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Some give by going to the Missions                 Some go by giving to the Missions            Without both there are no Missions

CATHOLIC BISHOP OF NORTHERN ALASKA
1312 PEGER ROAD FAIRBANKS, ALASKA  99709

Phone: 907-374-9532         http: //www.cbna.info

Special Masses are offered throughout the year for
you and your intentions by our Missionary Priests.
Please pray that God may bless us and our work.

MY JOURNEY TO LITTLE DIOMEDE

became the norm.  In the year 2000, there were 146
people living on Little Diomede.  Until the advent of
the helicopter, the island was inaccessible during times
of the fall freeze-up and the spring breakup.  For days
and days, adverse weather conditions still often strand
people hoping to get to or off the island.

Editor’s Note:   Father Louis L. Renner, S.J.,
writes poetically of Little Diomede Island in his
Alaskana Catholica book, published in 2005.
Father Renner, in the summer of 1975,
accompanied Sister Marie Teresa Boulet, O.P., and
Sister Judy Tralnes, C.S.J.P, to the island.  Father
Renner spent three weeks  ministering to the
people of the island and doing field work for his
biography of Father Thomas P. Cunningham, S.J.,
a book entitled Father Tom of the Arctic, which
was published in 1985 and is currently out of print.
Sister Judy and Marie Teresa remained on the
island for five weeks teaching catechism.  Father
writes, “Little Diomede Island—bleak, lashed
almost year-round by wind and wave, remote to
western civilization—rises abruptly out of the
icy blue-green waters of Bering Strait to a plateau 1308
feet above sea level.  The flanks of the island are near
perpendicular cliffs on all sides except the southwest
side, where a massive rock slide created a more gentle
slope.  It is on this slope that the Eskimo village, noted
on maps as “Ignaluk,” but referred to generally simply
as “Little Diomede,” is located.  Below the village, there
is a narrow, 300-yard long “beach” of wave-worn
boulders that serves as a boat-landing place.  Even
this is covered by breakers in stormy weather.  The
village, though threatened by boulders from above and
the sea from below, has stood on its present site since
pre-historic times.  Earlier generations of Little
Diomeders lived in semi-subterranean dugouts.
During the twentieth century, frame houses gradually

Sister Dorothy Giloley, S.S.J., poses on the rocky shore of
Little Diomede Island with new friends Brandi and Renee,
Native Diomeders.  Over her shoulder you can see Big
Diomede Island.  The Diomede Islands are sometimes
referred to as Tomorrow Island (Big Diomede) and
Yesterday Isle (Little Diomede) because Big Diomede is
24 hours ahead of Little Diomede.

All photos courtesy of Sister Dorothy
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On July 24, 2008, I flew via helicopter to the
most remote mission located in the Diocese of
Fairbanks—Saint Jude’s Church on Little Diomede
Island.  In the summer and at other times during the
year when the ocean is not frozen, the only way to
get to Little Diomede is by helicopter or by boat
from Wales on the mainland.  This route takes
several hours to traverse and the ocean is rather
rough as well.  When the ocean is frozen, a plane
can land on the ice and unload both cargo and
passengers.

I flew out of Nome, the only passenger on
the helicopter, which was also filled with mail and
supplies.  I was allowed 100 pounds of   luggage.
This enabled me to bring a TV and a VCR/DVD
that was purchased with funding from our
benefactors who responded to our need on our
diocesan website.  The flight originates in Nome
and takes about one hour and 15 minutes to reach
Little Diomede Island in  Bering Strait.  It is two and
a quarter miles from Big Diomede Island, its Russian

neighbor.  The International Dateline goes through
Bering Strait in the middle distance between the two
islands.  When you are on Little Diomede and look
towards the west to Big Diomede you are always
“looking at tomorrow! “

When we left Nome, it was a bright sunny
day; but, as we approached the two islands, the
clouds appeared.  Luckily, we were able to fly
between the two islands of Little Diomede and Big
Diomede and land on the helicopter platform.  I was
surprised to see how small the village looked from
the air.  It is on the west side of the island and all the
buildings are in one area.  When we landed, many
people were there to greet us and to help unload the
mail and packages.  The helicopter goes out to Little
Diomede only once a week and this depends on the
amount of mail and the cooperation of the weather.
I did have to wait a day before I could fly out and
coming back I had to wait a day as well.  I was there
seven days.  Several people came up and helped
me bring my luggage and the TV and VCR/DVD to

The mainland Eskimos call the
Diomeders “the people of the open
water,” the “open water” being the
ever-shifting leads in the ever-moving
pack ice (the “ice that never sleeps”)
that chokes Bering Strait from October
to July.  It is in this open water, in these
leads, and on these ice fields that great
herds of migrating walrus abound.
From these marine mammals come the
meat, oil, skins, and ivory so basic to
the Diomede way of life.  It is these
readily available walrus, along with
the seal and the ugruk, that have kept
the Diomeders on their seemingly
inhospitable island up to the present
day.

It was to this “inhospitable
island” that Sister Dorothy Giloley,
S.S.J., traveled in July of 2008—
following in the footsteps of Alaskan missionaries who
first set foot on Little Diomede in 1913.  I present to you
here in these pages her account of that experience.

       —Patty Walter

Sister Dorothy Giloley, S.S.J., boards a helicopter to
begin a one-hour and fifteen-minute flight that will take
her to her destination, Little Diomede Island, located
in the Bering Strait.
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the church.  This is no easy task.  The whole village
is built on rocks.  The rock trails extend almost to
the top of the hillside.  The parish church is on the
second level of rock trails and has 27 steep steps
up to the door of the church.  I was grateful to all
those who helped me get up to the church!  Then I
needed help getting two five-gallon buckets filled
with water from the water treatment plant!  One of
the young men graciously got the water for me.  After
I settled in to the small room next to the chapel
which serves as an office, kitchen and has a sofa
that opens to a bed, I ventured forth to see the village.
I visited the little grocery store, which was the only

place to buy food supplies.
I am used to the cost of
food in the bush villages
being three times the cost of
what it is in the “lower forty-
eight” but I was surprised to
see how high it was on
Diomede (this is what the
people who live there call it.)
A small can of Campbell’s®
chicken noodle soup was
$4.50 and a can of
Campbell’s® chunky soup
was $6.50.  A can of
vegetables was about $4.00.
The cost is consequently
high because the canned

goods have to be flown into the village of Wales on
the coast, which is twenty-five miles away, and then
flown out of there via plane or helicopter to Diomede.
In talking to the children, I learn that they loved cake!
Of course, you had to make the cake.  Some people
did have ovens in their homes.  So, I bought two
cake mixes, two brownie mixes, two cans of icing,
and a bottle of oil.  This cost me $49.00.  One of
the women graciously baked the cakes after I was
able to get some powdered eggs from another
woman in the village.  Needless to say, the children
and adults loved the cakes, which we served at the
meeting I had in the church regarding reception of
the sacraments.  For my own meals (I didn’t have
an oven in the church) I used the microwave and
the hot plate to heat up the  pasta and sauce I found
as well as the soup and vegetables I bought at the
store.  I did have powered milk, cereal, and some
dried fruit that I brought with me.  These items along
with pilot bread (unleavened crackers) and peanut
butter sustained me.  I did miss fresh fruit and
vegetables.  The Inupiat people who live on the island
hunt walruses and gather bird eggs and berries for
their food.  After being there a week, I craved a
piece of bread and of course fresh fruit and
vegetables.  I realized the sacrifices that the people

On pages 243-249 of newly published A Kindly Providence
you can read about Father Louis L. Renner S.J.’s trip to
Little Diomede Island (left).  Leaving from Wales instead
of from Nome as did Sister Dorothy, Father writes of his
three-hour trip in Tom Menadelook’s skin boat, “As soon
as we were under way, the canvas spray hood was put up.
This helps keep the wind and spray out when the seas are
rough.  Our crossing was bouncy but quite tolerable.
While a skin boat is no luxury liner, it is ideally adapted
to its purpose, being sturdy yet not rigid.  Leaning against
the oil drum, I could feel the boat bend and yield as it was
pushed along through the heavy seas by the powerful
outboard.  When a skin boat hits an ice floe or a boulder,
it merely bounces off.  A puncture hole is readily patched
with a piece of walrus hide.”
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there make to survive and to carry on their native
culture and traditions.
        I visited the island’s recreation center.  There,
two young women, one in high school, and one
graduate (who will be starting nursing school this
fall) were providing a summer recreation camp for
the children.  I worked with them to prepare a
vacation bible school program called “The Great
Bible Reef.”  We learned about the Bible stories
featuring a “sea” theme,
e.g. Moses, the great
catch of fish, Noah’s ark,
Jesus calming the storm,
etc.  The children
especially enjoyed the
music and you found
them singing the songs
throughout the village.  I
also brought a little
keyboard and the children
and youth loved playing
on this.  We had about 30
children in the vacation
Bible school, so they had
to take turns on the
keyboard – five minutes
at a time!

I plan to
contact the
teachers in the
school this year
and see if there are
any aspiring musicians.  I would like to provide some
guitars and keyboards for the children to learn how
to play.  Music brought them so much joy and they
loved playing on the keyboard.  Even the teenagers
came by and wanted to play as well.  I left the
keyboard in the church along with a CD / tape player
and the music for both.  Each day I was there, I ran
the Bible lessons.  The days were long from 10:00
AM to 6:00 PM.
         My main purpose in going to Diomede was
to set up some sacramental preparation for the
children, youth and young adults who needed to

receive the sacraments of Reconciliation and
Eucharist.  I was able to meet with the parents of the
children and youth and provided them with some
materials to prepare their children and youth for the
Sacrament of Reconciliation.  The materials consisted
of six lessons with the instructions for receiving the
sacrament.  The parents were very enthusiastic and
said they would be glad to prepare their children.
Father Sean Thomson, their visiting priest, visits in

October, and those who are
prepared will receive the
sacrament.  Then the parents
will prepare their children for
First Communion, which
will take place in the spring.
Since Father Sean can get
to Little Diomede only a few
times a year, it is up to the
people to take the
responsibility of preparing
those who are in need of the
sacraments.  There are about
40 plus children, youth and
young adults who have not
received these sacraments.

Next year we will
work on
preparation for the
sacrament of
C o n f i r m a t i o n .
There are about
forty people who

would need to be prepared for Confirmation as well.
I am hopeful that the faith, which has endured on this
island for almost 100 years, will grow and flourish.
As far as I could tell, everyone on the island is
Catholic.  About 145 people live there.  Saint Jude’s
Church is the only church on the island.

I was there over a Sunday; and, since we could
not celebrate Mass, I presided at the Celebration of
the Liturgy of the Word with Holy Communion.  I
think this was the first time the people experienced
this.  Usually the people listen to the Mass on the
Catholic radio station (KNOM) from Nome.  This is

During vacation Bible school at St. Jude Catholic Church on Little
Diomede, Savanna and Alice practice on a keyboard supplied by Sister
Dorothy and donated by benefactors to the Missionary Diocese of Fair-
banks.  The children loved the music and the accompanying bible lessons.
Sister Dorothy hopes to provide “little” Little Diomeders with more musi-
cal instruments to aid in their catechism and sacramental preparation.
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Christmas, 2008
Dear Co-missionaries in Christ,

I find it difficult to believe that fully seven years have passed since I arrived in this Missionary diocese of Fairbanks,
Alaska.  I find myself once more trying to express to you my sincere gratitude for your generosity to these missions in the
form of prayers and financial support.  Without you and your assist, we would be unable to bring the Mass and the Sacraments
to our Native Eskimo and Indian people scattered throughout this vast diocese.  I am very thankful.

Our cup runneth over with awards this year!  For the thirteenth year in a row, our Radio Mission, KNOM in Nome,
the oldest USA Catholic radio station, received the prestigious Gabriel Award conferred by the Catholic Academy of
Communication Arts Professionals.  In April, our own Native Ministry Training Program received the Distinguished Service
Award from the National Conference for Catechetical Leadership.  And in July, the Religious Brothers Conference presented
to Brother Robert Ruzicka, O.F.M., an award recognizing his Ministry of Presence.

In April, I was able to travel to Washington, DC, to be a part of the welcoming activities for Pope Benedict XVI’s
arrival in the United States.

On May 31, I had the joy of ordaining Seminarian Frederick Bayler to the transitional diaconate at Sacred Heart
Cathedral here in Fairbanks.  On November 2, I ordained Peter Boyscout from Chevak to the diaconate in the presence of
his wife Maria and their family.

This summer we broke ground for the building of the new Blessed Sacrament Church in Scammon Bay.  We look
forward to its completion in 2009.

We welcomed some new faces to the diocese and bade farewell to some dear friends too.  In July, we were sorry
to see Fr. Paulinus Iwuji, S.M.M.M., leave.  In October, Father Kasparaj (Kaspar) Mallvarapu, a priest originally from the
city of Madras, South India, joined us and we are happy to have him here!  In April, Sister Rose Monica Katusz, O.S.F.,
having served in Alaska since 2003, moved to a new teaching assignment in Kenya, Africa.  Father Richard Case, S.J., in
July, having served in Alaska for over 30 years, returned to Spokane to serve as pastor of St. Aloysius parish.   Also in July,
Karen Gatherer joined our finance department team to serve as Controller.  In August, Alaskan Shepherd clerk, Kathy
McDougall, went on to pursue her degree, while Lita Goodall and Caroline Williams joined our staff.  In October, Mary Ann
Stewart, Alaskan Shepherd office manager passed the torch on to Lin Craig.  In November, receptionist Vicki Kinsey and
Alaskan Shepherd clerical assistant Krystal Francesco both moved on to other endeavors.  In November too, Anna Atchison
joined the Shepherd staff, while Melissa Niedorf signed on as receptionist.

With the departure of Father Case, I appointed Father Patrick Bergquist to Vicar General.  Father Pat has served
the diocese since 1994.

In January, we saw the passing of faithful servant  Deacon James Gump of Hooper Bay.  Sadly, Deacon Clyde Smith
of Alakanuk passed away in a house fire in April. Deacon Patrick Edwards of Pilot Station died in November. Fr. Joseph E
Laudwein, S.J., having completed his 46th year of priesthood, passed away on July 22.  Father Joe first arrived in Fairbanks
in 1965 to teach Math and Religion at Monroe High School.  In his latter years, he served as Superior of the Fairbanks Jesuit
community and served as chaplain at Fairbanks Memorial Hospital, as a minister to the Fairbanks Correctional Center, and
as a member of the Diocesan Marriage Tribunal.

2008 was a challenging year, especially with the reorganization process, in which
the Diocese of Fairbanks is seeking a fair and pastoral solution to assist both the victims of
past abuses and the members of the church and communities we serve today.  As new
challenges arise and we plan for the future, our trust is, of course, in Almighty God, who
makes all things possible.  I must count also on you and on your exceptional goodness as
we always have in this unique northern diocese to sustain and support these missions.

I pray that the New Year of Our Lord 2009 may bring you and all dear to you
many special graces and blessings.  And I extend to you, dear Co-missionaries, my personal
best wishes—in Faith, Hope, and Love…

Bishop Donald J. Kettler

Bishop of the Diocese of Fairbanks
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 the Diocesan Radio Station.
Generally, the people gather in the church to listen to the Mass

on the radio and at communion time, they receive communion as
well.  I noticed that the radio broadcast was not always clear.
Hopefully, as in the other parishes in our diocese, the people on Little
Diomede, too, will soon be able to preside at the Sunday services,
when the priest is not available.  After Mass on Sunday, I brought
communion to three of the elders Lenora Ahkinga, Eileen Ozenna,
and David Soolook.  They live high up on the mountain and I had to
crawl up the rocks, literally, to get to their homes.  It was a rainy,
windy day, so I had to be careful.  I was most grateful to Roger
Kunayak who directed me and guided me to the homes.  It truly was
an inspiration for me to visit the elders who are people of deep faith.
I was so amazed that they lived so high on the mountainside and were
able to negotiate the steep rock trails so well.  I was struggling at best
and after I made it up and back I was very proud of myself!  I kept
saying “I can do this!!” and I did!  I was invited to the Eskimo Dance
practice on Sunday night.  I was thrilled to be there and I was able to
tape to it on a DVD as well.  The spirit and joy of these Inupiat
Eskimo people was so evident in their dance and drumming!  I
marveled at their passion and intensity with which they performed

their native dance customs.
When you think that these
dances and ways of
drumming have been
handed down for many
centuries it was a wonderful
blessing for me to
experience this!
      Of course, because we
were in the land of the
midnight sun, the sun did
not set until about two in
the morning.  So the
children were out playing
for many hours after the
Bible camp ended.  The
beauty of the sea, the
sunsets, and the

The village of Little Diomede is situated at the base of the island on the southwest side.  Here a massive rockslide
has created a slope.  At the foot of the slope, a three-hundred-foot-long beach of wave-worn boulders cradles the
islander homes.  Sister Dorothy, perched above the rooftops, captures this view of Big Diomede tucked beneath a
blanket of clouds.

Little Diomede elder and master
carver, David Soolook, Sr., holds
one of his art pieces, a drum, carved
from whale ear bone.



   A Kindly Providence
         An Alaskan Missionary’s Story

Yes, please send _____copy(ies) of A Kindly Providence
written by Father Louis L. Renner, S.J.

I am enclosing $35.00 for each book, which includes shipping.
Please make checks payable to CBNA (Catholic Bishop of Northern Alaska)

Credit Card purchases can be made by calling the Alaskan Shepherd Business Office at 907-374-9532.

Name______________________________________________________________________________________

Address___________________________________________________________________
City____________________________State________Zip__________    2008 REN KP F921
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Just P
ublished:

Concerning the autobiography, they wrote:—
“…written very vividly, clearly, and sincerely in a quietly engaging style.”

(David J. Leigh, S.J., author of CIRCUITOUS JOURNEYS:  Modern Spiritual Autobiographies)

“Your Autobiography is very, very good.  In reading it, people will have the experience of being right there
where you are at the time.  Chapter One is beautiful.  It is an American classic, in itself.”

(Margaret Cantwell, S.S.A., author of North to Share:  The Sisters of Saint Ann in Alaska and the Yukon Territory)

Fragmentary quotes from the autobiography weave an intriguing tapestry:—
  “As I was standing on top of Little Diomede Island in Bering Strait, the sight of the Siberian mainland warmed my heart….Just inches from my
head, he left a 2-inch deep hoof print….but that was wartime….and Christmas 1943 was the most difficult Christmas of my entire life….the storm
in my soul was hushed to a gentle breeze….the desire for the Alaskan missions….‘Thou art a priest forever’….an old, two-bladed pocketknife….On
that day, one of the major surprises of my life awaited me….that solo drive....surrounded on all sides, as well as top and bottom, by absolutely
nothing other than black coal….disembarked at Plymouth…we spoke ‘Frenglish’….longest, hardest, sweatiest day of my priesthood….talk
about entering Vienna ‘in style!’….Mass in the submarine US Quillback....alone, in the presence of the head man of the Archdiocese of
Munich-Freising....the Scavi, the catacombs under St. Peter’s….so, smuggling a crucifix out of East Berlin could be a bit risky….I rarely in my
whole life felt so utterly relaxed, so totally at ease, so grateful….when Libby Riddles won the Iditarod Trail Sled Dog race….on King
Island….Solemn Profession….Therefore be it resolved….most consoling of all my priestly Christmas seasons….well up the Chilkoot Trail….a
very rude awakening….a Ruby in my life….Pope John Paul II and Pres. Reagan….And a challenge it proved to be!....the very summit of old Oz
himself…..when in walks Father General….‘And Gaawd bless you too, Faawther!’ ….stickdance….the slap of a slimy fishtail in my face….got
down to minus 76….Yet another case of mixing the useful with the pleasant….Up comes the stern.  And, up comes—the kid’s breakfast….end
of a wonderful 2,327-mile trip!...But then I thought to myself, ‘Oh, what the hell!  Why not?’….Koyukon Athabaskan Dictionary....not a
‘natural’ for prison ministry….a grizzly parading her two cubs past our camp….left a big hole in my personal life….the Dempster Highway….little
foxes running around on my tent platform….‘The Great and Sacred Jubilee Year of Our Lord 2000’….Vice President of the United States, The
Honorable Richard B. Cheney….proved to be a fairly accurate prophecy…ALASKANA CATHOLICA…. the same kindly Providence.”

A Kindly Providence is a comprehensive and richly illustrated autobiography.  Fr. Louis L. Renner, S.J., a dedicated missionary in
Alaska for 40 years, tells a compelling story of a full and fascinating life of service to the people and the Church in northern Alaska, a great land
of natural beauties, challenging elements, and vast wilderness regions.

Beautifully, Fr. Renner interweaves the everyday lives of the people and the Church as he experienced them first hand as a scholar, a
teacher, a “bush missionary,” and ever the Jesuit priest.  In the course of his long years in Alaska, among other ministries, he taught German
and Latin at the University of Alaska Fairbanks, edited the Catholic newsletter The Alaskan Shepherd, and had the pastoral care of two
different Indian villages on the middle Yukon River.  For his scholarly writings, Tony Knowles, the governor of Alaska presented him with the
“2002 Governor’s Award for Friend of the Humanities.”

A Kindly Providence, in softcover, spans 583 pages including some 80  illustrations.
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“Through years of dedicated research, writing, and documentation, Father Renner has created a succinct yet
comprehensive guide detailing in total clarity and conciseness the history of the Catholic Church in Alaska. Within this
historic documentation the reader can reference over 225 years of Catholicism in Alaska. Father Louis L. Renner, S.J.,
has accomplished in Alaskana Catholica a momentous feat—a magnum opus.”

Donald J. Kettler
Bishop of Fairbanks

“Father Renner is the foremost authority on
Catholic history in Alaska,

writing history at its purest, almost exclusively
from archival sources.”
Dr. Dorothy Jean Ray

Historian and Anthropologist

“This fascinating volume offers an intimate picture of the activities of the
Catholic Church’s Alaska Mission, from its beginning in the nineteenth

century to the present. It is a fact-filled account of people and places with a
wonderful array of characters…Father Renner, with a historian’s concern
for the facts and a writer’s eye for a good story, has produced a valuable

work.”
Francis Paul Prucha, S.J.,

Professor of History Emeritus ,  Marquette University

“One of the main intents of this volume,” we read in the author’s Preface, “is to keep
alive for posterity the memory of many major Catholic Alaskan figures—clerical and
lay, Native and non-Native, living and deceased—by the recording of their lives and
deeds.”

Alaskana Catholica (“a unique gift, whether to give or to receive”) is a reference
work in the format of an encyclopedia.  It offers its readers something more than mere bare-
bones reference data and Who’s Who-s.  Moreover, some entries have a story about the given
entry’s subject attached to them.   Some have a “tapestry” woven out of a series of quotations
from the mission diary of the given place attached to them.  These stories and tapestries give
readers a kind of “you are there” experience, of being present at an event of the past or at a place
remote to them.

Close to 400 images illustrate Alaskana Catholica.

ALASKANA CATHOLICA

Yes, please send _____copy(ies) of Alaskana Catholica,
written by Father Louis L. Renner, S.J.

I am enclosing $85.00 for each book, which includes shipping.
Please make checks payable to CBNA (Catholic Bishop of Northern Alaska)

Credit Card purchases can be made by calling the Alaskan Shepherd Business Office at 907-374-9532.

Name______________________________________________________________________________________

Address___________________________________________________________________
City____________________________State_______Zip_________    200809 F92
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Some 50 miles below the Arctic Circle, and exactly in the middle of Bering Strait, a 57-mile wide band of water that
separates the two continents of North America and Asia, lie two immense crags of granite rock, Big Diomede and Little
Diomede Islands.  Big Diomede was “discovered” by Vitus Bering in 1728, and named for St. Diomede, a Russian Orthodox
saint, whose feast day it was.  Separated by the International Date Line, Big Diomede belongs to Russia, Little Diomede to the
United States.  For countless generations the two islands, less than three miles apart, served as steppingstones between Siberia
and Alaska for the Inupiat Eskimos living on them and acting as middlemen for the trade that flowed freely between the two
continents.  During the post-World War II “cold war,” beginning in 1947, an invisible, impenetrable iron curtain hung between
the two islands.  This came down around 1970 with the easing of tensions between the Soviet Union and the United States, the
“détente.”  Since then, people have moved rather freely between the two islands and the two continents.

In addition to the riches of the sea, the island itself is a source of substantial quantities of food, despite its apparent
bareness.  On the island proper, the people gather the “Eskimo potato,” an edible tuber, and various greens, which are eaten
fresh or preserved in seal oil or water to supplement seal and walrus meat during the winter.  In summer, birds and their eggs are
also taken in great quantities.  Crab, tomcod, and bullheads are caught through holes in the ice in winter.

Little Diomede Island was first visited by a Catholic missionary in 1913, when Father Bellarmine Lafortune, S.J., spent
a very short time there in June.  In August1916, Father Hubert A. Post, S.J., visited the island briefly.  By this time a fair number
of Little Diomeders were already Catholic, having been brought into the Church by Father Lafortune during their annual
summers in Nome.  In the summer of 1932, he was on the island from July 12th to August 28th.  He spent that time instructing
the people and converting an old house owned by the Church into a chapel and living quarters.  Conditions on Little Diomede
he found “simply dismal.  The sight of our house made my heart go into my boots.  Built long ago [by someone else for other
purposes], it had never been occupied.  The windows were covered with gunny sacks, the original windows having been
broken by the snow and the youngsters.  The inside was uncovered and black.  No stairway of any kind led to the door, which
is about 4 feet from the ground.  Entering the house was a good gymnastic.”

Father Thomas P. Cunningham, S.J., went to the island in October 1936.  It was he who finished the church, dedicated
to St. Jude, and the living quarters begun over a year earlier by the Eskimos using lumber given them for that purpose by the
priests in Nome.  Father Cunningham was the first resident priest on the island.  Between 1936 and 1947, he spent a total of
eight years there.  After that, he visited the island at irregular intervals until 1955, the year Father Vsevolod Roshko, a priest of
the Eastern Rite, began to reside there for three years.  During the following 20 years, priests from either Nome or Kotzebue
visited Little Diomede at more or less regular intervals.  Among the more notable and most popular of these was Father Harold

J. Greif, S.J., who visited the island out of Nome during most of the 1970s.
On May 2, 1954, Bishop Francis D. Gleeson, S.J., visited Little Diomede.  He was

the first Major Superior to do so.  The Little Sisters of Jesus had a fraternity on the
island from the mid-1950s to the mid-1990s.
     In the summer of 1975, Sister Marie Teresa Boulet, O.P., Sister Judy Tralnes, C.S.J.P,
and Father Louis L. Renner, S.J., were on the island.  Father Renner spent three weeks,
attending to pastoral needs and doing field work for his projected biography of Father
Cunningham.  The Sisters, as catechists, remained five weeks.  The three were warmly
received by the Diomeders,   thanks to the great, and well-deserved, popularity enjoyed
on the island by Father Greif and the Little Sisters of Jesus.

In the summer of 1978, Father Thomas F. Carlin, S.J., began a five-year stay on Little
Diomede.   After Father Carlin left the island in 1983, it was visited by priests out of
Nome.  Except for the year 1990-91, when Father Joseph G. Stolz resided on the
island, this  continued to be the case, as of up to the year 2004.

Ursuline Sister Cecilia Huber arrived on Little Diomede on March 19, 1990.  She
spent four weeks there teaching catechism and preparing First Communicants.

Currently the Diomeders are visited by Father Sean Thomson out of Nome, Alaska.

A Brief History of Missionaries on Little Diomede Island
(An excerpt from Alaskana Catholica by Father Louis L. Renner, S.J.)
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Date___________F01 REG2008
I want to help you and the  missionaries ministering in Northern Alaska to bring the Mass, the Sacra-
ments, religious education, and training to the widely-scattered Indian and Eskimo people of Christ.
Please accept this donation to your General Fund and use it where most needed.
AMOUNT OF GIFT: $15      $25            $50       $100 $250     Other$____________
Name__________________________StreetNo.____________________________________
P.O.Box______________________________City_________________State_______Zip________
If donating by check please make payable to:  CATHOLIC BISHOP OF NORTHERN ALASKA    or CBNA
If donating by credit card: NAME AS LISTED ON CREDIT CARD: ______________________________________
TYPE OF CARD (Visa, Master Card or Discover Cards only): VISA___     MASTER CARD___     DISCOVER___

One Time Only:(  )      Monthly:(  )      Quarterly:(  )      Twice A Year: (  )    Annually:(  )
CREDIT CARD NUMBER: (Strictly confidential): __________________________________
EXP  DATE:_________
SIGNATURE: _________________________________________

Please send me an END OF YEAR TAX STATEMENT for the YEAR 2008.
Catholic Bishop of Northern Alaska provides a tax receipt/acknowledgment letter for all

individual donations of $12.00 and more.

We will happily send an end of year cumulative contribution statement upon request.
 Be assured that we make every effort to keep our fund-raising overhead at a minimum, and that our fund-raising
program complies with all state and federal laws regulating such non-profit, tax-deductible programs as ours.  Be

assured, too, that we never, under any circumstances, sell or give out the names of our benefactors.
This sacred pledge we have always faithfully honored.

Your first class 42¢ stamp donations
are greatly appreciated.

Thank you for yo
ur gift

to our GENERAL FUND!

On behalf of
Bishop Donald J. Kettler
and the Chancery staff,

we wish you
a most blessed Christmas.

Thank you for your prayerful
and your financial support.

May your New Year bring you
blessings of every kind.
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We want to thank in a special way those of you who have included the Catholic Bishop of Northern
Alaska (our legal title) in your bequests and wills, and those of you who, at the time of the deaths
of dear ones, have suggested that in their memory contributions be made to the Missions of North-
ern Alaska or to the Alaskan Shepherd Endowment Fund.A suggested wording: “I give, devise and be-
queath to the Catholic Bishop of Northern Alaska, 1312 Peger Road, Fairbanks, Alaska...”

surroundings were wonderful.  I enjoyed walking
and sometimes climbing the rocks with the children.
Of course, they were way ahead of me!  From the
window of the church, which is high on the mountain,
I saw five whales, many puffins and some walruses
and thousands of sea birds.  It was quite thrilling
for me to be able to see these animals in their natural
habitat.  Some other things I did on the island were
to go to the Washateria for a shower.  It was very
reasonable - $3.00 for an 8 minute hot shower which
I really enjoyed!  The Health Clinic, the Washateria
and the school have running water and flush toilets.
The rest of the island including the church has no
running water and you need to use a “honey bucket”
as well.  All the trash and the honey bucket bags are
floated out to sea with the exception of any tin cans
or hazardous materials, which have to be flown into
the mainland if there is room on the plane in the
winter.  Some of the boys were most gracious in
helping me with those chores.  I enjoyed talking with
some to the women who shared with me their lives

1.  Fr. Bellarmine Lafortune, S.J., was the first Catholic missionary to
arrive at Diomede, in June of 1913.  It was Fr. Lafortune who, in 1935,
laid the plans for the first church on the island, St. Jude’s. Up to that
time, the parish had used a small building as place of worship and
living quarters.

2.  A view of Little Diomede village from the shore of Bering Strait.  The
Chukchi Sea flows to the north and the Bering Sea to the south. Southeast
is Fairway Rock, which is not considered part of the Diomede Islands.

3.  Sister Dorothy scaled steep boulder inlaid pathways to bring the
Eucharist to Diomede elders and bible school to Diomede youngsters.
Here, she pauses to catch her breath.

1

2

3



The Alaskan Shepherd Newsletter                 Volume 46 Number  9        December   2008                          Page  12

“We are blessed to have so many supporters who make our work possible. I want to especially thank those of you who
remember us in your prayers. Donations provide tangible benefits, but the power of prayer and the Lord’s grace is our
bedrock. Thank you with all our hearts.” --Bishop Donald J. Kettler

and told me about their families and how proud
they are of their children.  Sistuq Ozenna and Anne
Marie Iyapana were most helpful and welcoming
and always there to assist me.  They also were
willing to assist with getting the other parents
involved in the sacramental preparation.
              On my last day there, it was quite exciting
seeing the helicopter fly in and the people come
running down to unload the cartons.  Lo and behold,
the helicopter brought a carton of real bread!  (Which
would be $6.50 a loaf) and some oranges and apples!
I was so happy!  So I bought the children each an

orange (they were a little expensive $1.65 each)
but just to see the joy of the children as they ate
the fruit was worth it.  The joy and happiness of
the children always lifted my spirits and I realized
everyday that it is not what you have that matters
but how you live your life that is important.  I left
Little Diomede on the third flight to Wales.  The
helicopter would make three more flights to Wales,
bringing people from Diomede and taking supplies
from Wales to Diomede.  Each flight the helicopter
was filled to the roof!  I arrived in Nome on the
evening of July 31st.

I will never forget my visit to Little Diomede Island.
The children and the people there asked me when I
could return.  I do hope that I will be able to get back
next year.  This trip was made possible with funding
from Archbishop Carroll High School in Radnor, PA.
The cost is rather high.  It is now $760 for a round trip
helicopter ride from Nome to Little Diomede.  You must
first fly to Nome, which is about $400 round trip from
Fairbanks.  Since I have returned, I have sent more
materials and supplies for religious education to Saint
Jude’s and I am looking forward to seeing how the
sacramental preparation is going.  I will be in touch

with the women who assisted me and I will always treasure
this precious time I spent in our most remote mission.

—Sister Dorothy Giloley SSJ
Diocesan Director of Religious Education

Diomede men entertain villagers by beating out rhythmic
accompaniment to Eskimo dances on their walrus skin
drums.  The drums are but one ingredient in Native
storytelling which always includes dancing and chanting
or singing.  The stories relay a rich tradition of customs
and culture and serve as a most reliable means of passing
on historical happenings to the young.  Some stories relay
comical messages--such as emptying the honey bucket into
the wind.  While others speak of hunting and berry picking.

Jewels, Brandi, and Rene excitedly gobble oranges
purchased by Sister Dorothy from a helicopter bring-
ing a load of supplies to the village.  Oranges, at $1.60
each, are a welcome treat to Diomeders.


