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Bridget Mary Meehan

As of December 8, 
2021, the feast 

of the Immaculate 
Conception of Mary, 
Mother of God, the 
Revised Code of 
Canon Law Section 
1379, which places 
the ordination of a 
woman and the sexual 
abuse of a child in the same grave-crime category, 
went into effect. 

	 It is deeply ironic that the Vatican hierarchy 
chose this feast day of Mary for this hateful law 
to become official. 

	 As women priests reflect on toxic misogyny 
in the updated Canon 1379 and the edicts 
that preceded it, they can justifiably conclude 
that Vatican officials are making every effort 
to stop the movement. Surely they must realize 
that change is already here! The Holy Spirit 
and legions of Roman Catholics are calling 
women to the priesthood, embracing inclusivity 
and equality now. The Association of Roman 
Catholic Women Priests (ARCWP) ordains 
women for public ministry in the Church, 
inviting everyone to an open table.  ARCWP is 
renewing priestly and sacramental ministry in 
communities of equals  (“ARCWP Statement in 
Response to Canon 1379”:  https://arcwp.org/
there-is-no-stopping-the-spring-women-priests-
are-here-to-stay/).

	 So let’s celebrate the priesthood of Mary 
and the international Roman Catholic Women 
Priests’ Movement as courageous prophets 
of the liberating Spirit bringing new life to 
moribund religious institutions. Even though the 
priesthood of Mary reflects medieval concepts 
of a fall/redemption theology, the symbol and 
belief of the priesthood of Mary were taught 

Is a legislative tsunami coming? 

	 I am overjoyed along with Star Parker and those in the pro-birth 
movement that the Supreme Court has restored the culture of life here in the 
U.S. Could that mean that men will stop raping girls and women; that every 
child will be brought up in a home where the parents earn a living wage; that 
parents will receive leave benefits that allow enough paid time to ensure their 
children are properly cared for during work hours; that affordable housing 
will be readily accessible; that weapons of mass destruction will no longer 
be available for purchase; that the obscene amounts of tax dollars given to 
the defense industry will now be spent on quality public education; that 
science-based sex-ed will be available to all along with free birth control; that renewable, sustainable 
technologies will receive as much reverence from our elected officials as the NRA; that veterans will 
receive all the care they need; and that universal health care will be the law of the land?   

	 I look forward to learning about all the legislation that must be pending in the minds of the men 
and women who govern us. And I do believe that is the sound of a legislative tsunami I hear in the 
distance!F  

ARCWP held its annual meeting and retreat in person after meeting for 
two years virtually! Approximately 50 members and guests gathered 

in Fort Myers, Florida. Our time included a diaconate ordination, 
retreat, sessions with Pastor Dawn Hutchings, and a celebration of the 
20th anniversary of the first women who were ordained priests on the 
Danube. We were blessed to have two of those priests, Christine Mayr-
Lumetzberger and Dagmar Celeste, participate throughout the weekend.  
We ended with a joyous closing liturgy. It was a wonderful time to 
remember, celebrate, and dream!
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Ann Harrington, wife, mother, grandmother, and ARCWP-ordained priest, is pastor of Free Spirit Inclusive Catholic 
Community.  Her ministries include spiritual direction, interfaith dialogue, centering prayer, retreat leader, frequent letter-
to- the-editor writer, and coordinator for the Greenville Advocacy Team.
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Peg Bowen, part of a large and loving family, lives in Annandale, Virginia. She has worked for more than 45 years in 
office administration in Washington , DC and has been a support member of ARCWP since 2012

“We are not leaving the Church; we are leading it.”

Leading
Leading is the Associat ion of Roman Catholic Women Priests’ publicat ion  
to introduce the general public to who we are, what we do, and why.

FEATURING ARCWP COLUMNISTS:

Ann Harrington
Bridget Mary Meehan
Clare Julian Carbone
Diane Dougherty
Nori Kieran-Meredith
Peg Bowen
Shelley Gilchrist

WWW.ARCWP.ORG 	 FALL 2022 | VOLUME 1



LEADING 	 FALL 2022 | Volume 1PAGE 2

By: Nori Kieran-Meredith, ARCWP
By: Clare Julian Carbone, ARCWP

The Divine Algorithm

It is all a matter of fear

Of God and still more of Goddess

We cannot fathom sheer Goodness

We dare not enter Her kindness

So open, so vast, so clear

Uncertainty and fear drive us

To harness and conquer and close

So He died for us and Rose

Then assumed Her to Himself

Is this not enough to quell us?

The Trinity received Humanity!

Is this not enough certainty?

They are the first

You and I are next

It is all very certain

Clearly, the matter is all about fear

But the Mass of Love is greater

For Love He was torn

For Love She was mortified

In Her He was born

In Him She is Glorified

One day

Love will compel us to dance beyond 
our fear

To enter into their kindness

And free-Fall into their Goodness

So open, so vast, so clear

And embrace yet another sphere

Love will harness us one day

It’s all in the prayers She prays

It is all very certain

(Dedicated to Our Lady of Sorrows)
One Day

My spiritual counselor, Carola Hauer, Ph.D., created this exquisite gem of a prayer:

		  Lean in.

			   Let go.

			   Wait and see.

	 I love this because it promises the movement of God 

in our lives amidst our difficulties.  But it doesn’t portray 

the whole picture.

	 Rev. David Milligan, local clergy, modifies the prayer 

thus:  

			   Lean in.

			   Let go.

			   Fall off the cliff.

	 I get a laugh out of that, but it hits spot on with a good deal of truth.  David points 

out that all the necessary spiritual software is loaded within us, compliments of the 

Divine Algorithm (one of the many metaphors for God).  We don’t need to contact Tech 

Support or Customer Service to do our work for us.  Our task is to learn the Divine 

Algorithm, through which we experience the flow of Spirit.  As David puts it, “Letting 

go of responsibility . . . in favor of a projection of the Divine that we expect somehow to 

manage the details and decisions of our lives, is a denial that the Holy dwells within us.”  

In brief, we come pre-packaged and fully equipped to negotiate the events of our lives 

mindfully.

	 Which raises another question – just what does “mindfully” mean?  David relates it 

to the Buddhist practice of living in the moment.  We are not to drag negative aspects of 

the past into the present.  Carola has a different spin on mindfulness.  She finds it to be 

a blend of openmindedness, compassion, and loving kindness.  “Wait and see” is a lovely 

expression of the three.

	 Back to the two little prayers.  There is truth in both of them, and I simply am not 

willing to let go of either; in fact, I treasure them.  As they can’t be reconciled one with 

the other, what happens from here?

	 Perhaps they are used sequentially.  The second is a warning not to let go prematurely, 

lest we fall.  It takes precedence in our prayer life.  We parse all our options, and the Holy 

Spirit illumines them for us.  We bring the entirety of our situation before Her.  When all 

our truth is set before us, even if we don’t know where to go, we eliminate the danger of 

falling off the cliff.  We are free to let go, in all safety, to follow the first option:  to wait, 

and to see.  Mindfully.  And that is where miracles can occur.  Our hearts are illumined 

with hope.  

	 May we be open-minded, compassionate, and exemplars of loving kindness.  Please 

God, let it be!  Amen. F

Nori Kieran-Meredith, M. Div., mother and grandmother, is a member of the ARCWP 
on the ecumenical front.

Clare Julian Carbone, LCSW, ARCWP, is a therapist and spiritual director who resides 
and works in Salt Lake City. Ordained in 2015 with ARCWP, she is actively involved in 
interfaith dialogue, prayer, and friendship.

Nori Kieran-Meredith
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I   suppose every editor has their off editions, and this one was mine.  It 
was a struggle finding the right number of columnists.  I started with 

three too many and wound up with two too few!  It was a scramble to 
fill in the blanks. Fortunately, the ones we do have are excellent.  Ann 
Harrington submitted a letter to the editor, which I co-opted within 
seconds of reading it.  Bridget Mary Meehan calls for a most appropriate 
celebration of the priesthood of Mary.  ClareJulian offers us a lovely poem 
in honor of Our Lady of Sorrows.  Hats off to Ever Juarez, our graphic 
designer, for puzzling out how to fit it into newsletter parameters!  Diane 
Dougherty celebrates Mary in new guises. Peg Bowen is our reporter 
on the spot for ARCWP’s annual meeting.  Shelley Gilchrist scampers 
down an entirely different track with a new –yet ancient – hound of 
heaven.  And The Divine Algorithm brings us right up to the minute with 
reconstructed theology.  While it was certainly an adventure assembling 

this issue, the results were well worth it.  Enjoy!F

From the Editor 
By: Nori Kieran-Meredith

Shelley Gilchrist, ARCWP, is a mother and a grammy. She has worked as an educator 
in speech, theatre, and English and is also a singer/actor/director. Most recently, she 
worked as chaplain for VITAS hospice, a very holy ministry of presence. Her love for the 
beatitudes has led her to volunteer for peace and justice organizations.
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T he Dombes region of eastern France is replete with thousands of 

freshwater lakes teeming with varicolored waterfowl.  And in the 

13th century it was also the home of a wealthy young knight and his family. 

The spicy beauty of one afternoon lured Sir Knight to an energetic ride 

with feisty jousting practice. And as usual, he left his trusty greyhound, 

Guinefort, in charge of his babe in the well-appointed nursery. Hounds 

feature prominently as guardians and warriors in European lore. In fact, 

Ireland’s great hero, Cu Chulainn, was known as “the hound of Ulster.” 

	 Several hours passed, and Sir K smiled as he trotted past the wee lake 

just outside his ancient home. “The lake shines today . . . like sapphires,” 

he thought as he strode onto his cobblestone path. He dismounted his 

favorite black Arabian mare and ran through the door to the spiral 

stairs of the nursery. “Guinefort!” he called from the second set of steps. 

“Guinefort! I’m home, Boy. How is our charge?” Normally, Guinefort, 

large as he was, would come running and leaping into his master’s arms. 

But something was wrong this day. The muscular hound limped to him 

from behind the great door. Guinefort was 

bloodied and breathing hard as he crept up, 

but he did not whimper. Increasingly wide 

eyed, Sir K pushed past him and stood at the 

threshold of the nursery. “What? What is 

this?” he screamed, gulping air as he steadied 

himself on the doorframe. He gasped as he 

saw chairs and tables overturned, draperies 

shorn, and biscuits scattered. Furtively, his eyes landed on the lavishly 

carved cradle he had made; it lay face down and blood-stained. But where 

was his daughter? A hot rage rocked him to his heels; a gut punch he 

remembered only from the fiercest of battles. He swung to face the dog; 

“You! Guinefort, why? What have you done to my treasure, my only babe? 

You had my sole trust. . . .”  His voice broke into sobs. Slowly and with 

heroic effort, the hound raised his head to meet his beloved’s eyes. He 

whined only once before the broad sword ran him through.  

	 Shattered, Sir K slowly began to peel off his armor. His mind raced 

to myriad images of his adventures with his dog and the sweet smell and 

laughter of his daughter. “I cannot, I will not go on from this!” he cried 

aloud. He covered his ears. Why were they playing tricks on him? He heard 

cooing, giggling, and he cursed the memories of rocking his child. But the 

tiny voice continued, uttering words he did not recognize; “Ggfo . . . dah 

. . . doggie.” He stood unsteadily, rocking back and forth, and agonizingly 

hobbled toward the upended cradle. In one fell swoop, he overturned it, 

and there lay his beautiful babe, Aline. She was whole! The collar of her 

yellow and white frock circled her pink cheeks; she was glowing! “Dada, 

Dada,” she cried as her outstretched, dimpled arms reached up to her 

daddy. The knight slowly, gingerly raised her to his chest. “Oh, My Heart, 

My Heart,” he whispered as he held her gently. “Are you hurt? Let me look 

St. Guinefort, a Holy Hound, Part One of Two
By: Shelley Gilchrist, ARCWP

at you,” he wept, as he allowed his eyes to wander hastily over her perfect, 

tiny body. But his eyes halted on something else. Not two feet from him 

lay, what was it? “A viper!” he shouted as he leapt back. But the still, 

semi-coiled snake did not move; it was riddled with large tooth marks he 

recognized. “Guinefort, my friend, oh my dearest friend, you protected 

her! God save me, what have I done?” 

	 Holding Aline tightly with his left arm and bending to raise 

Guinefort with his right, Sir K carefully picked his way down two flights 

of stairs and out to the well in the lush front garden.  He lovingly lowered 

Guinefort to the ground and declared, with a great cracking voice, that 

this spot, this well, would be his hound’s final resting place. “We shall 

cover him with glistening white stones,” he cried, “and plant evergreens 

all ‘round him. And this day, August the 22nd, will forever be the feast 

day of St. Guinefort. This miraculous, Holy Hound of France!”

	 And so, St. Guinefort was venerated for many, many years. Mothers 

brought their ailing infants to his shrine and boasted of miraculous cures. 

Word spread throughout France and August the 22nd became a “Folk 

Catholic” holiday of celebration and prayers.

	                                *     *     *
	 And then enters the First Inquisitor, Stephen the Dominican.

	                                To be continued.F

From Richard Rohr’s monumental book, The Universal Christ
I dedicate this book to my beloved fifteen-year-old Lab, Venus, whom I had to release to God while 
beginning to write this book. Without any apology, lightweight theology, or fear of heresy, I can 
appropriately say that Venus was also Christ for me.
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The Association of Roman Catholic Women Priests consists of women and men committed to a renewed model of ordained ministry in an inclusive community of equals in 
the Roman Catholic Church. We seek equality for women in the Church that includes decision making and ordination.

“In Christ, there is no Jew or 
Greek, slave or citizen,  

male or female. All are one 
 in Christ Jesus.” Galatians 3:28

In 2002, on the Danube River, seven women were validly ordained Roman Catholic priests. The principal 
consecrating Roman Catholic male bishop who ordained our first women bishops is one with apostolic 
succession in communion with the Pope within the Roman Catholic Church. Therefore, all qualified 
candidates who are presented to our bishops for ordination are ordained in apostolic succession by 
the laying on of hands. According to man-made canon law, the Church may consider us illicit, but our 
ordinations are valid. 

Leading Staff
Editor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                             Nori Kieran-Meredith
Assistant Editor. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                       Peg Bowen
Graphic Designer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                           Ever Juarez
Website. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                              arcwp.org
Comments. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                              newsletter.arcwp@gmail.com
Blog . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .                                        bridgetmarys.blogspot.com

Leading is published four times a year. 

Visit us at 
arcwp.org | bridgetmarys.blogspot.com

Y en Español visitenos en 
 arcwpamericadelsur.wordpress.com

ARCWP is a 501(c)(3) organization eligible 
to receive tax deductible, charitable 
contributions in compliance with the IRS. 

ARCWP
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Sarasota, FL 34233 
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Diane Dougherty, ARCWP, is an activist priest advocating for gender justice most 
particularly within the Catholic Church and all religious institutions.
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Mary, the Mother of God – Silent and Submissive?
By: Diane Dougherty, ARCWP

Recently, I had the privilege of celebrating 

liturgy with the Community of St. 

Hildegard in Fairport Harbor, Ohio. The Rev. 

Shanon Sterringer focused her sermon on the 

feast of the Assumption, offering insight into 

the origins of Mariology taught for the last 

17 centuries.  I realized I did not relate to the 

common practices or names of Mary, nor her 

stone-cold statues with folded hands in prayer 

and body stilled through time on every altar, 

shrine, and image the Church presents.  I can’t believe Mary ever stood 

still like that! No woman I know stands still and is put on a pedestal, 

and few I know are referred to as “Queen.”  This theology separated and 

corralled Mary into an unrelatable image 

for women.  Shanon pulled out the thread 

and I learned why.  

	 Drawing from the 1952 Mary 

in the Documents of the Church, Shanon 

noted that the hierarchy in its councils 

developed a very different Mariology from 

the understanding of Mary in the early 

Church.  It was a movement constructed 

away from a people’s understanding to 

images promoting a patriarchal vision. 

Around the 5th century, Mary, who was 

known as Christotokos (Mother of Christ), the woman close to the people 

in the first four centuries became “the Universal Queen of Heaven,” 

thrown to the sky and enthroned in a place far from our reach.  Such 

a significant change was bound to keep the formidable woman of the 

Magnificat silent, still, and submissive in every home, church, and basilica 

in the world.   

	 Pennsylvanian Ben Wildflower, an icon artist favoring the ink carvings 

seen in Catholic Worker art, had an encounter with Mary while reading 

the Magnificat.  He discovered Mary was not silent, meek nor mild. In 

2016, this revelation led him to design a woodcut print which is a cause of 

spiritual conflict to many but a dynamic image for women today.

	 But my favorite image of Mary was done in 1978 by the Mexicana artist, 

Yolanda Lopez (1942-2021).  She created a triptych of her grandmother 

sitting on a pile of fabric holding the skin shed by the snake; her mother, a 

seamstress, sewing the cloak of Mary; and herself, in tennis shoes, running 

with the snake in hand while crushing the angel of oppression into a 

future to fulfill the gospel mandate.  All features elements of the Virgin of 

Guadalupe’s iconography.  

 	 This interruption into the fixed notions of the location of the mother 

of God in time has placed a corrective lens on my understanding. The 

intersection of the mother of Christ, the Christotokos, is coming into 

focus, as is the Eucharistic Prayer that the Community of St. Hildegard 

proclaims each Sunday:  “He set people free from images, ideas, and 

religious practices that bound them in fear and a false sense of separation 

from You.” F

Diane Dougherty

by priests and bishops up to the 20th century. The Church needs a new 
understanding of the Immaculate Conception grounded in a theology of 
original  blessing.  Such an understanding would awaken the faithful to 
the infinite possibilities of the Divine Presence living and moving and 
acting within this holy shakeup F  

continued from page 1

Bridget Mary Meehan, ARCWP bishop, the author of 20 books on prayer and spirituality. 
She is dean of Global Ministries University’s Doctor of Ministry and Master of Divinity 
programs and co-founder of People’s Catholic Seminary.


