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Celebrating with San Jose Grail Family Services 
Ria Morearty de Groot 

San Jose (CA) Grail Family Services (GFS) hosted a beautiful luncheon, May 19, 2016. It 
was a bubbling event, with friends of the Grail, partners of GFS, volunteers at the center, 
supporters and many community leaders who see the great work that is being done in 
East San Jose. The room was filled with 108 of us, and as a Grail remnant of the early 
days, we gladly reserved a whole table for Grail members. Attending were Sharon 
Wood driving from Paso Robles; Duanne Welsch; flying in form Pilgrim Place; Monica 
Thyberg; Ceci Figeroa; Emmy Normandin; Ria De Groot; Rosa Ruiz braving traffic to 
get there; and A'isha Kareem, explorer. 

The Grail Family Services, established in 1995, is now a well-
seasoned organization, mostly due to the diligent and continuing 
efforts of its Executive Director Veronica Goei. Veronica never fails 
to point out her gratefulness to the Grail as the founding 
organization. In her words, "The Grail is committed to building a 
world of justice and peace through education and action and to 
standing in solidarity with those who struggle to overcome 
poverty." The first steps in transforming a previously thriving Grail 
center in San Jose, was the development of 35 housing units, a 
child development center and a community resource center. The 

latter two facilities now serve as Grail Family Services' headquarters. 

In late 1999, the agency turned its focus toward providing direct services, implementing 
a variety of family support programs through the 
community resource center and off-site locations. The clear 
Mission of Grail Family Services is to strengthen family 
capacity, to support young children’s positive educational 
outcomes and to build a thriving community. Our motto: 
"Everyone A Gardener, Every Child A Seed."  

"The Grail built a strong foundation of values for Grail 
Family Services that we still live by today," Veronica said. 

Veronica Goei 
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She so appreciates the Grail's ongoing support. We were proud and delighted to 
celebrate with GFS, and all its staff and friends. 

 

STILL Looking For A New Gumbo Editor 
Noreen Willhelm, National Director 

With my impending retirement in the Fall, the Council is looking at re-
configuring how some of the work of the National Office is handled. One element 
of that is the creation and management of publications – Gumbo, the National 
Grail News, listservs, etc. Right now, we’re looking for a member who would be 
willing to serve as editor of Gumbo, a task which takes about 15 to 20 hours a 
month, depending on the volume of contributions. It is created in Word and 
distributed electronically through the News on the first Friday of each month and 
in printed form to about 80 readers. It can be done from any location and the 
mailing could be managed by someone else or a group of volunteers. We’d like to 
have the new editor get started soon, perhaps producing the next couple of 
issues jointly, to ease the handoff. If you are interested in exploring this work, 
talking about what it entails, let me know at noreen@grail-us.org.  

The Grail representation at the San Jose Grail Family Services luncheon, left to right: Ria  De Groot, 
Sharon Wood, Rosa Ruiz, Emmy Normandin, Duanne Welsch, Monica Thyberg 

mailto:noreen@grail-us.org
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In Loving Memory: Mary Ann Neuman 
Died April 1, 2016 

Mary Ann Neuman, of Newburgh, NY, who 
joined the Grail in 2012, died April 1 after a very 
brief illness. Her funeral was held April 9 and 
her ashes will be place in Cornwall’s Memorial 
Garden. Mary Ann’s impact on the Grail in the 
Cornwall region is evident from the memories 
shared below. In announcing her death, Lucy 
Jones wrote at the time, “Her family was by her 
side. We pray that her spirit is free, dancing and 
laughing.” 
 
Lucy Jones 
Mary Ann has been a very active part of the 
Grail community in Cornwall, and the larger 
community in this area. She spearheaded the annual Arts and Crafts Holiday Show at 
the Grail Center for the last six years, organized our fall Yard Sale, offered her own 
artwork for a one-person show “Somebody’s Sister,” served on the Cornwall Grail 
Advisory Committee since its inception in 2009, used her photography skills in teaching 
and providing photos for Grail events, cataloged the Grail’s artwork and so much more.  

We shared Mary Ann’s considerable energy and abilities with the wider community, 
where she supported the food pantry by hosting an annual women’s luncheon, knit caps 
for babies and volunteered at the thrift shop for the hospital and later, the animal 
shelter. 

Mary Ann made her commitment in the Grail in May 2012. She was a regular part of the 
morning meditations, bringing her appreciation for Buddhist practices and teachings. 
Her love of beauty and order, her practical sense of getting things done, her spirit of 
willingness to initiate and work on projects, and her own smiling beauty and laughter 
will be so sorely missed. Our lives have been blessed and deepened by sharing the earth 
with Mary Ann for years of friendship and sacred activism.  

These words found me today:  
"How shall we let you go in peace and without sorrow? Much have we loved you - 
and ever has it been known that love knows not its own depth until the hour of 
separation. But our love would not bind you nor our needs hold you. There are no 
graves here. These mountains and plains are a cradle and a stepping stone - for 
what is it to die but to stand naked in the wind and to melt into the sun? And what 
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is it to cease breathing, but to free the breath from its restless tides, that it may 
rise and expand and seek God unencumbered? For this we bless you most: You 
gave much and knew not that you gave at all. Farewell to you and the time we 
have spent with you. This day has ended. What was given us here we shall keep. 
We shall speak again together and you shall sing of deeper song. And if our hands 
should meet in another dream - we shall build another tower in the sky. "(from 
Khalil Gibran's The Prophet) 

 Our lives have been blessed and deepened by sharing the earth with Mary Ann for 
years of friendship and sacred activism. May her path be smooth. 

Jacki Murray 
Mary Ann Neuman was so many things to me…a Grail Sister, gym partner, morning 
coffee mate, confidant and dearest friend. I can go on about all of her amazing qualities, 
and how she gave so much of herself to the Grail and the Greater Cornwall community, 
but others have shared that so eloquently. The Mary Anne I want to share is embedded 
so deeply in my heart.  

We spent countless hours at Dunkin Donuts solving the world’s problems and the 
community woes, as well as sharing our families’ accomplishments, joys and concerns. 
We laughed ourselves silly at some of our nonsense, and at times cried over losses and 
disappointments. 

She was funny, witty, perceptive and real. Her honesty and openness were qualities that 
I so admired. She could problem-solve and offer assistance in so many areas. If you told 
her something in confidence, you were sure it would never be shared with others.  

Her family was always foremost in her life. She was a devoted Mother and Wife, and an 
adoring Grandmother. Time with Jack, her grandson, was something she treasured. 

Mary Ann gave of her time, talent and money, but she NEVER expected to be 
acknowledged and thanked. She gave because there was a need and she was able to 
help others in some way. Her car trunk was always filled with items to be distributed to 
agencies in the community.  

When there was a problem, she was NO NONSENSE. Let’s just find the best solution and 
get on with this. Her solutions were almost always well thought-out and logical.  

I think this quote by the Dalai Lama so exemplifies Mary Anne. She never wasted a 
moment; when she was relaxing and watching TV, she was knitting hats, blankets or 
sweaters for those in need. She gave with a pure heart, never expecting anything in 
return. Her actions and deeds benefited all who had the privilege of knowing this 
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“Every day, think as you wake up, 
Today I am fortunate to have woken up. 
I am alive; I have a precious human life, 
I am not going to waste it, 
I am going to use  
All my energies to develop myself, 
To expand my heart out to others, 
To achieve enlightenment for 
The benefit of all beings. 
I am going to have kind 
Thoughts towards others, 
I am not going to get angry, 
Or think badly about others, I am going to benefit others 
As Much As I Can.” 

-H,H, The XIV Dalai Lama 

amazing woman. I, for one, 
am a better person for 
having Mary Ann Neuman 
in my life. She will be in my 
heart forever. 

Natasha Velasquez 
Mary Ann Neumann was a 
woman I greatly admired. 
Mary Ann reminded me of 
a 1920's movie star. She 
walked into a room with 
such elegance in her 
monochromatic outfits and 
matching lipstick. Mary 
Anne was strong, wise, 
kind and right to the point. Her sincerity and honesty drew you in and made you feel 
warm inside. As Sue Monk Kidd says, she was "one of my old women," a collection of 
fine women you put together over the course of your life that have all the right 
ingredients for the woman you would one day like to be. I feel blessed for knowing her 
and how much she will be missed is such an indication of how wonderful she was.   
 
Rita Ponessa 
I feel so fortunate to have known Mary Ann Neuman. She was a strong, kind, and caring 
woman to all. She had an honesty and directness that was an inspiration to me. She gave 
so much of herself to help others.  
While these traits made being in her company a joy, they also make her loss that much 
more profound. She left an indelible mark on those of us who had the opportunity to 
know her. Last week I received a card from Mary Ann’s husband, Peter, with one of 
Mary Ann’s beautiful photographs and this quote, ‘With a cape and a shiny tiara, I am 
pretty sure I could save the world.’ Mary Ann certainly did her part. 
 
Simonetta Romano 

“In this moment of silent communion, a still, small voice beckons me: to pursue 
my life’s work with full attention though no eye is on me; to be gentle in the face 
of ingratitude, even when slander distorts my noble impulses; to meet the end of 
the day with the certainty that I have used my gifts well and with dignity. O let 
me become ever braver, facing life’s trials with distinction. May I live on in deeds 
that bless others, and offer the heritage of a good name” (unknown) 
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A few years ago, after receiving it from Mary 
Ann Neuman, I taped this inspirational quote, 
printed on a nicely framed card, on top of my 
office desk. I have read it many times, but 
only recently I realized how much this quote 
describes Mary Ann’s way of being. So, in a 
sense I have her on my desk each morning, 
reminding me that there is a way to live and 
die that is filled with love, compassion and 
down to earth bravery. 

It has been almost two months since Mary 
Ann died. I still cannot truly connect with 
this idea and believe it, despite having 
attended her memorial and, more recently, 
the collocation of the beautiful Buddha 
sculpture containing her ashes in our 
“Memorial Garden,” here at the Grail center in Cornwall. 

Fact is that Mary Ann was so energetic, active, and fully alive that her short and 
devastating illness and death came as a very big surprise, and are not easy to process. 

Mary Ann and I shared the organization of many events at the center over the past nine 
years, since I met her for the first time. Working with her – so well organized, so timely, 
so patient, and ready to smile – was a delightful experience for me. Both being “fixing 
and putting in order” kind of women, we enjoyed uncluttering spaces that needed 
attention, getting rid of old and musty papers, emptying a bookshelf of “too  much” and 
letting a room breathe in and out, and planning an event together. 

She was a woman of many accomplishments, in her life and professions, but she seldom 
mentioned any of the things she had successfully achieved. A talented photographer 
with an ability to “see” beauty everywhere, and a deep interest in humanity, she offered 
the Cornwall center so much that it is difficult to even name all of the things she did 
over the years. 

Although “active” would be a term very suitable for describing Mary Ann’s personality, I 
also want to remember her contemplative self, embodied by her serious interest in 
Buddhism and its precepts, which she was committed to, particularly as regards being 
kind and compassionate to all other beings. 

She died the way she lived: grateful for the life she had had, accepting her fate, slipping 
peacefully into the unknown, and asking all is friends to be kind.   
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I will remember and miss her. May she be embraced by a kindness that never dies. 
 
Sharon Thomson 
With all the beautiful things others have already said about her, I want to focus on just 
one of Mary Ann’s great attributes. Commitment. Mary Ann never made a commitment 
to us that she couldn’t keep. And when she did make a commitment—whether to 
organizing an art show, or yard sale, or art program for our international summer camp, 
or offering photography workshops, or helping to inventory our furniture and art 
objects in the Phoenix, or helping to clear away the clutter in our Cottage living room, or 
facilitating a Grail Circle—whatever she said she would do, we knew it would be done. 
And not only done, but accomplished with excellence. And grace...all of it always 
accomplished with grace. Smiling, and without complaint. 
 
I remember first meeting her about eight years ago, at a small yard sale event two of our 
then-interns—Marcie and Massie—had organized in the Cottage driveway. She was full 
of enthusiasm about our Center, saying she’d been trying for years to figure out how to 
get involved here. We promised her that from then on, she would be involved. Soon 
after, I attended a photo exhibit she organized each year at the Cornwall Town Hall. It 
seemed that everyone in town knew and respected Mary Ann so there were circles of 
admirers around her at this event. When one of them asked her about plans for next 
year’s exhibit, Mary Ann said—to my great surprise and delight—“I’m not doing this 
anymore. From now on, I’m working for the Grail.” 
 
And so she did. From then on she started working for us, and with us, in any way she 
could, faithfully participating in our Local Advisory group and eventually becoming a 
Grail member herself. At one of our Grail Circles some years ago she said, “I’ve made a 
decision. From now on, I’m only doing the things that bring me joy.” We congratulated 
her on that, but of course secretly feared it might mean we’d see less of her. But, no. She 
kept showing up for our morning meditations, and doing for us as she always had, and 
always would, up to the month before she died. The day she received her diagnosis, she 
called Simonetta from the hospital and asked her to please cancel a photography 
workshop she had scheduled here for the following week. She was concerned about the 
people who had signed up for it. Her final words to Simonetta that day were: “It’s 
metastasized cancer. It is what it is. And I’ll deal with it.” 
 
As I continue remembering Mary Ann, every so often catching sight of the beautiful 
green Buddha where her ashes go on living with us, I pray that all she has given did 
indeed bring her Joy. And give thanks for the great gift of her straightforward, matter-
of-fact sense of Commitment that she held fast to, even as she faced passing on. 
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In Loving Memory: Fern Logan Hutzel 
November 13, 1926-May 8, 2016 

Fern Logan Hutzel, who was born in Valley City, North Dakota, came to Grailville in 

October, 1945. She made her dedication in the nucleus in 1953, and was released from 

her vows in May 1964, during the aggiornamento, following Vatican II. Trina Paulus 

said Fern “represents the era in the Grail at Grailville that was the high point for the 

development of the arts. Her sense of beauty, order, austerity, love, permeated 

everything she did.   

“Her life spans generations and Grail vocations in the nucleus and marriage. In 1974, 

she married Clement Hutzel and moved to his dairy farm in Maineville, very near 

Grailville. Upon sale of the farm they retired to Florida, from where she continued to 

keep up with many of us until a few days before she went to God, the meaning of her 

life.” 

Terry Marshall said Fern “called me one day about a year ago and asked me for a copy 

of a piece of music, “Mary the Dawn,” that she wanted sung during her funeral.  I was 

happy to send it to her nephew for her.” 

Mariette Wickes 

My first vivid memory of Fern surprises me still. It was probably in the late 1940s. We 

were at Super Flumina, the small center about 20 miles from Loveland, where we’d 

often be sent for retreat, away from the hustle and bustle of Grailville. Was I perhaps in 

charge there at the time? I don’t remember, nor the full content of our conversation. 

But the scene is etched in my memory. We were sitting outside, at the top of the hill on 

which Super Flumina was perched. Below us were long steps bordered by peony bushes 

leading down to the river, «Upon the rivers of Babylon.» Fern startled me: she 

questioned authority. Her specific issue was a recent visit to Grailville by the 

Archbishop of Cincinnati and what to her was an exaggerated commotion to make 

everything perfect in order to impress him. 

The issue was not central to our lives, but her openness in voicing criticism was. I 

admired her. I didn’t know how to respond. I still practiced unquestioning obedience, at 

that time the rule for all of us. Years later, I realized that Fern was ahead of the times in 

voicing dissent. With the encouragement of Pope John XXII, that great old father of his 
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people, who in the early 1960s opened wide the doors of thought in the Church, I came 

to follow Fern’s example with gusto. Questioning authority became my motto. 

Years later, I asked Fern with her taste for beauty and simplicity to help me decorate my 

first apartment in Washington, DC, where I was starting a job and she was visiting 

relatives. She helped me develop an independent lifestyle at last. 

And still later, I saw her at her new home near Grailville shortly after her marriage to 

Clem Hutzel. With impish glee, Fern told several of us how she had managed to fool 

almost everyone at Grailville about her upcoming marriage. She didn’t want a lot of fuss. 

Fern, always an original. I’m so glad she’s remembered and honored by the Grail. 

Trina Paulus 

Our music and art gave a public face to the Grail and made us known nationally and 

brought in hundreds of thousands of dollars, visitors and members. The money was 

major in building the Grail retirement portfolio. 

Fern was a unique person, larger-than-life. I think of her with her black cape and hood 

like Brigid, driving a chariot pulled by wolfhounds across the Irish countryside and 

sitting as a judge of both men and women under an oak tree and founding a monastery 

with both sexes in the generation after Patrick brought Christianity to Ireland. These 

and other Brigid legends were our art center heritage of which Fern was the designer 

while the chickens still lived in the big room. 

Fern represents the era in the Grail at Grailville that was certainly the high point for the 

development of the arts. She was a cultural worker and her sense of beauty, order, 

austerity, love permeated everything she did.  She was also beautiful and I thought she 

would look good in a burlap bag. 

Her story spans generations and Grail vocations and is worth sharing.  

I could easily write many pages from the beginning of St Brigid's Art Shop when six of 

us in triple-deckers both slept and did art in the small room while the chickens have a 

large area. We also went to Ohio State together in the early 1950s and shared a room, 

with the discipline of early life at Grailville transferred to student life and the study of 

art at this huge state college. Then, her surprising later life on the farm with husband 
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Grail Birthdays 
 

June 
1 Marian Schwab 
3 Carol White 
5 Brigitte Ferrari-Cicero 
6 Ana Flora Anderson 
8 Carol McDonnell 
11 Claudia Gras 
12 Judith Blackburn 
21 Pat Bell Bradley 
24 Theresa C. Czerwinski 

29 Marie Russell 

July 
1 Marian April Goering 
1 Elaine Huber 
4 Rose Taul 
4 Renee Wormack-Keels 
5 Gloria Duday 
7 Mary Helen Adler 
7 Eva Fleischner 
9 Robin Sclafani 

12 Francine Wickes 
15 Constance Barrow 
16 Susan Becker 
20 Carol Skyrm 
20 Emily Snyder 
21 Carol Barton 
21 Virginia Bergfalk 
21 Beth Rosen 
22 Jan Weinkam 

Clem who love to play with my little boy. Then her Florida life of prayer and reaching 

out to so many of us by phone and unusual letters even while her eyesight dimmed. 

I spoke with her just a week before she died. She had moved to a sort of halfway 

retirement house and most of her “stuff” was already out of her house, but she called 

me from there, having slept on a couch so she could be picked up to go to Mass the next 

day.  God and the Mass was where her heart lay. 

Francine Wickes 

Fern was a woman of many talents, both artistic and practical (though they are not 

mutually exclusive).  I first met her in 1945 when she came for the Year School at 

Grailville.  Of course, at that time we were all a tight group, as we spent our days 

working, eating, singing, praying, dancing and studying together.  I always admired 

Fern, her quiet strength and her many gifts.   

One memory that is especially happy is of an adventure we took together one Shrove 
Tuesday.  We had all been given the day "off,” a unique treat, and Fern and I decided to 
walk together to Super Flumina, a distance of about six miles I believe.  I haven’t much 
of a recollection of the day, except for the walk, but do remember it as a delightful 
occasion.  Fortunately someone drove us back to Grailville.  In the past year I spoke to 
Fern twice, having got her phone number from T. Rose Holdcraft, and am very 
grateful for that re-connection after 40 years apart.  She was one-of-a-kind and a 
person I am thankful to have known her. 
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Mary Helen Adler 
Julia Almaguer 
Judy Alves 
Donna Ambrogi 
Mary Lou Armas 
Carol Barton 
Wendy Bayer 
Judith Blackburn 
Teagan Blackburn 
Gloria Boudreaux 
Wendy Budzynski 
Mindy Burger 
Margarita Cabrera 
Terri Carter 
Pamela Cobey 
Barbara Coleman 
Rosa Contreras 
Angelica Contreras 
Nancy Cooney 
Vivian Corres 
Marguerite Coyle 
Mary Therese Coyle 
Jeanne Daniher 
Theresa Dardar 
Maria de Groot 
Judith DeFour-Howard 
Kate Devlin 
Mary Gene Devlin 
Alice Drefchinski 
Gloria Duday 
Ingrid Farnham 
Mary Farrell 
Brigitte Ferrari-Cicero 
Cecilia Figueroa 
Joy France 
Joy Garland 

Barbara Gibbons 
Roberta Gill 
Mary Gindhart 
Margaret Goederer 
Claudia Gras 
Pamela Hall 
Una Mae Hargrave 
Frances Hebert 
Jeanne Heiberg 
Mary Heidkamp 
Ann Heidkamp 
Martha Heidkamp 
Beth Heidler 
Grace Heising 
Laura Hershberger 
Rebecca Kremer Hill 
Cherie Holman 
Elaine Huber 
Mary Hughes 
Anne Hurley 
Alexa Kane 
Laura Kaplan 
Linda Kolts 
Kay (Marina) Kryvanick 
Maureen Laflin 
Peg Linnehan 
Gail Malley 
Frances Martin 
Carole Spearin McCauley 
Marie Therese McDermit 
Carol McDonnell 
Elizabeth McGivney 
Anne Mercier 
Jacqueline Murray 
Thanh Nguyen 
Emilia Normandin 

Karen O'Brien 
Mary O'Brien 
Laura Pagoada-Mellado 
Shirley Piazza 
Rita Ponessa 
Yvie Renda 
Nancy Richardson 
Marian Ronan 
Beth Rosen 
Rosa Maria Ruiz 
Theresa Sapunar 
Helena Schaareman 
Elizabeth Schickel-Robinson 
Marian Schwab 
Jada Semidey-Green 
Carol Siemering 
Carol Skyrm 
Angele Coyle Smith 
Audrey Sorrento 
Patricia St. Onge 
Ann Steffy 
Marie Sutter-Sinden 
Maureen Tate 
Rose Taul 
Monica Thyberg 
Stephana Tikalsky 
Sally Timmel 
Nancy Traer 
Kate Twohy 
Carol Webb 
Duanne Welsch 
Nicole Westrick 
Francine Wickes 
Patricia Young 
Ieva Zadina 

Member Giving: January 1 to May 31, 2016 
We try to get it right, but sometimes we make mistakes. If you think we have, then let us know 
and we will happily fix it! Call (513) 683-5750, ext. 242 or email office@grail-us.org. 

 # Members # Donors # Gifts % Donors Totals 

Active 172 88 352 51% $44,200.00 
Emerita 63 18 53 29% $17,917.37 

Grand Total 235 106 405 45% $62,117.37 
 

Cornwall  $6,031.19 
Grailville  $6,728.60 
National Operations $36,991.68 
Special Projects  $12,365.90 

 

mailto:office@grail-us.org

