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When I went to see Christopher Nolan’s 
film  Oppenheimer, I was thinking of 

the   hibakusha, the atomic bomb survivors. I 
have had the good fortune to hear from some of 
them who came to 
Baltimore to speak 
during our annual 
H i r o s h i m a -
N a g a s a k i 
commemorations. 
Notably, Setsuko 
Thurlow, who 
accepted the Nobel 
Peace Prize for 
the International 
Campaign To Abolish Nuclear Weapons in 
2017, came to Baltimore to share her experience.
	 I remember how the survivors described 
the great light that preceded the horrific 
inferno and the reek of burning human flesh. 
The photograph of the young boy in Nagasaki 
carrying in his knapsack the dead body of his 
little brother was mesmerizing.
	 After seeing the film, I believe it was a wise 
decision not to show the horror caused by the 
unleashing of atomic weapons. Nolan, instead, 
showed the anguish that J. Robert Oppenheimer 
suffered. This was most poignantly evident 
when he told President Truman that he, 
Oppenheimer, had blood on his hands.
	 A film director cannot possibly include all 
that happened in this scientist’s life. Yet there 
has been an abundance of articles complaining 
about what was left out. Nevertheless, 
what  is  in the film is of great importance. 
Many of the Manhattan Project scientists, 
including Jews fleeing the Nazis, were willing 
to develop  a weapon of mass destruction and 
death. While  the scientists  had little input 
in the decision-making as to the use of the 
weapons, it was inevitable that a significant 
number of noncombatants would be killed or 
horribly wounded by them. Whether or not it 
was recognized at the time, the atomic bombs 
caused damage long into the future. In actuality, 

The Long Aftermath of the 
Manhattan Project
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As reported by Rachel Maddow

I  heard a call for assistance from the high school library. Upon entering, I saw and heard a student whom I knew well in 
a verbal altercation with a security monitor. The monitor was new and the student was a young man whom one had to 

know well in order to develop healthy interactions. I whispered to the young man, “Please go to my office,” which he did 
immediately. I quietly asked the monitor to join us there. I invited all three of us to sit in my restorative area. The student 
declined but stood quietly. The monitor asked if I was going to allow the student to disrespect me. I explained that the student 
was on a journey, as we all are, had come a long way to join us here, and that standing was an appropriate approach in my 
office. 

	 The student said firmly to the monitor, “I am not your son.” I realized that the 
monitor had called the student “son” in an attempt to connect. I knew that the student 
had been a foster child since birth. I quietly asked the student a few questions to which he 
responded respectfully and honestly. I dismissed the student to class and thanked him for 
his time. I asked the monitor to join me with our head of security, who could provide us 
background information from a perspective that the monitor could respect. The security 
head explained that the student had never known a father or mother and that being called 
“son” could inadvertently wound him deeply. The monitor looked at both of us and said, 
“I had a WHOOSH.” I knew exactly what he meant. It was that moment when your heart 

understands the heart of another, when you are able to set aside the logic of punitive consequences 
and meet another heart to heart. I learned much that day. I think we all did.

	 I have since come to reflect often on that “Whoosh” described by the monitor in my story. I have come to name it: 
“Wonder Happens On Our Shared Hearts.” 

	 I have felt that WHOOSH often. Brene Brown refers to it as vulnerability. It is that moment when we are willing to see 
who another really is without our guard up and to show who we really are without our façade. That moment when we truly 
become Christ to one another as we let one another see:

	 I am not alone.

	 I am inherently good.

	 I have fears; that is normal.

	 Bad things may have happened to me,

		  but I am loved as I am by God.

	 I am human,

		  and I am loved exactly as I am by God.

	 I feel anger and joy.

	 I feel generous and stingy.

	 I feel scared, and sometimes I cover it with

		  false bravado, pretension or judgment

		  of others.

	 I am a sexual being.

	 People who God put into my life to love me

		  sometimes did not.
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I	  am a proud woman the hierarchy does not want. . . . Are you?

Early Church-First Century “He asked the others about the savior: “Did he really speak 
with a woman in private, without our knowledge?  Should we all turn now and listen to her?  
Did he prefer her to us?” “And when they heard this, they were divided and argued amongst 
themselves and therefore they began to leave separately.” Gospel of Mary Magdalene 43:3-4;7

	 This Gospel of Mary Magdalene was written after the time of Jesus. The minds of the 
apostles were wrapped in patriarchal notions. They could not fathom Jesus talking to a 
woman privately –  yet she walked with Jesus daily, witnessed His rising from the grave, 
preached, healed, and spoke as a leader with authority among them.

 She remains a proud woman in service of the Gospel – a woman the apostles rejected.

 	 Three Hundred Years of Change. From the 11th to the 13th centuries, multitudes 
of men died in the crusades. Without options to marry, women migrated to large cities 

working in small groups called the Beguines. By sharing 
resources, these ordinary women taught each other trades 
and followed Jesus through voluntary poverty within non-
canonical communities. Their networks spread widely from 
the Netherlands to the low countries during the 12th to the 
15th centuries. 

 	 Their active lay leadership challenged the elite hierarchy, 
because their form of spirituality was close to the people. 
Around the 14th century, Bishop Guido of Collemezzo led a 

campaign to discredit a spiritual leader, Marguerite of Porete, for 
her popular spiritual work Mirror of Simple Souls. Condemned by a Vatican inquisitor, her 
book was burned in an effort to annihilate mystical writings. She herself was burned at the 
stake as a heretic whose opinions were contrary to the articles of faith and sacraments. The 
communities of women declined after this act of terrorism.

 	 Once again, the proud women that rose up in service of the Gospel were rejected by the 
hierarchy.

 	 Women Rise to Serve the Poor and Disenfranchised. Early in the 19th-20th centuries, 
women rose to meet the needs of the immigrant poor and disenfranchised. Wearing the 
ordinary dress of the day, they gathered in canonical communities, founding schools, 
hospitals, and orphanages. Because the hierarchy desired that they wear distinctive dress, 
“habits” developed. Over this time, their work raised multitudes from poverty to wealth. 
This version of active religious sisters, not nuns, spanned two centuries – until they decided 
to return to the ordinary dress of the day. The hierarchy rejected them, their voices, and their 
approach to ministry.

 	 Women Reclaiming Our Time. The 21st century ushers in a new version of women in 
service of the Gospel within the Catholic tradition – Roman Catholic Women Priests. We 
greet this century unlike our former sisters, as women with a vision that bursts through 
patriarchal norms, claiming our call through ordained ministries. Rejected, denied, yet 
attached to the root of Jesus’ message, this version of women in service of the gospel reclaims 
our place as preachers, teachers, and ministers. Yes, the hierarchy has rejected us. But we, like 
our sisters before us, advance steadfastly to give witness to our place as equals in the sight of 
God and to regain that place in the sight of men. 

 	 This is the hope we bring to Christianity today. F

O ne of the things I value as a Roman Catholic woman 
priest is the multiplicity of gifts and graces within our 

community. Our ministry focus is as varied as our gifts. I 
see priests crafting exquisite inclusive liturgies that honor 
our Roman Catholic heritage, while welcoming all people 
to the table and giving each person a voice. I see those who 
are called to social justice actively working with those on 
the margins as advocates who meet each soul with dignity. 
I see women priests interacting with the Roman Catholic 
Church, seeking to open a dialogue and, when necessary, speaking truth to power. My own 
ministry flows from my soul in art, poetry, teaching, and spiritual direction. I love crafting 
beautiful liturgies and weaving meaningful retreats. As a spiritual director, I enjoy meeting 
people where they are, being fully present to them, listening attentively, and encouraging 
them on their path toward the Holy One. My books spring from my ministry.

	 Travel Altars is a practical guide to creating travel altars and is written with priests, 
pastors, and spiritual directors in mind. My original artworks and poetry appear throughout 
the book. It is an invitation to welcome Divine Presence into ordinary moments within 
ordinary days. 

	 My work as a Roman Catholic woman priest and spiritual director takes me to coffee 
shops, parks, hospitals, retreat centers, 
restaurants, and other places to meet 
with those I accompany on the spiritual 
journey. I find Travel Altars to be a 
valuable way of creating sacred space 
and inviting Divine Presence into 
conversations. It is meant to be savored 
as a sacred unfolding. Travel Altars is an 
invitation to consecrate the day! While it 

can be read straight through, I invite the reader to ponder it slowly over several weeks as a 
daily reflection.   

	 Poems and Prayers for Ordinary Mystics contains reflections from my heart to the reader’s. 
It is a book for everyone and invites each person to consider the possibility that they are 
indeed a mystic. 

	 Mystics are usually humble, quiet souls who walk in faith knowing that God is real. 
I believe each soul has the capacity to touch the ineffable. Often one simple numinous 
experience of Divine Presence changes everything. Nothing fancy happens and yet the 
reality of God is imparted in a brief encounter with the Holy One that changes life moving 
forward. 

	 Poems and Prayers for Ordinary Mystics is an invitation to step out onto the path of the 
heart. Each chapter begins with insights into the path of an ordinary mystic. Chapter topics 
include Spirituality, Longings of the Heart, Everyday Prayers, Earth and Creation, Feelings, 
Emotions, Current Chaos, Love, How Is It with Your Soul?, the Feminine, and Sustenance 
for the Journey. I hope the poems and prayers in this book illumine the path. toward an 
ever-deepening relationship with the Holy One for each soul who reads them. F

by: Diane Dougherty, ARCWP
by: Mary Ann Matthys, ARCWP

Proud Woman Travel Altars and Poems and Prayers for Ordinary 
Mystics

Mary Ann Matthys MA, ARCWP is a #1 best-selling author, poet, artist, and spiritual 
director. Mary Ann’s books, Travel Altars and Poems & Prayers for Ordinary Mystics 
both topped #1 in New Releases on Amazon within 24 hours of publishing. Both books 
illumine the spiritual path. Find Mary Ann at her website, www.consecratetheday.com.

Diane Dougherty, ARCWP, is an activist priest advocating for gender justice most 
particularly within the Roman Catholic Church and other religious institutions.

Diane Dougherty

Mary Ann Matthys
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V. Christ has died.

R. Christ is risen!

V. Christ will come again.

R. For whom?

V Or for what?

V. For a future dependent on the Divine,

R. We look to our God.

V. For essential cooperation with the Divine,

R. We pray to our God.

V. For an AI adaptation that the Divine intends,

R. We plead with our God.

V. For appropriate limits on AI progress,

R. We recognize our weakness.

V. That the Divine would hold sway over animate and inanimate life alike,

R. We call upon our God.

V. That the Divine would steer the helm when AIs design themselves,

R. We beg for Your help.

V. That non-human forces align with the Divine,

R. And with humanity as well.

V. For cooperation among nations on the scientific front,

R. Pooling resources unselfishly.

V. That the Divine would take charge of what humanity cannot fathom,

R. We petition You, O God.

V. That the Divine would infuse scientists with vision,

R. We implore You, O God.

V. That the Divine would inspire efficacious algorithms,

R. We search You out, O God.

V. For the success of future projects,

R. We seek enlightenment.

V. For appropriate and wise oversight,

R. We entreat You, O God.

V. For wisdom to govern our actions going forward,

R. We ask You, O God.

V. For escape hatches to manifest when we choose unwisely,

R. We contemplate Your ways.

V. For unselfish teamwork,

R. We reflect on Your example.

V. For wisdom to discern which changes to make, and which not to,

R. We look to Your leadership.

V. For cooperation among nations,

Artificial Intelligence Litany
By: Nori Kieran-Meredith, ARCWP
Based on the work of Dan Hendrycks Time June 12, 2023

R. We plead for Your assistance.

V. For a judicious use of artificial intelligence,

R. We solicit your aid.

V. For adequate supervision of AIs,

R. We implore you wisdom.

V. For selflessness on the part of all,

R. We entreat You.

V. For an end to amoral behavior on all fronts,

R. We appeal to Your name.

V. That all systems – human and machine – behave responsibly,

R. We acknowledge this as crucial.

V. That all systems – human and machine – discern prudently,

R. We pray for Your guidance.

V. That self-preservation of all systems be self-less,

R. We call upon Your name.

V. For prudence and caution in moving forward,

R. We appeal to Your wisdom.

V. For the survival of all, via natural selection and Your guiding hand,

R. We solicit Your protection.

V. For an end to all forms of addiction, including to computer systems,

R. We admit our helplessness. 

V. That the Divine would govern human and machine alike,

R. We await Your guidance.

V. That AIs would train to be responsible,

R. We long for Your intervention.

V. That we become appropriately dependent and not more so,

R. We plead for Your direction.

V. That humanity might not yield too much power,

R. We ask Your inspiration.

V. That humanity would be pro-active,

R. We search out Your leadership.

V. That humanity would yield to the Divine in all matters,

R. We implore Your mercy.

V. For international cooperation,

R. We call upon Your name.

V. For prudence and humility in dealing with one another,

R. We admit our need.

V. That AI development would not outstrip AI safety,

R. We entreat Your wisdom.

V. Loving God, we ask that You take charge of all the universe, healing it, 
re-structuring it, and, above all else, holding it close to Your heart..

R. Amen.  Now and forever, amen! F
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This latest edition of the newsletter features a veritable smorgasbord of 
offerings from Leading’s many gifted writers, covering the 2000+ years 

since the birth of The One who started it all.
	 We begin with Deb Trees’ Jesus in Hindsight, lovingly setting the stage 
for what is to follow.  Then Diane Dougherty expertly guides us through 
the history of women’s leadership in the Church.  
Our assistant editor, Anne Latour, is presented as one 
such example in her spotlight column.
	 Contemporary reflections come from Kathleen 
Sauline, featuring her observations of WHOOSH 
– Wonder Happens On Our Shared Hearts –  and 
ordination.  Janice Sevre-Duszynska brings her 
incisive discernment to bear on the film Oppenheimer, 
a highlight of 2023 film-making.  Also dealing with 
contemporary scientific development is my Artificial Intelligence Litany, 
the consequence of my being fed up with dated liturgical prayer. Finally, 
newcomer Mary Ann Matthys offers us two of her books, Travel Altars and 
Poems and Prayers for Ordinary Mystics, designed to help guide us gently 
through the labyrinth of 21st century spirituality.     

	 Enjoy! F

From the Editor 

Working for Abolition of the Death Penalty Spotlight on

By: Nori Kieran-Meredith, ARCWP

by Ann Harrington, ARCWP Anne Latour, ARCWP

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

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, and frequent letter-to-the-editor 
writer.

Nori Kieran-Meredith

Last fall, while browsing through my local diocesan monthly magazine, 
something caught my attention.  A group called “Catholics for 

Abolition” was profiled and was searching for new members. What a 
wonderful way to build a relationship with other Catholics who have 
a commitment to social justice!  The director recommended the book 
Dignity and the Death Penalty – Evolution of Catholic Teaching by Alice 
Hugh Brown, based on the insights of Sister Helen Prejean. 
	 Our small house church, Free Spirit Inclusive Catholic Community, 
based out of Greenville, North Carolina, formed a study group, and 90% 
of our congregation participated as an Advent spiritual practice.  Our first 
meeting we spent watching the movie Dead Man Walking, which many 

in the group found deeply disturbing.  Each week 
for seven weeks we met on Zoom, prayed, and then 
discussed the compelling topics.  We learned that 
the South has the highest murder rate and accounts 
for 80 percent of the executions in the United 
States.  Since 1976 the South had 1,246 executions, 
compared to 190 in the Midwest, 87 in the West 
and 4 in the Northeast.  States that have the death 
penalty have higher murder rates than those without 
it.  In addition to the education component of our 

study, each chapter had an “Invitation to Act” section with suggestions on 
how to take what we learned and to make a difference.           
	 Fortuitously, last April I was able to attend the Lenten social justice 
Stations of the Cross held in Raleigh, North Carolina, where the death 
penalty was front and center. Additionally, joining the North Carolina 
Coalition for Alternatives to the Death Penalty has allowed me to continue 
this important work.  Our focus, due to the make-up of our legislature, has 
been to advocate that our governor, who cannot run in 2024, commute 
all death-row sentences. I wrote letters to the editor urging readers to sign 
the commutation petition. Becoming more formally involved in prison 
ministry later this year is my intention.
	 Some actions taken by our group are as follows:  one of our Free Spirit 
friends founded with her yoga instructors a ministry to offer yoga sessions 
to the incarcerated.  There is a rally in our capital city on August 19 where 
others will march for the commutation effort. Due to travel commitments, 
I will not be able to attend; however, two Free Spirits will be there. 
	 Pope Francis has declared the death penalty “inadmissible” under 
contemporary conditions.  In our nation the future of the death penalty is 
in our hands.  It will not persist if there is sufficient public opposition.  The 
death penalty abolition movement is seeing increasing numbers of people 
working to end government-sanctioned murder. Sister Prejean has seen 
“dramatic change in the American death penalty debate” since Dead Man 
Walking was published in 1993.
	 Our Advent study of the death penalty has increased the momentum 
to send this barbaric practice to the dust bin of our nation’s history. F

As a geeky, studious little girl, I liked to walk around elementary school 
with a big binder that said “Science and Katechism (sic).”  Those were 

my two favorite subjects and therefore worthy of my favorite pink binder. 
Born to my parents and year-old brother in 1961, a year before Vatican II 
began, and the granddaughter of Irish immigrants, I 
was followed by four sisters over the next seven years. 
We did not have a Catholic school, so we attended 
catechism classes which I took very seriously. Not 
receiving a memo warning me that challenging the 
visiting pastor was a no-no, in eighth grade I engaged 
him in a theological debate on why Jesus would 
condemn to hell those people who did not believe 
in Him. This was terribly upsetting for me, and I 
just couldn’t wrap my head around it. In the end, 
the pastor conceded to 13-year-old me that if somebody had 
never heard about Jesus, and therefore couldn’t “reject” Him, then they 
would probably not be damned to hell for all time. This allowed me to 
acquiesce and the class continued.
	 After graduating from Pilgrim High School, I received a scholarship 
to Boston College. So a geeky, studious little girl grew up to be a geeky, 
studious young women who still loved science and, now, theology. BC was 
a perfect match. I studied biology, which taught me that God’s majesty is 
present in our bodies, the world, the stars – all of creation. 
	 After graduation I met my husband in Dallas, Texas, and we married 
in 1987. In 1988, after the birth of our daughter, we moved to North 
Carolina. I was hired by the University of North Carolina (“UNC”) and 
stayed in the same genetics lab doing biomedical research for the next 27 
years. I was in a position to train undergraduates, graduate students, and 
visiting faculty. The teaching and mentoring roles nourished and fulfilled 
me all of those years. I made a special effort to be present to my graduate 
students when they became mothers, as I was well aware of the challenges 
of working, studying, and being away from family while starting a family 
of one’s own. I had the “it-takes-a-village” approach and enjoyed helping 
young mothers very much.

Ann Harrington

Anne Latour

Continued on page 5
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dropping the bombs was immoral. A number of scientists including Leo 
Szilard tried in vain to convince the government not to use the bombs on a 
civilian population, arguing that after the war the weapons should be put 
under international control in order to avoid a post-war arms race.
	 It is unclear if the United States military was cognizant of the effects 
of radiation in  1945. However,  once  the effects  became apparent,  they 
were covered up by General Leslie Groves and others.  After the war, above-
ground testing of nuclear weapons spread the toxins around the world. For 
example, the U.S. set off 67 nuclear weapons tests in the Marshall Islands, 
essentially using the islanders as guinea pigs.
	 Today there is a vast nuclear weapons network around the country 
which maintains the U.S. nuclear arsenal. In New Mexico, there are the 
Los Alamos National Laboratory and Sandia National Laboratories. In 
California, there is the Lawrence Livermore National Laboratory, and in 
Tennessee, there is the Y-12 National Security Complex. These laboratories 
waste billions of tax dollars on weapons of mass destruction which would 
be better spent on social services programs.
	 In the movie, Oppenheimer calls for the closure of the New Mexico 
Manhattan Project site where the bombs were developed.  Instead,  the 
military took over the labs and the use of these hideous weapons. Today 
we are all victims of the work at the Los Alamos National Laboratory. 
Contaminants from nuclear weapons production and testing have 
often traveled downstream. Radioactivity released from atmospheric 
nuclear testing has often traveled both far downwind and downstream. 
Radioactivity released from atmospheric nuclear testing — including the 
elements plutonium, strontium, cesium, carbon 14, radioactive iodine and 
the isotope carbon-14 — has been widely dispersed throughout the world.
	 The price tag for cleaning up waste from the Los Alamos laboratory 
remains murky. Regardless of the environmental costs, tax dollars spent 
on a nuclear arsenal are misspent.
	 It is imperative to mention the deceitful role played by the weapons 
contractors. These contractors  spend prodigious amounts of money to 
lobby members of Congress, contributing large amounts of money to their 
campaigns as well. Weapons contractors also place former congressional staff 
and legislators on their boards of directors.  Generals  in particular  are 
highly sought after by these weapons contractors. This money is not well 
spent, as most legislators are in the pockets of the weapons contractors. 
Just try to find a time when the military budget decreased!
	 In November of 2022,  I was  protesting  with others  outside 
the bishops’ conference at a waterfront hotel in Baltimore, calling for them 
to speak out against the dangers of nuclear weapons. We encountered 
Bishop John Wester of New Mexico who wrote a very moving and detailed 
pastoral letter calling for the elimination of nuclear weapons. We urged 
him to encourage the other bishops  to issue pastoral letters similar to 
his. Bishop Wester indicated to us that he was taking that message to 
the Vatican. In an August 2, 2023 interview in the  National Catholic 
Reporter, he made this point: “We’ve got ourselves into this mess and now 
we human beings have to get ourselves out of it. And the way to get out of 
it is to get rid of the weapons.” F

Continued from page 1

Janice Sevre-Duszynska is a social justice activist for ARCWP on the world-wide front.

Leading welcomes Anne Latour to the position of assistant editor for the newsletter.

	 In North Carolina, we attended the UNC Newman Center for many 
years. In 1999 we joined St. Mary Magdalene’s parish in Apex, North 
Carolina and, for the next 15 years, we attended Mass in the school gym 
where there were more parishioners under the age of 18 than over. I loved 
doing “Children’s Liturgy of the Word” –  setting up an altar and reading 
the gospel with them – always asking them many questions and being 
amazed at their faith. Having Mass in the gym made it so much more about 
community than a building, which we appreciated very much.
	 We left North Carolina in 2015 to return to Texas. I joined the board of 
directors of the local St. Vincent de Paul thrift store, and I still spend a lot of 
time helping there. In 2019, I joined the Women’s Ordination Conference 
(WOC) board of directors and am now the WOC treasurer.
	 I am so thankful to be a deacon now and so looking forward to serving 
God’s people. I am also grateful to all of you for being here and sharing my 
journey with me. Many blessings as we joyfully bring Christ’s light into the 
world! F

Continued from page 4

Editorial Note:  This spotlight was submitted before the recent shooting at UNC in 
a chemistry lab resulting in the death of a professor.  Anne is heartbroken about this 
murder.  She reports that no one in her former laboratory was harmed.

Looking back and down the time tunnel telescope  
of 2000 years, we base our lives and beings on the 

remarkable Jesus of Nazareth. Did He base his life 
actions on the impact He would have 20 or 200 or 2000 
years in the future?
	 Who would ever think that our actions would have 
impact for 2000 years or more? Imagine walking along 
with Jesus and being included in his story like Mary the Magdala, Lazarus 
of Bethany, Mary of Nazareth, or his cousin John. These were everyday 
people walking on this earth, living in the moment. We have grown up 
and have a glimpse of them from afar. I cannot imagine that they were 
thinking, “How will I be remembered in 2000 years?”
	 What flash of the light helps us to see the life of Jesus from afar? How 
and why is it illuminated to make us look at our own lives in contrast 
and reflection? Are we worthy to profess that we live a Christ-like life? 
Think of the saints down through the ages; how did they act to project the 
illumination of their lives to this day?
	 One contemporary poet, Mary Oliver, asked “What do you plan to do 
with your one wild and precious life?” I say: Whatever you do, do it in the 
flashbulb Light of Love!

Jesus in Hindsight: Flow of Spirit, Light of Love 
A Reflection of Time and Impact
By: Deb Trees, ARCWP

Continued on page 6

Deb Trees
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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. 
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	 These and so many more realities of the human condition must be accepted. If we deny 
or suppress out humanity, if we cannot be fully human and love and accept ourselves in our 
humanity, we will struggle with the reality that God accepts and loves us exactly as we are. 
Yet, even as we struggle to accept ourselves, God already has. Rest in that. There is nothing 
within you that God cannot heal and love as it is if you are open to God’s love. 

	 Our job as the ordained, those of us who step forward to be ministers of God’s healing 
presence to each and every human being in this world, is to accept just how unconditionally 
God loves us . . . our bodies, our spirits, our minds and hearts. To love God freely. Then “to 
love others as we love ourselves.” There is no room for perfectionism in love. I love you when 
you have spinach in your teeth, when I have seen your fear or unkindness. I love you when 
you cannot love yourself.

	 When Christ said “Come, follow Me” this is where He was leading us. To today, to now, 
to the person in the hallway or the Uber. To Donald Trump. To stand in solidarity with the 
marginalized and the oppressed, the stranger and the needy. To recognize those folks who do 
not always look or act the way we would expect.

	 Through ordination one is opened to Wonder Happening On Our Shared Hearts any 
time, any way. Trite, empathic, earth shaking, unnoticed. We are not called to be perfect; we 
are called to be present. We never know when the rich woman, to whom we listen carefully, 
will be Christ to the next thousand people she meets through her own careful listening. We 
never know when the dirt on our face is what makes another person comfortable asking for 
our help. We do our best. We rest. We give voice. We take voice. We act with respect. We 
challenge the misuse of power. We challenge injustice. We lovingly challenge ourselves and 
one another. We are each unique, and we must joyfully accept our individuality, because we 
were called by our name for our time, in sacrament of community and in sacrament of each 
individual’s humanity. 

	 Come and follow Me. F
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	 Jesus of Nazareth, whether He knew it or not, planned it or not, willed 
it or not, lived each moment in the Light of Love. As distorted as His 
life and purpose could be, used by kings and patriarchs to justify their 
domination, forged in altars of stone and glass and paintings, kept alive by 
words and daily prayers handed down through the ages, we see the bright 
reflection and Light of Love in that Christ life.
	 We, as contemporary saints who follow Him, must do the same. 
Knowing that each of our actions exists in a continuum, we ask ourselves:
	 Is what we are doing with our lives going to have any effect? Is it too 
late?  Is it enough?
	 How can we know that we are making the impact that we are meant to 
have? When we look back, will we see that we have made a difference?
	 The only way to discern the answer is to listen to Spirit in our lives. 
Being in the flow of Spirit is part of what Jesus practiced every day. When 
we do the same, we are living the desires of the Divine in our lives. There 
is no illumination so bright as Love. Down through the ages of time, the 
saints show up, suffused with love, each one living his or her life in the 
Christ Light. Jesus is Love, His radiance shining brightly for all to see.
	 Flow of Spirit, Light of Love. How will you be seen 2000 years from 
now? F
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