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Facing the Reality of Climate Disaster 

By Cherie Holman, US Grail Climate Action Circle 
 

On October 8, the Intergovernmental Panel on Climate Change issued a report exploring the difference 

between a 1.5° and a 2° C global warming target and identifying ways to achieve the lower target. 
 

We are now experiencing the effects of a 1° warming: melting ice-caps, severe droughts, worsening 

wildfires, rising sea levels, acidifying oceans, extreme weather events such as recent hurricane Michael, 

and an extinction crisis.   
 

The report makes a conservative estimate that if greenhouse gas emissions continue at the current rate 

we will meet the 1.5° C target as soon as 2040.  Avoiding this calamity will require “rapid and far-

reaching” changes to reduce global emissions 45% from 2010 levels by 2030.  That means that over the 

next 12 years, the world economy must be transformed at a speed and scale that has “no documented 

historic precedent.”  
 

The IPCC report made a splash in the news for a couple of days and then was buried under other 

sensational news that followed.  It appears that as a society we are in massive denial.  Most of our 

political leaders and others in positions of power are not focused on this issue.  At a time when we need 

the ultimate in global cooperation, neo-fascism is taking us in the opposite direction.  Without a miracle, 

we are in for major calamity. 
 

Global warming is certainly the most critical issue we as a species on this planet are facing, the greatest 

moral challenge of our time.  What can we do about it?    
 

I’d like to share with you some excerpts from “Getting Real About it: Meeting the Psychological and 

Social Demands of a World in Distress” by Susanne C. Moser, Ph.D.: 

 

"The first demand on a leader of the future, according to…Bill McKibben, is to ‘do something 

braver than try to save the world we have known. We must accept the fact that the world we 

have known is going to change in hideous and damaging ways.’” 

 

"The bravest thing is to take this first step: get real. Face the truth, and let it sink in.”  

 

“… this won’t happen quickly and it is not to be rushed, though the temptation to  

jump into mad action to fight for solutions that may still – against all better knowledge – avert 

the worst is indeed immense. In fact, taking action may well be the right response for many.  
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But coming to grips with the reality we now are in takes time, and it’s critical that we give it a 

quiet space inside ourselves, and that we ground ourselves in the face of it with any practices of 

balance we may already have or could adopt. The landscape you will find yourself in, once you 

allow this realization to take hold, is a different one. Despair lives there, along with helplessness 

and anger, fear and disorientation, undoubtedly also unspeakable sadness.  

 

“You are likely to come to recognize that this is a new time. The time before was one in which we 

insisted and relied on hope, on better tomorrows, in the US on the ‘American Dream.’  Now, we 

have to accept that ‘better tomorrows’ may not come. It is akin to accepting one’s own mortality, 

maybe a doctor’s prognosis of one’s impending death, but on a much grander scale…In Western 

society, such a suggestion is considered fatalistic and morbid, and anyone who dares to ponder 

it out loud would be considered bad company. 

 

"By contrast, psychologists who study the existential fears of facing our own demise view it as 

an important capacity of the mature person, and in light of the state of our world, an essential 

one. As a leader in a time of rapid climate change, you will need to be grounded in this 

realization. 

 

But not just for yourself. . . Remember, as more and more impacts unfold, disasters disrupt our 

lives, and precious landscapes and assets fall apart or are lost, as much larger portions of 

society awaken to the emerging reality, there is likely to be a lot of confusion, a lot of not-

knowing, uncertainty, and probably still a good deal of hanging on to hope-against-hope and 

denial. To speak clearly and calmly to what is, and what may yet come, cuts down on that 

confusion, cuts through the strange fog that people are in when they don’t understand or deny 

reality. It’s clarifying, grounding to be real with others.” 

 

I am offering this for Grail discussion.  What can be our response?  How do we come together as things 

fall apart?  What paths of service to the world should we or can we pursue?  Where do we find our hope 

and our joy?    

 
 

 

WELCOME OUR NEWEST GRAIL MEMBERS 

By Mary Kay Louchart 

Saturday, September 15th was a day of rejoicing.  Cynthia Bernardez and Masengu ‘Tina’ Kalala 

made their commitment in the Grail. The celebration was held at the Bronx Center with Grail ‘rejoicers’ 

from the Bronx, Brooklyn, Manhattan and Queens. There were introductions doing the ‘toss the ball of 

yarn to the next person’ to introduce herself and end up with a web… several of us forgetting to hold 

on to our string and had to go chasing it. Maybe that is like life too! 
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This is the last Grail event that Lillian shared with the Grail. 

 

 

There was a reading of Parable of the Old Woman by three Bronx Grail members and an Explorer. Tina 
and Cynthia spoke and read something.  Tina read Psalm 139 and we sang it in Spanish. She shared 
about why she chose that reading and something of her journey. Cynthia read excerpts from her journal 
and some of her ups and downs. 

We then asked everyone to write a few words of wisdom and encouragement to the two.  Cynthia and 

Tina then read them…a few tears were shed! Pictured on the left are Cynthia, Tina, Belkis and Laura, 

on the right Cynthia and Sharon Joslyn. 

 

Margarita Cabrera and Jada Semidey                            Angelica Contreras                         Joy Garland 

Belkis and Laura                                                                    Austin(Lyvett) Velazquez & Lillian Wall    

 

      Tina, Belkis, and Laura Pagoada                                   Cynthia, Emily Thomas, Ieva Zadina, Carol Skyrm 
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Another song(we had to do: I Shall Sing Your Praises…Tina sings it so beautifully!) and concluding 

with a powerpoint of Trina Paulist’s booklet: What Exactly Is the Grail. Lots of refreshments before and 

after with a highlight being one of Jada’s cakes!  Pictured here are Cynthia, Tina, Belkis who is still a 

Grail Explorer and Laura who was the first Bronx Grail member many years ago. They were presented 

with Grail cups. To quote Tina: “In this journey I hope to continuously fill my cup, to receive, to learn, to 

share and to give.” And from Cynthia:” I look forward to my journey as a Grail woman.” 

 

Not a very clear photo but it’s the 
whole group minus Lillian who had 
to leave early. 
  

Judith De-Four Howard, Lillian Wall, Cynthia,                                     Cynthia and Sharon Joslyn 

and Silvia Martillo-Velazquez 
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We are all very saddened by the death of Mieneke.  However 

much we saw this approaching day by day, it is hard to believe 

that she is physically gone.  Memories of this committed and 

wise lady will forever remain in our hearts. 
 

Mieneke was a Dutch Grail woman.  It is remarkable how she 

herself described how she became a Grail member. Not 

through a whole process of formal formation as is common in 

many Grail countries (including the Netherlands), but just joining 

in and started working along and getting asked for working 

groups and committees. At some point she was simply given 

the right to vote. She enjoyed telling that story. Mieneke was a 

person with a practical mind along with a deep motivation and having a sense of belonging in the Grail. 

She was also a deeply committed member of other communities such as her local church. In the Grail 

she worked tirelessly in the field of finance for both the Dutch and International Grail.  From her efforts 

and with the support of the then ILT members, Mieneke initiated the registering of the International Grail 

Foundations with the Dutch Chamber of Commerce.  She was the International Grail Finance Officer 

(IFO) from the inception of this post in the late nineties until the year 2014 when she officially retired at 

the age of 65 as was then common in the Netherlands as the retiring age. She then handed over these 

tasks to Mary Farrell, the current IFO. However, she continued to assist with tasks for the Capital 

Foundation and as a contact person for the Financial Institutions that handle Grail Finances. Besides 

that she was elected member of the board of the Dutch Grail Foundation and Association together with 

Hellen de Wit and Mineke van Sloten. She had to withdraw from that position this spring, when her 

health started deteriorating fast. She stepped down as board member and Christa Anbeek was elected 

to take her place. Meanwhile she kept on working as much as she could to help new people take over 

responsibilities, and hand over her files and try to put on paper as much as possible of the knowledge 

that she collected over the years. 
 

Because of her work as the IFO, Mieneke visited various Grail countries thus making her very well 

known to most Grail members.  She also participated in many International Grail meetings.  Many will 

remember how with a great sense of humor and talent for drama she turned dealing with financial 

reports and budgets into a real fun performance. She turned up with different hats or suits or masks to 

create some sort of picture of what those financial issues were about. And she made us laugh and at the 

same time understand what we needed to know about Grail finances.  
 

Mieneke also lived and worked at the Grail Centre in Cornwall USA from 1999 until 2002. When she 

returned to the Netherlands the Dutch Grail was in the difficult process of deciding about the future of 

The Tiltenberg.  She assisted the NLT of that time a lot with many practical tasks and when we finally 

had to clear out the buildings, Mieneke was the one who turned off the lights and closed the doors for 

the last time together with Hellen. 
 

IN LOVING MEMORY OF MIENEKE HAGE 
OCTOBER 16, 1949 -  SEPTEMBER 14, 2018 
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She found a new passion besides her part time work as IFO. As many of us know she had a passion for 

books. Before becoming IFO, she worked in a very big and well-respected bookshop in Leiden. Her 

specialty was English literature, in which she had a master’s degree. So it was very fitting that she found 

another part time job for a book publisher. In that function she combined her passion for books and her 

financial knowledge. She also retired from that job officially in 2014. But as in the Grail, she continued 

giving assistance to the publisher. 
 

Mieneke was more than just a Grail member or Finance Officer or Bookseller or Publisher Assistant. 

She was a loving and caring woman, who always sought to build bridges between people and different 

Grail cultures. Although she had special knowledge and passion for the art of writing, she did not easily 

express in words what was deeply moving her. She expressed herself in a practical way. And in her own 

way she was splendid in doing that. 
 

Mieneke will be sorely missed for who she was to many of us, as much as for what she did. We wish 

that her soul will be resting in a deep peace. We will always remember her with love and deep respect. 

Her funeral service will be held at her church in Leiden on Friday, 21st September 2018 at 11h30 

in the Lokhorstkerk, Pieterskerkstraat 1, Leiden, the Netherlands. 

Immediately after the service there is the possibility to offer condolences, in the Church building. 

Thereafter, Mieneke‘s family will accompany her to the Crematory. 
 

Mary Omedo and Hellen de Wit, for the International and Dutch Grail 

 

    

   

I have been struggling with writing something about 
Mieneke’s leaving us… all too soon!  She was a 
friend, a teammate, a sister.  She was one of the most 
trustworthy, just, caring persons I’ve ever known.  She 
knew so many individual and group financial and other 
information but held them all in greatest confidence. 
She was a treasure.  
 
Mary Kay Louchart 
 

Mieneke was such a fantastic person.  Warm, curious 
about this world, attentive to other people's needs and 
a wonderful companion.  She opened her apartment to 
me several times while I visited funders here and there 
in Europe -- we travelled together to meet funders and 
other Grail folks and got me on the right trains to catch 
flights [with humor when I missed the correct time my 
flight was leaving! - what a laugh though all ended 
well].  She had a generous Soul.  She was the 
backbone of many tasks she took on for us all -- and 
what appeared to be with a light touch.  Ah, Mieneke, I 
-- along with many - will miss your Presence amongst 
us.   
 

Sally Timmel 
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I remember that Fall Festival where we met 
Mieneke. What a warm and wonderful woman 
she was. She made me feel like I was her long-
lost friend even though we had never met.  
 
We and all in the Grail will surely miss this great 
woman. She provided a very valuable service to 
us all.   
 
Theresa Czerwinski 

Mieneke Hage was a Grail woman of great 
gifts and dedication. She gave her energy to 
her work in finance with total ongoing 
commitment and her spirit equally.  
 
I will remember her as a modern day “woman 
of Grail vision”. Without her we could not have 
the Grail Foundation nor the myriad individual 
transactions by which she kept the Grail 
moving forward. She will be missed as much 
as she is appreciated.  

Teresa Wilson 

I remember meeting Mieneke at Cornwall.  
She was here helping with finances and I met 
her when I went to help with the big yard sale 
in the fall that was held at Cornwall for years.  
She was fun to be with, and a hard worker.     
 
I remember commenting to a friend who came 
with me on her "Prince Valiant" haircut.  Just 
so you don't think I am completely superficial, I 
have pictures of myself as a child with the 
same haircut (my uncle was a barber, and he 
was not a stylist.)   
 
Seems like we are hearing of many deaths 
lately, but this is part of life.  I am happy I met 
Mieneke; it is a memory that makes me smile. 
 

Mary DiVito 

When I returned last night from Tanzania, I 
found the news of Mieneke, and realized I was 
probably very near to her, changing flights in 
Amsterdam at the moment of her death.  I wish 
she had felt my presence.  I cried at my loss, 
even knowing that she is now out of pain, and 
trying to remind myself of the line, "unending 
joy will be ours in God's presence."  
 
She was a wonderful friend to me and a 
tremendous gift to the Grail ever since she 
joined us, many years ago.  She wrote to me 
often, even in her last days.  She could not 
understand how we could possibly have elected 
a man like Donald Trump.  No one was ever 
more generous or competent in service to the 
rest of us than Mieneke and she gave herself 
with such joy, believing in the gift the Grail has 
to give to the transformation of the world.   
 
She was witty and energetic, and loved words 
at least as much as numbers.  My favorite 
memory of all was Mieneke performing 
Shakespeare’s “A Midsummer Night’s Dream” 
in rhyme perhaps at a Council meeting in 
Utrecht.   Even though we did not understand 
Dutch, it was still so funny and continued so 
long!  All of us – all from different countries and 
in different languages -- we were laughing so 
hard, we all were crying.   
 
Mieneke’s dying is such a loss to all of us 
throughout the Grail world. 
 
Marian Schwab 
 

I think that I first met Mieneke in 1983 when I 
was helping to staff an international formation 
program at the Tiltenberg and Mieneke was 
newly involved in the Dutch Grail. Over the 
last 35 years our paths have crossed many 
times.   

She has been a grounded, reliable, wise and 
loving presence among us over all these 
years.  I am so grateful that she chose to 
share life in the Grail and trust that her work 
and memory will live on in all our hearts. 
 

Joyce Minkler 
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I probably met Mieneke at Cornwall, but we 
got better acquainted when I served on the 
first board of the Grail Capital Foundation, 
when Mieneke was the treasurer of that 
organization.   
 

We discovered that we both loved penguins 
(less common then than now) and so over 
the years she brought me small penguin gifts 
(or cards) when we met, and I did the 
same.  I remember seeing her penguin 
collection in her apartment on my first visit 
there. We had a wonderful stroll through 
Leiden back then and in Amsterdam as well. 
She also took me to see her church.   
 

She was always generous with her 
knowledge, time, and so dedicated to the 
Grail despite her illnesses.  What an 
example!  And she liked to laugh.  I felt so 
sad when I learned last week that she was in 
hospice, and then died before I had the 
chance to write to her again.  May she 
flourish in the company of angels! 
 
Carol Skyrm 
 

I didn't know Mieneke well; I was with her in 
meetings a couple of times here in the 
US.  She was always very impressive.  She 
knew her stuff; kept the international Grail in 
good financial order and was able to make it 
understandable for others of us.  She cared 
for/about people and had a good sense of 
humor about it all.  A very special person. 
 

Duanne Welsch 
 

Mary Omedo has just let me know the very sad 
news that Mieneke passed away in the early 
hours of the morning. I have faithfully had the 
candles burning here for her when I was at 
home.  
 

I remember you saying that you hoped people 
would not forget about her.  
May her beautiful gentle presence and her 
insightful wisdom continue to inspire us. I can 
vividly remember this beautiful presence in 
Portugal.  
 

Kay and I met with her (to discuss the Sydney 
IGA) in the house where we all slept and she 
was just such a beautiful gentle presence. I 
shall never forget that evening. The last card I 
sent a few weeks ago contained a Psalm for the 
Rose. I remember writing to Mary Omedo how 
difficult I found it to know what to write on the 
cards. I would always conclude with the 
sentiment that I hoped she was as comfortable 
as possible.  
 

Darryl and I enjoyed her generous hospitality in 
Leiden when she hosted an Ethiopian dinner for 
Alison Healy, Mary Boyd and Angelina Kyonda 
who were meeting in the Netherlands. Darryl 
and I were on holiday then.  
 

Mieneke is now in the embrace of the Mystery if 
LOVE. Your little Irish votive has held many tea 
lights for Mieneke.  
 

from Mary Nelson in Australia to Marian 
Schwab  

 

One more memory….. 
 
I can't remember why but both my husband 
Dominic and I were in Cornwall one year 
during an unexpected snow storm.  There 
were lots of cars on the property and he was 
making what felt like a feeble attempt to help 
Mieneke with snow removal and moving cars 
around.   
 
He retained a vivid image of her hopping from 
car to car, with a shoe on one foot and a boot 
on the other so she could have better control 
of the gas pedal.  He can still see her limping 
from car to car, while also directing the 
workers who had shown up to do snow 
removal!  One more example of her 
competency in getting a job done, doing 
whatever it takes to do so.  
 
Debra Lambo 
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Mieneke is my hero! When Mary Omedo called her a Grail icon, that is it. She did so much work in 
that “get down and do it” manner – but with so much fun in the process. Her financial reports were 
hilarious. Have you ever heard of such a thing?  

I have an image of her zest for life...at the end of the International Council meeting in Utrecht some 
years ago, we had our usual party night. Music was playing when I came into the room as people 
were gathering for the fun. And there was Mieneke, dancing with her hands up shoulder high as 
you might do in a line dance or a circle dance. She started it off for quite a while by herself. No 
self-consciousness – just beautiful joyous movement. Thank God her spirit will always be with us! 
Her love blooms.  

Mary Gene Devlin 

 

Mieneke Hage was a Grail woman of great 
gifts and dedication. She gave her energy to 
her work in finance with total ongoing 
commitment and her spirit equally.  

I will remember her as a modern day “woman 
of Grail vision”. Without her we could not have 
the Grail Foundation nor the myriad individual 
transactions by which she kept the Grail 
moving forward. She will be missed as much 
as she is appreciated.  

Teresa Wilson 
 

How well I remember Mieneke's many 
creative, funny, informative finance 
presentations.  This photo is one from the IGA 
in Cape Town (Attached: of Mieneke as a 
giraffe, explaining Grail finances).   
 
What a joy it was to have her in our lives.  And 
it was great that she was a fellow Protestant.  I 
spent a few lovely days in Leiden with her 
wandering to various Pilgrim sites.   
 

Carol Webb 
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Rosamond A. “Dode” Shepherd died Monday, September 23rd, 2018, at the age of 96 years.  Her 

husband, Raymond Shepherd, preceded her in death.  She was the devoted mother of Rose Richter, 

Mary Anne (Chris) Gagnon, Tom (Jill) Shepherd, and the late Margaret Shepherd and Mary Eileen 

Shepherd. She was the grandmother of nine and the great-grandmother of five.   
 

Born May17th, 1922, Dode’s first contact with the Grail was when she lived and worked with Ade 
Bethune and a group of Grail members in Newport, Rhode Island.  She earned a Bachelor of Science 
degree in art history from Harvard University and also studied at Western Illinois Teachers College and 
Brown University.  She was retired from teaching art history at Rosary Hill College in Buffalo, New York. 
 

She married Raymond Shepherd in 1952, and she and her husband were supportive of the Grail and 
Grailville for many years.   
 

In 1972 she wrote:  “I live in suburban Cincinnati, Greenhills, to be exact and my most absorbing current 
involvement is with the local Community Mental Health Task Force.  I have been a member since its 
inception and am now working on the Education Committee, hoping to raise awareness of the 
community to the point of supporting a future Mental Health Center.” 
 

Asked where her ongoing interests were she noted women’s concerns, particularly women with children, 
and spiritual search, as well as her continued support of her children and their families. 
 

In 1992 she wrote that she was a member of the Participation Team for a new Grail member and was 
helping with the Christmas Crèche Exhibit.  She had taken up pottery and most of her energy was in her 
clay work, continuing study and research as well as studio work.  Her pottery was available at and 
supported the Grailville Store until the store closed a few years ago.  

  

IN LOVING MEMORY OF ROSAMOND “DODE” SHEPHERD 
MAY 17, 1922  -  SEPTEMBER 23, 2018 
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Lillian, named after her maternal grandmother, was born 

on May 20, 1946. She was the youngest child of George 

and Ivy Maude Wall. Lillian was baptized at St. Thomas the 

Apostle Church, in Harlem, on June 9, 1946.  She attended 

St. Thomas’ Elementary school where she was a member 

of the Legion of Mary and the Children’s Choir which was 

then under the direction of music historian, composer and 

jazz pianist and Eddie Bonnemere and the famous jazz 

pianist, arranger and compose, Mary Lou Williams. Each of 

these musicians has works that are archived in the 

Schomberg Center(NYPL). After graduation from St. 

Thomas Elementary school she attended Blessed 

Sacrament High School.   

                                

Long before the idea of a ‘gap year’ was fashionable, 

Lillian took a break after high school to expand her vision 

and educational horizons.  She completed her first two years of college at Columbia University.  While 

many women of the 1960s majored in Liberal Arts, teaching or the Sciences, Lillian, ever the forward 

thinker and the true pioneer, entered the University of Kansas, majoring in Latin American Studies.  At 

that time Lawrence, Kansas was a far cry from Harlem. NY and, in fact, the state practiced defacto 

segregation. It appears that Lillian did not consider this when she applied and perhaps the school was 

unaware of who they were admitting.  She eventually transferred to a more favorable and welcoming 

intellectual environment at Xavier University (Louisiana) where she graduated with a B.A. degree in 

Anthropology.  That degree would allow Lillian to joke, often, that the only job she could get with that 

degree was in a museum.   
 

In her time at Xavier she developed a fondness for New Orleans due primarily to Xavier’s establishment 

in 1925 by Saint Katharine Drexel and the Sisters of the Blessed Sacrament, the same nuns under 

whom she was educated at St. Thomas. 
 

Several years after transferring from the University of Kansas she met and established a relationship 

with a long-time friend, Sean Marie Salien. Out of that relationship, Lillian gave birth to the love of her 

life, her heart and soul, Anthony Salien. After learning that her beloved Anthony was an extraordinary 

child, Lillian became his strongest advocate. Never ceasing to find appropriate resources for "Tony" she 

came upon YAI, young adult institute. As her son became older and stronger with the help of the YAI 

organization; Lillian was able to enroll Tony in the Anderson School where he eventually relocated to 

their residential program in Poughkeepsie, New York.  Once there, Lillian made every effort to visit with 

Tony every month. 
 

Lillian was a fighter.  She did not let Tony's absence become a vacuum.  Lillian joined numerous 

organizations, groups and conferences.  
  

 IN LOVING MEMORY OF LILLIAN “SOLANGE” WALL 
MAY 20, 1946  -  SEPTEMBER 
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Lillian loved Life, People and Family. She grew up and lived for many years in an elegant turn of the 

century Harlem brownstone at 129 west 121st Street with an extended family that included, 

grandmother, parents, aunts and siblings.  Her family enjoyed the company of many members of the 

Harlem Renaissance era of writers, musicians, professionals and intellectuals who regularly visited her 

family.  Lillian had a front row seat to the lives of generations of strong men and women who would 

never apologize for who they were, smart, skilled, and proud.  However, that environment was not easy 

for a ‘youngest.’ With her sense of self, she resisted being controlled and pushed back against the 

powers within her household. (Perhaps that’s why she went to Kansas!) 
 

Lillian’s aunt Viola would often intercede on her behalf and have great impact with wise advice and 

loving support that encouraged and guided Lillian to express her thoughts and grow to embody the 

many attributes of her family.  
 

As the youngest she was also exposed to social graces and educational opportunities that were rare for 

her time.  Lillian regularly attended afternoon Tea and Popovers at one of New York’s the most elegant 

ladies’ restaurant of the time – Patricia Murphy’s - where manners and etiquette were considered 

important.   
 

Her grammar, diction, presence and presentation spoke of her privileged upbringing.  With that Lillian 

maintained her sensitive, kind and loving disposition.  Lillian was proud of herself and her family history.   

As a lifelong Harlemite she incorporated their goals of self-worth, Christianity, helping others and love of 

the community.   
 

In a family of dominant people, Lillian and her brother Kelvin were close.  In fact, after Lillian’s son ‘Tony’ 

was born she lived with Kelvin and his son Lee for a period at his co-op on CPW.   
 

Lillian was faithful in her love of her Catholic Church and believed in the power of prayer and enjoyed 

attending retreats. A global personality, Lillian loved mingling and travelling.  We can rest assure that 

Lillian is arranging things in heaven as she did on Earth, preparing a table for all to share in the Grace of 

our Lord, Jesus Christ.  She has earned the keys to the universal kingdom of God. 
 

Lillian will long be remembered for her giving spirit, love of 

learning, warm and engaging smile, by her many dear and loving 

friends.  She is predeceased by her grandfather James and 

grandmother Lillian Phoenix, parents, and aunts Edner and Viola 

Phoenix.  She leaves to mourn her passing brother, Kelvin, sister, 

Flora, nephew Lee and dearest son, Anthony Wall-Salien. 

May Lillian forever rest in God’s Care. 

Dear Grail members in USA, 
 

We are sad that Lilian Wall passed away from this world. She 
was a strong woman, engaged for the right issues in Church 
and United Nations. 
 

Let us be grateful for her moving, shaking and speaking of the 
truth to power, in the footsteps of Jesus. 
 

One in prayer with you and her family, 

Didine Petit on behalf of Brussels Grail. 
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On October 13th, 2018, Lillian Bernadette Solange Wall was ‘sent out’ in style.  Not only was the music 
inspiring and the homily good and the food delicious and the people present diverse, Lillian brought 
together 20+ Grail sisters from the New York area: Cornwall, The Bronx, Manhattan, Brooklyn, Queens, 
New Jersey.  Wow!  And we were all ages from the 20s to 80s and many other young, middle, 
‘seasoned’ in between.                           

What a meeting- you called Lillian.  And we came! 

 
                                          
We have received emails from so many people/groups.  For us, Lillian was our Grail sister.  Some of her 

Grail involvements were: Politics and Spirituality Group, the Grail Link to the United Nations 

Network(GLUNN), Anti-Racism Affinity Group, a New Yorker who showed up for every Grail event that 

she could.  How we will miss her. 

 

Some of her involvements in the wider church and community that we know of: she was part of Pax 

Christi and organized to get folks to workshops at Maryknoll.  She was an active member of The Women 

Who Stayed, a women’s group at the Church of St. Francis Xavier on W. 15th St. and especially enjoyed 

being part of the Mary Magdalene celebration. She was part of the NGO community at the UN, 

especially the Committee on the Rights of Indigenous Persons and always showed up for several events 

related to the Commission on the Status of Women.   As part of the Office of Black Ministry, she urged 

us in the Bronx and especially our interns to be part of Black Catholic month activities including singing 

in the choir.  And very importantly, she was a dedicated, faithful, hardworking member of the Church of 

St. Joseph of the Holy Family in Harlem.  Since she was missing at church on the 30th, they went to her 

Lillian Wall – dear, dear Harlem woman who 
knew my aunt’s convent and church, Saint 
Charles and rejoiced in the connection!  She 
comforted me as she confronted the 
establishment in ways only she with her 
education, background and experience could.  
 

Stay close, Lillian, we need your 
straightforwardness and great love. 
 

Mary Gene Devlin 

We in South Africa, sends our condolences to 
Lillian's family, friends and the grail in the US. 
 

May her soul find eternal rest in our good Lord's 
household. God bless. 
 

Idah 

Lillian and Montse Fregoso, GLUNN intern, during CSW.  Austin(Lyvett) Velazquez and Lillian:at the recent 
commitment celebration of Cynthia and Tina in the Bronx—her last Grail event. Lucy and Lillian at a GLUNN 
meeting. Lillian was always happy to be with and encouraging young folks. 
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apartment to find her because they knew she would never miss Sunday Mass and her commitments in 

the church unless something was wrong. 

 
Wherever we went around this city and in the Catholic Church, people knew her.  From one of the 

women with whom we meet at the UN writing to her colleagues: It is with a very heavy heart that I write 

to share that earlier today, I learned that my dear friend, Lillian Solange Wall, passed away yesterday at 

70. This is a sudden and tremendous loss to the world. I am in absolute shock. Lillian was a 

phenomenal woman -- a force of nature, social justice, and goodness.  

 

She spent her lifetime committed to fighting for human rights and the most marginalized, including most 

recently advocating for the rights of indigenous people at the United Nations. For those who ever 

attended mass at St. Joseph of the Holy Family, you would know and remember Lillian -- her incredibly 

warm welcome, vibrant, and beautiful presence! Please join me in thanking God for such a woman of 

courage and compassion who lived a life of profound example of what it means to be a person for 

others. Lillian leaves behind a special needs son, Tony, who is in his late 30s. Please keep him in your 

thoughts and prayers.  

 

Lillian Wall Has Something To Say 
 
This reflection is one of Lillian’s wonderful contributions to the Sacred Activism program at Cornwall two 

years ago and Xavier’s social justice study group which met last Fall.  Her humor, wisdom, kindness, 

work for justice and generous spirit enriched all who knew her.  St. Lillian of all the world, pray for us!  

 

Living As Another Longing for Others 
 
I was born in another century and now live in the New Millennium. As a first generation American; the 

child of Caribbean immigrants I was raised in an environment of flavor, texture, colors and stories. It was 

often said "The blood that unites us is thicker than the water that separates us."    

 

As an African American -- or as I prefer to identify: an African in America. 

 

The spirit of the philosophy of Negritude, embraced in the Francophone world, affirmed connections of 

solidarity, understanding and identity among Black people globally.  In our home, conversations often 

included concerns regarding self-determination, human rights and pride in the accomplishments and 

celebration of culture as expressed in the African Diaspora.  

 

Born and raised in Harlem which is identified globally as the “Centre of Black Culture" 

 
This was an environment of holiness and wholeness.  In those times there was little or no distinction 

between the sacred and the secular.  One aspect of cultural and religious life was the intersection of 

both.  

The Common Good and interdependence was a shared concern. We understood the fact that "We are 

Our Brother and Sister's Keeper" in a community of conscience and consciousness. I have been 

inspired by the stories and recognition of neighbors, and efforts to maintain the essential connections of 

faith and family.  
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As Africans in America we are neither monolithic nor empty handed. The immigrant experience in 

Harlem was a conscious effort of accompaniment and welcome to those who followed. Sustainability 

was a goal. Benevolent societies were founded and homes were places of hospitality and welcome 

during transition and resettlement. 

 

Political involvement and strategies were developed around the kitchen table and in the church hall.  

Identity and naming (Negro, Black, Colored and African American) was an evolution of being.  For 

example during the Civil Rights Boycott of Woolworth lunch counter in North Carolina there was a 

conscious collective boycott of the Woolworth stores in Harlem. 

 

As African American and Africans, we have lived and continue to live parallel lives often invisible. In the 

dominant culture our existence and presence is essential to American life as an undeniable reality in the 

fabric of this country.  Our sacred testimony is one of faith, style, and transcendence in witness of the 

triumph of the human spirit.  We use the language of diversity and the "language of the world" in 

recognition of the”soul of the world". 

 

I recently visited the Smithsonian Museum of African American History in Washington, D.C. This was a 

truly worthy pilgrimage to recognize our holiness and humanity.  

 

In our words as witnesses I see the work of being, becoming and belonging. 

 

Words of Wisdom from the Sacred Space of the Smithsonian Museum of African American History: 

 Every person's spice box seasons their food. 

 *Soul is something creative…Something active. 

 *Songs of liberation who can lock them up? 

 *Wherever I go I bring the culture with me. 

 *Oppressed people resist by telling their story. 

 *Hard times require furious dancing. Each one of us is proof. 
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Carol White died October 2nd, 2018, in Dublin, Ireland, after many months 

of ill health.  Mary Gene Devlin was with her and her sister, Kathleen, had 

spent two weeks there in September. 
 

Born June 3rd, 1939, Carol first met the Grail in 1956 at the age of 17 

having been recommended to attend the summer 

school programs at Grailville by Sister Mary Leon of 

the Academy of Mary in Chicago.  In a Grail 

Member Profile she writes that she “never went 

through a joining ceremony (!) though I have been 

active ever since then.”  She studied English 

language and literature graduating with a B.A., from the College of Notre Dame 

in Maryland, and a M.A., from the University of Wisconsin.  In addition she 

participated in a number of in-service training courses in methods of teaching 

adult literacy and ESL and had a Lifetime Certificate in these from the State of 

California.  On an informal level she was interested in studying feminist theology and also had training in 

Zen meditation. 
 

Carol spent a year teaching at the Grail School in Oklahoma, 1962-63, before going to graduate school 

and was a member of Grail team in California from 1970-1982.  During that time she says, “I can’t 

remember details [but] I was on a couple of US ‘councils’ in the 1960s and ‘70s, first representing 

Madison, Wisconsin, and later the California group.  I was an officer of the Grail of California for some 

years.” 
 

She writes: 

 “I have spent much of my working life as a teacher:  three years primary school, umpteen years 

in adult education (ESL and literacy and drama) in both California and Ireland.  
 

In 1982 Carol joined the Grail team at the Tiltenberg in Holland, 

where she was co-director of the center for 17 years.  [She] 

“conducted many courses on feminist topics, e.g., Women and 

Spirituality;  Women and Sexuality;  Women’s Holy Weeks;  

Women and Buddhism;  The Grail Legends;  Training Women to 

Create Liturgies, etc., etc.  I functioned in these courses both as a 

‘teacher’ (lecturer) and as a group facilitator. 
 

“I co-edited (with Mimi Maréchal) an international combined-

network newsletter, 1984-’88.  Was on the IGA planning/facilitating 

teams for IGA 1988 and helped facilitate/formulate the “Faith 

Message” that grew out of that IGA.”  She was also on the planning/facilitating team for the 

European Regional meetings in 1992 and 1995 and served on the Dutch National Leadership 

Team from 1993 to 1997. 

IN LOVING MEMORY OF CAROL WHITE 
JUNE 3, 1939  -  OCTOBER 02, 2018 
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In 1999, when the Grail in Holland decided to change the 

direction of the Tiltenberg, Carol felt it was time to move on.  

“My 60th birthday was on the horizon.  By then I had a Dutch 

passport so could live and work in any EU country.  I chose 

Ireland because my genes are 100% Irish and I had felt very 

comfortable with the culture when on holiday there . . .  and I 

have not regretted the move.  There was no Grail here when 

I came.  I missed it a lot and have been trying since 2008 to 

get it going here.  I have been ably assisted by Mary Gene 

Devlin in this endeavor.  There is now a small but committed 

group of women here in Dublin, and we are hoping to expand 

it in the near 

future.” 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
  

I really came to know Carol late in her life.  I enjoyed meeting and working with her on a General 
Assembly planning team some years ago.  I remember wondering where she had been for so many 
years. I learned a little about her Grail service for many years at the Tiltenburg and only recently 
learned she had lived at the San Jose Grail Center.   She was a woman of mystery to me.  After first 
meeting her, I felt a ready connection and sensed a deep wisdom and spirituality, a strong will, as 
well as a keen intellect.  I experienced her as a very private person but also open and welcoming.  I 
had an opportunity to visit with Carol in Ireland a few years ago when she was well and then again 
in May of this year in the hospital.  We had an email friendship of sorts.  She was helping to edit a 
Grail history writing project that I was working on with Mary Gene Devlin and I always enjoyed her 
messages. They were full of wit and subtle commentary on life and the Grail.  Even at a distance 
she made me laugh.  When we visited in the hospital, it was clear that she knew her condition was 
precarious.  Despite discouragement and depleting energy, she was focused in managing decisions 
about her care and was so very present and gracious.  I will always regret that our paths did not 
cross earlier.  I felt there was much I could have learned from her.  I am so grateful to have known 
her as a Grail sister. 
 

Maureen Tate 
 

Thank you so much, Kate, for sending the sad 
word about Carol White's death. What a strong, 
wonderful woman in every way. I have fond 
memories of Carol at Grailville and beyond, years 
ago.  
 

Love, Barbara Troxell 
 

Such a loss, but I’m sure she is looking out 
for us from heaven now. Another grail saint! 
 

Theresa Czerwinski 
 

Carol at her 
“croning”  

in 2009 
 

Grail Clown Mass 

-California 1970s 

Carol and friends during European 

Grail Meeting 2010 in Brussels 
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Dear sisters, 
  

We in the Italian Grail are so sorry to hear of 
the passing of Carol White.  We send our 
condolences to all of our sisters in the Grail 
and to her family and friends at this difficult 
time.  May she now rest in eternal peace. 
  
With love, 
The Italian Grail 

My heartfelt condolences upon the passing 
away of Carol. Let us continue praying for 
strength and comfort for those whose lives she 
has touched.  Carol, rest is eternal peace! 
 
Kind regards, 
Mary Omedo 

Dear Grail members in USA, 
 

I am so sad that Carol White suffered a lot during the last months of her life. Happily she as well got 
marvelous care of those who are close to her. 
 

I enjoyed her long presence at the Tiltenberg. She brought her freshness and creativity in our 
programs. I loved her warm welcome with deep, honest and constructive talking when I was there 
and when we met again to plan together the European Grail Meeting of 2010 and participate in it. 
 

Since she became too ill to participate in the next European Grail Meeting of 2015, we continued to 
keep in touch by phone exchange and I became the contact person of the Dutch Grail with her. For 
me she often was an inspiring example. I am also grateful for her willingness to teach us good 
English and editing our English texts. I continue to often think about her with good memories. 
 

Because during all that time Carol shared with many Grail members and friends in the Netherlands, 
we had an evening program to remember her during our Dutch Grail retreat on Saturday, 6th of 
October. We lit a candle for her and I told about the Phone call I had with Mary Gene two days 
earlier remembering the last months of Carol, her peaceful physical passing away in the hospice 
and her last wishes. I passed on Carol’s picture of March 2018 that Mary Gene forwarded to me. 
Then all who wanted, expressed their memories about Carol. We heard e.g. that she was authentic 
and honest in an assertive way. She was attentive to others and did this with much care for those 
she met. Carol also had taken a course on being a clown and managed to make a group laughing 
much. She managed to ask the right questions at the right time. She encouraged us to be committed 
to our dreams and even introduced again the celebration of commitments in the Dutch Grail. Carol 
made us also love the Grail myth. She was capable of gently giving and receiving, which more over 
is a feature of this story about the Grail cup! 
 
We all ended with the following song:  

The river is flowing, 
Flowing and growing, 
The river is flowing 
Down to the sea. 
 

Mother Earth carry me, 
Your child I always will be, 
Mother Earth carry me, 
 

Down to the sea.                   (Diana Hildebrand-Hull) 
 
 
We pray for the USA Grail, all her family members and friends where ever.  Much love, 
Didine Petit 
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How we celebrated Carol White’s life at a Gathering in Dublin – Saturday, October 20, 2018 
 

There were 23 of us circling the beautiful room in one of the stately old buildings with a red door on 
Herbert Place opposite the Grand Canal where swans glide and boats move slowly. The picture over 
the mantel had been removed so a powerpoint of snapshots could focus us on various times in 
Carol’s life.  
 

A beautiful bouquet from the Dutch and Belgian Grail and a blooming orchid plant stood on each side 
of an urn of Carol’s ashes, covered with the rainbow silk we had used at her croning in 2009. 
Pictures stood about and a single pillar candle that had burned at other gatherings was lit on the 
mantel. 
 

This room was shared with us by Mary Scarff and Rhona Clarkin who use the space for various 
meetings, some themselves and others who rent the space. We came in gradually, parking being 
tricky, and the Gathering began with savory and sweet canapes and dips and luscious cakes. People 
met people they knew or had never met before, but soon it became obvious that this was a space 
where we were able to be unutterably sad and deeply joyous at the miracle of Carol White’s life. 
 

A recording of The Deer’s Cry sung by Rita Connolly with Sean Davey called us to take seats and 
settle down.  
 
 I arise today  
 Through the strength of heaven,  

Light of sun,  
Radiance of moon, 

 Splendor of fire, 
 Speed of lightning, 
 Swiftness of wind, 
 Depth of sea, 

Stability of earth, 
Firmness of rock. 

  
Rhona held the Gathering as it unfolded bit by bit. Mary Gene started with Carol’s story of how in 
Japan, to say “I love you” was simply “There is love.” We looked around at each other, and indeed 
there was love.  
 

Kate started the slides, and we invited anyone who knew anything about a picture being shown, to 
speak about what was happening. This went back to 1939 when Carol was born, and the early 
pictures were explained by Tom White and Kathleen White, Carol’s siblings who later shared their 
memories and a meditation as well. 
 

When it came to the Grail part, Kate and Mary Gene gave the brief version, using the book mark map 
that had been created in 2008 when Carol had invited Mary Gene to come to help introduce the Grail 
to a few groups of women, to see what we could do to encourage making Ireland a Grail country. 
The map helped tell the story so familiar to Grail women. Many people at the Gathering had come to 
one or more of the meetings or rituals over the years since, so even though we never became an 
“official Grail country,” one of the participants said that the Grail lives in Dublin in the memories and 
experiences of women who had been moved by these gatherings.  
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Some members and friends of the Women’s Spirituality Group which Carol had joined relatively early 
in her nineteen years of living in Dublin spoke of Carol’s participation.  One of them Pauline Ui 
Dhuibhir, who is a nurse and has been a generous care giver for Carol over the years, sang with 
great gentleness a song sung by Mary Black with the refrain “Won’t you remember?” Others were 
women who had met with groups led by Grainne Tinsdale in Carol’s living room, and some who had 
been part of a writer’s group Carol herself led in recent years spoke. Friends from Carol’s first years 
in the city (like Vera Price who played violin for us), and neighbor Thomas Finnegan with whose 
family (Thomas, Grainne and daughters) invited Carol to their family Christmas dinner for years, 
joined in with others to give tributes, stories (some very funny), song, poems, blessings.  
 

At the end, Mary Scarff who knew Carol for years and years and had given a gorgeous sharing 
earlier, led a few minutes of silence and then asked us to stand, while she took the large candle and 
gave a signal for us all to blow out the flame. The fire of Carol’s life had moved into the hearts of our 
lives and we gradually began to move about, have more refreshments, and take our leave, taking 
along a bulb to plant which will flower in the spring, a book or two from the shelves of Carol’s library 
(thousands of books found their way to many individuals and groups who make books available to 
others like Oxfam and Vincent de Paul), a stone from a collection Carol had, a candle, new or partly 
used, and a mug for tea or coffee from her cupboard.  
 

What was it about this celebration that was so special? Looking at the 79 years of Carol’s life in 
many places in the United States, then the Netherlands, then Ireland,  
     there was love. 
 

Part of Carol’s ashes will be released into the Atlantic Ocean from the west of Ireland, and the other 
part from the United States side. These are Carol’s wishes.  
 

The many messages sent by United States Grail members had been read to Carol and those that 
came after her death on October 2 at Our Lady’s Hospice at Harold’s Cross, are treasured. 
 

      Memories by Kate and Mary Gene Devlin 
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Jean Wilson died October 18th at Mason 

Christian Village where she lived with her 

husband Ed.  She was 87 years of age.  
 

Jean graduated with a Bachelor of 

Education in elementary education from 

Connecticut Southern State University, and 

a Master of Education as a reading 

specialist from the University of 

Connecticut. 
 

She was retired from Princeton schools in 

Cincinnati where she taught for a number of 

years.  Jean was a member of the Grail 

Participation Team and Grail Member 

Giving Team for more than ten years;  was on the Grailville Leadership Team 2003-2004 as well as 

participating in the planning committee for the 2002 General Assembly and the Spiritual Diversity Group 

in 2004.  She was also an active member of Heartland Ecovillage planning team for several years, and a 

faithful member of the Grailville House of Prayer.  In addition, she and her husband spent countless 

hours and days volunteering at Grailville—Jean would be organizing programs, helping with office work 

or gardening while Ed would be busy with maintenance chores of all sorts, including building the current 

staircase to Metanoia (the office building).  Both of them could be found washing dishes in the kitchen 

during special events such as the Crèche Luncheons and Grailville  Anniversary celebrations. 
 

Jean is survived by her husband Edmund, her 

daughter, Alice Wilson Stitzinger, and her 

grandson Mitchell Wilson.  Her body was 

donated to the University of Cincinnati Medical 

Center. 
        

There will be a celebration of life at Mason 

Christian Village on Saturday, November 24th.  

Please see the flyer below.  Her family asks 

that if you plan to attend the celebration that 

you let Ed know so they can adequately 

prepare. 

 

IN LOVING MEMORY OF JEAN WILSON 

DECEMBER 22, 1930  -  OCTOBER 18, 2018 

 

https://christianvillages.org/location-campus-mason/
https://christianvillages.org/location-campus-mason/
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Alice Wilson, ajw@centreweb.net 

ajw@centreweb.net
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Gloria Boudreaux died October 21st at her home in Lafayette, 

Louisiana, after a lengthy illness.  She was 83 years of age. 

Born May 2nd, 1935, she graduated from Lafayette High School and 

qualified as an RN from Charity School of Nursing in Lafayette. She 

went on to graduate with a BA degree in Sociology from St. 

Edward’s University in Texas, and a MA degree in Psychiatric 

Nursing from Texas Women’s University. 

 

She was commissioned as an Army Officer and rose to the rank of 

Colonel.  She was awarded The Meritorious Service Medal and 

retired after 30 years of military service.  Other endeavors included 

teaching nursing at Texas Women's University and LSUE.  She was 

named in The Who's Who of Nursing, and was also a member of 

The Teresians.  She was retired from the U.S. Army Reserves and 

then served as a volunteer and board member of the American Red 

Cross for 10 years.   

 

Gloria joined the Grail in 1956 and spent several months at the Grail Center in Cincinnati 1957-58, and 

was an active member of the Louisiana Grail community until her death.  

 

Gloria is survived by her sisters, Dorothy Boudreaux and Betty Bourque, and one brother, John 

Boudreaux.  She was preceded in death by her parents, Simon Z. and Orta Marie Pierret Boudreaux, 

and one sister, Norma Dugas. 

 

Funeral Services were held Thursday, October 26th, at the Delhomme Chapel of the Flowers with burial 

in Lafayette Memorial Park.  Memorial contributions may be made to The Carmelite Nuns or Hospice of 

Acadiana.  Personal condolences may be sent to the Boudreaux family 

at www.delhommefuneralhome.com.  

  

IN LOVING MEMORY OF GLORIA BOUDREAUX 
16, 1949 -  OCTOBER 21, 2018 

 

I am so sorry about the loss of 
Gloria. 
 
I fondly remember being with 
her on my visits to Una in 
Lafayette. Peace to her and 
her family. 
 

Diana Hayes 

Condolences go to all those members of the Grail in 

Louisiana: Angele, Viola and Cookie; Pat and Emilia; Fran, 

Margie and Alice; Theresa and Dottie.  They have lost still 

another one of their Grail sisters from a tight-knit group 

steeped in a shared commitment to justice.  Their communal 

history forms the backdrop of sadness to the death of Gloria 

who expressed her Grail identity as a Red Cross nurse 

volunteer in the middle of so many disasters... 
 

cnt’d 
 

http://www.delhommefuneralhome.com/
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MORE MEMORIES OF JUDY MARKLE 

Greetings from Tanzania.  We are very sorry for 
the death of Judy Markle from the USA.  Let us 
keep praying for her soul so that she may rest in 
God's peace. 
  
Love and Peace. 
Dionisia 
Grail National Leader 
 

When we read about the life of Judy, we can 
understand that she has realised an inspiring 
and challenging life! Let us thank her for these 
great gifts. You are indeed “adding yet another 
Grail saint to the cloud of witnesses”… We are 
praying for you all and for her family. 
 
Didine Petit on behalf of Brussels Grail 

I remember Judy fondly.  When she and others from Michigan were reconnecting with the Grail, they 
launched a Grail tour to visit Grail centers.  This brought them to the Philadelphia Grail Center as 
well.  We enjoyed their visit and I always enjoyed seeing Judy at national gatherings.  She was funny, 
exuberant and affirming of individuals but also of the Grail and its importance for the world.   I 
enjoyed speaking with her about her many social justice activities.  She was one of the first I met who 
was working with a group to advocate for a more just national budget and a decrease in military 
spending.  She shared many resources to help me in some work I was doing at the time.  I remember 
being impressed with her broad vision and can do spirit.  She seemed joyful in her activism 
and encouraging about bringing others on board.  I always associated Judy "Markle" in my mind as 
Judy "Sparkle". I loved her beautiful long white hair, her bright eyes and smile.  She had a giving 
heart.  I have missed her presence these past years and sorry that she is no longer with us.   
 

Maureen Tate 
 

I'm remembering Sarah Broussard who had worked in Lesothu like Gabrielle and Josepha and 

Alexa and hosted so many holiday celebrations in her house in Abbeville; Gayle Bonhomme with 

that tremendous singing voice and laughing spirit; Rose Mae Broussard in Franklin always involved 

in some new civil rights battle;  Lida Gall who brought the accents and character of Holland to every 

gathering; Priscilla always coming and going to New Mexico; Una Mae whose justice work with 

coops and then with the Diocese so expressed her personality as she held everyone together for 

so many years.... and all those who circled round to add richness to their communal life: brothers 

and husbands and so many children, all set in Louisiana bayou country with its music and food, 

and  Spanish moss swinging from live oak trees... 
 

Marian Schwab 
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Marcia Bedard Nov  4 

Theresa Sapunar Nov  5 

Maclovia Rodriguez Nov  7 

Mary Gindhart Nov  7 

Mary Therese Coyle Nov  9 

Jenna Messier Nov  9 

Alice Drefchinski Nov 17 

Linda Kolts Nov 17 

Beth Heidler Nov 19 

Emilia Charbonneau Nov 20 

Tiffany Curtis Nov 23 

Maureen Dean Nov 25 

Carol Webb Nov 28 

 

Monica Thyberg Dec  01 

Beth Wasmer Dec  04 

Marie Therese McDermit Dec  05 

Mary Kay Delgado Dec  05 

Helen Culleton Dec  08 

Gloria Sellers Dec  12 

Viola La Fosse Dec  13 

elmira Nazombe Dec  13 

Gail Malley Dec  14 

Mary DiVito Dec  18 

Joyce Minkler Dec  19 

Pamela Hall Dec  19 

Julia Almaguer Dec  19 

Jean Wilson Dec  22 

Lea Grundy Dec  22 

Taya Doro-Mitchell Dec  29 

Carol Nosko Dec  29 

Nancy Richardson Dec  29 

Patricia Dillon Dec  30 

Kathy Hurley Dec  31 

 


