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THE SALE OF LAND AT GRAILVILLE 

~ Lynn Malley ~ 
 

The General Assembly (GA) Planning 
Team is busy lining up regional meetings 
for this spring and summer. The 
meetings are meant to provide in-depth 
deliberation of topics needing 
membership input or an actual vote at the 
October GA.  

One of the issues up for a vote that 
needs much reflection and dialogue is 
the question of selling land at Grailville. 
Since selling is an irrevocable decision, 
and brings into focus many of our values, 
it is important that before the October 
GA, there is ample thought and input 
from the Movement.  

The Council decided not to pursue a 
referendum on land sale at Grailville last 
fall. The major reason for this decision 
was that the Strategic Planning Team at 
Grailville thought it premature to grapple 
with this issue before knowing enough to 
indicate the need for sale and before 
knowing clearly how the monies would be 
used. 

The Strategic Plan for Grailville is just 
about finalized. We will all have it 
available for our input (rather than 
decision-making) at the regional 
meetings. In examining it, we will get to 
see what part of the Grail mission 
Grailville will embrace and how it will be 
financed. One viable option the team is 
considering is the sale of land as the best 
and most assured way to: 1) create an 
endowment fund for Grailville’s future; 2) 
under gird the new program at Grailville.  

This has certainly been a most 
controversial and heated subject! On the one 
hand, there are those among us who feel that 
selling any land at Grailville is contrary to our 
ecological concerns. There are others who say 
that it is precisely through this issue that our 
values will be tested; i.e., our need for money 
versus our mission to work for sustainability. 
Still others state that we have neither the 
people nor the funds to care for all the acreage 
at Grailville. This opinion holds that sale of 
land is in fact responsible stewardship since it 
would afford us the wherewithal to create a 
sustainable earth/spirituality program for the 
future, one that perhaps we are especially 
primed to develop. 

If we sell land, there are various avenues 
open to us: 1) “the highest bidders”: large 
developers who build dense, and probably 
expensive housing, 2) small developers 
whose bids would be “mid range”, 3) long term 
clients of Grailville, retreat oriented, whose bid 
would also be mid range, 4) individual families 
interested in housing and homesteading. 

The regional meetings are crucial at this 
point. They will give all of us a chance to think 
and pray together about how we approach the 
issue of Grailville. Is it an asset? Is it a 
liability?? Certainly it has been a source of life 
and community in our past, both spiritually 
and intellectually. What will it be in the future? 
We are committed to lateral decision making 
in the Grail. The regional meetings are the 
venue to make the widest movement 
consultation possible. 
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SPIRITUALITY TEAM 
~ Ruth Gallant and Jean Wilson ~ 

For the House of Prayer Team: Ellen Duell, Bobbi Gill, Peggy Goederer, Fran Martin, Ruth and Jean 
 

THEY WERE INVITED: 
GRAILVILLE ARK, HOUSE OF PRAYER 

LENTEN HOUR OF PRAYER 
THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 10, 2005 

10:00 - 1:00 
 

Come and pray - 
Bring a favorite prayer to share. 

And an icon - some simple object that 
shares your prayer space. 

 

And stay - 
Bring a simple bag lunch for yourself. 

We will provide fresh fruit and drinks. 
 

SHARE YOU WITH US! 
 

AND THEY CAME!  Fifteen Grail women, twelve of whom had faithfully appeared on 
the second Thursday of each month since March 2003 when the House of Prayer 
Team decided to open its pre-meeting prayer time to regional Grail women.  The 
additional three women had not attended any of our previous prayer hours.  (These 
original prayer times were planned and presented by individual team members and 
our guests were encouraged to leave promptly so we could have our meeting.  So 
this you-do-it and stay-for-lunch was, we thought, a one-time innovation.) 
 
And we shared!  Yellow aconite buds, harbingers of spring; Mary and child in the 
faded patina of aged paints; a nugget of petrified wood from Yellowstone; a picture 
of the nebula of Orion; the Holy Spirit centered on a small enamel cross; “out of the 
stars” universe story; Grailville feast day melodies; a meditation notebook; an 
Asian deity of compassion; meditation bells, their sound guiding us into silence; 
and a thirty-minute hourglass, its sand steadily marking the passage of life. 

 
And we prayed individually:  heartfelt expressions of our diverse spiritual journeys, 
glimpses into personal faith experiences. 
 
And we prayed together: The Blessing Prayer (from our 2004 Grail Retreat) having 
heeded well its opening lines: 

“May you listen deeply - cherishing the richness of voices, soft and strong.” 
 
For the House of Prayer team it was a break-through event, its diversity and 
openness a joy to experience.  We feel that the monthly prayer hours held since 
March 2003 provided the needed trust level, a willingness to share and an 
openness to this wide range of faith expressions.  Positive reactions, unsolicited and 
spontaneous, from participants further confirmed our personal evaluations. 
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SPIRITUALITY RESOURCES 
~ Anne Hurley ~ 

Contributions to this column are starting to trickle in.  Please keep them coming.  It 
doesn’t matter whether your resource is classic or contemporary, mainstream or 
obscure.  Books, videos, CDs, websites, poetry, visual arts, all can be helpful.  When 
you send information about the resource you want to share, please be sure to include 
something about it’s meaning to you, and about how readers can access it.  Please 
send contributions to me, Anne Hurley: gracegiven@110.net  

Thanks this month to Debra Lambo for her discussion of, and personal reflections 
on, a book that is very relevant to the soul-searching we in the Grail are going through in 
regard to spirituality and diversity. 

 
REFLECTING ON BOOKS AND SPIRITUALITY 

~ Debra Lambo ~ 
 

Joining the Team took a giant leap of 
faith for me since, I am embarrassed to 
say, I am not sure how I would define my 
own spirituality and here I said yes to 
joining a team to help explore the Grail's 
diverse spirituality! What allowed me to say 
yes with some integrity was that I thought a 
dose of skepticism is healthy for any 
spiritual community, and perhaps that is 
what I would bring. 

Last March I attended a conference in 
New York on the work of Ernest Becker, 
author of Denial of Death. There I met 
Daniel Liechty who wrote a book Reflecting 
on Faith in a Post-Christian Time. The book 
was useful in helping me to understand 
how I, a doubtful believer, might continue to 
participate and be a part of our spiritual 
community. I'd like to share some of his 
thoughts because I think it may also help 
us in our struggle as a diverse faith 
community. 

Liechty suggests "an approach to 
religious reflection that does not assume a 
transcendent source of guidance, but 
instead strives to make explicit its social 
and political vision as the basis for 
communal gathering of people of faith." He 
then goes on to write "that a people called 
together as a community of demonstration 
is a highest divine calling, to exist as living 
active evidence that human beings of 
diverse backgrounds and beliefs can, with 
concern for inclusiveness and social justice, 

live together in peace, freedom, and mutual 
respect." He describes "a unity among 
people of faith based on an observable 
common moral and ethical stance in the 
world is a more adequate indicator of 
spiritual unity . . . When agreement is not 
found on the level of language, we must 
then proceed on the basis of shared moral 
and ethical concern, mindful and respectful 
that each person's way of saying it is one 
fallible attempt to express in words a 
common and shared spiritual life." Liechty 
suggests that "extensional bargain of 
agreement" be struck on the level of 
language as we respect the integrity of 
each expression because of a deeper unity 
of spirit, which we see in each person's 
moral and ethical commitments in the 
world. 

Would you agree that in reaching for this 
level of understanding of the Other, where 
mutual understanding is a core value of our 
faith community, we might be in the 
process of becoming the sort of supportive 
search community we strive to be? Is this 
not the goal of most spiritual communities? 
A place for each of us to be transformed, 
i.e. to change the way we see and live in 
the world? Providing for a Structure that 
allows for individuals to experience the 
world as trustworthy and loving, in which 
freedom of spiritual exploration can occur 
but does not have to degenerate into 
isolated individualism or relativism. Seen in 

continued next page 
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A

Resources, continued
this way - to practice one's spiritual beliefs 
"is essentially an effort to become aware of 
ourselves, our being in the world and our 
being with others" (Pierre Hadot, What is 
Ancient Philosophy); A spirituality in which 
we can "put ourselves in the place of the 
other and transcend our own partiality." Is 
this not a spiritual, sacred experience?  

If one believes in spirituality as a lived 
experience, as mentioned above, might the 
Grail be a place for this to happen? A large, 
overflowing cup of compassion that extends 
beyond our own community to the world. 
Some call this opening to the spirit, God; I 
am not comfortable with all language forms 

for describing this, but am not uncomfortable 
when others do so because I think I know 
what they are talking about. Who knows 
what might happen to women when they are 
allowed to experience and give voice to their 
own visions/beliefs, where ambiguity is 
accepted, where perhaps passivity may be 
transformed to activity. 

Since last year I would tentatively state 
that I put my faith in the power of each of us 
to affirm our place in the world while being 
able to transcend that place. So, while we 
prepare and work for change, are we willing 
to make ourselves worthy of our own 
visions? 

NNE CONTINUES . . . 
 
Interestingly, I just received in the mail the new catalogue of workshops 

from Pendle Hill, a Quaker Center for Study and Contemplation.  One of the 
offerings is titled “Beyond Universalism: The Experience and Understanding 
of Nontheism in Contemporary Quakerism”.  Quoting from the catalogue, “In 
this workshop, Quaker nontheists (whose religious life depends minimally on 
belief in the supernatural) will share our stories and how we make our lives 
meaningful.  We will be postchristians, agnostics, atheists or religious humanists, 
as well as those who reject all labels.  We will explore the experience of Quaker 
nontheism to clarify our understanding of central Quaker ideas . . . What have 
our religious lives been like in our meetings?  How do we best relate to others 
with different understandings of religion?” 

I know David Rush, one of the presenters of the workshop, through our 
mutual participation in Friends (Quakers) Meeting in Cambridge.  I spoke to 
David this morning, (Feb. 27) about his upcoming workshop.  He told me he feels 
that what the two groups (theist and nontheist Quakers) have in common is 
much greater than what divides them.  He also said that, while in Meeting for 
Worship, Friends frequently use traditional language, he knows what they mean, 
and it’s not a source of trouble to him. David is someone who has given his life to 
work for social justice through his work as a Pediatrician and Epidemiologist 
(Public Health) and in many other ways.  My talk with David this morning seems 
like a significant synchronicity to me on the heels of reading Debra’s book review 
and reflections. 

The Quakers, like the Grail, are a spiritual community which has a strong 
commitment to action for social justice, are rooted, originally solely in the 
Christian tradition, currently are comprised predominately of members who 
unequivocally identify as Christian, and now are grappling with issues of spiritual 
diversity within the community.  I take this as an indication that we in the Grail 
are in good company as we engage with these issues. 
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ECOVILLAGE PROJECT AT GRAILVILLE 
~ Rose Morin ~ 

 
“Site Plan” was the focus of the first charrette 
for The Grail Ecovillage at Grailville on 
February 5, 2005. Many of the 38 participants 
brought drawings of how they envisioned the 
building/village layout and shared their 
sketches in groups of three. In their report to 
the whole group, the Site Plan Committee 
described characteristics of the new 
development site. They used maps of Grailville 
in their presentation to highlight the soil 
composition. This information was essential for 
the small group exercise: using pieces to scale; 
locate parking, wetlands, building(s) and 
road(s) on a 3’x3’ Grailville maps. Each small 
group shared their site layout with the large 
group. The entire group then walked to the site 
south and west of St. Brigid’s and used stakes 
and rope to lay out the entire site footprint. The 
parking lot, wetlands and buildings were 
HUGE!!! 
 
Maureen Wood provided a progress and 
fundraising update. The Miami Township 
Trustees have given full endorsement of the 
project. Tax credit money rules and regulations 
published December 15th have changed 
dramatically to favor VERY large developers. 
The new reg’s require the developer to have 
500 units of affordable housing they have built 
and are currently managing. Maureen is 
exploring partnering with Miller–Valentine, the 

only developer in Cincinnati who meets this 
requirement. This implies a shift away from 
building manufactured housing. We may have 
to go with “stick-built” construction for the 40 
affordable units (families earning less than 
60% of the Area Median Income); and 10 
market rate units. Spreading the cost of the 
infrastructure and development over a large 
number of units will keep the cost per unit 
affordable.  
 
The tax credit puzzle and negotiations will 
continue to unfold, and we will continue to 
decipher the implications. Those who stayed 
after the charrette for a time of sharing and 
community building wove a web as we 
expressed why we are in this together. Even as 
concerns about the size and scale of the 
project were raised there was genuine 
excitement. This first charrette made the 
project “real” in a new way.  There is great 
feeling that after all these years it will happen! 
 
The focus for the March 19 charrette is: 
financing and its effect on the Village; building 
material cost and regional availability; and unit 
floor plans. A more detailed “Grailville 
Ecovillage Meeting ~ 1st Design Charrette: 
Site Plan February 5, 2005” Report is 
available from Bonnie upon request: 
bonnieNLT@grail-us.org  

Heather Jobson, Karen Hansen & Lynda Maxwell 
apply facts and figures to the map 
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~ IN LOVING MEMORY ~ 
 
 
 

In 1968, when I first met Gale, she was the itinerant music teacher in the Opelousas area, and I had 
just signed up as the first white teacher to work in an all black school, Phyllis Wheatly, in Melville, LA.  

Gale had the most outgoing personality, always smiling, charming and always with a positive 
attitude.  As we got acquainted, we realized we both had connections with the Grail and we became 
good friends. 

It was difficult to watch this vibrant woman becoming more and more incapacitated by diabetes.  
Her decision to go on dialysis was very difficult; however, when I gave her a ride home after her first 
treatment, she was very encouraged and she was positive that she would be able to beat this illness.  

I was very surprised at the sudden death, but I have a very strong belief that Gale is where she 
wanted to be.  A bientat, Gale. ~ Viola LaFosse 

I had looked forward to Gale’s 
retirement so she could spend a day 
with me now and then.  I wanted to 
share the fruits of my garden with 
her.  She especially loved it when I 
brought asparagus, tomatoes, or 
collard greens to our meetings.  I 
always try to bring home grown 
vegetables for our meals together. 

Sadly, the dialysis prevented 
Gale from making the trips to 
Abbeville, more than twenty miles 
away.  I’ll miss Gale’s enthusiasm, 
cheerfulness, and positive outlook.  
She always lifted my spirits. 

~ Marjorie Toups 

Gale was a unique person. 
She loved people.  She was 
interested in everybody and 
everything.  She loved to talk 
about traveling, food, recipes 
and music.  God had 
blessed her with a lovely 
singing voice. She was a 
joyful person and enjoyed a 
good story and a good 
laugh.  Coping with life was 
another of her talents. There 
is a big empty space in our 
Lafayette Grail groups since 
she left us and we will never 
forget her.  ~ Pat Bradley 

EMILY GALE BONHOMME 
May 27, 1943 – Dec.29, 2004 

My first recollection of Gale was at her senior 
recital at the University of Southwestern Louisiana 
in Lafayette.  I’ll never forget her rich mezzo-
soprano voice. 

Gale voiced her love of music in a long career 
teaching both music and kindergarten in the public 
schools of the area. 

Several years ago the Grail group in the 
Lafayette area put together, with considerable 
assistance from Sharon Thomson, a 
cultural/historical presentation centered around 
the St. John Cathedral Oak.  Gale was the ‘voice’ 
of the tree, speaking of the events it had 
witnessed and participated in during the past 500 
years. 

So it’s particularly fitting that Gale’s final 
resting place is located only a few yards from the 
majestic live oak whose voice at one moment in 
time was ‘heard’ through Gale.  Now she and the 
oak are both deeply rooted, and at the same time 
are soaring on high.  ~ Frances Hebert 

Gale loved her high school years; those were 
important years for her.  She attended Holy 
Rosary High School, a unique African American 
school that instilled pride and self-esteem in many 
professionals of the Lafayette Community. 

This is also where Gale met the Grail, through 
the many Grail Members who taught at this High 
School.  Just to mention a few: Sarah Broussard, 
Marjorie Toups, Dottie Duett, Dolores Labbe and 
many others; these were some of the people who 
influenced her life. 

She embraced life with great energy and love of 
adventure. Her love of adventure took her on an 
International trip with the Grail, to India and parts 
of Europe.  Later she took full advantage of trips 
aboard with Chorale Acadiane, a local choral 
group.  One of her most exciting trips was on the 
occasion of the 300 Anniversary of J.S. Bach in 
Austria; there she sang with over 1,000 other 
voices, from many many International countries, 
an experience she never forgot.  ~ Una Hargrave 
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~ IN LOVING MEMORY ~ 
 

WHEN IRISH EYES ARE SMILING 
~ Mary Schickel ~ 

 
EARLY GRAIL YEARS 

 
MARY IMELDA BUCKLEY and I lived at Super 
Flumina, a Grail house overlooking the Little 
Miami River in Foster, during the summer of 
1947.  A beautiful, serene !? time taking care of 
the goats, sheep, garden, each other.  We 
prayed some of the hours, and sang together 
as well.  I remember Josephine Drabek, Fern 
Logan Hutzel, Lydwine van Kersbergen, Susan 
Leis and others were there as well.  Mary 
Imelda was a caring and wise leader, 
occasionally breaking into a spontaneous Irish 
jig and getting us to join in. 

During that summer Bill and I became 
solemnly engaged at St. George’s church in 
Foster.  Mary Imelda spearheaded a beautiful 
reception, folk dancing, and general fun at 
Super Flumina.  They were happy times. 

A memory.  One evening about dark a 
drunk soldier wandered through the rarely 
used front door at Super Flumina.  Foster 
consisted of mostly taverns, and St. George’s 
church.  He staggered into the front office and 
into the spacious closet, and promptly fell 
asleep on the floor.  Mary Imelda, hearing the 
snoring, timidly investigated, and on 
discovering the sleeping soldier, quietly closed 
the closet door and the door to the office, and 
posted a PLEASE DO NOT DISTURB sign on 
the door. 

The next morning, she and Fern woke him 
up, and had a talk with him.  They sent him on 
his way with a bag of sandwiches. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
During the 1950s, 

in various countries aro
culminating in her Dr. d
headed up numerous G

I was busy bearing
of each other.  Life was
 
 

MARY IMELDA BUCKLEY
Oct. 12, 1917 – Feb. 18, 2005
 
 

MIDDLE YEARS 

‘60s, and ‘70s Mary was busy living the Grail vision 
und the world, accumulating her degrees, 
egree in Theology in Muenster, Germany!  She 
rail programs. 
 and raising our 11 children.  We did not see much 
 full. 

continued next page 
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Mary Buckley, continued 
LATE YEARS 

 
I’ll take you home again Kathleen 

To where your heart will feel no pain. 
And when the fields are fresh and green 

I’ll take you to your home again. 
 

Then came her time in rest homes.  A time of letting go.  In October of 
2000 she went to live at Meadowbrook Care Center.  Then began our 
many visits, mostly on Wednesdays.  A very rewarding time for me, 
growing in our friendship.  Our visits consisted of reading: more recently 
Dorothy Day’s Long Loneliness, or an article from Commonweal.  She 
thoroughly enjoyed singing Irish songs, or just being together, and relishing 
the fruit I brought.  Our prayers were in the songs we sang.  Occasionally, 
her magnificent Irish smile would shine through. 

The Irish songs are full of melancholy and beauty.  Mary Imelda is very 
Irish, and enjoyed singing the songs.  She knew the words better than I.  I 
used a book, she didn’t need one.  As she declined in the last couple of 
months, she still mouthed the words as I sang. 

About a month ago, Mary Lou Lageman and I visited her.  It was the 
last visit when her spirit shone through.  She was in a wheel chair, and we 
brought her out into the foyer where it was quiet, without any television.  
Mary Lou and I were reminiscing, always including her in the talk.  Though 
her eyes were closed, slowly we sensed an interest.  At a certain point 
Mary Lu said to her “Mary, open your eyes.”  And she did! 
We sang: 
 

When I went down in the river to pray 
Studying about that good ole way 

And who shall where the starry crown 
O Lord, show me the way. 

 

and she mouthed the words. 
 

WHEN IRISH EYES ARE SMILING, SURE ‘TIS LIKE A MORN IN SPRING 
WITH THE LILT OF IRISH LAUGHTER, YOU CAN HEAR THE ANGELS SING 

WHEN IRISH HEART ARE HAPPY, ALL THE WORLD SEEMS BRIGHT AND GAY, 
AND WHEN IRISH HEARTS ARE SMILING, SURE THEY STEAL YOUR HEART AWAY. 

 
 

I want to say to our U.S. sisters how much I admired Mary Imelda; in 
many ways she is a model to me. She learned how to live in freedom 
and how to fight for women's freedom. It is just one among many other 
of my learnings, being such good friends through the years (I think 
since 1980). It was a privilege. It is a loss, but as someone of you said 
‘at the end it is also harvest’. However, my Latin being is emerging and 
I have to confess how sad I am; I know well how happy she is now, 
perhaps I kept a hope of her recuperation. I send warm greetings to all 
of you while praying to our new saint of the Grail. 

~ Rosaurora Espinosa 
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~ IN LOVING MEMORY ~ 
 

A STORY 
~ Sally Timmel ~ 

{Written for [mother] Stella Timmel’s Memorial Service, 31 January 2005} 
 

The mother goose huddled low against the biting artic winds – old feathers lifted by 
gusts, exposed bare, raw, cracked skin, aged by seasons of scrambling to protect 
and find nurture for her young.  This winter had come more suddenly than expected.  
It had made her confused, withdrawn – she had lost her way. 

 
Was she to fly west or east? 
North or South? 
 
What was the way to her next resting place?  Where was her mate, her yearlings, her clan? 
 
She was blinded by a tear frozen to her one good eye.  She gave a tentative honk – but 

the wind dissipated its sound into a whisper. 
 
The searing memories of all her earlier flights ~ gliding, soaring, swooping in wind 

currents ~ delighted her soul.  She let out a low sigh – a plea to once again 
experience that flight towards that endless pick-blue dusk. 

 
The trees, barren of life-giving sap, black against the snow . . . when through the 

whistling wind – she heard that faint Ancient Sound – 
 

First one 
Then tens 

Then 100’s 
 
Took up the Call to the long journey.  This crossing over to the other land was no 

hardship for the strong.  It was in the genes.  It was a journey practiced through 
vision and daily rituals. 

 
But today – her instincts were tentative.  “Where are they going?  Is it my time?” 
The journey could be demanding, as it had been before, through swirls of snow and rain 

and heat that could tear her molten feathers beyond repair. 
 
Yet, she now remembered that One moment of bliss – a clear blue-blue morning dawn. 
It was that first morning when she glided under her Own mother’s wing – where she 

tasted freedom and that warm early sun. 
 
… she lifted her head 

heard the Call 
And with sheer grace – she flew. 
She was not alone 
She flew with the multitudes of her flock, who had come to accompany her  

– making this passage, pure airless delight. 
 
The Mother goose flew into the unknown 
Sure of herself. 
Freely she soared 
To touch the face of God. 
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HOLY WEEK AT GRAILVILLE 
VÉÅ|Çz àÉzxà{xÜ ã{xÇ à{|Çzá tÜx ytÄÄ|Çz tÑtÜà 

Prayer is the way to both the heart of God  
and the heart of the world -  

precisely because they have been joined  
through the suffering of Jesus Christ . . .  

 
Prayer is letting one’s own heart become the place  

where the tears of God and the tears of God’s children  
can merge and become tears of hope. 

Henri Nouwen 
 

WEDNESDAY ~ FUNERAL OF MARY IMELDA BUCKLEY 
 

HOLY THURSDAY - “I AM THE DAY SOON TO BE BORN” 
 

GOOD FRIDAY - “I AM THE NIGHT THAT WILL BE DAWN” 
 

HOLY SATURDAY - “I AM THE DARKNESS SOON TO BE LIGHT” 
 

EASTER SUNDAY - “I AM THE ALPHA AND OMEGA, THE NIGHT AND DAY, THE FIRST AND LAST” 
 

FOR MORE INFORMATION, QUESTIONS, OR TO MAKE RESERVATIONS, CONTACT 
GRAILVILLE: GRAILVILLE@FUSE.NET; (513) 683-2340 

 
 
 
 
 
The Grail 
932 O’Bannonville Road 
Loveland, OH  45140 
 
GUMBO DEADLINE: March 25 
Submissions: NLT@grail-us.org 
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