
Greetings from South Dakota,  
 
     Hi, I am your new National Director and neighbor to the northwest. My name is Brenda Anderson and 
I was elected to this role in July, at our National Convention in Puerto Rico. I am blessed to have the 
opportunity to serve you, the members of Iowa. I was excited really, when National Regent Emily 
Guilherme announced the states I would supervise. So, now you may ask, but who is this Brenda 
Anderson from South Dakota? If you came to the national convention in Sioux Falls, SD in 2018, you may 
have met or seen me. I was the State Regent at that time. I have been a Catholic Daughter forever, yes, 
born into the plan that when you are able to join, you will become a Catholic Daughter member. I became 
a Catholic Daughter forty years ago. For some of you out there, that must mean I’m older than dirt, but, 
I’m not. I just started young.  
 
     My Mom was the biggest influencer for me. She served as an officer of her local court and as part of the 
family, we would be helping her with things all the time and she was a true prayer warrior. I never knew I 
was not part of CDA. Now, I love all the projects, the spiritual life, the sister-hood, and the chance to be 
connected with so many others across this great Country. My kids literally think I know a CDA member 
wherever I go. About those kids; first off, I married my high school sweetheart, Cliff, and we have three 
adult children (Adam, Joe and Rachel) and with their spouses they are great parents to nine of the best 
little humans ever; I know I’m partial. Their ages are 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 10, 11, and 14 - three boys and six 
girls. There are lots of activities, parties, and hugs. I never get to see them enough, like many of you I 
suppose. We have lived in a small town, Roscoe that is in north central SD, about 50 miles from the ND 
border for the past 22 years. 
 
      I took early retirement from the local Bank a few years ago (see above-grand kid’s ages) as I knew that 
my family was my first priority. If I had waited, 10 years, the grandkids would not care if I was there to 
read a book, look for butterflies or to sit and snuggle, and my Mom might not be here if I had waited. I am 
so glad I quit when I did. Mom passed away just this past September 25, and I am happy I had more time, 
more years, more car rides, more sharing, and more root beer floats with her to enjoy. She was 95, a 70+ 
year member when she passed away and I cherish the years I had with her. This is who I am – in love with 
my faith, my husband, my family, and CDA.  I cannot wait to meet all of you and hear your story too.  
 
My CDA Blessings always,  
Brenda Anderson  
CDA National Director 




