no gold, san-
dals, staff, or spare tunic (Mt. 10). Filled with zeal after hearing a priest elaborate upon these passages, Francis cast aside 
his own shoes, staff, and cloak. He replaced his garb with a rough one and his belt with a cord. He now came to realize 
that Christ did not intend him to repair buildings, but to reform souls. 
 This poor man began an austere life, and urged people to repent for past sins. He taught respect for clergy, need 
for confession, to live the Gospel, and urged all to be Catholic. 
 Friar Francis began to attract followers to his way of life: a wealthy man, Bernard of Quintavalle, Brothers   Peter 
Catanii, and Giles. These four penitents were largely rejected by Assisi; they did not want to support a growing number of 
impoverished religious. To avoid strife, they earned their keep by working, only begging when necessary. They grew in 
number; Francis sent them out two by two to exhort the people to penance, and their number was now twelve. 
 Francis discerned it was time to obtain approval from the Holy Father. The Pope at first put Francis out; he 
promptly left and obeyed, and upon his return, the Pontiff felt remorse for his harsh words and was edified by Francis’ 
humility and obedience. He gave approval. Francis was then ordained a deacon, but declined the priesthood, considering 
himself unworthy. 
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 After returning to the Portiuncula, the friars began 
their work of preaching penance. By their austere life, many 
people were moved to works of penance, piety, and recon-
ciliation.  Their number grew further, and soon the new   
Order spread through Italy and into France and Spain.  
 The friars looked to Francis as their superior, their 
Father, and the perfect model of a Friar. Even while still 
alive, they began to see in him the image of Christ. Just as 
Christ had done, so did Francis: teaching the people to 
love God and neighbor, withdrawing to pray, teaching a few 
companions first so they may teach all, living in poverty,     
traveling all-round the country pouring oneself out for oth-
ers—the many reasons he was most like Christ.  Soon the 
stories of miracles began to spread: lepers and the sick 
were cured, nature obeyed, wild animals were tamed, 
and even the dead were restored to life. Most were      

edified; some were jealous of this man of God. 
 Moved by zeal for Christ, Francis desired to preach to the Mohammedans to win a martyr's crown. Placing the 
care of the Order with another friar, he left for Morocco. He was miraculously not killed for preaching faith in Jesus, but 
made his way to the Sultan himself. The Sultan suggested a philosophical debate; Francis suggested a trial by fire. At the 
mention of this, all the Muslim philosophers fled. Francis wished to enter the fire alone, but the Sultan would not permit it. 
He then gave gifts to Francis and asked him to pray for him to be given true Faith. Francis then returned to Italy, unsuc-
cessful in his attempt to be a martyr. 
 Francis taught the friars to not seek an easier life, but to be satisfied with what is lowly, and exhorted his Brothers 
to be obedient to their superiors and to the Church. As the Order grew greater organization and a more formal Rule was 
needed. Francis then wrote out a more extensive Rule, but it was lost by Brother Elias. So, he again made retreat and drew 
up the Rule, known as the Rule of 1223, observed by all Franciscan communities. 
 The health of the poor man of Assisi declined steadily; he had inflicted his body with many penances since his 
conversion, along with a great spiritual trial. He doubted his whole life as a Friar and feared the ruin of the Order. At last, 
Christ instructed him to have faith so as to remove this mountain of temptation. Francis made an act of faith and was freed 
from the trial. From then on, he no longer took the least part in directing the Order—now grown to include thousands of 
Friars—but rather devoted his remaining years to a life of prayer. 
 Two years prior to death, Francis, with three companions, climbed Mount La Verna, for a forty day fast                   
before Saint Michael’s Feast. He was alone; only Brother Leo was to 
visit him, and then only twice a day: early in the morning to pray and 
later to bring bread and water.  Brother Leo was not to cross the bridge 
if Francis did not respond. While these four sat at table later on,               
Francis told them of his glorification. He was meditating on the Pas-
sion on the feast of the Exaltation of the Cross, asking his Lord to feel 
himself the sufferings of Crucifixion. While in ecstasy, he beheld 
Christ Crucified in the form of a six-winged Seraph, at once filled with 
joy, but at the same time feeling an intense sorrow seeing Him in                            
agony. As the vision ended, Francis discovered that he had been 
imprinted with the  Stigmata - the five wounds of Christ.  
 After this, He made one last visit to Clare at San Damiano, and 
it was here that he composed his famous Canticle of Brother Sun. 
 In his last days, Francis wrote his Testament and a farewell  
letter to the Lady Clare. He made an apology to Brother Ass (his own 
body) for his harsh treatment. Close to death, he had himself laid naked 
on the ground in front of the Portiuncula in perfect poverty to honor his 
dearest Lady Poverty. Brother Elias, whom he made Minister General, 
bade him put on a rough habit in holy obedience, and he obeyed in joy. 
The day before he died, Francis took bread, blessed and broke it, 
and shared it with his brothers, in likeness to Christ at the Last 
Supper. 
 On October 3, towards the close of day, as he was again laid 
naked on the ground before the Portiuncula church, Francis had the 
Passion from the Gospel of John read to him. He then bade the doctor 
announce, as would a man-at-arms, the entrance of Sister Death. Fran-
cis intoned, in his barely perceptible voice, Psalm 141, and died as he 
sang. Saint Francis’ earthly life ended at the age of forty-six, twenty 
years after his conversion.  His holy life continues to move us to    
conversion, to penance, and to proclaim the love of Christ our Savior. 
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FRANCISCANS OF MARY IMMACULATE 
 

SAINT FRANCIS FRIARY 

6098 County Road 4 
Minto, North Dakota 58261-9455 

 

 
 

 

 

 

To attend  

Brother Francis Reineke’s Profession of First Vows                         

in the community of the Franciscans of Mary Immaculate.  
 

When: On the Solemnity of the Assumption of Mary, August 15, 2017, at 2:00 pm. 
 

Where: Saint Mary’s Cathedral, Fargo, North Dakota.  
 

Bishop Folda will receive Brother Francis’ vows and celebrate                                                    
Mass for the Holy Day, a reception will follow in the church basement.  

 

We hope you will be able to join us! 

fmi@fmifriars.com  
www.fmifriars.com 

701-248-3020 


