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Sr . Shani’s life as a pre‐school teacher:
Twinkle, twin‐
kle,
li le star
how I wonder
what they say,
what they do and
act. It is all about
my
pre‐school
li le ones at Bish‐
op Flaget.
It gives me real
joy and pleasure to share my experience to
be with the pre‐schoolers. It has been a year
completed working at Bishop Flaget. It is my
pleasure to be with Mrs. Kennedy and Mrs.
Ward. They are awesome teachers especial‐
ly the love and care they share with me. It
always gives great joy to render my service
for the school . Every day I have something
to remember and learn from these li le an‐
gels. We have lot of fun at our pre‐school
class room.
One day one of the li le one asked, “Sr.
Shani why do you always wear the white
gown? Don’t you have another color gown?
“ I said in reply “ I have promised to God ll
my death I will wear this white gown.” At
once, he asked me the next ques on. “Who
is that God?” For the me being I said, “oh
let us talk about this later ok?” , because I
know it is hard for him to understand.
This is the funniest thing I will never for‐
get. One a ernoon Mrs. Ward (one of the
teachers ) came and said “sister would you
like to hear a joke ?” Two of the kids told to
Mrs. Ward they saw my dad. Mrs. Ward then
asked where is he? They showed Father
Dooley and said there he is. Fr. Dooley
drops me o en to the school. Seeing that,
they thought he is my dad. So the next day
when they were coloring their pictures, one
of them gave me a piece of that picture and
said this is for you . I said thanks. The half
of that picture, she said “this for your dad!”
And another incident with my ride . . . .

When I started going to school, Mrs. Corco‐
ran told me that she would arrange my ride
home from school and on Fridays she can
give me ride back. So it was my first Friday,
a er school I walked down to the oﬃce to
go with Mrs. Corcoran. But I found no one
in the oﬃce. I was all by myself in the
school building so I prayed ‘Lord please
bring somebody who could help me’. Then I
saw Mrs. Kessler coming out of her class
room and she asked “sister do you need any
help?” I said if you don’t mind please give
me ride back home. She dropped me oﬀ.
A er I had reached the convent and I was
doing something, I heard the phone ringing
and answered the call. It was another
teacher asking me” sister are you at home?”
I said yes and she asked me can if she could
come inside. I thought she came to see us
and I told her “oh yes. I will open the
door”. When she got inside she asked if she
could have a selfie with me! Because she
wanted to make sure Mrs. Corcoran knew
that I was safe at home because she is so
worried about you since she forgot to take
you from school. She called all of our teach‐
ers to see if anyone gave me a ride and they
all said they didn’t . I told her the whole
thing about how I came home. She then
called Mrs. Corcoran asked “did you ask
with Mrs. Kessler?” Oh no she said. She
sent the selfie we took to Mrs. Corcoran.
The next day, as soon as I reached the
school, Mrs. Corcoran hugged me and apol‐
ogized and promised me that from today
onwards I will never forget you sister, to
drop you oﬀ at convent .
So through this year, I had a great me with
all the teachers and staﬀ at school. Also for
them, I am always a great sign to remember
God’s presence and His guidance . So I
thank God for the good me I had at school.
Children are the best teachers to learn many
good things .

The Almighty has
done great things
for me and Holy
is His name. –
Luke 1:49

As many of you know, Sr. Shani was
given a new assignment by Mother
Rexia in August 2016. Sr. Shani re‐
turned to India with Mother Rexia
and Sr. Phillipi on August 8. If you
would like to write to Sr. Shani direct‐
ly, her new address is:
SR.SHANI MARY
F.I.H GENERALATE
PALATHARA
THATTAMALA.P.O
KOLLAM‐691020
KERALA, INDIA

Sr . Amelia on her trip to India:
The whole month of December I was in India. Loving regards are sent from very Rev. Mother Rexia Mary and sisters!
Rev. Fr. Dooley and Sr. Leonard Mary dropped me at Columbus Airport on November 30th 2015. I saw them both wiped
tears when they le me there!! Within two hours I reached Chicago. Here comes my scary story.
I reached in Chicago at Terminal three, and I had to get to the Interna onal Airport through Terminal 5. Previously, I trav‐
eled Terminal to terminal only by train. So I enquired at the gate for direc ons to the train. The passenger service agent directed
me to go to gate 5 where I will get bus to Terminal 5. When I reached gate 5, there was a Muslim lady who had to go to Pakistan
also wai ng to get Terminal 5. We both had to go through Doha, a large Middle East city, to reach our own des na ons.
So we both were a li le curious about going by bus. She had the same experience I had on traveling by train between
terminals. While we were talking, a man who was a Qatar Airline employee came to pick us up by bus. We two were the only
people in the bus, and within a few minutes we reached back side of the Airport. The man who picked us from gate 3 handed
over us to another airline employee, and they greeted each other in Arabic. He took us through the back door, and through a long
hallway, increasing my fear and curiosity. I asked whether we going Terminal 5? Yes, he said. At the end of the hall way, the man
tried to open the door. An American police oﬃcer came through the same door; our man never expected anyone to come through
that door.
Lot of things were going through my mind within a few seconds. Immediately, the Police Oﬃcer asked us why we were
there. Where are you going? Why are you coming this way? The Qatar Airline employee told him that it was his job to bring peo‐
ple through that way to Terminal 5. The police oﬃcer told him that might take the people through TSA security checking and scan‐
ning, because they are coming from other Airport. But the Qatar Airline employee argued with the police oﬃcer that he was un‐
der orders from Qatar Airways to bring people through that way for the last 6 months. At last, police escorted us to the TSA, and
he reported to them our situa on: no one was serious about it. We didn’t have any checking or scanning. I was wondering about
one side of the area there was all kinds of checking and screening but through the back door (for the last 6 months) people came
in without any checking and nobody knew about it! Over confidence led us to danger.
A er a flight of almost 15 hours, I reached Doha, the capital of Qatar. I had to wait two hours to get another flight to In‐
dia. Then it took almost four and a half hours un l I reached Kerala. I cannot tell you how happy I was to arrive in Kerala. My FIH
sisters picked me from the Airport and then it took more than one hour to reach Mother house in Kollam, my home town.
At any one me, 30 to 40 sisters will be always in the Mother House. I had a good me there. I had a wonderful me with
my class mates‐‐we are the largest class. Out of 21 in the class, I met 10 of them and rest of them are in diﬀerent countries and
states, and I had met few of them over the years. I was able to make small retreat within these short days. Also I visited convent/
hospice where aged sisters live. Currently, new buildings are being built for them, and we hope they will have be er facili es
there. Those sisters’ dedica on and hard work are remarkable. Also I visited to Rev. Mother Delphine Mary, who established con‐
vents in the United States on 1998.
During the first and last weeks of my visit, I stayed home. I had wonderful me with my family. My brother’s and sister’s
homes are very close, like a rectory and a convent. Most of the me, I was in my sister’s home, where my nephew (not even four)
told me I have to stay his house not my niece's home. Everybody was happy that I obeyed him. At 5am a call is made from the
mosque indica ng that it is me for the obligatory Islamic prayer Allahu Akbar (God is the greatest) and songs and bells from the
temple wake me up every morning. I waited for my brother to come and escort me to my Parish every morning. We recalled child
hood days, prayed together, ate together, talked about the present and the future, visited rela ves, and read Bible stories to my
nephew.
I have missed my parents so much: this is the first me I felt the loss so much: I tried not to burst out in tears when I saw
their room. My brother told me “we are here for you.” My faith in my Lord and spouse gave me sure hope that one day I will see
them in heaven forever. This made me happy. I have a very small family with big love: one elder brother, one younger sister, in‐
laws, one niece, one nephew. They all surrounded me with aﬀec on.
I recalled that in my last twenty years, there were lots of changes at home. Even my home town is very changed: most of
the greens are gone, there are new buildings, and even malls have taken over. I recalled His Holiness Pope Francis’ encyclical
LAUDATO SI’ in which he wrote our sister Earth was “crying out now cries out to us because of the harm we have inflicted on her
by our irresponsible use and abuse of the goods with which God has endowed her.”
I le my home to Mother house 28th of December, before leave we prayed as usual, my Dad did before, and my family
came to see again 29th evening, that night I le from convent to Airport. My nephew (not even four) men oned that his mom
cried last night when I le from there, so he invited me again to go back his house.
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Sr. Shani serves St. Francis, aka Seminarian Kyle Tennant at
Vacation Bible School.

The Sisters join in the public recitation of the Rosary during
the annual Rosary Procession on October 4, 2015

“Remember that when you
leave this earth, you can
take with you nothing that
have received--only what
you have given.”
― Francis of Assisi

The Ohio and Indianapolis Convents meet up at the Vigil Mass for Life in DC
on January 21, 2016

Fr. Dooley, Fr. Hartge, and Greg Thompson
teach Sr. Leonard to play foosball at a High
School Youth Group meeting.

Reluctantly, the Sisters are served first by members of
Knights of Columbus Council 15793 at the Dinner in
thanksgiving for those in Consecrated Religious Life.
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Sr. Shani is a favorite with the littles ones at Bishop Flaget.

Celebrating July 4th with Fr. Hartge.

Seder Supper with St. Mary Waverly PSR Students

At the Youth Conference at the Franciscan University in
Steubenville, Ohio

IT’S ALL FOR THE BIRDS
— Fr. Sean Dooley

Celebrating Dudley’s birthday at the Faith and
Light session.
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The look on the bird’s
face when

One day, Sr. Leonard and I went down to the Pleasant Hill Manor
Nursing Home in Piketon to celebrate Mass and visit with some of the resi‐
dents. In most nursing home facili es, you will usually see these display
cases that have birds in them. These birds were quite colorful and loud as
they were flying inside the display case. As we were ge ng things ready for
Mass in the room, I no ced Sr. Leonard was standing at the bird display
case for about 40 seconds. I thought to myself: “What in the world is she
doing?”
She came back to me and said: “I told the birds to be quiet for
Mass.” And the strangest thing happened: the birds were quiet for Mass!
These li le moments make me so grateful for the gi of our Sisters
in our parishes and the joy they see in the small things of life.

Message from Fr. Hahn:
Mother Rexia’s Visit and Sr. Shani
On July 26, the Feast of Ss. Joachim and Ann and the two‐
year anniversary of the establishment of our sisters’ mission in our
community, we had a bi ersweet visit from Mother Rexia. Mother
Rexia is the Mother Superior for the FIH congrega on of sisters to
which our sisters belong. It was a joyful visit as Mother came all
the way from India to visit her sisters at the Chillicothe convent as
well as the convents in Indianapolis and in New York. During her
visit she commented on how pleased she was with the way the
communi es here have welcomed and embraced the sisters and
how frui ul their ministry has already been with so much outreach
to the marginalized. She reaﬃrmed her hope for a long‐term rela‐
onship with our parishes. However, as I men oned the visit was
bi ersweet, as it was during her visit that she announced her in‐
ten on to bring Sr. Shani back with her to India for a new assign‐
ment. We were all sad to hear of Sr. Shani’s departure. She was a
great blessing to all of us. Her youthful joyful witness and earnest
prayerfulness endeared her to many. She will also be missed great‐
ly by the children at Bishop Flaget who enjoyed her presence in the
classroom. It is a reminder to us all of the radicalness of the reli‐
gious voca on and those vows of poverty, chas ty, and obedience.
In holy obedience, at the word from a superior, a religious will pick
up and travel to the other side of the world, par ng from those
who are dear to them, if this be God’s will expressed through their
superior. We ask God’s blessing upon Sr. Shani as she begins her
new work in India.
Sr. Saima
A short me later, Mother Rexia, announced that Sr. Sai‐
ma (Sime‐uh) Mary, a sister in Indianapolis, would be coming to
take up residence in the FIH convent in our community. We are
very excited to welcome Sr. Saima, who arrived August 22, the
Feast of the Queenship of Mary. Sr. Saima has a nursing and phar‐
macy background, which she is already pu ng to use at the Hope
Clinic (which serves those in need in Ross County). She will serve in
the mission here with Sr. Amelia and Sr. Leonard. We are very ex‐
cited to have her with us now.
As I men oned above, Mother Rexia has agreed that this
arrangement is working well and she intends to keep the convent
here staﬀed with sisters. This is a great blessing for us! It is also a
great responsibility. One of the ways we share in the sisters’ out‐
reach is through providing the funding for their medical insurance,
living expenses, and convent upkeep. Three years ago, I asked you
to take a leap of faith with me and commit funds to guarantee the
sisters a three‐year trial period. As those commitments will be
expiring in this third year, I am reaching out to you all to solicit your
assistance in commi ng to another three years. As you may or
may not remember the funding scheme was as follows: $50,000
from St. Peter, $25,000 from St. Mary – St. Peter’s would have
$30,000 from Sisters Guardians, and $20,000 from excess BAA
funds; St. Mary’s would have $15,000 from Sister Guardians and
$10,000 from excess BAA funds.

Sister Guardians
My goal for the coming year would be to increase the
enrollment of Sister Guardians to the point that we would not
need to rely on BAA. This would free up the BAA for special
projects as well as give a more reliable and regularized income
to the sisters. I am asking that you consider con nuing or
star ng your enrollment as a guardian with a yearly dona on
of $1000, $2,000 or $5,000.
In this edi on of The Guardian you will find a card by
which you can indicate your interest in con nuing on in your
support of the sisters’ mission of outreach to the marginalized
and prayer for our community. This newsle er also goes to
those who did not originally sign up as sister guardians but
have supported the BAA. We ask you to also fill out a card and
let us know whether you would be interested in helping us get
to our goal of being able to have an army of guardians fund the
sisters rather the remain dependent on the BAA. You could
then either drop the form oﬀ in the oﬀertory, mail it in, or con‐
tact me directly. As always, this would be in addi on to one’s
oﬀertory commitment to their parish (the primary place that
our the is meant to be directed to the Lord).
The Diﬀerence Sisters Make
I want to personally thank you for your support of the
sisters, I cannot tell you what a blessing they have been to my
priesthood. When I was on the Ugandan Mission Trip I had the
pleasure of mee ng with the Bishop of Fort Portal Diocese,
Uganda. I told him about what a diﬀerence the sisters have
made in the life of the communi es and in my own priesthood.
He told me that when he visits a parish he can always tell
whether they have religious sisters or not, so profound of an
impact do they have on the priests and the parishioners.
I also want to thank you on behalf of those who can‐
not thank you: the prisoners at the state prison, the pa ents at
the Veteran’s Hospital, the cancer pa ents at Adena, the devel‐
opmentally disabled at Good Shepherd, the clients at the Pike
County Food Pantry and the St. Vincent DePaul Food Pantry,
the homebound of the parishes…. well I could go on, but you
get the idea – when you commit to be a Sister Guardian you
touch a whole lot of people‐and precisely the people closest to
the heart of Christ. So thank you and God bless you!

Mother Rexia and Sr. Phillipi visit from India in July 2016
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(. . . Continued from page 2)
I le from my mother house by 11:30 pm. Three of my FIH sisters (Sr. Celia Mary, Sr.Norma, Sr.Berna and a
driver Mr.Gerald) came to drop me at the Airport. Two of them were my classmates and sisters told me they would
wait outside un l everything is Ok for my travel back to US. They gave me hugs, I said goodbye, and went to check my
cket. Here comes another problem. The person who checked my passport said you cannot go un l your passport is
changed into an electronically printed one. (Last November, 2015 the Indian government declared that all passports
should be in electronic printed.) So I called my sisters who were wai ng outside and told them that I cannot go today.
Sr.Celia Mary(bursar general) told me not to worry we are here. Then I see a Qatar airlines oﬃcer again! He asked me
whether I hold a permanent residence card. It took a while to process things, but at last they got me in the Air‐
plane. My sisters le when everything went Ok.
Even though I missed my family, I was happy when I reached my second home. When reached Chicago, I had
to go through not only TSA but Homeland Security also. It was a huge line with lot of widows open. One security person
was leading people to available windows. I was watching a oﬃcer whose window I was supposed to go to and he was
very serious with each person. He asked them for their finger print and some ques ons. For some, he took a long me.
I was judging him while I was standing in the line, wishing I could get another window. I did not know what ques ons
he was going to ask me. The first thing he asked was, “Are you a Catholic nun?” Without changing his serious expres‐
sion, he said “Thank you sister your service in this country.” He was so kind to me, while just before I was judging him
because of his outside ac ons. Then I remembered from the book of Samuel‐‐"People look at the outward appearance,
but the LORD looks at the heart." For a few minutes we spoke about the government that we can trust that they pre‐
serve life. Lastly he asked for my right thumb‐‐a er the fingerprint, I was done!!
Vicky Palisbo, Sr.Loenard Mary, Sr. Shani Mary and Sr. Sephrina Mary came to pick me from Columbus Airport on De‐
cember 29th and they welcomed me with big smile and hug.
Thank you for all your Christmas gi s, wishes and prayers
Have a blessed Lenten Season
Your sister in Christ
Sr.Amelia Mary
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