
Kaleidoscope:  
Our Visions Emerge, A Reflection 
on ARCWP Annual Retreat
By Elaine Pfaff 

How does one describe the multi-faceted experience of coming together 
on retreat to Illuminate our common vision in ARCWP? The kaleido-

scope keeps moving, shifting, alluring - as kaleidoscopes do ~ with breathtak-
ing lively visions! These few paragraphs are my attempt to re-view the sweep-
ing scope of our retreat. 

	 It began with frustration in having missed my first flight and shifted to 
sheer delight when I found myself seated directly behind a soul friend headed 
to our retreat! What are the chances of that happening?! 

	 Then, from the moment I arrived, I was greeted by one of our own, ac-
companied to my room, and renewed in the simple pleasure and goodness of 
being together in person with other early arrivals. The relaxation, levity and 
joy around our dinner tables that first evening would usher us into what was 
to come: the ordination of five sister deacons the next day. 

	 The ordination was drenched with grace ~ a bathing in sacred oils, the lit-
urgy especially powerful. Prophetic words shook me and stopped me where I 
always stop in the proclamation of Isaiah: “We are being sent to heal the bro-
ken hearted.” We heard the names of our newest deacons called; their journeys 
affirmed along with ours. The sending forth inspired and expanded a vision 
for Creation made whole. 

	 As I remember our time together, I will always see the tender photograph-
ic procession of dear brave ones gone before us in the movement. Morning 
Prayers invited us to a place of strength, beauty and grace as we stepped into 
our divine feminine energy. The first retreat session in which we began to 
know ourselves and each other more divinely, in body, mind, and spirit. The 
power of group silence in Centering Prayer. Visual bathing in our candle-lit 
gathering space. A dance that came spontaneously to me and others in our 
concentric circles. Singing! Oh, how I miss that. A side trip for ice cream – 
simply because. A Hospitality Room abundant, warm, and ever at the ready. 
Closing with thanksgiving for the present moment and for milestones in our 
history. Sunday liturgy that still feels like home. Bantering with those awaiting 
the shuttle back to the airport. Enjoying the opportunity to share again in the 
airport with my unexpected seat mate while waiting for 
return flights to homes distant from one another. I gave 
my kaleidoscope to two of my six grandchildren. A sacred 
gift. 

	 Here’s a piece of the vision that is your legacy and the 
legacy of Communities with whom we journey. What 
will you see in the future? 

Elaine is a woman priest living in NC. We send her our blessings 
on the recent hurricane.
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Back to the Garden: 
The Women Priest Movement
By Denise Hackert-Stoner

Our lawns are famous for their monoculture, their mono-
chrome, their “mono-everything.” We don’t encourage a 

lot of diversity in the grassy plots in front of our houses. The 
particular lawn pictured above is a good example. The keepers 
of this patch of turf have done a pretty good job of creating 
a sterling lawn. Except for one disobedient wildflower. The 
one growing right along the edge, by the sidewalk. The Queen 
Anne’s Lace that doesn’t belong. I’ll bet it’s been mowed down 
several times already this summer. But there it is, at the edge of 
that perfect lawn, uninvited, unwanted, banished, and bloom-
ing. 

	 That flower is a lot like our movement. As women priests 
we have taken root in an otherwise well-groomed monocul-
ture of men in black. The keepers of this very exclusive patch 
have made it quite clear that we are not wanted. We have been 
rejected, expelled, dismissed. We have been told in no uncer-
tain terms that we do not belong, that we have no right to our 
ministry. And yet our roots have spread in the ground beneath 
us, and despite all efforts to the contrary we are growing. And 
despite all efforts to eradicate us we are blooming. We are bring-
ing color and diversity to this sad and stubborn patch even as 
it clings to its monochromatic ways. Right at its edges we are 
reminding it of the garden it once was. And as we grow we be-

come a new garden, open to anyone called 
to enter, welcoming any and all gifts and 
ministries, our colors tumbling over one 
another like a sea of wildflowers. We are 
women. And we are priests. And we are the 
keepers of a new garden.

Denise was Ordained in September of 2021. Hap-
py Anniversary Denise.

Denise Hackert-Stoner
Elaine Pfaff 
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Finding words. 
By Peggy Alderman

I have never been one to speak many words. 
My mom told me not to tell people my 

thoughts because they would think I am 
crazy. I scared my mom because she didn’t 
comprehend the reality of Spirituality. Every-
thing was alive to me...as it still is. So, with 
everything so alive and intense, how do peo-
ple focus to find words to make sense in this 
world? Meditation and silence work best for 
me. Through these spiritual practices I can 
connect to the aliveness and sometimes relate 
to others in that same realm. 

	 I was ordained on September 29th, 2018, 
in our backyard in Indianapolis, Indiana 
by Bridget Mary Meehan and a lot of oth-
er beautiful women and men. I began using 
words more since then because Spirit calls me 
into them. I don’t need to think about what to 
say because even if I plan on preaching with 
a focus on something I think is important 
from the readings, when I open my mouth...I 
must laugh because She takes over...unless 
ego overpowers her. And that can so easily 
happen! I must tuck my ego into bed before I 
preach, or it gets in the way! 

	 Anyway, I want to take a moment to share 
with you what led me into this exciting jour-
ney. I had been practicing centering prayer for 
years. In this practice one is asked to choose 
a word or phrase to come back to when the 
thoughts start squeezing their way in as they 
always do. Using this word brings me back to 
surrendering into the love and truth of Spirit 
by just being and not doing, thinking, etc. 

	 On Holy Thursday (I think 2015), Mary 
Weber stood right in front of me and said, “I 
think you’d be a great priest Peggy...I really 
do.” I remember looking into her eyes and 
chuckling and saying something like, “I don’t 
think so, but I’ll ask for a dream tonight and 
see if I get an answer.” Dreams have led me 
for years. That night I told God that if she 
wants me to be a priest, to tell me in a dream. 

	 I found myself, in a screened in, front 
porch of a big house. The porch was filled 
with women of all shapes, colors and sizes and 
we were all singing the same song in different 
languages, however, totally understanding 
each other! We were smiling with joy and 
seeing each other in one another’s moist eyes 
very clearly.	

	 From then on my sacred word for center-
ing prayer became “YES!” I told God that I 
would take baby steps and allow myself to be 

led, trusting she would let me know if I really wasn’t called. 

	 After I was ordained in 2018, I began gathering people into our home for “Home Church.” 
I wasn’t sure how all this was going to work because with four grown, married children and six 
grandchildren, all of which live close by except for one, I am very busy! Our celebrations of 
Mass/Liturgy are quite simple, beautiful and sometimes funny. I’ll never forget when we first got 
our puppy. He had been doing well with training. However, during Home Church, he walked 
over and peed on the base of the altar! I was horrified but everyone there thought it was hilarious. 

	 We gather once a month. Fortunately, in Indianapolis we have three other women priests who 
convene Mass in RCWP. Every week a Mass is offered in person or on zoom. My 11-year-old 
grandson is going to begin taking care of zoom for me when I convene. My “yes” has inspired 
him to say “yes.”

	 Many everyday graces happen with saying, “yes.” In October of 2023, I went to Assisi to help 
give a retreat with Friar Justin Belitz, a Franciscan. The first Mass we celebrated together with 
our retreatants was at St. Clare of Assisi. Here is how he introduced me at that first Mass, “This 
is Peggy and she is a Roman Catholic Priest. She was ordained just like I was and is official. What 
you see here is the future of the church and I am honored to be standing with her here today.” 

	 Father Justin passed away on October 13, 2023. A couple weeks after we got home from 
Rome. He was 88. I convene Mass at the Hermitage 2 times a month now and we listen to his 
words of wisdom which have been recorded for several years. Here is the link to read about the 
Hermitage if you are interested. https://hermitageindy.org

	 On October 14th of this year, I will be going back to Rome for the ordinations of several 
women after saying “yes” to being a program companion for Anne Latour. I participate in prison 
ministry and lead a class in Spirituality in transition housing for women in recovery. I have been 
a home visitor for SVDP for almost 40 years and haven’t yet been kicked out of the conference 
I’ve been part of in the Catholic Church we raised our kids in! It’s the only remaining tie with 
that parish and is a powerful one. 

	 So, to keep life simple, contemplating what to say “yes” to is really the only word I need. Then 
everything else just falls into place. 

I love you all and am so very grateful to be part of this movement of the Spirit. 

Priestess Peggy Alderman 

Peggy lives in Indianapolis. She will be attending the Rome Ordinations and is the program companion of 
Anne Latour.



Reflections 
of an Officer
By Dennis McDonald

As my time serving 
as the President of 

the ARCWP 501c3 Or-
ganization comes to an 
end this year, I have been reflecting on 
the role I’ve played in the managing of 
the financial resources of our communi-
ty. The key word that keeps coming up 
for me is “coordination”. I have seen the 
role of the President as keeping before the 
other elected officers and the members of 
the Finance Committee, the workings of 
the organization, the needs of the com-
munity, and how our limited resources 
can best address those two areas. It is a 
collaborative effort to monitor the bud-
get over the course of the year, meeting 
on a regular basis to check in and address 
any issues or requests that arise. There 
has been a great team in place for the past 
four years, who are dedicated to our pur-
pose and responsibilities, for which I am 
very grateful. 

	 I am hoping that some of you will con-
sider running for one of the executive 
committee positions that will be open 
during our upcoming elections. These 
include the Presidency and the Vice Pres-
idency since both myself and Deb Trees 
have reached our two term limit. The 
positions of Secretary and Treasurer, cur-
rently held by Peggy Alderman and Anne 
Latour, respectively, will be on the ballot, 
but they are both able to run for a second 
term, if they so desire. 

	 As I’ve spoken to people about serv-
ing in one of the positions, I am often 
told that they don’t know enough about 
finances, that it’s not their strength. Well, 
welcome to the club. I am by no means a 
financial wizard. However, we have mem-
bers of the Finance Committee who do 
have a financial background, providing 
valuable insight and information when 
needed. Mostly, we are creating a budget, 
managing that budget, once passed by 
the membership, and making decisions 
when a request for use of funds is made. 

	 So please, consider running for one of 
the positions, or nominating someone 
you believe would serve the ARCWP 
community well as an officer of the 
ARCWP 501c3 organization. You will 
find, as I have, great satisfaction in pro-
viding a service for our membership. 

Dennis is the outgoing president of the 501c3 or-
ganization.  Thank you Dennis for your service.
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Dennis McDonald

I’ve been reflecting deeply on the subject of women and ordi-
nation. Recently, I watched a compelling documentary where 

a reporter interviewed a priest at a new Roman Catholic Mega-
Church. The priest discussed how parishes are merging due to 
the shortage of priests. The camera then captured a liturgy where 
many men gathered at the front of the church to be introduced 
as seminarians. I found myself hoping the reporter would address 
a crucial question that seems to be overlooked: “What about the 
women?” Women, who share the same baptism and possess the 
same calling, are absent from this conversation. If women were 
ordained, there could be a significant increase in available priests.

	 This omission becomes even more poignant when considering 
the women who yearn to fulfill a call to the priesthood. Just this 
week, I met with a woman in Spiritual Direction who shared her 
unfulfilled call to ministry. As she spoke, tears filled her eyes and 
her body trembled with the weight of emotions she had carried for 
over two decades. Her story echoes the experiences of countless 
women who, since childhood, have felt a profound calling to the 
priesthood but have found no path forward. Many have found 
solace in serving as lay ministers, yet their hearts yearn for more. 
It’s a heart-wrenching reality that compels a resounding cry: “No 
more!” In a few weeks, the Synod will convene in Rome. Male 
clerics from around the world will gather to deliberate on signif-
icant issues facing the Roman Catholic Church. However, their 
discussions will inevitably reflect an entrenched belief that only 
men can be priests—a stance that seems increasingly out of touch 
and dismissive of the capabilities and spiritual gifts of women. His-
torical art and texts, including the Bible, bear witness to women’s 
roles in early church ministry. Yet, as these clerics meet, they will 
likely reaffirm their positions of power and ignore the growing de-
mand among Roman Catholics for women priests. They may of-
fer arguments that the Church itself embodies feminine qualities, 
thus negating the need for women priests. They may overlook, or 
even suppress, the brave women on the streets advocating for this 
change with banners that simply read “Ordain Women.”

	 Meanwhile, close by, Roman Catholic Women Priests will gather 
to ordain women in Apostolic succession to the priesthood. These 
women, answering the same divine call as their male counterparts, 
dream of being included in the ministry of the Roman Catholic 
Church. They bring a ministry of accompaniment and blessing to 
all people, including those on the margins. With joy, dignity, and 
genuine hearts, they embrace their vocation without waiting for 
official permission. These remarkable women are committed to 
moving the Church forward with grace, deeply rooted in love.

	 And the poem I wrote the day I was ordained. While I was be-
ing ordained, the Pope and his Cardinals met in Rome… quite a 
paradox…

	 I was struck by the juxtaposition of two 
events that occurred on this day. In Rome, 
the Pope gathered cardinals from all over 
the world and in a beautiful community in 
Albany the Upper Room came together to 
ordain two women priests. One group full 
of power and pomp, the other full to over-
flowing with love, joy and sheer delight. 

ROME, ITALY, EUROPE
Row upon row
Of men in red
Row upon row 
Of largely white men
Smiles on the faces
Like facades 
On the buildings of stone
In which they gather.
A conclave to be sure…
Power over popes and people.
52% of humanity excluded.
Women barred 
from even waiting outside.
Arrested for holding signs.
Diversity spoken,
But a token
In a place where
A sea of red cloaks and hats
Feel like a sea of blood.
Exclusion reigns.
What will bring change?

ALBANY, NEW YORK, USA
Across the pond
A world away
38 souls gather joyously
In the Upper Room.
Two ordained this day
In apostolic succession.
In an earlier time 
Women were priests…
Remember.
All are welcome here.
Everyone has a seat 
in this circle of friends.
All are fed 
with nourishment
For heart, body and soul.
Love reigns.
Each voice is vital.
Wisdom is shared.
We sing, we dance.
Filled with love,
And a sense of welcome,
Women and men 
In all colors of the rainbow
Of fabrics and skin.
Come and remember 
who we are.
We are not waiting 
for permission.
Change is here. 

Mary Ann is an ARCWP living in Houston, TX. She has just joined the Leading Team as an Assistant Editor.

Mary Ann Matthys

Reflections on Women’s Ordination
by Mary Ann Matthys
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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.

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

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

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.
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Greetings from the 
Assitant Editor
By Anne Latour, Assistant Editor.

I would like to welcome to the 
team Mary Ann Matthys as our 
new Assistant Editor.  Thank you 
Mary Ann for stepping up to help 
as Nori continues to recover.  Many 
reflections in this issue: reflections 
on women’s ordination, on the Ka-
leidoscope retreat, on becoming a 
priest, the reflections of Dennis on 
serving as President of the 501c3. 
And a dose of nature and the divine 
sprinkled in.  Thank you to all who support Leading and 
our mission.  Much love to all who have supported those of 
us heading to Rome with their prayers and their financial 
support.  

With Gratitude, 

Anne Latour, Assistant Editor.

Let not humiliation disturb your soul.

Let not loneliness disturb your soul.

Let not broken relationships disturb your soul.

Let not narrow mindedness disturb your soul.

Let not pettiness disturb your soul.

Let not greed disturb your soul.

Let not addiction disturb your soul.

Let not poverty disturb your soul.

Let not anger disturb your soul.

Let not pride disturb your soul.

Let not pain disturb your soul.

Let not loss disturb your soul.

Let not fear disturb your soul.

Let not change disturb your soul.

Let not conflict disturb your soul.

Let not your enemies disturb your soul.

Let not anything save Divine, Beautiful, and Terrible 
Grace disturb your soul.

Lindy was ordained in 2017.  
She is a prolific writer.

Lindy Sanford-Martinez

Anne Latour

May Nothing 
Disturb the 

Tranquility of 
Your Soul

by Lindy Sanford-Martinez


