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Alex House – Tim Sigrist 
 
Thirteen years ago a group of interested volunteers from 
St. Joe’s night shelter wanted to respond to the needs of 
homeless people by providing permanent housing. St. 
Joe’s had provided winter shelter to the homeless, but 
because of staffing problems that year they chose to 
discontinue the shelter. The idea for Alex House was born 
to try to fill that need in a creative way. 
 
After two year of planning a nucleus of four people 
brought the idea of Alex House forward to a reality and 
purchased a six-unit house on Alexander Street, with the 
help of a loan from St Joe’s. The intent was to house ten to 
fifteen men on a nightly base. However, because of zoning 
regulations this was not possible. 
 
This closed door offered them a window of opportunity to 
provide housing for another venerable group. They 
subsequently directed their housing mission toward 
affordable, substance-free and secure housing for 
individuals coming from substance abuse treatment 
programs. 
 
Integral to their mission was the need for a tax-exempt 
status and a volunteer base. The tax-exempt status has 
been supplied by support from St. Joe’s and the enduring 
volunteer commitment has been provided by Linda 
Condon and myself. 
 
Their housing mission is an idea that needs to flourish 
everywhere, but doesn’t because of 1.) lack of funding and 
2.) the lack of volunteer commitment that is constant and 
dedicated on a year-round basis. 
 
We feel the rewards of walking with individuals and 
families trying to forge a new path to a responsible life are 
gratifying, and they would like to open additional houses 
in the future to serve this important need. � �

�
St. Joseph’s Becomes Owner of Local Housing 
Project – George McVey 
 
In mid-February, papers were finally signed to deed over 
85-87 Alexander Street apartments to St. Joe’s. The six-
unit housing on Alexander Street is within walking 
distance of the House. 

 
It has been under the ownership for the past five years of 
Providence Housing which is part of the Rochester 
Catholic Diocese. Recently, Providence has found that this 
concept no longer fits into their current vision and is 
turning it back to St. Joseph’s. 
 
Alex House was started thirteen years ago by a few 
Catholic Workers from St. Joe’s and a loan from our 
community. This was done to satisfy street people needing 
local housing at affordable rates. 
 
The concept was to help at-risk individuals participate in 
raising their self-esteem, confidence and community value 
in an environment where they were not constantly 
barraged by problems of life on the street. 
 
Alex House will be under the umbrella of St. Joe’s but will 
function as a separate entity with its own Board that will 
have at least one member who is a resident of the building. 
 
We are looking for volunteers that might be interested in 
exploring the possibility of working with us on this 
project. �   
 

 

To volunteer or get involved with Alex House, contact: 
 

 Linda Condon: 704-0941 
 Tim Sigrist: 253-2551 
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“So, how was the ordination?” – Chava Redonnet 
 
I’ve been asked that many times, and the image that 
comes to me most clearly is of lying on the floor, 
listening to the litany of saints and praying as I was 
told in the rehearsal, “this is the part where you are 
abandoning yourself completely to God.” 
 
So in that moment, that long moment during the 
litany, I lay with my face a fraction of an inch from a 
shawl on the floor, feeling its softness as well as the 
rug and the floor beneath, giving my life and my 
heart to God and remembering the moment almost 
nine years ago when I did the same thing in the 
chapel at Nazareth College, only without lying on the 
floor, when I told God “yes,” yes I would be a priest, 
yes, Lord, yes, I will do this. Will you help me? And 
I felt awe, lying on the floor in a synagogue in an old 
warehouse on a side street in Philadelphia, up on the 
third floor, sacred space, surrounded by women I 
respect and people I love, all there singing, “All you 
holy men and women pray for us.” 
 
And I sing it into the carpet, hearing the names being 
sung above me… Mahatma Gandhi… Dorothy 
Day… Oscar Romero… Sylvia Kostin… Mary 
Doyle-Feder… Maureen Neilsen… Francis and Clare 
of Assisi. All you holy men and women, pray for us.  
 
When it is over, the bishops begin to 
pray. They pray and pray, and it’s 
beautiful. They pray that as a deacon I 
will care for the poor and the sick. 
They pray that I will model an 
inclusive church. They pray and pray, 
and I think this will be a meditation 
for me for a long time to come, to 
read their prayer again and ask for 
help in doing this work, being this 
deacon.  
 
And then I kneel, and bishops Andrea 
and Patricia lay hands on my head to 
consecrate me a deacon… and a long 
line of priests and friends, ministers of 
other faiths, lay people, taking it in 
turn to pray, to offer their blessing as 
a part of the body of Christ, part of 
the people of God, the church 
universal, calling yet another person 
to service. The moment of ordination, 
I am told, the sacrament itself, is in 
the touch, the laying on of hands, not 
in the prayer – bishops, priests, 
laypeople, friends… friends in their 

Baptist Minister robes: the world beyond 
Catholicism, the church that goes past the 
reformation divide, that loves the same God and 
follows the same Jesus. We need each other. And we 
are here in Jewish space, our cousins whom we as a 
faith have wronged so long and so badly, who 
nevertheless open their arms and their worship space 
to us today. It is a beautiful thing. 
 
The bishop gives me my study Bible, because now I 
am called to preach. Before giving it to one of the 
priests to hold, I kiss it—and in that moment all my 
reverence for the Word of God—for the accumulated 
history and wisdom and failure and “Yes!” of the 
people of God—all that love and hope and dogged 
persistence—all of that is there, and I kiss the book, 
and one of the priests said later, “I knew then that – 
you got it.” 
 
Oh, there was more, much more to the day and the 
ceremony. It was a blessed, blessed day. I am so 
grateful to those who drove twelve hours—to 
Philadelphia and back in a day, a lot of them!—What 
a gift, to have such people with me on such a day. 
 
In the ceremony for some reason the deacon gets the 
last word. Go figure. But I’ll say it again: Friends, go 
in peace. The Mass is ended, but the service has just 
begun!� � �

Chava Redonnet, on right, during the litany of saints 
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Haiti Catholic Worker Food Program  – Sarah 
Ahimsa 
 

 
 
We need your help! Please help to feed the elderly and 
disabled in Borgne, Haiti, and promote peace by 
sponsoring a walker from St. Joe’s in the Assisi Peace 
Walk! I can’t walk, since I will be in Haiti. Even $5 or $10 
is great. 
 
In October 2008, just after the hurricanes destroyed homes 
and gardens and took too many lives in Haiti, St. Joseph’s 
House began supporting a feeding program for 25 of the 
elderly and disabled people living in Borgne. In April, we 
were able to increase the number of people served to 50. 
The dinner is held twice a week and supplements what 
food the poor find begging from the other residents of 
Borgne, most of whom are also living in poverty. 
 
We also provide laundry soap and are hoping to work with 
the hospital to find a way to help them get a little medical 
care. What makes this program special is that we only 
purchase food that is grown locally around Borgne. 
 
Since the 1980s, cheap rice from the United States has put 
many local farmers out of business, and Haiti’s food 
production has dropped 20% in two decades. Our project is 
an effort to support local production and encourage 
farmers to plant again, so that they will no longer be at the 
mercy of world food prices. We need to raise $3,700 more 
to make it through the end of the year. 
 
In the spirit of the gathering of diverse believers convened 
by Pope John Paul II at Assisi, Italy, in 1986 to pray for 
peace, the Assisi Institute is holding a Peace Walk on June 
13, 2009, in Rochester, New York. Each walker raises 
funds for both the Assisi Institute, which works to promote 
peace on all levels, and their own organization. 
 
Go to www.firstgiving.com/pwroch, choose TEAM ST. 
JOE’S, and sponsor any one of the walkers—Tom 
Malthaner will be walking for St. Joe’s. Or send checks to 
St. Joseph’s House of Hospitality, PO Box 31049, 
Rochester, NY 14603 and note that the check is for the 
Peace Walk. �  

The Life of Peter DeMott – Harry Murray 
 
Just as our last issue was going to press, we received 
word of the tragic death of Peter DeMott. Although 
not a “household name,” Peter was one of the most 
loved and respected members of the Catholic peace 
movement. St. Joseph’s House is one of the Catholic 
Worker houses which can claim a special connection 
with him. 
 
Peter was a Vietnam 
Veteran, an ex-
marine, and a 
member of the Ithaca 
Catholic Worker. He 
was also a member 
of the Plowshares 
Movement, 
dedicated to enacting 
the prophecy of 
Isaiah that “they 
shall beat their 
swords into 
plowshares” by 
personal acts of nuclear disarmament. He performed 
the second Plowshares Action, in December, 1980. 
Attending an open house at Electric Boat Company 
in Groton, Connecticut, with a mind open to 
peacemaking possibilities, he spotted a security van 
with the keys in it. Jumping in, he rammed the van 
against the rudder of a Trident submarine until he 
was arrested, and, eventually, sentenced to a year in 
prison. 
 
In November, 1982, he joined with others, including 
Ellen Grady, for another Plowshares action at 
Electric Boat. This action led not only to jail time, 
but to marriage with Ellen. They settled in Ithaca, 
where the Grady family is located, and dedicated 
themselves to a simple lifestyle and resistance to war 
and militarism. 
 
Peter’s contact with St. Joe’s began when around 25 
people trespassed on Seneca Army Depot in a 
witness against preparation for the First Gulf War. 
Peter, Frank Carver, and I were sentenced to 
confinement in the Salvation Army Community 
Correction Center on West Ave. and to “community 
service” cleaning up Genesee Valley Park from the 
1991 ice storm. For Peter and me, that meant three 
months in the Sally, combined with three months 
working in the park. Frank got half as long. 
 
I arrived first, filled with anxiety. What a relief when 
Peter and Frank arrived a bit later. Peter taught me 
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how to survive under lockup. He was a consummate 
scavenger, waking early to make the rounds of the 
dorms to collect recyclables for his “postage money.” 
My book on the Catholic Worker had just been 
published, and Peter read it while we were locked up 
together. His critique was penetrating, although it 
could be a bit disconcerting to be hit with questions 
about what I meant as I was rolling out of bed in the 
morning. 
 
Peter brought with him index cards with poems 
written on them, and while we were working in the 
park, he would use his marine training and fade into 
the woods, emerging an hour or so later with a few 
more poems memorized. Even when I was watching 
for his “fade,” I always seemed to miss it—one 
moment he was there, and the next he was gone, off 
to the land of poetry.  
 
It was a privilege to spend those three months with 
Peter. It was a comfort, even, to hear him say that, 
even though he had done longer sentences in harsher 
settings, this was the hardest because it was the first 
time he had been separated from his wife and 
children. That made me feel a bit less like a wimp.  
 
He was very serious about his resistance, had thought 
through his position thoroughly, and was deeply 

committed to living a life of principle. Yet, he had a 
wonderfully sardonic sense of humor and was always 
ready to chuckle at human foibles, his own as well as 
others’. 
 
While our stay at the Salvation Army was the longest 
penalty in my rather meager resistance career, it was 
just one among many for Peter. He was one of the St. 
Patrick’s Four, was arrested at Blackwater before 
they changed their name, and traveled to Iraq as a 
peacemaker, among countless other witnesses. And 
through all this, he was a wonderful father and 
devoted husband. 
 
Peter worked as a contractor and tree cutter, and died 
after falling from a tree in February. His life revealed 
the power of Christianity when the gospel is lived 
faithfully, in humility and love. And he did this in the 
context of family, not only that of Ellen and his 
daughters, but of the whole wonderful Ithaca 
Catholic Worker family.  
 
There will be an evening of poetry reading and 
strawberry shortcake in honor of Peter and as a 
fundraiser for his family, to be held at St. Joseph’s 
House from 7:30 p.m. to 9:30 p.m. on Saturday, July 
11. Please come to pay tribute to an exceptional 
human being and an exceptional family. �  
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Comings and Goings – Mirabai 
 
This summer will see several new faces gracing our 
house: Several students have signed on for the three 
summer months:  
 

Joseph Lavoie, a soon-to-be junior at the University 
of New Hampshire, has visited twice this year in his 
exploration of life, the universe, and everything. A 
Philosophy major working on a Russian minor, he is 
interested in the philosophy that drives the Catholic 
Worker movement. Joe’s plan is to return for a year’s 
commitment upon completing his undergraduate 
work. 
 

Also interested in being here, at least for a few 
weeks, is Alex Calhoun, Joe’s best friend, who is 
studying English Literature and Creative Writing at 
Columbia University. He has visited Maryhouse in 
New York City, goes to their weekly Friday 
Clarification of Thought meetings, and reads their 
Catholic Worker newspaper. He is familiar with 
Maurin’s Easy Essays and Dorothy’s writings. 
 

Thirdly, a young man from Cumberland, Maryland, 
Timothy Wotring , is completing his sophomore year 
at Eastern University. He has done volunteer work in 
Philadelphia while in school and has read and studied 
Dorothy Day’s work for his class studies. 
 
Caroline Kristofferson, a new graduate from Miami 
University in Ohio, has made a year’s commitment to 
be at St. Joseph’s. She will be arriving July 1. 
Personally I welcome another female into the house. 
Caroline came to visit during the winter holidays, and 
here are her own words, “It is amazing to see where 
life takes you. A year ago, I had barely learned of the 
existence of the Catholic Worker, let alone St. 
Joseph’s. Now I plan to call St. Joe’s my home for a 
year. I majored in public administration as well as 
history, and it was my history major that led me to 
the Catholic Worker. For my senior thesis I could 
choose any topic I wished. My mind immediately 
went to nonviolence, a philosophy and practice I 
have come to be very interested in. With a little 
research, I discovered Dorothy Day and her 
nonviolent movement. It only took about a month 
before I realized that I knew I wanted to be part of 
the Catholic Worker movement. 
 

In early January I visited St. Joe’s for a few days. I 
was nervous when I arrived, but was warmly 
welcomed by everyone that I met. The people and the 
work being done impressed me greatly, and I cannot 
wait to be back in Rochester to become part of the 
community.” 
 

Brent Waddington, who has been here for a year 
and did the layout of our newsletter, is on his way to 
Georgetown University in D.C., to enter a graduate 
program. Thank you and Happy Trails! 
Tom Malthaner has been on vacation for most of 
May visiting his family in Arizona and Illinois. 
Ralph Hemmerich, who has been St. Joe’s kitchen 
manager and substitute cook, is planning on heading 
out West in July. We wish him well in his travels and 
new life. He will be missed for his quiet ways and 
willingness to help wherever needed. 
 
Congratulations to Chava 
Redonnet, St. Joseph’s 
chaplain, on her ordination 
into the diaconate of the 
Roman Catholic 
Womenpriest. It was held 
in Philadelphia at the end 
of April. Tom Malthaner 
represented the House at 
the ordination. The 
community turned out for a 
local celebration at the 
Thursday evening service 
at Spiritus Christi in early 
May. 
 
We would like to thank all our emergency shelter 
volunteers for their dedicated service during this past 
winter months: Mike O’Reilly, Chris Phillips, 
Smiley, Clayton Connolly, Linda Conlon, Pat 
Conradt, Barbara Specter, Geraldine Yawman, Sandy 
Whelan, Dick Alrutz, Tony Bezila, Ed Cristner, Trish 
Pielnik, Mike Tobin, Martin Linskey, Darryll Rudy, 
Emily Good, and Ryan Acuff. 
 
Joseph Moore from Liberia, a long-term man in 
transition here, is working on his right to stay in the 
United States. A recent trip to Buffalo for another 
hearing with immigration authorities gained him a 
further extension. His wife and son are in a shelter in 
an adjoining country. Please hold them in your 
prayers. 
 
One of our guests, Johnny Allen, celebrated his union 
with his beloved, Charlene, in May. Several 
community members attended the event, with Sandy 
Whalen, a minister and one of our volunteers, 
serving as the celebrant. May the couple grow in love 
and peace. 
 
Tim Sigrist and his wife Debbie have been spending 
May in South Africa as volunteers in a health clinic. 
We look forward to hearing of their experience. 

Deacon Chava 
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Father Larry Rosebaugh, OMI, a long time peace 
activist associated with the Catholic Worker was 
murdered in Guatemala on Monday, May 18, 2009. 
He was in a car with four other missionaries which 
was stopped by bandits in northern Guatemala. The 
others survived. He was a member of the Milwaukee 
14, which burned draft records in 1968. He was also 
one of the folks who climbed the tree at Fort Benning 
with Father Roy Bourgois to play a recording of 
Archbishop Romero’s final sermon to Salvadoran 
troops in training at the base. He was a gentle, 
humble man. His autobiography, To Wisdom 
Through Failure, published in 2006, is a powerful 
telling of his spiritual and political journey. �  
 
Renovating/Updating Our Building Front 
 
Thanks to grants from the Rochester Area Community 
Foundation and an anonymous donor, we plan to start 
working on the lower front of our 1850 building in June. 
Passero Associates, of Rochester, performed the site 
planning work. Years ago a crane that was doing work in 
the area fell into the first floor frontage necessitating the 
repair of that area. 
 

The blue area in the picture will be replaced with new 
windows, doors, and a more permanent building material. 
The hospitality entrance will be moved to the south side of 
the building. The guests will congregate in the parking loat 
and not on the front sidewalk. 
 

At the same time we will be repaving and striping our 
parking lot. This will require closing the meal program for 
an estimated two weeks. The front has been in need of 
repair for several years. The T-111 material that covers the 
façade is rotting, not from neglect but from the sidewalk 
plow throwing slush on it winter after winter. 
 

The work is in the final approval stages by the City. Our 
building has landmark status which means we have to do the 
renovation according to particular codes. The city is trying to 
retain as many old structures as possible. ��
 

 

Some Thoughts on Leaving – Brent Waddington 
 
Catholicism demands us to be charitable, but what does 
that actually mean? In no community that I have ever 
lived has the true meaning of charity been as important 
as in the Catholic Worker. Often the question arises if 
we are doing enough; if our actions are truly improving 
the lives of our guests, or if perhaps through some 
perverse manner some form of enabling is taking part. 
 
I have come out to say that neither point is very 
important. It is the Earthly man that demands our 
actions to be productive. He diminishes our brothers 
and sisters into mere figures on a ledger and looks 
solely on the net sum. But our heavenly father requires 
so much more of us; he commands that we see the 
Christ himself in all. That every stranger be taken in 
and given comfort, that all naked be clothed as though 
it was G*d Himself we were serving. 
 
How inconsequential such things as efficacy become 
given that fact. Thus our service is not a fraternal one, 
but a spiritual one. It is through the works of mercy that 
our love of the divine becomes corporeal and enters 
into our world. The labors which we make in this world 
act as a beacon to lost souls, we must remember that we 
are the light of the world! Let our light so shine before 
men, that they may see our good works, and glorify our 
Father who is in heaven! 
 
As some of you may know, my time at Saint Joseph’s 
is coming to an end. I have been accepted into graduate 
school, and thus I must leave the House and move on; 
but it is charity that I have seen here that I bring with 
me. So as sort of a benediction, I will leave you with 
this thought: it is the most religious of souls who see 
themselves as the greatest sinners. Their devotion to 
our Lord has illuminated their minds, but along with 
that it has shown them all the ways which they have 
fallen short of His desires. I am a sinner, you are sinner, 
and every person that we see throughout our day is one. 
 
There is always more that could be done, always 
another place at the table can be set, always another 
incarcerated man who needs a visitor, always more. 
And I thank the Lord that He in his infinite wisdom saw 
fit to create a world where I would always have the 
chance to exalt Him and make known my love. �  
 
Brent is a recent graduate of the University of Rochester 
whose home is Utah. He has been with us as a Catholic 
Worker for the past year. He will be going to Georgetown 
University in the fall to pursue a Public Policy graduate 
degree. He has brought much enthusiasm and ideas to our 
discussions. He will be missed. We wish him well. 
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Laser Lab 

War Returns to Upstate New York – Harry Murray 
 
When Seneca Army Depot closed over a decade ago, 
there was rejoicing at St. Joe’s that, for the first time in 
decades, there were no nuclear weapons in our diocese. 
There was even a hint of triumphalism in our joy: both 
the Depot and our house of hospitality had started the 
same year—1941—and, against all odds, our 
nonprofessional, grassroots effort had outlasted the 
military’s. 
 

It was, in a sense, a victory of nonviolence over 
militarism. The fact that Mark Carver, a long-time 
worker at St. Joe’s, had been instrumental in exposing 
the existence of nuclear weapons at the Depot made the 
closing of the nation’s second largest nuclear weapons 
storage facility even more personal 
for us. 
 

With the closing of the Depot, 
however, there was perhaps a loss of 
immediacy, of focus, in our anti-war 
efforts. Peace demonstrations now 
were located almost exclusively at the 
Federal Building or the Liberty Pole. 
There is still the issue of military 
recruitment, particularly in our high 
schools, and of JROTC; there are still 
corporations such as Harris doing 
military work; there are still soldiers 
returning from U.S. wars in body 
bags, or with debilitating physical, mental, and spiritual 
injuries; homeless veterans are still coming through our 
door at St. Joe’s; local tax dollars are still being drained 
to pay for our unjust and illegal overseas wars. 
However, with the closing of Seneca Depot, war 
seemed more removed from our local community—we 
were doing no more to contribute to militarism than any 
other community. 
 

The sense of immediacy needs to be reborn, because 
war has returned very directly to upstate New York and 
to Rochester. In our neighboring diocese of Syracuse, 
Hancock Field is being transformed into a control 
center for a squadron of MQ9 Reaper pilotless drone 
aircraft. Former U.S. Representative from the area, 
James Walsh, said of the aircraft, “The pilots [ground-
based controllers] could be literally fighting a war in 
Iraq and at the end of their shift go home and be 
playing with their kids in Camillus.” Much closer to 
home, Professor John Kerekes of RIT has been 
awarded a $1 million Air Force grant to develop an 
optical sensor for drones. 
 

Perhaps most disturbing of all is the work going on at 
the University of Rochester’s Laser Lab, which appears 

to be developing triggers for hydrogen bombs just a 
few miles from our house. Obviously, in light of the 
National Security secrecy system, there may be much 
about this topic which is impossible to find out. 
 

I have gleaned the following, however, from open 
websites. In November, 2007, the University or 
Rochester (U of R) announced that the Department of 
Energy’s National Nuclear Security Administration 
(NNSA) had renewed its agreement to support the U of 
R’s Laboratory for Laser Energetics. The five-year 
contract would provide up to $351 million “to continue 
their research into the development of controlled, 
thermonuclear fusion energy sources and high energy 
density physics.” On its website, the NNSA describes 
itself as follows: 
 

 “Established by Congress in 2000, 
NNSA is a separately organized agency 
within the U.S. Department of Energy 
responsible for enhancing national 
security through the military application 
of nuclear science. NNSA maintains and 
enhances the safety, security, reliability 
and performance of the U.S. nuclear 
weapons stockpile without nuclear 
testing; works to reduce global danger 
from weapons of mass destruction; 
provides the U.S. Navy with safe and 
effective nuclear propulsion; and 
responds to nuclear and radiological 

emergencies in the United States and abroad.” 
 

 (The NNSA website, by the way, is a useful source of 
non-classified information about the U.S. nuclear 
weapons stockpile.) In its 2007 Annual Report 
(available on the U or R website), the lead article 
reveals that the Lab has been working on “inertial 
confinement fusion,” one of two processes used to start 
nuclear fusion reactions (the other being “magnetic 
confinement fusion”). At present, I am not sure (1) 
whether the work being done at the U of R can be used 
as a trigger for a thermonuclear weapons (although 
with NNSA funding, this seems highly likely), and (2) 
whether inertial confinement fusion triggers have been 
installed in the U.S. nuclear arsenal. 
 

With the closing of Seneca Depot, we no longer have 
the end product of the nuclear weapons manufacturing 
process stored in our diocese. But, with the Laser Lab, 
we may have the beginning of that process located in 
our midst. We have a moral and spiritual responsibility 
to find out just what is going on at the Laser Lab. If 
anyone has information or insights, I’d be happy to 
hear from you. $351 million is a lot of money. Is it the 
price of our souls? �
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St. Joseph’s House of Hospitality 
Rochester Catholic Worker Community 

 
Some of us live in houses; some of us live on the street; 

some of us have a room of our own, or a bed and a place 
to keep; some of us have a cot or piece of a couch or 

patch of floor to return to each night; some hold special 
positions of power and roles with specific 

responsibilities, some do whatever they can. Our aim is 
to try each day to “build a new society in the shell of 

the old” as we practice the various works of mercy and 
labor with whatever resources, physical as well as 

spiritual, that we have been given at the time. 
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Calendar 
 
6/13 Assisi Peace Walk for Haiti Food Program 
7/4 Picnic 
7/11 Poetry Reading Fund Raiser for DeMott 

Family 
9/7 Labor Day 

St. Joseph’s House of Hospitality 
P.O. Box 31049 
Rochester, NY 14603 
585-232-3262 
cathwork@frontiernet.net 
www.saintjoeshouse.org 
 
Address Service Requested 

Please let us know if you do not 
wish to receive our publication. 

Celebrants for 
5:00 PM Tuesday Ecumenical Service 

We suggest that you call the House in case the service time or 
celebrant has been changed. 

 
May 26  Myra Brown Fr. John Firpo 
June 2   Fr. Larry Tracy 
June 9   Fr. Dick O’Connell 
June 16  Fr. Bill Donnally 
June 23  Bishop Dr. John W. Parker 
June 30  Pastor Marc Egbujor 
July 7   Pastor Thomas Felton 
July 14  Mae Lee 
July 21  Rev. Christian 
July 28  Open 
August 4  Rev. Lawrence Hargrave 
August 11  Fr. Jim Callan 
August 18  Deacon Bill Coffey 
August 25  Tim McGowan 
September 1 Deacon Tom Cleary 
September 8 Deacon Chava Redonnet 

We have a website finally. 
Thanks to Martin Linskey. 

It’s a work in progress. Check it out! 
www.saintjoeshouse.org 


