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Provincial‘s Letter
Dear Friends,
During the final days of my visitation with the Jesuits of Los Angeles at the tail end of
March, I was sitting with a friend on the bluff of the Loyola Marymount University campus,
overlooking a beautiful view of a city bustling with life. We began to reflect on my seven
years as provincial, which come to a close this summer. I paused for a moment, searching for
the right words. And then I found them. “The bottom line is: God is so good.” That has been
the truth of these past seven years. Despite some significant challenges, I have to say God
has been incredibly good to me and good to us. Or, using the imagery of St. Ignatius during
the Fourth Week of the Spiritual Exercises, God has been laboring for us.
As I look through the pages of this magazine, it is easy for me to see God laboring in my life
and in the life of the province. I see the truth in that statement simply by viewing our cover
photo. The cover shows a group of essential workers—Jesuits and lay staff—who brought
comfort and healing to our retired and infirm Jesuits during a recent Covid outbreak when we
lost eight of our brothers. The photo was taken on Ash Wednesday, the day when the second
vaccine was administered to our vulnerable population at our retirement/health care facility in
Los Gatos, California. I cannot express the joy and relief I felt that day.
We also have a story about how our schools have responded with such agility and creativity
to the ongoing challenge of educating students in a pandemic. The same can be said of our
parishes and many other ministries, as we see in the reflection from Father San Mai, SJ,
who wrote about the challenges and graces of beginning his ministerial life during a
pandemic. When I read both of these stories, I am overwhelmed with gratitude.
I am grateful too to Father Sean Carroll, SJ, who is profiled in this issue. He has been my
friend for three decades, since our days in the novitiate. For the last dozen years, Sean
has been at the helm of an organization doing God’s work at the border accompanying
homeless, hungry and frightened migrants. Sean will succeed me as provincial on the Feast
of St. Ignatius, July 31, and our Superior General could not have chosen a better Jesuit for
the job. (I might add that he is a fellow Dodgers fan, but I swear that did not enter into the
discernment!)
We also profile another extraordinary Jesuit, Father John Martin, SJ, who at the age of 80,
just concluded his service as our province treasurer. John is beloved by everyone, and he
is the type of Jesuit I strive to be. I aspire to speak the truth in the grounded way he does,
using images that are humorous, real and stick in peoples’ minds for decades.
All of these stories represent true moments of grace for our province, but I must
acknowledge that there have also been moments that have been messy, painful and sad.
There have been times, particularly in this last year, when I was reminded, again and again,
that I am not in control. But all of these I offer to God, the only One who redeems the truly
impossible situations of our lives.
Let me conclude by thanking you for believing in us, for walking with the former Oregon and
California Provinces, and now with Jesuits West. Your support and companionship mean the
world to us. May we continue to give our lives over to God who is so good to us.
In Christ,

Scott Santarosa, SJ
Provincial, Jesuits West
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Cover image: A group of Jesuits West’s essential workers stand together on Ash Wednesday in front
of the tents where the second Moderna vaccine was being administered to the Jesuits and staff at
the province’s retirement/health care facility, Sacred Heart Jesuit Center in Los Gatos, California.
From left: Rita Kebede, director of nursing; Tasha Futch, administrator; Fr. Julian Climaco, SJ, nursing staff;
Julie Johnson, director of recreation; Arnie Shafer, provincial assistant for health care; Fr. John Privett, SJ,
superior, Jesuit community; Travis Neuman, SJ, nursing staff.
1

Reflections

WITH HANDS TIED
By Fr. San Mai, SJ
There’s an adage among Jesuits being formed for
priesthood that says, “Doing ministry prior to ordination is
like doing ministry with your hands tied behind your back.”
This is not to diminish the many people—not ordained to
the priesthood—who are engaged every day in life-giving
and essential ministry in the Church and the world at
large. Rather, for someone like me who has a vocation
to ordained priestly ministry, you are a bit hamstrung
because you cannot fully administer the sacraments of
the Church until you are ordained.

DESPITE THE LIMITATIONS
I FACE AS A PRIEST
DURING THIS PANDEMIC,
THERE HAS BEEN
TREMENDOUS GRACE.
brothers asked, “Why did you recite all of the people’s
responses?” I replied, “Because I don’t have a sense of
the timing and pacing when there is no interaction with
other people.” He nodded and smiled.

Father San Mai, SJ, with family on his ordination day

So, when I arrived last summer, after a decade of
preparation, for my first post-ordination assignment as the
associate pastor of St. Aloysius Gonzaga Parish (St. Al’s)
in Spokane, I was raring to go. I was excited to administer
the sacraments to real people rather than learn how to do
so by baptizing baby dolls or hearing mock confessions
from my Jesuit brothers. I knew priestly ministry would
be different and constrained in this time of pandemic,
but I did not fully realize how tied my hands would be.
As part of my preparation for the priesthood, I took a
class, in the fall of 2018, on how to preside at Masses.
The world was different then and the necessity of
learning how to preside virtually was unimaginable.
Fast-forward to the summer of 2020, and my first Mass
at St. Aloysius was on Facebook and YouTube. If you
have been to St. Al’s, you know it is a magnificent,
grand church that easily seats a thousand people.
Imagine standing alone on the altar of this cavernous
space, staring at a camera, not knowing who is on the
other side. When Mass concluded, one of my Jesuit
2

One of my responsibilities as the associate pastor is
to work with families to plan funerals for their beloved
deceased. Inevitably, one of the first questions the families
ask is: “How many people can attend the funeral?”
It pains me every time to tell them: “Per the governor’s
mandate, we can allow only 30 people for funerals and
weddings.” My hands are truly tied because we have to
follow the law. Immediately, I see the disappointment on
their faces and imagine that inside their heads, the families
are doing the internal arithmetic to determine who they
can invite and who will, sadly, be turned away. I know this
feeling well because for my ordination last summer, I was
allowed to invite exactly 15 people.
Fortunately, St. Al’s is now more open with limited
in-person Masses. But even this experience has its
limitations. Since the pandemic, we no longer process
in at the beginning of Mass nor do we recess out at the
end. This has made it harder for me to greet parishioners.
I have been intentional about greeting parishioners after
every Mass but without coffee and donuts, many of them
do not linger to socialize like they used to. Yet so many
parishioners have been extremely gracious in welcoming
me to St. Al’s by introducing themselves and assuring me
they would invite me over for coffee after the pandemic.
Their kindness has been consoling, but I must confess
that I don’t know what these parishioners look like. I have
never been good at remembering names, but it is so
much harder to associate a name with a face when all I
can see is the upper half of each parishioner’s face.
Jesuits West. Spring 2021

In his poem “To a Mouse,” Robert Burns astutely points
out, “The best-laid plans of mice and men often go awry.”
Just as I had to surrender my hopes for a grand ordination
with hundreds of Jesuit brothers, family members
and friends by my side, I am learning to surrender my
expectations and ideals about my first year as a priest.
In letting go of my expectations, I have found freedom in
surrender. Despite the limitations I face as a priest during
this pandemic, there has been tremendous grace. God
continues to accompany all of us in these times of chaos
and suffering.

Fr. Mai distributing ashes at St. Al’s parish grade school

The hardest part of priesthood thus far is how challenging
it is to get to know my parishioners, and for them to
know me. Getting to know the parishioners is what I
most looked forward to, and my fellow ordained brothers
tell me this is one of the most consoling and important
aspects of being a priest. The efficiency and convenience
of technologies like Zoom and FaceTime could never
surpass the warmth and intimacy of a face-to-face
conversation.

One of the most joyful days of my priesthood was spent
playing on the monkey bars with the kids from the
St. Al’s parish grade school. I see the infinite mercy of
God and the goodness of people when I am humbled to
receive their confession. When parishioners come to me
to receive Communion, I can see the gratitude in their
eyes which no mask can hide. When I baptize babies,
God reminds me that amidst the deaths of so many
sisters and brothers, God continues to create life. I love
being a priest. I am grateful to be a priest. This is exactly
where God wants me to be right now.

In these days of pandemic, most of us are hungry
for real human connections that are not mediated by
technology and distance. Truth be told, even though I can
now celebrate the sacraments, in many ways my hands
were less tied before I was ordained. In pre-pandemic
times, I was able to accompany the good people of God
in a much more intimate way by seeing their unmasked
faces, holding their hands, talking to them without the
awkwardness of social distancing and receiving their
warm hugs.
In October, while waiting for the green to clear at my
favorite public golf course in Spokane, I lamented to
Jesus about how these first few months of priesthood
were far from what I had hoped for. As I stared across
the lush expanse of the fairway, I heard the gentle yet
firm voice of Jesus say to me, “Stay with the grace.”
These words have informed much of my prayer life these
past few months. What I heard was a clear invitation to
surrender my need to be in control and to acknowledge
my dependence on God. This pandemic has resulted in all
of us having to involuntarily surrender our best-laid plans
for graduations, vacations, family gatherings, weddings,
holidays and more.

Fr. Mai celebrating a baptism at St. Al’s Church

I am filled with hope that my second year of priesthood
will be closer to “normal” as more people are able to
receive the vaccine. I am hopeful more parishioners will
return to Mass. I am hopeful we can hug our family and
friends again. Whatever may come, I place my trust in
God through these words: “For I know well the plans I
have in mind for you—oracle of the LORD—plans for your
welfare and not for woe, so as to give you a future of
hope.” (Jeremiah 29:11)
Fr. San Mai, SJ, is associate pastor of St. Aloysius Parish
in Spokane, Washington.
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FROM A PAINFUL PANDEMIC TO
AN EPIDEMIC OF HOPE
By Lucas Sharma, SJ
Alone on Christmas Eve, I silently ate my dinner off a
Styrofoam plate with disposable plastic silverware.
At that point, I had lost track of how many weeks it had
been since 45 fellow Jesuits and I had tested positive for
Covid-19. When the time came for Mass, like so many
other Catholics, I went to YouTube and found the link for
St. Ignatius Parish in San Francisco and waited for the
opening song, feeling that Christmas, like every other
holiday in 2020, was lost. The cantor encouraged us to
open our “virtual” hymnal and lift our voices.
What I heard next was the majestic opening notes to
“O Come, All Ye Faithful” on the organ, and I let out a
sigh of relief. Despite the isolation resulting from our
community lockdown, the physical weakness I still felt
recovering from Covid and the mental and emotional
weariness that comes with online courses and meetings,
it was still Christmas. Despite Mary and Joseph traveling
to Bethlehem only to be shuffled to a smelly, messy barn,
unto us a child is born. A son is given.
In March of 2020, we all knew so little about the
coronavirus—how it spread, how it would upend our
lives. I was living in Berkeley, California, studying at
the Jesuit School of Theology of Santa Clara University.
4

Lucas Sharma, SJ, a Jesuit in Formation in theology studies

Although I am only 33, the province asked me to come
to our retirement/health care facility, Sacred Heart Jesuit
Center (SHJC) in Los Gatos, California, because I have a
compromised immune system from a kidney transplant
when I was 26. It would be easier for me to isolate and
remain safe from the virus if I were in a community with
other vulnerable Jesuits. When I left the next morning,
I packed very little—basic clothes and my school
Jesuits West. Spring 2021

Jesuits at Sacred Heart Jesuit Center, Los Gatos, California

SPENDING A YEAR WITH THE
MEN AT SACRED HEART JESUIT
CENTER DURING A PAINFUL AND
DEVASTATING PANDEMIC IS ONE
OF THE GREATEST GIFTS I HAVE
EVER RECEIVED—ONE I WILL
NEVER FORGET AND CERTAINLY
WOULD NOT TRADE.
materials—thinking I would be gone for only a couple
of weeks. Like any new arrival, I had to quarantine for
14 days. I tried to focus on my studies, but my thoughts
wandered: What would it be like to live with 85 retired
and elderly Jesuits? Would I make friends? How long
would I be here?
When quarantine ended, the men welcomed me into the
community with abundant generosity, and I soon learned
the beautiful ways these men care for and love one
another. I saw that men gently accompany each other
as the tolls of old age render some slower physically
and mentally. And it quickly became apparent to me that
they tend to SHJC in unique ways so that it is home for
all of us. In the summer months, a bowl of heirloom fruit
arrived frequently in the dining room, a treasure grown
by Father Joe Fice, SJ. Once every 10 days, Father John

Martin, SJ, brought in wood he personally chopped so that
every afternoon at 4:00 pm, Father Chuck Peterson, SJ,
could create a magical fire for social hour before dinner.
Though he could no longer see, Father Silvano Votto, SJ,
prepared exquisite art presentations so that the men
could cherish artistic beauty again. And when it was
time to say goodbye to a beloved brother, Brother Dan
Peterson, SJ, created the most prayerful photo exhibit of
the man who died, placing it outside the chapel doors so
that we might recall his life as we entered the chapel to
commend him to God.
As I watched these men care for one another through
their gentle ways and routines, I also saw them tend to
me, the young scholastic, displaced from my peers.
By their actions, this house on the hill became a home in
my heart. Both the brothers and priests here have made
me a better Jesuit, and God willing, a better priest.
The abundant memories they shared helped me
journey with them to their very first days as Jesuits at
a long-shuttered novitiate in Sheridan, Oregon, and the
now-fallow vineyards where Jesuit novices once picked
grapes in Los Gatos. I learned the histories of our schools
and missions and the ways we grew to become more
inclusive and welcoming.
Because of the risk to our vulnerable population, we could
not leave the SHJC campus, so we threw small, themed
dinner parties, wine tastings on the patio and celebrations
in our fourth floor Sky Room with its endless views of the
Santa Clara Valley and the mountains on the other side
of the East Bay. Men vulnerably shared their experiences
as we read books together on racism. As I was taking an
continued next page
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online class on how to celebrate the Mass, they served
as the congregants as I practiced being the presider,
instructing me to always remember to show the tender
mercy of God to all. In ways great and small, they passed
on their ministerial lessons and identities to me.
After eight months of integrating into my new home, the
virus hit. Forty-five of us became sick. Twenty, including
me, found ourselves in an ambulance headed to an overly
crowded hospital, needing oxygen to breathe. While I
thought I would most likely survive, I became aware of
my own frailty: I was immunocompromised, and I would
need oxygen, 20 hours of sleep a day and heavy steroids
to beat the virus. But the more poignant realization from
my hospital bed was that, inevitably, some of us would
not make it.
It wasn’t the loneliness that comes with bedroom dinners
or the fear that came with diminished oxygen that made
this experience so painful. Released from the hospital
and back home at the community, it was the sound
of the intercom with the words from our community’s
superior: This is John Privett here with more bad news.
His update would chronicle more positive cases, more
hospitalizations, or another death of one of the brothers
I had come to love so deeply. The recent milestone
of 550,000 Covid-19 deaths in the U.S. includes eight
spectacular Jesuit brothers of mine: Bernie Bush,
Mike Cook, Joe Fice, Jerry Gordon, Joseph McGowan,
Bob Mathewson, Chuck Peterson and Silvano Votto.
We lost those Jesuits to the virus and another five for
unrelated reasons between Thanksgiving and the first few
days in January. In the year since I moved here, we have
lost 22 men at Sacred Heart Jesuit Center.
At many points this year, I have wondered what Joseph
felt that night in the stable—perhaps like a helpless and
frustrated provider who failed to get a pregnant Mary
a proper bed. I wonder if the mantra “It shouldn’t have
happened this way” went through his head on repeat.
And then there’s the guilt: Was I infected earlier than
others and did I unwittingly spread the virus to my
brothers via community activities or meals?
Ultimately, it does not help to entertain these ideas,
when I can instead focus on looking back at this
experience with awe and reverence for this unexpected
and unforgettable opportunity thrown at me because
of a global pandemic. I do not believe I would have
asked to go to our province retirement center in my
30s. The truth is though: My time here is a grace that I
will treasure for my entire life. Spending a year with the
6

Father Julian Climaco, SJ, and Travis Neuman, SJ, who worked as
nurses before entering the Society, joined the SHJC nursing staff
during the pandemic.

men at Sacred Heart Jesuit Center during a painful and
devastating pandemic is one of the greatest gifts I have
ever received—one I will never forget and certainly would
not trade.
Many of these profound gifts were made possible by
our generous staff who gave their own hearts to keep
us safe. When the pandemic hit us, they pivoted to try to
make us feel at home, even if alone in our rooms. They
tended to all our needs lovingly, and I know they felt the
pain of the losses as deeply as we did. When we needed
more help a few months ago, two of my own Jesuit
brothers, Fr. Julian Climaco and Travis Neuman, who
served as nurses prior to joining the Society, volunteered
to put their lives on hold to join our nursing staff.
That is what I take with me: hope. Hope in the love and
care shown to me by all my brothers and the staff here.
Hope, that like that first Christmas day, grace always
shines forth. I am a better Jesuit and man because I lived
with prayerful men who, in the final days of their lives,
still had the fervor of their Jesuit commitment burning
inside them, the same fervor they and I felt when we
finished the novitiate and took our first vows. As Ignatius
invites us, I savor the graces—the memories, the laughs,
the vulnerable conversations and even the tears of joy
and grief. These men are the grandfathers I never had and
the brothers I aspire to be. ¡
Lucas Sharma, SJ, is in theology studies at the Jesuit
School of Theology of Santa Clara University.
Jesuits West. Spring 2021

INTRODUCING JESUITS WEST’S
INCOMING PROVINCIAL, FR. SEAN CARROLL, SJ
By William Bole

Father Sean Carroll, SJ, in Nogales, Sonora, Mexico, at the border wall

On a weekday afternoon in the late winter of 1989, a
recent Stanford University graduate stopped by the church
of his childhood in Anaheim, California. Sean Carroll was
there to do some discerning: for about a year, he had been
contemplating a vocation as a Jesuit, but also “resisting
the call,” as Fr. Carroll now puts it. Sitting alone in the back
of San Antonio de Padua Catholic Church, the young man
reflected on the 21st chapter of the Gospel of John, in
which Jesus asks Peter three times, “Do you love me?”
He imagined himself in Peter’s place, with Jesus also asking
him, “Do you trust me?” At that moment, sunlight was
bursting through a rectangular roof window that runs from
back to front of the church and splashing onto the altar.
In a film or stage drama, this would be the part where
the chorus builds to a crescendo and the young discerner
says “yes” to his calling. It’s not the first word that came
to him. “I found myself in prayer saying ‘No,’” Fr. Carroll
recalls, laughing a little at his 23-year-old self. “I was just
afraid and uncertain about the future. It’s not a path people
around me were taking. ...But Jesus kept asking.” An hour
or so after stepping into the church, the young man was no
longer running away from his vocation.

These days, Fr. Carroll is wrapping up his work as head
of a leading migrant aid organization on the Arizona
border—and getting ready to become the new provincial,
or leader, of Jesuits West. This summer, he will succeed
Father Scott Santarosa, SJ, who has served as the first
provincial of Jesuits West, which was created in 2017 out
of the California and Oregon Provinces, extending across 10
states. Fr. Santarosa had been Oregon provincial since 2014.
The outgoing Jesuits West leader warmly welcomed his
successor in a letter to Jesuits and friends in January,
relating news of the appointment by Father Arturo
Sosa, SJ, Superior General of the worldwide Society of
Jesus. “Even as a young man, it was clear that Sean
possessed great spiritual depth and was someone who
was committed to the Jesuit ideal of standing with the
excluded,” wrote Fr. Santarosa, who has known Fr. Carroll
since their days together in the Jesuit novitiate. “Sean has
become a respected leader, administrator, bridge builder
and collaborator, known by all for his kind heart.”
A cherished value in the Society of Jesus is “availability.”
The idea is that Jesuits should be ready to pack up at any
continued next page
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Introducing Fr. Sean Carroll, SJ, continues

FR. CARROLL’S “EXPERIENCE IN
NOGALES … HAS TAUGHT HIM
HOW TO WORK ACROSS THE
MANY BORDERS THAT CAN DIVIDE
CIVIL SOCIETY AND SOMETIMES
EVEN THE SOCIETY OF JESUS.
SEAN CARROLL LISTENS WELL
TO JESUITS, TO THE WOMEN
AND MEN WITH WHOM AND FOR
WHOM WE WORK, AND ABOVE
ALL TO THE SPIRIT.”
— Fr. Arturo Sosa, SJ
Superior General, Society of Jesus

time and go wherever the need is greatest, with little
to weigh them down except perhaps their books.
Fr. Carroll got a taste of that life growing up in a family
that “moved around a lot,” as he safely puts it. He was
born in Massachusetts. His family soon moved to upstate
New York, then onto Michigan and Illinois, and back east
again to New Hampshire, before heading out to Southern
California when he was seven and finally settling in
Anaheim at the start of his teenage years. Of course, he
got around as well during his 11 years of Jesuit formation,
with assignments ranging from Fordham University in New

Fr. Carroll on his ordination day, May 27, 2000

York to the College of the Sacred Heart in Montevideo,
Uruguay. He was ordained in 2000, and in that decade,
he ministered in such places as Los Angeles and Brazil.
Fr. Carroll’s own migration patterns changed when he
became executive director of the Kino Border Initiative,
which provides humanitarian assistance to migrants on
both sides of the border, in Nogales, Arizona, and its
sister city in Mexico. That was in 2009, and he stayed
put for 12 years until last month. Asked if he’s ever spent
so much time in any one place, Fr. Carroll pauses for a
moment before letting out a laugh of realization during an
interview—“I never thought of it before, but it’s the longest
I’ve been anywhere in my life.”
The Zoom call found him on the other side of the border,
in Nogales, Mexico. There, under his leadership and
fundraising, Kino opened an 18,000-square-foot outreach

Kino Border Initiative staff (from left): Sr. Cecilia López Arias, M.E., Lupita León, Fr. Carroll and Sr. Josefina Bejarano Padilla, M.E., with
volunteer Carmen Dabdoub
8
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center a little over two years ago, providing shelter, warm
meals, first aid, pastoral support, legal representation and
other services to many thousands who have been deported
or are seeking asylum in the United States. On the day of
the interview, Fr. Carroll was pitching in to help with routine
tasks normally carried out by droves of volunteers in
pre-Covid times. He logged on in a chilly conference room,

It becomes clear that these past 12 years, these daily
encounters with the migrants, will matter a lot to the way
the new provincial leads Jesuits West. “Their ability to
smile and laugh, even when they’re going through very
traumatic experiences, their ability to seek support and
not isolate themselves, their rootedness in God, trusting in
where God is taking them—I’ll happily bring all of that with
me into this new role,” Fr. Carroll continues.
Apparently, the global leader of the Society of Jesus had
the same thought, when announcing this appointment.
Father Sosa commented that Fr. Carroll’s “experience
in Nogales, at one of the frontiers of the Jesuits West
Province, has taught him how to work across the many
borders that can divide civil society and sometimes even
the Society of Jesus. Sean Carroll listens well to Jesuits,
to the women and men with whom and for whom we
work, and above all to the Spirit.”

Fr. Carroll serving beans to a migrant at the Kino Border Initiative’s
outreach center

sporting a winter jacket (at a 4,000-foot elevation, Nogales
temperatures dip to near freezing in the winter).
On Fr. Carroll’s watch, Kino has grown from a modest
comedor, or dining room, to a multiservice organization
that in the pre-pandemic year served 131,725 meals
to immigrants and refugees. (Meals and most other
services have carried on but not the shelter, due to Covid
safety protocols.) He gladly answers questions about
the organization, named for Italian Jesuit explorer and
astronomer Eusebio Francisco Kino, who, in the late
1600s, came to the region as a missionary and wound up
defending the rights of persecuted Indigenous people.
But it’s when the conversation turns to the migrants
themselves that he becomes voluble.
It’s easy to think of them as fleeing some really bad things,
like violence, oppression and hopelessness, all of which
are real enough. But Fr. Carroll prefers to see them as
running toward something. “They’re following their hearts
and their desire for a more dignified way of life, which is
what God wants for them. They’re teachers. They teach
us much about faith and the strength of the human spirit,”
he explains. “They’re the ones who have really helped us
continue on and sustain this mission. We’re witnesses to
their strength, their perseverance, their love.”

Fr. Carroll with his mother

Father General was not using the word “frontiers”
randomly, or geographically for that matter. The point is
illustrative of how Jesuits conceive their contemporary
mission, with an eye toward what Pope Francis has called
the “periphery,” the place where people of faith can meet
those on the margins of society, who are excluded or
suffering in other ways. “And that’s where we want to be,”
says Fr. Carroll, who will be installed as provincial on July 31,
the feast of St. Ignatius of Loyola. ¡
William Bole is a journalist who writes frequently about the
Jesuits.
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A COUPLE FOR OTHERS
By Tracey Primrose

Kathleen and John Graham

This fall marks half a century
since John Graham walked
through the doors of Brophy
College Preparatory in Phoenix
to begin his freshman year.
In the decades since his 1975
graduation, John has built a
very successful real estate
development company, raised
(with wife Kathleen) three
John Graham’s Brophy
wonderful kids and been one of
yearbook photo
the Grand Canyon State’s most
generous philanthropists. But at his core, John is still a
Brophy man, one who has lived by his school’s creed, Men
for Others to Serve the World, in every aspect of his life.
In the late 1950s, like many young families in search of
opportunity and milder weather, Bill and Betsy Graham
moved from Minnesota to Phoenix with their two young
sons, Scot and John.
10

Their timing was perfect—Phoenix was very much a boom
town. The city, known for its agricultural prowess since its
incorporation as the capital of the Arizona Territory in 1889,
had fully entered the modern age, and a new wave of
settlers was coming in droves.
Bill Graham planted a stake in the ground and began a
career in real estate. The boys, joined by brother, Tom, in
1962, rode their bikes with pals from the neighborhood,
played baseball in the street in front of their house, caught
fireflies at dusk and whooped it up in their backyard.
It was a quintessentially American childhood at a time
when everything seemed simpler and safer.
Although the boys attended public grade school, when
it came time for high school, Bill Graham returned to his
Catholic roots and sent his sons to the Jesuit high school,
Brophy. John says that it was never an option, they were
destined to go.
Jesuits West. Spring 2021

Importantly, Brophy was the place where the Graham
family first met the Jesuits, although now it is hard for
John to remember a time when he did not know one.
“My parents loved being involved at Brophy,” he recalls.
“They rolled up their sleeves and volunteered with the
parents’ clubs, and there were always Jesuits at our house.
At that point, there were many young Jesuits training for
the priesthood working at Brophy, and they were not
much older than us. I thought it was cool to have those
guys around.”
After graduating from Brophy, John headed to Stanford
University. Somewhere in between, at 18, he earned
his real estate license so he could spend his summers
working for Coldwell Banker, the firm where his father
was employed for many years. As a newly minted college
graduate with an economics degree, John joined Coldwell
Banker’s management training program, but the job paid so
poorly he moved into the company’s property management
division. He then joined a real estate development firm, the
Koll Company, before a new opportunity arose at Sunbelt
Holdings. As the firm’s longtime CEO, and now chairman,
John has been at the helm of a company that has created
a highly acclaimed portfolio of residential and commercial
projects in the Southwest and beyond. All that pales in
comparison, though, to his single greatest achievement:
getting his wife Kathleen to forget what he looked like
midway through their very first date.
In 1995, Kathleen Bloemker, an accomplished real estate
professional herself, agreed to go on a blind date with
John, by then a single dad of Justin, 7, and Annie, 4.
The two hit it off immediately, and lunch was looking
promising until the waiter accidentally spilled an entire
pitcher of iced tea on John’s lap. Although drenched, John

“IF WE WANT TO SEE A
PIPELINE OF NEW JESUITS
COMING TO BROPHY,
WE HAVE TO INVEST IN
RECRUITING AND TRAINING.
IN A SIMILAR WAY, THE
LIFE OF A JESUIT IS HARD,
AND AS I HAVE AGED AND
WATCHED THEM AGE, I
WANT TO MAKE SURE THEY
HAVE THE VERY BEST CARE
AT THE END OF THEIR LIVES.”
— John Graham

remained unflappable, which is what Kathleen remembers
more than the dousing. The couple married in 1997, and
son Will was born in 1999. Kathleen is still touched, all
these years later, by what Annie said on the day her baby
brother came home from the hospital, “Now our family is
complete.”
While Justin and Annie both attended public grade school,
there was no question that Justin would attend Brophy
when it was time for high school. As their Jesuit roots
continued to grow, Kathleen and John decided to send Will
to St. Francis Xavier, the Jesuit elementary school adjacent
to Brophy. When he graduated from 8th grade, Will would
become the sixth Graham boy to attend Brophy, following
in the footsteps of his father, brother, uncles and cousin.
For John, his sons’ years at Brophy felt like coming home,
but for Kathleen, it was all new. “Every time I walked on
the Brophy campus, I had chills. I recognized that it was
such a loving spot, such a loving community.” She came to
know the Jesuits and, like John, formed an irreplaceable
bond. An active parent and volunteer, she threw herself
into life at Brophy and co-chaired the school’s largest
fundraiser.

John Graham with his dad and brothers. From left: Bill, John
(Brophy '75), Tom (Brophy '80) and Scot (Brophy '74).

continued next page
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Donor Profile continues
“Being with him was like spending time with an angel,”
John says. “My dad died 13 years ago, and Dutch was with
us so much during that time. He turned what might have
been a traumatic experience into one of the most peaceful
of my life.”
John uses the word “peace” again when discussing the
devastating and unexpected losses, within the last year,
of both Scot and Tom, his beloved brothers. He says that
he has felt the support and love of the Jesuits, and it has
helped him bear this unimaginable heartache.

Annie, Will and Justin Graham

For his part, John joined the Board of Regents in 2001
and then moved to the Board of Trustees in 2003. He is
proudest of the work that the Board has done to make
Brophy accessible to any student, regardless of need.
“When I was a student at Brophy, it was not such a
diverse place, but now the demographics of Brophy match
the demographics of Maricopa County, and that’s what
makes it even more special.”

The couple is known for their philanthropy and John’s
indefatigable board service (currently serving on 15 boards).
Kathleen and John have been generous benefactors to
Brophy, including their pledge of $5 million to the Brophy
Generations Endowment Campaign. They have also
supported the Jesuits West Province as Provincial Circle
donors, the Province’s highest level of annual giving. Their
focus is on Formation, the training of Jesuits preparing to
be priests and brothers, and senior care.

John has served continuously on the Board, including a
term as chair, for nearly two decades. He laughs about it,
saying, “They just forgot how long I’ve been here, but my
service is finally going to sunset next year.”
According to Adria Renke, Brophy’s president, John’s long
tenure on the board was no oversight. "When I arrived here
in 1999, John Graham was waiting on the Brophy doorstep
to greet me. Since that time, John and Kathleen have been
involved in all things Brophy, including supporting many of
our families in their hours of need in a very quiet way.
If ever there was a man and woman for others, it is John
and Kathleen.”
When Justin graduated from Brophy, he turned down
Stanford, his father’s alma mater, in favor of Boston
College, saying he wanted to stay close to the Jesuits.
John understood. His life has been shaped by dear friends
like Jesuit Fathers Eddie Reese, Tony Sauer, Kevin Dilworth,
Phil Postell, and Dan Sullivan. But perhaps the Jesuit who
had the greatest influence was Fr. Harry “Dutch” Olivier,
who was one of the family’s closest friends until his death
in 2015.
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John and his mother Betsy, with Fr. Dan Sullivan, SJ

John explains their funding priorities this way: “If we want
to see a pipeline of new Jesuits coming to Brophy, we
have to invest in recruiting and training. In a similar way,
the life of a Jesuit is hard, and as I have aged and watched
them age, I want to make sure they have the very best
care at the end of their lives. I feel a strong obligation to be
supportive at both the beginning and at the end because
we have all been blessed by their presence.”
The Brophy community and the Jesuits have been similarly
blessed. ¡
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WITH A STORIED PAST, ST. IGNATIUS MISSION
LOOKS TOWARD THE FUTURE
By Becky Sindelar
On the Flathead Indian Reservation
in Montana, there is a formidable,
architecturally significant 1891
brick church with vaulted ceilings,
semi-circular arches and resplendent
interior murals. Distinctly Gothic, it
looks like something you might see
in a bustling European city, not in the
middle of a breathtaking valley in the
American West where snowcapped
mountains dominate the background.
But St. Ignatius Mission is exactly
where it is supposed to be, and it was
built to last. It rose out of the ground
because of gritty perseverance and
a partnership that has endured for
nearly two centuries.
The mission’s history dates to 1831
when a delegation of Bitterroot Salish
and neighboring Nez Perce set out on

a 1,600-mile journey from present-day
Montana to St. Louis. They had heard
about the “Great Mass” from Iroquois
who had converted to Catholicism
and were determined to find the men
they called “Black Robes” and bring
them back to their people.
Three times, their mission failed
because members of the expedition
fell ill or were massacred while
passing through rival territory. In
1839, on the fourth try, the Salish
had their Black Robe. The Jesuit
missionary, Father Pierre-Jean De
Smet, would travel the next year to
meet with the Salish and scout the
terrain. He returned in 1841 with
funds to establish the first Jesuit
mission in what is now Montana,
a modest log chapel called St. Mary’s.
In rapid succession, Fr. De Smet and

his fellow Jesuit missionaries founded
other, larger missions—among the
Coeur d’Alenes, the Kalispels and the
Colvilles.
Although St. Ignatius Mission is one
of the most historic landmarks in
Montana, its story began hundreds
of miles away on the banks of the
Pend Oreille River in Washington
state. Here, Fr. De Smet and a Dutch
Jesuit, Father Adrian Hoecken, SJ,
established the mission in 1845,
naming it for the founder of the
Society of Jesus. Beset by harsh
winters and flooding, the mission
was re-established in 1854 in
Montana, on fertile, breathtaking
land given to the Jesuits by Salish
tribal leadership. St. Ignatius Mission
grew quickly and soon the rugged
landscape was dotted with a chapel,
continued next page

St. Ignatius Mission on the
Flathead Indian Reservation in Montana
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(Courtesy of the Jesuit Archives & Research Center)

St. Ignatius Mission continues

Students, from what is now known as the Confederated Salish and Kootenai Tribes, at the St. Ignatius Mission school in the 1890s.

carpenter shop, blacksmith shop,
flour mill and sawmill. Several of the
early buildings survive to this day.
In 1864, at the request of Fr. De Smet,
the Sisters of Providence of Montreal
started a boarding school for girls at
St. Ignatius and later established a
Catholic hospital, the precursor of the
modern Providence Health System.
In 1878, an industrial and agricultural
school for boys was added.
Between 1891 and 1893, the present
mission church, which soars 120
feet with a commanding belfry, was
constructed. The building’s exterior is
handsome, but it is the jaw-dropping
interior that attracts thousands of
visitors to the mission every year.
Fifty-eight Renaissance-style dry
frescoes and murals painted between
1904–1905 by an untrained, yet gifted,
Jesuit brother adorn the mission’s
walls and vaulted ceiling. They, and
the paintings done by Native artists
in the 1950s depicting Christ and Our
Lady as Native people, are priceless
pieces of the mission’s heritage.
For its first 50 years, the parishioners
of St. Ignatius Mission were almost
entirely Native American. But spurred
by the Gold Rush, the expansion of
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the Northern Pacific Railroad and
the Homestead Act, settlers soon
flocked to the area. St. Ignatius,
from its perch in the valley, speaks
to that multicultural heritage, as
Native American traditions are still an
important part of parish life.
Father C. Hightower, SJ, has served
this community for three years and
was made the pastor of St. Ignatius
Mission and St. Francis Xavier in
Missoula last summer. The Salish,
who brought the “Black Robes” to the
area nearly two centuries ago, remain
active parishioners at St. Ignatius.
Even those who do not attend Mass
regularly always pray the Rosary
before a funeral, says Fr. Hightower,
citing the great respect for ancestors
that is part of the culture. The Native
influence can even be seen on the
church’s altar—the tabernacle, which
houses the Eucharist, is inside a
teepee, representing God residing in
their home.
“We are here at the invitation of
the Salish people, and it has been a
relationship that has been defined
by their generosity. Because of their
hospitality, I try to make the church
as inclusive as possible. Everyone is
welcome here. This is the people’s

Fr. C. Hightower, SJ, pastor of St. Ignatius
Mission and St. Francis Xavier Church

church and a landmark for everyone—
whether they are Catholic or not.” ¡
Editor’s Note: Although Fr. Pierre-Jean
De Smet is remembered today for
his work with Native people, his
legacy is complicated and tarnished.
Scholars have determined that Fr. De
Smet and his Belgian brother Jesuits
participated in the sin of slaveholding
as did other Jesuits in the early
history of the Society of Jesus in the
U.S. To learn more about the Jesuits'
efforts to understand and reconcile
this sinful chapter in their history,
visit shmr.jesuits.org.
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RESTORING THE ST. IGNATIUS MISSION MURALS

Br. Carignano’s frescoes are being restored.

When Fr. C. Hightower, SJ, was
missioned to Montana in 2017 to
serve as a substitute teacher at
Loyola Sacred Heart High School
in Missoula, he expected his stay
would be brief. But every weekend,
he made the 45-minute drive from
Missoula to the Flathead Reservation
to help out at St. Ignatius Mission
and at nearby Sacred Heart Mission
in Arlee and St. John Berchmans in
Jocko. Before long, he had a new
purpose and a passion: Fr. Hightower
is helping to raise the funds needed
to preserve a beloved piece of Native
American, Jesuit and Montana
heritage, the magnificent dry frescoes
at St. Ignatius Mission.

Br. Joseph
Carignano,
SJ, the Jesuit
community
cook, painted
the murals at
St. Ignatius
Mission.

The murals were painted by Br. Joseph
Carignano, SJ, (1853-1919) more
than a century ago. The cook for the
Jesuit community at the mission, Br.
Carignano hailed from Turin, Italy, and
had no formal training as an artist. He
was prolific, nonetheless. Although his
work adorned churches up and down
the Oregon coast and at Gonzaga
University, today only three churches
with his artwork remain, one just down

the road from St. Ignatius Mission at
St. Francis Xavier Parish in Missoula
and the other at a decommissioned
church in Butte, Montana.
It is easy to see Br. Carignano’s Jesuit
roots when you tilt your head back to
look at the soaring dry frescoes he
created at St. Ignatius Mission. St.
Ignatius and St. Aloysius Gonzaga are
both prominently featured but so are
Saints Teresa of Avila and Anthony of
Padua. Fr. Hightower says you can
see some of Br. Carignano’s theology
in the paintings, noting the longing
in the eyes of the older brother of
the prodigal son and an angel above
Noah’s Ark.
“They tell the story of the Bible—
both Hebrew Scripture and Christian
Scripture. It’s a historical landmark
right in the middle of the reservation.”
In 2012, an earthquake caused further
damage to the already fragile plaster
frescoes. Although there had been
a restoration in the 1950s, at the
time of the mission’s centennial, the
materials used then actually further
compromised the art.
When Fr. Hightower arrived at
St. Ignatius, a three-year, $1.2 million
historically accurate restoration was
just beginning. The project, although
pricey, could not be put off any longer
as pieces of plaster were falling
from the church’s ceiling onto the
tabernacle. Fr. Hightower borrowed
$500,000 and raised the rest of the
money over the last several years.

The community, including many
non-Catholics, has rallied around
the effort, says Fr. Hightower. There
have been a few over-the-top gifts,
including a $100,000 matching grant
and a $200,000 donation, but most
of what has been collected has come
from modest donations. In addition
to contributions from parishioners,
the Church of Latter-day Saints held
a benefit concert, and the many
tourists who flock to the mission in
the summer on their way to Glacier
National Park have also contributed.
But now because of the pandemic,
that capital source has dried up and,
as the project is expected to be
finished this summer, Fr. Hightower
is working hard to raise the last half
million to pay off the loan. Next on
the to do list: a $600,000 project to
repair and repoint the church’s exterior
bricks, which were all fired on-site 130
years ago.
But if the Jesuits could cross the
Rocky Mountains to partner with the
Native people on a mission that has
endured for more than 175 years,
Fr. Hightower is confident that he
can raise the money. Plus, it is all
worth it when he looks up at the dry
frescoes, which are today as bright
and beautiful as the day they were
created by the cook-turned-artist.
“People come in and look at the
murals and they can see the story
of our faith, of our humanity,”
Fr. Hightower says. ¡
— Becky Sindelar
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GRIT, GRACE AND GRATITUDE
By Tracey Primrose

Father John Martin, SJ

The Trappist monk, Thomas Merton, arguably one of the
most important Catholic writers of the 20th century, posed
this question in a reflection on integrity: “How do you
expect to arrive at the end of your own journey if you take
the road to another man’s city?”
Fr. John Martin, SJ, who credits Merton with having
influenced his vocation, is familiar with roads, both the
well-traveled ones and the ones less taken.
His first road of consequence was the one from his
childhood home in San Jose to Bellarmine College
Preparatory, where he and his three brothers attended

high school. He recalls with great affection the many
young Jesuit scholastics who taught at Bellarmine during
his time there. “These guys were like our older brothers.
They could have done anything with their lives, but they
lived lives of faith and generosity and that made a huge
impression on me.”
Despite his admiration for the scholastics, John describes
his high school academic career as a “disaster.” He got
into hot rods as a sophomore (this was 1955, after all) and
spent way too much time working on his souped-up Model
A roadster. While other students were thinking about
where to apply to college, he refused to take the college
boards. Enter Helen Martin.
His mother found a small Catholic college in Helena,
Montana, to accept her son, dismal transcript
notwithstanding. And here the one-time hot-rodder’s story
takes an unexpected turn: During his freshman year at
Carroll College, he enrolls in the Marine Corps Platoon
Leaders Course so he can become a commissioned officer
upon graduating. It was “the first big decision I made for
myself,” John says. “The challenge to get a Marine Corps
commission was very attractive to me.”

The Martin family, John is top right
16

During the summer of his freshman year, John spent six
grueling weeks “trying not to wash out” at the Marine
Jesuits West. Spring 2021

Corps Base in Quantico, Virginia. That fall, he transferred
to Notre Dame. After his junior year, he spent a second
summer being put through his paces at Quantico. At his
1962 college commencement, Second Lieutenant Martin
was commissioned. His three years of active duty began
with six months of Officer Basic School, again at Quantico.
He was then accepted into the infantry and assigned to
the 4th Marine regiment in Kaneohe, Hawaii, with time in
Okinawa, the Gulf of Tonkin and, finally, Chu Lai, Vietnam.
He calls it the “luck of the draw” to be in Vietnam in those
early days before so many other young Marines paid the

John recalls that even when the boat was tossed around in
a storm, the crew never lost confidence. “This thing was
really a horse. It was built for the North Sea. It was not a
fiberglass type California boat. This boat was really solid.”
It was an exhilarating adventure, but the only problem was,
as John’s dad, Greg, rightly cautioned, “One day, this trip is
going to end.”
And, of course, it did. As tempting as it might have been to
stay with the boat on its eventual 6-year circumnavigation
of the globe, John returned to the path he expected of
himself. He went to work as a stockbroker and then in
municipal bond underwriting. He followed that with a stint
in commercial real estate.
“Everything I was doing was right. Getting commissioned
in the Marine Corps, working for Dean Witter, those were
very good things, but they were not grabbing hold. And
that really came up in relationships. When the timing would
be appropriate to propose marriage and settling down, the
lack of an engaging and productive career path stopped me
cold. So, I would make a left turn.”

1st Lt. John Martin, USMC (second from right), spitting out an answer
to General Victor “The Brute” Krulak in Chu Lai, Vietnam, in 1965

ultimate price for their service. In June of 1965, he finished
his three-year commitment, but nearly six decades after
his discharge, John still does pulls ups and squats in his
room regularly because, well, once a Marine.
Unsure of his next move, he met a recently retired Army
Lieutenant Colonel at the Officer’s Club in Waikiki. The
colonel was having a hard time finding a crew to voyage
with him from Hawaii to Australia aboard Narhval, his
36-foot wooden sailboat. The fact that John knew nothing
about sailing mattered little. The fact that the boat lacked
refrigeration, electricity and safety rails probably only
intrigued the newly sprung Marine. He said yes, recruited
two buddies from Bellarmine, Mike Conroy and Ross
Berry, to join the crew and then spent the next six months
quite literally learning the ropes by sailing throughout the
Hawaiin Islands. Departing from Hilo, Hawaii, with stops in
Tahiti, Samoa, Fiji and the New Hebrides Islands, Narhval
arrived in the Australian port of Gladstone in Queensland
18 months after the voyage began.

He took a sharp left all the way back to Hawaii and, nine
years after his first sail, he went back on Narhval for a year,
voyaging to Tahiti and the Marquesas Islands. This time,
however, at the suggestion of a Jesuit friend, he took
Thomas Merton with him.
Merton once said, “We are not at peace with ourselves
because we are not at peace with God.” That is likely a

John (center) spent several years sailing aboard the Narhval.

continued next page
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feeling John knew well in those days after he got off the
boat for a second time and returned to San Francisco to
give traditional life a go again, this time working for the
Southern Pacific Development Company.
One beautiful day, while driving alone down Highway 1
from San Francisco to Santa Cruz, he remembers thinking
“John, you can’t keep doing this. It’s a waste of life.” He
pulled over, parked the car, walked out on a cliff to look at
the ocean and had an overwhelming feeling that the life he
knew would have to change dramatically.
He did not know what it meant at the time, but it was like
a lightning bolt.
Trying to “shake off” any question of a vocation, he made
a retreat at a Trappist monastery. He was advised by one of
the monks to join the Jesuits if he did not have a monastic
vocation because of the variety of things he could do as a
member of the Society of Jesus.
Even though he had not been regularly practicing his faith,
John always had a deep relationship with God. He asked
God to help him put his life to good use and, at the age
of 37, after discerning for about a year, became a Jesuit.
“When you pray like that, you get answers,” he says.
He calls his time as a novice “graced” because it allowed
him to focus on his spiritual development, which was
“something I was very hungry for.” His ministry, in the
nearly four decades since his 1984 ordination, has focused
on parish work and in-house administration. He has been
called upon repeatedly to use his expertise to advise the
province on significant decisions related to operations,
investments and real estate transactions. While he is
grateful to be of service, John prefers parish ministry
because he loves being with people as “they walk their
journeys. It’s always a two-way street where you get so
much grace from them.”
Since 2015, John has lived and worked at Sacred Heart
Jesuit Center, the province’s retirement/health care facility,
which also houses several administrative offices for the
province. The hillside complex has breathtaking views of
Santa Clara Valley and the surrounding hills and is situated
on 177 acres of unspoiled and protected land.
In his leisure time, John enjoys driving around the property
in an old pickup truck, clearing fallen trees and then cutting,
hauling and stacking the firewood. Descended from Irish
farmers, he is happy to get his hands dirty and would
rather exercise by doing a project than going to a gym.
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Jesuits never have to worry about running out of firewood thanks
to John.

Plus, his finely seasoned wood is always in demand for the
nightly fireside get togethers that will, hopefully, resume
now that the community at Sacred Heart Jesuit Center has
been vaccinated.
John credits his large, loving family for being a significant
influence on his Jesuit vocation. The second oldest of six,
he says he was blessed by the example set by his parents
and four Irish grandparents and their beautiful, faithful lives.
“There’s nothing like people who give themselves over
entirely to the project.”
Last month, John finished up his most recent assignment
as the Jesuits West Province’s treasurer, his second tour of
duty in that role. He will head to Montana this fall to work
at St. Francis Xavier, the Jesuit parish in Missoula. At 80,
he is happy to have another shot at the pastoral ministry
he loves. There is something fitting about someone as
deeply connected to the land as John heading off to Big
Sky Country.
As he sets off on his next adventure, Fr. Martin expresses
gratitude for his siblings, nieces and nephews, his Jesuit
friends and mentors and his Marine buddies, still as
close as ever. Despite the long road to get there, he has
now spent more than half his life as a Jesuit. Of that he
says, “Any effort we make to do good with our life will
be multiplied by grace. God will never be outdone in
generosity.” ¡
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JESUIT SCHOOLS HELP DEFINE
CURA PERSONALIS IN A PANDEMIC
By William Bole

Students back in the classroom at Jesuit High in Sacramento

In a daunting era, Jesuit schools
forge new ways to care for the
whole student
Seven months after sending a thousand students home
amid the gathering storm of Covid-19, Sacramento’s Jesuit
High School opened its doors again this past October,
offering a hybrid of online and in-class learning. But it was
hardly a matter of just “opening doors.”
During the summer, teachers and leaders had been
gearing up for the next normal. They spent weeks staging
the hybrid classroom, rehearsing the roles of instructors,
students inside the classrooms and students connecting
remotely at home. “A lot of it was just making mistakes
and learning from them,” recalls Michael Wood, the
school’s principal. Among the lessons: making sure
the remote students could hear their peers inside the
classroom (microphones strategically hanging from
ceilings helped).

When school reopened, the landscape was different from
the Before Times. For one thing, two distinct cohorts
were hopscotching between classroom and remote
learning on different days. And the word “testing” took
on new meaning, as students queued for twice-weekly
coronavirus screenings. Donning masks, they’ve
continued to learn and engage with each other every
day—even though most of their city’s public schools were
still fully remote as of March this year.
All through the pandemic, Jesuits West schools have
spearheaded new ways of educating and serving their
students. And they’ve been doing it the Jesuit way, by
looking after the whole student—academically, spiritually,
socially, emotionally and materially.
“One of the hallmarks of Jesuit education is adaptability,
and as I look at these schools, how they’ve transformed
the ways they do education overnight, it is heroic,”
says Timothy Caslin, provincial assistant for secondary
and pre-secondary education at Jesuits West.
“Their adaptability and hard work leave me speechless.
Across the board, they’ve provided the best possible
Jesuit education at this strange time.”
continued next page
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Cura Personalis continues
For any school, it’s been a monumental struggle to just
meet academic needs in the era of lockdowns and social
distancing. For Jesuit schools, the challenges can be even
more profound. By virtue of their mission, they’re called
to embody the Jesuit concept of cura personalis—care
for every person in all of their dimensions. “That’s the
difference a Jesuit education makes,” Caslin points out.
“It’s about the curriculum, no doubt. But it’s also about:
How do you care for their spirits? How do you tend to the
whole person?”

the assistants also helped teachers give equitable
attention to those logging on at home). Counselors taught
coping strategies and stood on full alert for emotional
flare-ups. Staff members made regular calls to parents,
checking on how students (and families) were doing
academically and otherwise.

Altogether, there are 18 secondary and pre-secondary
schools in the Jesuits West Province, along with five
universities. The pandemic has presented each one with
different hurdles and opportunities, depending on variables
such as where they’re located and whom they serve.
In Portland, St. Andrew Nativity School brings Jesuit
education to a distinct population of middle school
students. In keeping with the broader Nativity model, the
school charges no tuition, and the essential requirement for
admission is eligibility for free or reduced-price lunch under
the federal school lunch program, indicating a high degree
of need. So, almost by definition, Nativity’s students come
from families left most vulnerable to the vicissitudes of
life during the pandemic. Family members may lack health
insurance, or work at frontline jobs with greater exposure
to the virus—or lose those jobs.
At the start of the lockdowns, Nativity pivoted not only
to online education but also to the role of social service
provider. Service to students and their families was
hardly unknown at St. Andrew’s prior to coronavirus:
The 10-hour day there begins with breakfast at 7 a.m. and
ends with an extended day program. The school had also
helped families with emergencies such as job loss and
eviction, but with the pandemic, the aid was dramatically
ramped up. Teams of volunteers began delivering meals to
families, many living at the far reaches of Greater Portland.
All of the families have received gift cards for groceries;
school staff has also arranged rental assistance through
private donations and a county program. Lizzie Petticrew,
the principal, puts it simply: “People living on the margins
are still there, during a pandemic.”
As classes went online, school officials took other
measures, like seeing to it that each student had a reliable
internet connection at home. The school also hired five
teaching assistants, who could, among other tasks, alert
teachers to when students had a problem or a question
(and later on, as in-class instruction gradually began,
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Lizzie Petticrew, principal of St. Andrew Nativity School, dropping
off a graduation kit for a student to use in last year’s virtual
graduation

Like much else in the world, the school’s morning
assemblies migrated online during the remote learning
phase. Four times a week, the assemblies gave Nativity’s
82 students another way to stay engaged with the Jesuit
mission through Gospel readings and reflection upon
spiritual themes. “Virtue-al” Awards went each week
to a half-dozen students who, nominated by teachers,
exemplified key characteristics of Jesuit education
(openness to growth and commitment to justice, to name
a couple).
In February of this year, with the easing of some Covid
restrictions in Oregon, Nativity began phasing in the
return of students to its spacious classrooms—at a time
when Portland’s public schools were holding to remote
education. “I think, for us and for many at Jesuit schools,
all this has been the ultimate in cura personalis,” says
Nativity’s president, Carolyn Becic. “We’ve had to take
care of the whole person in ways few of us could have
anticipated.”
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“ONE OF THE HALLMARKS

OF JESUIT EDUCATION
IS ADAPTABILITY, AND
AS I LOOK AT THESE
SCHOOLS, HOW THEY’VE
TRANSFORMED THE WAYS
THEY DO EDUCATION
OVERNIGHT, IT IS HEROIC.”
— Timothy Caslin
provincial assistant for secondary and pre-secondary education
Jesuits West Province

A hybrid class at Gonzaga University

That goes also for the five Jesuit universities in the
province, surmounting their own challenges.
These are big institutions with residential populations, and
the logistical maneuvers began with the evacuation of
students, faculty and staff from campuses on a moment’s
notice a year ago. And not only from campus: There were
students abroad, including over 160 students at Gonzaga
University’s program in Florence, Italy, where the virus
was wreaking havoc. Removed somewhat from urban
virus hotspots on the West Coast, Gonzaga in Spokane
is the only one of the five that could generally bring
students back to campus during this academic year,
though campuses at the other four (Loyola Marymount in
Los Angeles, University of San Francisco, Santa Clara and
Seattle University) were not deserted; still there, among
others, are international and nursing students
(the latter, in their clinical phases of studies). In a
mammoth undertaking to care for each student, the
universities have aided students who lost work-study jobs
on campus and whose entire families lost their incomes.
Schools have also set up call lines for students to reach
out almost any time for help with emotional distress, or (in
the case of campus ministries) for spiritual direction, says
Father Robert Niehoff, SJ, provincial assistant for higher
education at Jesuits West.
President emeritus of John Carroll University in Cleveland,
Fr. Niehoff has stayed in close touch with university
leaders. They’re talking about how, in the fall, schools

might be able to “roll out, in a big way, an especially
robust social experience and campus life” for students
who have been starved of both, as he relates. Inviting
students back earlier, in the summer, is one idea.
Meanwhile, at Jesuit High School in Sacramento, much is
different, much is the same. Now the school is serving as
a vaccination site for the wider community, using some
of the same logistics and volunteer crews it continues
to deploy for virus screening. There’s an online version
of the popular Kairos retreats for seniors, without the
hugging and the secluded retreat house, but arguably with
the essentials—the faith journeys recounted by inspiring
speakers, the reflection and the solitude. Partly to avoid
Zoom fatigue, Wednesday is a no-class day. It’s for other
pursuits like Frisbee and food trucks as well as tutoring
and office hours with teachers. “They still talk about how
great it is to be back at school—you don’t normally hear
that from high school students,” Father John McGarry, SJ,
school president, says with a knowing smile over Zoom.
“To me, it’s an example of how Jesuit education endures
and thrives, while staying grounded in our core principles.
It’s about flexibility and adapting to the needs of our times.
All that says a lot about the efficacy of Jesuit education,”
Fr. McGarry explains, as he and other Jesuit school leaders
look to the future with hope. ¡
William Bole is a journalist who writes frequently about
the Jesuits.
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A TIME OF RECKONING
Jesuit schools have stayed on mission during this era of
the virus, but also in a time of reckoning with the harsh
realities of systemic racism.
In Los Angeles, Verbum Dei High School serves an
overwhelmingly Latino and Black student population.
It is a Cristo Rey school, which means students, in
normal times, work one day a week in clerical positions at
sponsoring companies. They do so to help defray the costs
of a rigorous college-prep education (which has remained
demanding online), while giving them professional work
experience. Like everyone else, students at “the Verb,” as
it is known, saw headlines and images of racial turmoil in
2020, but as young men of color, they also experienced
in a more visceral way the traumatic aftershocks of the
George Floyd murder in Minneapolis last May.
Against this backdrop, examining all aspects of how the
school conducts itself has been a driving imperative,
says Father Stephen J. Privett, SJ, president of Verbum
Dei and a former University of San Francisco president.
Verbum Dei has taken a probing look at the way it teaches
American history, so that the “whole story is told, not just
the white guy’s version of the story,” Fr. Privett noted in a
Zoom interview together with the school’s principal, Brandi
Odom Lucas. She added, “Students want to know that
they also have a safe space to engage in conversations
about race, in the context of their own experiences. They
have that space at Verbum Dei. They can critique the world
around them. There’s no hiding that.”

Brandi Odom Lucas, principal of Verbum Dei High School in
Los Angeles

“STUDENTS WANT TO KNOW
THAT THEY ALSO HAVE A
SAFE SPACE TO ENGAGE IN
CONVERSATIONS ABOUT
RACE, IN THE CONTEXT OF
THEIR OWN EXPERIENCES.
THEY HAVE THAT SPACE AT
VERBUM DEI.”
— Brandi Odom Lucas
principal of Verbum Dei High School

grappling with her own racial identity. She credits Jesuit
mentors with helping her recognize that she was “trying
to leave that behind, but that God loves all of me, including
my Blackness.”

A drive-through graduation at Verbum Dei High in Los Angeles at
the end of the 2019-20 school year

It’s not an easy conversation, but Odom Lucas brings a
particular perspective to it. She recalls that as a UCLA
undergraduate and afterward, she shied away from
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Odom Lucas, whose doctoral dissertation at Loyola
Marymount University wound up tackling questions
of race and religious faith, now sees herself “walking
alongside” students at the Verb as they navigate similar
issues in their young lives. ¡
— William Bole
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A LEGACY GIFT TO THE SOCIETY HE LOVES
By Samantha Bronson
Stephen Dunphy had
never met a Jesuit
before sitting down
with Father Terrance
Mahan, SJ, for an
admissions interview
at Loyola University
in Los Angeles.
Fr. Mahan, then dean
of the College of
Arts and Sciences,
Jesuits West’s Director of Legacy
pointed out Dunphy’s
Planning Fr. Sam Bellino, SJ, (left) with
Stephen Dunphy
less than stellar
academic record. Dunphy wasn’t deterred.

He returned to Loyola to earn a bachelor’s degree and
then a teaching credential. For nearly 19 years, Dunphy
taught world history and geography at a public junior high
school before becoming a lay parish administrator at a
local parish. He went back to his alma mater, by then
Loyola Marymount University, to earn a certificate in lay
parish administration.
His Jesuit connections continued. Through the Loyola
Institute for Spirituality in Orange County, Dunphy
completed a three-year course, and he also took an
Ignatian pilgrimage to Spain with America magazine.

He got in.

And while Dunphy didn’t keep in touch with Fr. Mahan
after that Loyola interview, he wrote him a letter last
year explaining the influence he had on his life. Dunphy
treasures the letter Fr. Mahan, who died in December,
sent in response, a tangible reminder of the Society of
Jesus’ impact on Dunphy.

That interview led Dunphy to a lifetime commitment to the
Society of Jesus. He has made a planned gift, a bequest
made through a will or trust, to Jesuits West to ensure
that others may experience the same impact the Jesuits
have had on his life.

“The Jesuits have been such an important part of my
spiritual life and my actual life,” Dunphy said. “I want other
people to benefit from the good experience that I’ve had,
I really do. God never called me to be a Jesuit, but I think
he called me to be a Jesuit groupie.” ¡

Growing up in Los Angeles, Dunphy began his Catholic
journey at about age 12. That’s when he and his sister
stumbled across a storage trunk their late father had
brought back from the Korean War. Dunphy’s sister was
drawn to their father’s flight jacket. Dunphy was taken
with a small book buried inside the trunk. My Sunday
Missal, written in Latin and English, fascinated him and he
fell in love with the Catholic Church by reading it.

To learn more, visit jesuitsgiving.org.

“I told him, ‘Father, I’ve never been to a Catholic school.
I want to go to a Catholic school,’” Dunphy said.

A SPIRITUAL JOURNEY

Soon Dunphy was going to Mass regularly with the
Filipino family next door. He started attending catechism
and became a Catholic at 16.
Dunphy graduated from a public high school and then
attended a local community college where he joined the
Newman Club. “I had never been around young Catholic
adults in my life, never having gone to Catholic school,” he
said. “I blossomed socially and religiously.” When a friend
decided to apply to Loyola, Dunphy decided to apply as
well so that he could finally attend a Catholic school.
After his first year at Loyola, Dunphy was so in love with
the Jesuits that he applied to and was accepted into the
Jesuit novitiate. Though he discerned after a year that he
was not called to religious life, Dunphy’s commitment to
the Society of Jesus didn’t falter.

SALZBURG
OBERAMMERGAU
MUNICH

First Class Seats to
OBERAMMERGAU PASSION PLAY

Neuschwanstein Castle

THE PASSION PLAY
OF OBERAMMERGAU

MAY 11-21,
-21, 2022

$5,285/person From San Francisco

(Air/land tour price is $4,731 plus $554 government taxes/airline surcharges)

Spiritual Directors: Fr. Sam Bellino, SJ and Fr. John Mossi, SJ
Contact Fr. Sam Bellino, SJ, for more information at
(408) 884-1639 or email sbellino@jesuits.org

www.jesuitswest.org/Germany2022
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LEARNING THE RITES AND THE WRONGS
By Joe Kraemer, SJ
of Divinity student, I joined other
classmates on the road to priesthood
every Wednesday morning for class.
We met in masks, and at carefully
measured social distances, in the
school’s Gesù Chapel.

Joe Kraemer, SJ, with his Aunt Rosemary

When my aunt, Rosemary Kraemer,
died last fall at the age of 74 due to
complications of Covid-19, our family
faced the painful truth that health
restrictions would not allow us to
gather for a funeral Mass. To miss
sharing in a final ritual is a reality
many families have had to accept in
this difficult time of pandemic. Often,
we forget how deep our thirst is for
the rites of our Catholic faith, rich in
history and tradition, until they are
denied to us. While Zoom Masses
and other online social gatherings
have consoled faith communities
throughout the past year, there is a
special energy to assembling under
one roof, sharing our sorrows and
joys, that can never be duplicated
virtually.
The seminarians at the Jesuit School
of Theology (JST) of Santa Clara
University have been preparing for
the day when the sacraments can be
celebrated with faith communities
in person once again. Last fall, the
“Celebrational Rites” class, taught
by Father Paul Janowiak, SJ, was
the only course at JST to be offered
in person. As a second year Master
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The course—designed to prepare
us to celebrate the sacraments—
allowed each student opportunities
to practice the principal rites of the
Roman Catholic Church. The rector of
the Jesuit community at JST, Father
Marty Connell, SJ, described this
experience as if we were learning to
drive a car. “I can't imagine what sort
of mess we'd be in if the DMV gave
people a license after their having
read a good book about driving and
taking a test,” he observed. “It's safer
for everyone if those learning to drive
spend some time safely behind the
wheel with the coaching of a more
capable driver.”
Over the course of a semester, 16
Jesuits, along with two classmates
from the Josephite and Salesian
orders, became comfortable behind

the wheel of infant baptisms,
weddings, anointings of the sick and
exposition of the Blessed Sacrament.
We slowly unpacked more involved
Masses, like the Easter Vigil, but took
as much care familiarizing ourselves
with the daily Mass. I wanted to
move beyond my comfort range, so I
volunteered to practice the Mass that
frightened me most, a funeral Mass
of Resurrection.
This service would begin with a
procession into the church, so the
first item of business was to secure
a casket! Since we could not work
with a funeral home as in years
past, Hung Nguyen, SJ, a classmate,
scrounged a Subaru cardboard box
from the street. He crafted handles
for it so our designated pallbearers
could carry it into the chapel, where
a sheet from one of our guest rooms
substituted for a pall. I also decided
that instead of inventing someone
who had died, I would celebrate the
funeral Mass that my Aunt Rosemary
had never received. I made copies
of her obituary and put it on each

Fr. Paul Janowiak, SJ, teaching the “Celebrational Rites” class at JST
Jesuits West. Spring 2021

chair in the chapel so my classmates
could see my aunt’s big smile and
read about her life of service and
care for others. My concelebrant was
my housemate, Joel Thompson, SJ,
from Guyana, who was a comfortable
and reassuring presence during our
preparations—choosing readers, a
cantor and appropriate hymns—and
later, by my side at the altar.
While I had delivered several eulogies
in my life, I had never written a
funeral homily. This proved a very
different assignment. It needed to
be a tribute to my aunt, but also a
reflection on the first reading, from
Ecclesiastes, and the excerpt I’d
selected from John’s Gospel—all
in 5-7 minutes! I gave this task my
greatest attention, and later, when
I received feedback from the other
men, it seemed like I managed this
part alright. But in devoting so much
time to my homily, I didn’t practice
the Mass as much as I might have.
I struggled with my orans: a Latin
word for the prayer posture observed
when the priest has his elbows
close to the sides of his body and his
hands outstretched sideways, palms
up. I seemed to turn my hands in
every direction but the correct one,
which didn’t go unnoticed by my
classmates. As I spoke the prayers
through my mask over the bread and
wine, trying not to let my glasses
fog up, I watched their pens track all
my mistakes. It helped to remember
that this was a friendly practicum and
not an actual church full of grieving
relatives and friends.
I also struggled with the final
incensing, since the space felt
cramped as I moved around the
Subaru box. Later, when I shared
some pictures of myself with a Jesuit
mentor, Bishop Gordon Bennett,
he noticed, “I see that you hold the

Joe Kraemer, SJ, practicing using incense

chain in your right hand and swing
the thurible with the left. If you are
right-handed, it's much easier to do
the opposite.” He was right! And
since another gift of the course was
that we could try things again, we
took advantage of Fr. Janowiak’s
readiness to go back to whatever
needed more time or practice,
which my incensing definitely did.
In our last class, he taught us how to
achieve a meaningful “chink-chink”
when the thurible hits its chain just
right. We all agreed that this seemed
to add a unique sound to the ritual
and reminded us how these rites—
whether the music and refrains, the
fragrance of incense and flowers, or
the embrace at the Sign of Peace—
are all for the people we serve.
We do not work out our salvation
alone, but as a community. Imagining
the people we will encounter after
we are ordained provides occasions
of grace and consolation that animate
our study of these beautiful rites.
I never felt it more than on the day
I practiced my first funeral Mass:

a service my aunt never received
because of the Covid pandemic.
That class happened the same day
the Church celebrated the feast of
another dauntless helper, St. Rose
Philippine Duchesne, a Sister of the
Society of the Sacred Heart and an
early missionary in this country. Like
my Aunt Rosemary, I felt that Sister
Rose understood an essential truth
about the skills we cultivated in
Fr. Janowiak’s class. How fitting that
Sister Rose observed, “We cultivate
a very small field for Christ, but we
love it, knowing that God does not
require great achievements but a
heart that holds back nothing for
self.” What better way to till those
fields than alongside companions we
will meet again serving together in
the vineyards of the Lord! ¡
Joe Kraemer, SJ, is in theology
studies at the Jesuit School of
Theology of Santa Clara University.
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NEWS FROM THE PROVINCE

DESCENDANTS OF JESUIT SLAVEHOLDING AND JESUITS OF THE
UNITED STATES LAUNCH HISTORIC PARTNERSHIP
In April 2017, on behalf of the Society
of Jesus, Father Timothy Kesicki, SJ,
president of the Jesuit Conference
of Canada and the United States,
publicly apologized for the sin of Jesuit
slaveholding at a Georgetown University
event. In addition to the significance of
the apology, the occasion marked the first
time that Descendants and Jesuits came
together. What followed was several
years of dialogue, facilitated by the W.K.
Kellogg Foundation, between Descendant
leaders and Jesuit provincials.
In a landmark undertaking in the pursuit
of racial healing and justice, Descendants
of people enslaved and sold by the
Jesuits in the 19th century and the
Jesuits of the United States announced
in March that they are forming a new
Foundation.
The Descendants Truth & Reconciliation
Foundation is a first-of-its-kind
partnership between the Descendants
of the enslaved and the descendants of
enslavers. The Foundation is rooted in the
events of 1838, when 272 enslaved men,
women and children were sold by the
Jesuit owners of Georgetown University
to plantation owners in Louisiana.
The Foundation’s mission is to
support the educational aspirations of
Descendants for future generations

and to engage, promote and support
programs and activities that highlight
truth, accelerate racial healing and
reconciliation, and advance racial justice
and equity in America. The Foundation
also aims to develop a full understanding
of, and reconciliation with, the numerous
institutions of higher education and other
entities that profited from slavery.
Joseph Stewart, the acting president of
the Descendants Truth & Reconciliation
Foundation, said, “After 182 years,
Descendants and Jesuits have come
together in the spirit of truth, racial
healing and reconciliation. … Our
partnership will pursue and support the
creation of a new and abiding reality of
love and justice for all members of our
one humanity.”

Descendants Earl Williams Sr. and
Cheryllyn Branche with Fr. Scott
Santarosa, SJ

“The path of reconciliation is not easy.
Any time you have honest dialogue with
people that you have hurt, you are going
to open yourself to their pain and that
is not easy, but it is so necessary,” said
Father Scott Santarosa, SJ, provincial
of Jesuits West. “Again and again,
I come back to a sense of gratitude that
Descendants have opened their hands
and invited us to come with them to do
this together with them. I’m humbled
and I’m grateful for their patience, their
forgiveness and their invitation to move
forward.”
To learn more, visit Descendants.org.
From left: Earl Williams Sr., Cheryllyn Branche, Father General Arturo Sosa, SJ, Joseph
Stewart and Fr. Tim Kesicki, SJ
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FR. MARC REEVES, SJ, PRONOUNCES FINAL VOWS
Father Marc
Reeves, SJ,
professed final
vows in the
Society of Jesus
during a Loyola
Marymount
University Jesuit
community liturgy
on December 1,
2020.
At the Mass, Fr. Reeves told his brother
Jesuits: “Through my final vows, I belong
to you. And you belong to me. And we
belong to Jesus and that is something to
celebrate.”

KINO BORDER INITIATIVE NAMES
JOANNA WILLIAMS EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR

After completing tertianship, the final
stage of Jesuit Formation, the Superior
General of the Society of Jesus may
invite a Jesuit to pronounce final vows,
which signifies his “full incorporation”
into the Jesuits.
Fr. Reeves is a native of Los Angeles
and an alumnus of Loyola Marymount
University, where he currently serves
as associate vice president for mission
and ministry, interim director of campus
ministry and director of the Catholic
studies program. In addition, he teaches
liturgical and sacramental theology in the
Department of Theological Studies.

CRISTO REY SAN JOSÉ JESUIT HIGH SCHOOL NAMES NEW PRESIDENT AND CEO
Silvia Scandar
Mahan has been
appointed as the
new president
and CEO of
Cristo Rey San
José Jesuit High
School.
Mahan comes to
Cristo Rey from
Innovate Public
Schools where she most recently served
as regional vice president for San José.
At Innovate, she worked closely with
Latino and Black families to advocate
for excellence in public schools for all
students.

A native of Miami, Mahan is the proud
daughter of Cuban and Egyptian
immigrants. She holds a bachelor’s in
economics from Harvard College and a
law degree from Georgetown.
Her vision for Cristo Rey San José
includes expanding the school’s
innovative Corporate Work Study
Program.
“Cristo Rey San José is a beacon
for our valley, showing us all what is
possible as we seek a more just world
that recognizes the true potential of
all students,” Mahan said. “I will be
committed to building on the great work
already in place and ensuring Cristo Rey’s
sustainable future.”

SOCIETY OF JESUS CELEBRATES IGNATIAN YEAR
The Society of Jesus worldwide is
celebrating an Ignatian Year from 20212022, beginning May 20, 2021, exactly
500 years after St. Ignatius was wounded
by a cannonball during the Battle of
Pamplona. During his long convalescence
following the injury, Ignatius converted to
a life of holiness.
The Ignatian Year will also include the
400th anniversary of the canonization
of St. Ignatius and St. Francis Xavier on
March 12, 2022, and conclude on July 31,
2022, St. Ignatius’ feast day.
Jesuit provinces and apostolic works,
including parishes, high schools and
universities, will be hosting events over
the course of the Ignatian Year. One of

ANNIVERSARY OF
THE CONVERSION
OF IGNATIUS

the first events will be an online prayer
service with Jesuit Superior General
Arturo Sosa and members of the
Ignatian family from all over the world
on Pentecost Sunday, May 23, 2021.
Join them in prayer at 5 pm PDT at
ignatius500.global/live.
Visit jesuits.org/ignatian-year for
the latest updates and events for the
Ignatian Year.

Joanna Williams
is the new
executive
director of the
Kino Border
Initiative (KBI),
a binational
humanitarian aid
ministry serving
migrants on
both sides of
the U.S.- Mexico
border that was founded in 2009 by
the then-California Province and five
other religious groups. On March 1,
she succeeded Father Sean Carroll, SJ,
who served in this role for 12 years and
has been named the next provincial of
Jesuits West.
Williams previously served as the KBI’s
director of education and advocacy
for nearly six years and in that time
designed and led programs critical
to KBI’s mission. She first joined the
KBI community a decade ago when
she served as a full-time volunteer for
several months. After that experience,
she accompanied migrants in a variety
of capacities including through Fulbright
research on the reintegration of returned
and deported migrants and work on the
ACLU of Arizona’s border rights program.
She has a bachelor’s in international
culture and politics from Georgetown
University’s School of Foreign Service
and a master’s in public policy from
Arizona State University.
“I am constantly inspired and challenged
by how firmly KBI is rooted in
accompaniment of migrants and by our
creative ways of working towards a more
humane and just approach to migration
through humanitarian assistance,
education, and research and advocacy,”
Williams said. “I look forward to helping
to continue to fulfill the KBI’s mission
along the U.S.-Mexico border.”

Curious about
Jesuit life?
Imagine what we can
do together.

BeAJesuit.org
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NEWS continues
WALKING WITH THE EXCLUDED

Andrieu, Loyola Marymount University
(LMU); Father Ted Penton, SJ, Jesuit
Conference Office of Justice and Ecology;
and Dr. Mary J. Wardell-Ghirarduzzi,
University of San Francisco (USF). Father
Brendan Busse, SJ, associate pastor at
Dolores Mission, served as moderator.
González-Andrieu, professor of theology
at LMU, emphasized that for a people
of faith, everything has its source in
acts of radical solidarity. “This is the
unexplainable, mind-blowing, heartstopping solidarity of God,” she explained
passionately. “Full of a love so boundless,
that God steps into history and takes on
our human experience, our frailty, even
our death, in order to truly be with us and
for us.”

During a CORE meeting, Bishop Mark J. Seitz
recalled this moment of solidarity: walking
with Cesia, a Honduran girl, at the Laredo
International Bridge in El Paso, Texas.
(CNS photo/Jose Luis Gonzalez, Reuters)

The Jesuits West CORE (Collaborative
Organizing for Racial Equity) program
held an online panel discussion on the
Catholic commitment to solidarity on
February 2. The event was one of CORE’s
largest since it was founded last year,
with over 400 people joining via Zoom.
Participants, from high school students to
septuagenarians, represented institutions
and ministries across the province and
beyond. The planning committee was
comprised of Sara Brabec, Jesuit High
School in Sacramento; Rachel Ford,
Seattle Prep; Ana Lopez and Tamara
Setiady, St. Ignatius College Prep;
William Rutt and Samantha Yanity,
Intercommunity Peace and Justice
Center; Liz Slamkowski, Gonzaga Prep;
and Michael Alcantara, alumnus of Seattle
University.
The CORE program is made up of 12
regionally based teams that are learning,
organizing and advocating together to
work for racial equity and justice.
Father Scott Santarosa, SJ, provincial of
Jesuits West, hosted the “Discerning
Solidarity” panel discussion that included
Bishop Robert McElroy, Diocese of San
Diego; Bishop Mark J. Seitz, Diocese
of El Paso; Professor Cecilia Gonzalez28

The challenge of solidarity, GonzálezAndrieu said, is to identify with the
powerless, while simultaneously
harnessing transformative power and
using it effectively. In true acts of
solidarity, she said, “what will shine
should not be us, but the love of God.”
Bishop Seitz, the first U.S. bishop to kneel
during the Black Lives Matter protests
last summer after the murder of George
Floyd, highlighted a moment of solidarity
in his ministry.
In 2019, he joined immigrant groups at
the U.S.-Mexico border, when migrants
seeking asylum in the U.S. had to remain
in Mexico until their asylum claims
were heard. There was a family that had
experienced an attempted kidnapping,
and the mother and youngest child had
congenital heart conditions. Bishop Seitz
and others decided to try and walk them
across the border from Mexico to the U.S.
“I was shaking in my boots, and then this
little 9-year-old girl, Cesia, the oldest girl in
the family, she takes my hand and smiles,
and I found the meaning of my mission in
that moment of solidarity with this family
from Honduras. And this little girl gave me
the courage I needed to move forward.
We were able that day to get them
across. It was an amazing experience.”
Later during the panel, Bishop McElroy
shared an experience that challenged
solidarity when he was attending the
Synod on the Amazon in 2019. Indigenous
delegates had put pictures of their
martyrs and symbols of their faith on
display in the synod hall.

But during the synod, some of these
elements of faith were stolen and
thrown into the Tiber River as an act
of desecration. “It was a great tragedy
because you could see that forces set
out to destroy something very beautiful
and were able in part to do that,” Bishop
McElroy said.
He acknowledged that as you try to
bring the Gospel into the hearts of
communities, there will be people who
are opposed—but you must not be
dissuaded.
“We may fail from time to time in how
we do it or what we say or what we
accomplish, but ultimately it’s God’s
grace carrying us through. And that’s
what solidarity means for us,” Bishop
McElroy said.
Dr. Wardell-Ghirarduzzi, vice provost for
diversity engagement and community
outreach at USF, said part of her job is to
ask the question, who are the violated
among us today?
“In 2021, if Jesus were among us,
where would he be located in the justice
work we’re engaged in? Would he be in
communities across America with the
families and children who are devastated
by the ways in which Black and Brown
bodies are being slain in the streets of
the United States? I believe he would be
there with them. I believe he would have
a message around anti-Black racism if he
were here among us today.”
The antiracist work being done to attempt
to uproot racism that’s embedded in our
institutions in unconscious ways is an act
of solidarity and justice, said Dr. WardellGhirarduzzi.
After the panelists spoke, participants
were divided into breakout rooms for
smaller group discussions. “We were
overwhelmed by the interest in this
event. There is rich energy in our Jesuit
networks to walk in solidarity with larger
social movements, and so much work to
be done, as we have seen recently with
the devastating violence directed toward
people from the Asian American and
Pacific Islander community,” said Annie
Fox, provincial assistant for social ministry
organizing for Jesuits West.
To learn more and join the movement,
visit jesuitswestcore.org.
Jesuits West. Spring 2021

IN MEMORIAM

LORD,
WE ENTRUST
THOSE WHO
HAVE DIED TO
YOUR MERCY.
WELCOME
THEM INTO
YOUR
PRESENCE.

Father Thomas P.
Finsterbach, SJ

Father George A.
Carroll, SJ

January 15, 1946
July 8, 2020

June 30, 1923
October 23, 2020

Fr. Thomas Patrick Finsterbach, SJ, died July
8, 2020, at Sacred Heart Jesuit Center in Los
Gatos, California, at age 74. He entered the
novitiate in 1963 and was ordained in 1976.
His ministry was varied. In his early years,
he taught English at Loyola High School of Los
Angeles, Bellarmine College Preparatory in San
Jose and Jesuit High School in Sacramento.
His pastoral ministry included a chaplaincy at
Juvenile Hall in San Jose, where he counseled
and taught Bible classes; campus ministry at
Stanford University; and parish ministry in the
Diocese of San Jose, witnessing marriages and
officiating at baptisms and funerals. He became
the unofficial chaplain to motorcycle clubs
in the South Bay and conducted the annual
blessing of bikes. In the years leading up to
his retirement, Fr. Finsterbach was engaged
in research at Stanford Medical School on
approaches to treating heart failure. He was a
man of many talents and interests, who found
his relaxation in crossword puzzles and an
evening cigar in the garden.

Fr. George A. Carroll, SJ, died at Sacred Heart
Jesuit Center in Los Gatos, California, on
October 23, 2020, at age 97. He attended
Loyola University in Los Angeles, but his
studies were interrupted by World War II.
He joined the Marine Corps and saw action
in the Battle of Okinawa. After his service, he
resumed studies at Loyola, where he discerned
a vocation to the Jesuits. He entered the
novitiate in 1947 and was ordained in 1958.
Fr. Carroll’s ministry was divided between
the high school classroom and the parish
church. He taught Latin at Bellarmine College
Preparatory in San Jose; English and religion
at Loyola High School of Los Angeles and
Brophy College Preparatory in Phoenix; and
English at Jesuit High School in Sacramento.
He then served in several parishes in the West,
including as pastor at St. Mary Magdalene
Parish in Jacumba, California, and as associate
pastor at St. Francis Xavier Parish in Phoenix,
St. Therese Parish in Reno and St. John Vianney
Parish in Rancho Cordova, California.

Father Robert T.
Walsh, SJ

Brother James
Joseph Lee, SJ

Father James R.
Conyard, SJ

August 30, 1950
October 24, 2020

June 22, 1925
November 19, 2020

April 23, 1931
November 26, 2020

Fr. Robert T. Walsh, SJ, died at Sacred Heart
Jesuit Center in Los Gatos, California, on
October 24, 2020, at age 70. For more than
30 years, Fr. Walsh was a leading figure in
Jesuit education in the former California
Province, now the Jesuits West Province.
His commitment to the academic rigor and
ministerial service of Jesuit education helped
to strengthen its effects in the schools in which
he played a leading role—Loyola High School of
Los Angeles, St. Ignatius College Prep of San
Francisco and Loyola Marymount University
(LMU). A fifth-generation Californian, Fr. Walsh
joined the Jesuits in 1968 after graduating from
St. Ignatius College Prep and was ordained in
1980. He was principal and president of Loyola
High School in Los Angeles from 1992 to 2005
and president of St. Ignatius College Prep in
San Francisco from 2006 to 2012. At LMU,
Fr. Walsh served as executive director of the
LMU Center for Catholic Education for five
years and then chancellor of the university in
2018 to 2020.

Br. James Joseph Lee, SJ, died November 19,
2020, at Sacred Heart Jesuit Center in
Los Gatos, California, at age 95. During World
War II, he served in the Navy in the South
Pacific; after his service, he worked
for many years in construction jobs in the
Pacific Northwest. In the 1970s, he worked
as a maintenance man at the Jesuit-run
St. Mary’s School in St. Mary’s, Alaska,
where he discerned a calling to the religious
life and entered the Jesuit novitiate in 1977
at age 51. Br. Lee completed his novitiate
training in 1979 and returned to St. Mary’s as
director of maintenance. In 1985 he became
director of maintenance at the Loyola Renewal
Center in Portland, Oregon. In 1988, he
headed to Zambia where he was in charge of
maintenance at the Canisius Secondary School
in Chisekesi until 1992. Returning to the U.S.,
Br. Lee took over house administration at the
Jesuit retirement community in Spokane until
he moved to the Sacred Heart Jesuit Center
in 2017.

Fr. James R. Conyard, SJ, pastor in Jesuit
churches in the Pacific Northwest and retreat
director in Alaska, died November 26, 2020,
at Sacred Heart Jesuit Center in Los Gatos,
California, at age 89. After graduating from
high school, he entered the Jesuit novitiate at
Sheridan, Oregon, along with his older brother,
Joseph, in 1949. After being ordained a priest
and completing his studies, Fr. Conyard served
as assistant pastor at St. Aloysius Church in
Spokane, Washington, (1964-1971) and as
assistant pastor for a year at St. Jude’s Church
in Havre, Montana, before becoming the
pastor there until 1977. Following a sabbatical
year, he served as a retreat director at Holy
Spirit Center in Anchorage, Alaska (1978-1988).
Returning to the lower states, Fr. Conyard was
a retreat and spiritual director at the Carmelite
Monastery in Eugene, Oregon (1989-2011),
and a pastoral minister at Gonzaga University
(2011-2017). His last assignment was a
ministry of prayer at Sacred Heart Jesuit
Center for the final three years of his life.
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IN MEMORIAM continues
Father Robert B.
Mathewson, SJ

Father Bernard J.
Bush, SJ

Father Terrance
L. Mahan, SJ

June 7, 1931
December 6, 2020

September 13, 1934
December 7, 2020

July 11, 1924
December 8, 2020

Fr. Bernard J. Bush, SJ, noted spiritual director
and counselor, died December 7, 2020, in a
hospital in San Jose, California, at age 86.
After graduating from Bellarmine College
Preparatory in San Jose, he entered the Jesuit
novitiate in 1951 and was ordained in 1965.
Fr. Bush worked in campus ministry at the
University of San Francisco (1967-1969), as
a teacher of spirituality and spiritual director
at the Jesuit School of Theology in Berkeley
(1969-1971) and as an outpatient counselor at
the House of Affirmation in Boston (1974-1977)
and Montara, California, where he also served
as director (1977-1987). He served as director
of Clergy Development in the Diocese of
Norwich, Connecticut (1988-1993), and retreat
director at the Jesuit Retreat Center in Los
Altos, California, beginning in 1993. For many
years, Fr. Bush directed a program to train
religious women, laywomen and others as
retreat and spiritual directors. For the last
10 years, he resided at Sacred Heart Jesuit
Center in Los Gatos, California, where he
continued his spiritual direction.

Fr. Terrance L. Mahan, SJ, university teacher,
administrator and former provincial of the
California Province, died on December 8, 2020,
at Sacred Heart Jesuit Center in Los Gatos,
California, at age 96. After graduating from
Loyola High School of Los Angeles, he joined
the Jesuits in 1941 and was ordained in 1954.
Assigned to Loyola [Marymount] University
in Los Angeles in 1960, Fr. Mahan was in the
classroom for only a year before being named
dean of the College of Arts and Sciences
(1961-69). He returned to the history classroom
briefly before being named rector of the
Jesuit Community (1973-76). He was named
provincial of the California Province (1976-1982)
and then served as superior of Manresa
Retreat Hose in Azusa, California (1983-1990).
After a year as assistant to the provincial,
Fr. Mahan returned to the history classroom at
Loyola Marymount University in 1991 and also
served in Jesuit community administration.
From 2007 to 2012 he was a popular spiritual
director before he retired to Sacred Heart
Jesuit Center.

Father Paul J.
Bernadicou, SJ

Father Joseph J.
Fice, SJ

Father Silvano P.
Votto, SJ

February 18, 1933
December 10, 2020

March 9, 1938
December 13, 2020

January 8, 1942
December 16, 2020

Fr. Robert B. Mathewson, SJ, who devoted his
entire career to Jesuit secondary education,
died on December 6, 2020, at Good Samaritan
Hospital in San Jose, California, at age 89.
After graduating from Loyola High School of
Los Angeles, he joined the Jesuits in 1949.
After his ordination in 1962 and earning a
master’s degree from USC, he established
the first counseling office at St. Ignatius High
School (SI) in San Francisco. After two years
at SI, Fr. Mathewson spent the next 13 years
as principal and, later, president of Bellarmine
College Preparatory in San Jose, California,
where he hired the school’s first female faculty
member and prioritized the counseling office.
Next, he served at Brophy College Preparatory
in Phoenix for almost two decades, including
as president. He served for one year as interim
president at Loyola High School and then
spent the next two decades serving again
at Bellarmine College Prep. In 2018,
Fr. Mathewson moved to the Sacred Heart
Jesuit Center in Los Gatos, California, to pray
for the Church and the Society.

Fr. Paul J. Bernadicou, SJ, university theology
professor and spiritual director, died on
December 10, 2020, at Sacred Heart Jesuit
Center in Los Gatos, California, at age 87. He
attended Santa Clara University for two years
before entering the Jesuit novitiate in 1952.
He was ordained in 1965, and, after completing
his studies, he taught theology/religious studies
at the University of San Francisco (USF) for 30
years while serving a term as department chair
and rector of the USF Jesuit community.
Fr. Bernadicou then served as rector of the Jesuit
community at Loyola Marymount University
(2000-2006). His ministry also included guiding
Jesuits during their final stage of formation as
director of the California Province tertianship
program (1991-1998); chaplain and instructor
in Gonzaga University’s program in Florence,
Italy; spiritual director for priests at the Cardinal
Manning House of Prayer in Los Angeles; and
as pastoral assistant at St. Agnes Church in San
Francisco. Fr. Bernadicou retired to Sacred Heart
Jesuit Center in 2015 for a ministry of prayer.
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Fr. Joseph J. Fice, SJ, religion teacher at Jesuit
high schools in Sacramento, Los Angeles and
Phoenix and retreat director, died December
13, 2020, in a hospital in San Jose, California,
at age 82. After graduating from Loyola
Marymount University in 1961, he entered
the Jesuit novitiate at Los Gatos, California.
As a theological student, Fr. Fice was active in
organizing anti-war protests and activities at the
height of the Vietnam War and was active in the
pro-life movement as well. He was ordained
a priest in 1972. Fr. Fice’s ministry included
teaching philosophy at Loyola Marymount
University, parish work in Sacramento and 26
years in the high school classroom as a teacher
of religious education. While teaching at Loyola
High School of Los Angeles, he also served a
term as rector of the community. He served as
a retreat director at the Jesuit Retreat Center in
Los Altos, California, before taking up residence
at Sacred Heart Jesuit Center in Los Altos for a
ministry of prayer.

Fr. Silvano P. Votto, SJ, died in a hospital in
San Jose, California, on December 16, 2020,
at age 78. Born in Italy, as a child Fr. Votto
moved with his mother to San Francisco,
where he attended St. Ignatius College Prep.
After two years at the University of San
Francisco, he entered the Jesuit novitiate in
1962, and he was ordained in 1973. He then
began doctoral studies in Semitic languages at
Berkeley, and later, in Rome. Fr. Votto’s primary
work was his 14 years teaching biblical Greek
and introductory Sumerian language and
literature at Rome’s Pontifical Biblical Institute
and giving conferences and lectures on biblical
subjects around Italy. By the late 1990s, his
eyesight had deteriorated, and he returned
to California working as a researcher and
translator of Latin and Italian documents in the
California Province Archives. After that work
became impossible, he spent his time giving
weekly lectures on Scripture to the Jesuit
Center community, with only the Greek text at
hand and relying on his memory.
Jesuits West. Spring 2021

Father Michael L.
Cook, SJ

Father Joseph O.
McGowan, SJ

Father Charles J.
Peterson, SJ

February 26, 1936
December 17, 2020

September 9, 1940
December 23, 2020

November 26, 1938
December 24, 2020

Fr. Charles J. (Chuck) Peterson, SJ, pastoral
minister to Native peoples in Alaska and the
Pacific Northwest, died December 24, 2020,
in San Jose, California, at age 82. He entered
the Jesuit novitiate at Sheridan, Oregon, in
1956 and was ordained in 1969. He then
served as co-pastor of Immaculate Conception
Church in Bethel, Alaska, and director of
the Yup’ik Deacon Program, which trained
Native elders for ministry. In Fairbanks, he
was diocesan vocation director (1974-77) and
director of a seminary for Native vocations
(1977-84). Subsequent assignments included
administrator of St. Mary’s Catholic School in
St. Mary’s and pastor of St. Joseph’s Church
in Nome. Fr. Peterson next served as pastor
of St. Mary Mission in Omak, Washington,
and director of Jesuit works among the
Native Americans in the Pacific Northwest
(1997-2005). He returned to Alaska in 2005 and
served as pastor at Immaculate Conception
Church. After close to 50 years of ministry in
Alaska, Fr. Peterson moved to Sacred Heart
Jesuit Center in Los Gatos, California, as
resident and infirmary chaplain.

Fr. Michael L. Cook, SJ, professor emeritus
of theology at Gonzaga University, died
December 17, 2020, at Sacred Heart Jesuit
Center in Los Gatos, California, at age 84. After
graduating from Seattle Preparatory School in
1953, Fr. Cook entered the Jesuit novitiate at
Sheridan, Oregon. He was ordained a priest
in 1966 and then pursued further studies in
Rome, both at the Pontifical Biblical Institute
and the Gregorian University. He earned a
doctorate in systematic theology from the
Graduate Theological Union in Berkeley,
California, in 1974. His teaching was done
primarily at the Jesuit School of Theology and
the Graduate Theological Union in Berkeley
(1971-1982) and for over 30 years at Gonzaga
University (1982-2012; emeritus, 2012-2016).
Fr. Cook also served as visiting professor at
the Catholic University of Chile in Santiago
and Hekima College in Nairobi, Kenya.
Notable among his publications are Trinitarian
Christology (2010), Christology as Narrative
Quest (1997) and The Jesus of Faith (1981),
as well as many scholarly articles.

Fr. Joseph Oneal McGowan, SJ (also known
as Oneal J. McGowan), died December 23,
2020, at Sacred Heart Jesuit Center in Los
Gatos, California, at age 80. He grew up in
Texas, but because of Jim Crow laws, there
was no Catholic high school he could attend,
so he, his mother and grandmother moved to
Seattle, where Fr. McGowan attended Seattle
Preparatory School. Inspired by his teachers,
he decided to become a Jesuit priest and
entered the novitiate at Sheridan, Oregon, in
1961. He was ordained in 1974. From 1974 to
1999, he served in many capacities at Seattle
University: campus minister, director of
minority relations and drug and alcohol abuse
counselor in various agencies. He then taught
Latin at O’Dea High School (2000-2002), which
was followed by pastoral work at St. Joseph’s
Church (2002-2004) in Seattle. In 2005, he
moved to the Bellarmine Jesuit Community
in Tacoma, Washington, where he was active
in the Marriage Encounter program and the
Catholic Charismatic movement. From 2007 to
2019, he was chaplain at St. Joseph’s Medical
Center in Tacoma.

Father Lawrence
F. Robinson, SJ

Father Gerald V.
Gordon, SJ

Father Jaime I.
Rasura, SJ

February 24, 1932
December 30, 2020

October 8, 1925
January 4, 2021

September 9, 1924
January 15, 2021

Fr. Lawrence F. Robinson, SJ, longtime teacher
at Jesuit High School in Portland, Oregon, died
on December 30, 2020, at Sacred Heart Jesuit
Center in Los Gatos, California, at age 88.
He graduated from Bellarmine Preparatory
School in Tacoma, Washington, and after two
years at Seattle University, entered the Jesuit
novitiate at Sheridan, Oregon, in 1952. He was
ordained in 1965. Except for a post-ordination
year as vice principal at his alma mater,
Bellarmine Prep, and sabbaticals in Washington,
D.C., and Australia, Fr. Robinson’s ministry was
at Jesuit High School in Portland (1968-2017).
He was a dedicated and beloved teacher of
American history, administrator, athletic director
and coach. He retired from the classroom in
2003 and then helped with the development
and alumni offices and wrote the school’s
history, Honoring the Tradition, published in
2009. Fr. Robinson moved to Sacred Heart
Jesuit Center in 2017, but he kept in close
contact with friends and alumni. Letters from
former students attest to the influence he had
on their lives.

Fr. Gerald V. (Jerry) Gordon, SJ, university
theology professor and chaplain at Pacific
Northwest hospitals, died at Sacred Heart
Jesuit Center in Los Gatos, California, on
January 4, 2021, at age 95. He graduated
from Gonzaga Preparatory School in Spokane,
Washington, in 1943 and entered the Jesuit
novitiate at Sheridan, Oregon, that year. He was
ordained in 1957. Fr. Gordon taught theology at
Gonzaga University (1959-1965), did graduate
studies in theology at Fordham University and
returned to Gonzaga for a year before taking
a position on the theology faculty of Xavier
University in Cincinnati (1970-1977). Leaving
academia, Fr. Gordon turned his gifts to hospital
chaplaincy. He served in Catholic hospitals in
Lewiston, Idaho; Pendleton, Oregon; Portland;
and Spokane for almost 30 years. His final years
in the Northwest were spent in a ministry of
prayer and presence at the Gonzaga University
Jesuit community (2004-2015), where he was
known for his easy manner, good humor and
gentle presence. He moved to the health care
center in Los Gatos in 2015.

Fr. Jaime I. Rasura, SJ, who ministered to the
people of Our Lady of Guadalupe Church in
San Diego for 52 years, died at Sacred Heart
Jesuit Center in Los Gatos, California, on
January 15, 2021, at age 96. After graduating
from Loyola High School of Los Angeles in
1943, he entered the novitiate at Los Gatos
and was ordained in 1956. After an additional
year of studies, he received his first, and as it
turned out, his only assignment: parish priest
at Our Lady of Guadalupe Church, serving
the Mexican American community in the
Logan Barrio of San Diego. Fr. Rasura was
involved in every aspect of parish life, including
the women’s group devoted to Our Lady of
Guadalupe, the men’s prayer group and the
altar servers. He also was involved in religious
education for high school students outside
the parish and in prison ministry. In 2010,
Fr. Rasura retired from active ministry and
moved to Sacred Heart Jesuit Center, taking
up a ministry of prayer and presence to the
community.
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JAMES JOYCE, ALWAYS DISCERNING
By Michelle Sklar
Etched in my memory like my first kiss or the words to
my favorite song is something my mother used to say
whenever she was worried about what I was up to:
“I may not be able to see everything you are doing but
God always can.” The hook was set early, and I will never
erase that thought from my mind. The lessons we learn
and experiences we have as children are among the most
indelible of our lives.
Case in point,
the lessons Irish
writer James
Joyce learned as
a young student
at a Jesuit school
shaped his
thinking and his
writing for the
rest of his life.
Like so many
people, over the
past year during
the pandemic,
James Joyce at age 6
I have turned
to reading and
re-reading classics. The Portrait of the Artist as a Young
Man by Joyce rose to the top of my list.
Joyce is one among thousands of notable men and
women who have made their mark on the world after
receiving a Jesuit education. One of the most famous
authors of the 20th century, Joyce is widely credited with
pioneering the stream-of-consciousness style of writing
and focusing on his character’s inner thoughts as much
as, or more than, plot and story lines.
Joyce came to my attention in high school and college
when A Portrait of the Artist as a Young Man was
required reading. I was taken by his unique style and vivid
descriptions of his Catholic upbringing and schooling.
Four years after first reading Joyce, I decided to focus my
senior thesis in college on the question of whether or not
an artist, or anyone for that matter, could ever completely
escape their childhood experiences and lessons.
Born, one of 10 children, in 1882, Joyce was always
precocious. He started his formal education at Clongowes
Wood College, a Jesuit boarding school, but had to
leave after a few years when his father’s financial issues
left the family unable to pay for his tuition. Shortly
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afterward, Joyce was able to return to Clongowes after
his father set up an arrangement with Father John
Conmee, SJ, for Joyce to re-enroll at reduced tuition.
Joyce also attended two other Jesuit schools, Belvedere
College and University College Dublin, which is now a
public university. Though often critical of the Catholic
Church throughout his adult life, Joyce said of his Jesuit
education that he “learnt to arrange things in such a way
that they become easy to survey and judge.”
Joyce’s works are all deeply personal, featuring friends,
family and enemies as fictionalized characters. His work
is filled with detailed depictions of his Jesuit schools, his
teachers and his life in Ireland as he was growing up. His
stories are also all meticulous, detail-laden reflections
of Ireland. Though his relationship with the Church and
organized religion was complicated, ironically, his writing
style often takes on a prayer-like quality as his stream-ofconsciousness style employs the frequent repetition of
words and phrases, invoking the repetition we often find
in prayer or religious chants.
Joyce also frequently describes his Jesuit teachers
in A Portrait of the Artist as a Young Man, recounting
their influence on his education and his way of thinking
and their prominence as influential members of Irish
society—even comparing them to his own father at one
point. “He had heard from his father before he had been
sent to Clongowes, that you could always tell a Jesuit by
the style of his clothes. At the same moment he thought
he saw a likeness between his father’s mind and that of
this smiling well-dressed priest.”
Despite his brilliance as a writer, Joyce was all too human.
He struggled to make a living and with alcoholism.
He died, after a failed ulcer surgery, just days before his
59th birthday.
Although frequently critical of the Church, Joyce wrote
in a groundbreaking style undeniably steeped in Catholic
language and imagery; each of the 15 short stories in
The Dubliners is centered around a character’s lifechanging epiphany. While Joyce spent the last decades
of his life far from Ireland, his writing still focused on his
homeland, suggesting that the lessons he learned as a
child from his Catholic mother and his Jesuit teachers
were deep in his heart and mind. ¡
Michelle Sklar is the Senior Philanthropy Officer for
Northern California for the Jesuits West Province.
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Advancement Director's Letter
In March of 2020, like so many others, I packed
up my office for what I expected would be a few
weeks. This virus, I figured, would be quickly reined
in, and I would soon be back to the workplace I loved
on the fourth floor of Sacred Heart Jesuit Center
(SHJC), the province’s retirement/health care facility.
Exactly one year later, I walked through the front
door with a lump in my throat because everyone—
Jesuits and staff—at SHJC had been vaccinated. In
the year I had been gone, 46 Jesuits were diagnosed
with Covid, 20 were hospitalized and eight died from
the virus. Another 14 died of natural causes during
that period. I did not get to say to goodbye to any of
these wonderful Jesuits.

PORTLAND

Zoom. From top: Laurie Gray, Jesuits West’s
senior philanthropy officer, Northwest;
Fr. Scott Santarosa, SJ; Natt and Karen
McDougall

LOS GATOS

While the residential part of SHJC is separate from
the area where my office is, when you share liturgies
and lunch with Jesuits every day, you come to
know them. It was a helpless feeling to know how
much the community was suffering and not be able,
because of the lockdown at SHJC, to be present.
So, when I returned to my office and saw Father
Paul Fitterer, SJ, my heart leapt. Fr. Fitterer was
one of the Jesuits who was hospitalized and very ill
with Covid, and I was very afraid that we would lose
him, just like we lost so many others. Seeing him in
our Sky Room, the place where Jesuits gather for
a social hour before dinner, smiling ear to ear, filled
me with such gratitude. I asked him if I could take a
photo, and he smiled even wider.
Slowly, life is returning to some semblance of
normalcy here, and spirits are lifting. The Jesuits are
back in their chapel for daily Mass, and after months
of quarantine with meals alone in their rooms, the
community recently returned to its dining room.
While protocols remain strict, it is springtime and
there is hope.

The uplifting smile of Fr. Paul Fitterer, SJ

LOS ANGELES

Zoom. From top: Barbara Gunning, Jesuits
West’s regional director of advancement,
Southern California and Arizona; Fr. Santarosa;
Tom Malloy; Siobhán Lawlor; Kevin Malloy

That sense of hope and gratitude extends to so many
of our donors, who have met with our Advancement team and Father Scott Santarosa, SJ,
our provincial, over the last year on Zoom. Funny, because I had never heard of Zoom a
year ago, and now it has become part of our daily routine; I am grateful to have this ability
to connect with people. Together, we have fumbled through technology glitches and the
background noise of barking dogs, Amazon deliveries and other distractions. While nothing
will replace a shared meal or cup of coffee, we are grateful to have this forum to keep donors
in the loop about the important work and challenges of our province.
As the vaccination rate continues to rise, and as hospitalization rates continue to decrease,
we are hopeful that the world is healing and that we too will rise together to life after the
pandemic. And if you ever find yourself dispirited, just take a look at the reassuring, smiling
face of Fr. Fitterer, who turns 90 this month. Happy birthday, Fr. Paul.
With gratitude,

Siobhán Lawlor
Vice President for Advancement & Provincial Assistant
IBC
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CONSOLE AND
PROTECT ALL OUR
BROTHERS AND
SISTERS DRIVEN BY
WAR, POVERTY AND
NECESSITY TO LEAVE
THEIR HOMES AND
THEIR LANDS TO SET
OUT AS REFUGEES
FOR SAFER PLACES.
— Pope Francis
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