
Ordination 
Celebration 

by Belen Repiso Carillo

My Ordination in Rome was a day that 
marked a before and after in my life. 

My vocation began in adolescence. I repressed 
it. I could not do anything else until I met 
you, I met a group of people who listened to 
me, trained me and set me on the path to-
wards a goal: my goal: to be a presbyter, to 
be a priest. 

That day was an experience of “LIVING”, 
“FEELING”, “BEING”, “ARRIVING” and 
“STARTING.” 

Living, because I was authentically alive. 

Feeling, because I felt the love and peace of 
Sophia and those who accompanied me. 

Being, because I was fully present in that mo-
ment, there was no other time on that day, 
for me.

To arrive, because at last, I had arrived at my 
destination.

To start, because that day 
was the beginning of the 
rest of my life.

It’s been 5 months, and 
I still feel the warmth 
of my companions, my 
sisters and brothers who 
accompanied me.

Thank you all.

Belen lives in Spain. She was ordained as a priest on 
the Tiber River in Rome last October.
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“We are not leaving the Church; we are leading it.”

Faith Trumped Fear
By Ann Harrington

Each day I ask myself what Life is calling me to do. I am continually 
developing a sense of where, what and how the Energy of Life is invit-

ing me. Recently during a Zoom meeting with Repairers of the Breach, an 
Interfaith peace and justice group, I heard a call to join them for their Ash 
Wednesday march in Washington DC to witness to the destructive Trump 
policy agenda. I am going to share with you how I experienced the flow of Spirit Divine on that 
day…

	 I began to question my call when the weather forecasted rain and heavy wind. After more 
pondering, I felt it was a go. My train left at 10:30am Tuesday.  As I boarded, I was put off by the 
unenthusiastic and unwelcoming mood of the conductors. Walking down the aisle of the train, 
it felt shabby and sad. The windows were dirty and the woman I sat with was clearly bummed 
about something and not in the mood to talk. Once we got to Richmond, I moved to my own 
seat and felt a bit more comfortable. After doing some reading, we arrived at our destination.

	 I had arranged to stay with Trent, the son of a friend from my VISTA days. VISTA was a 
1970’s War on Poverty program. Trent is a lawyer with the office of Congresswoman Eleanor 
Holmes Norton. He had given me good directions to his Metro stop, but since I had never 
ridden the Metro before I was quite anxious. At first, I went to the wrong place but eventually 
found the Metro access point. I needed help which was given grudgingly. I texted Trent that I 
was on my way. I was alarmed when I looked at the Metro map on the train couldn’t find my 
stop. A passenger assured me I was on the right train and showed me how to read the map. At 
this point, my anxiety was increasing. Trent met me at the station exit and I felt a bit of the strain 
relieved. We walked to his apartment, had a nice chat and then took a walk to find a meal.  DC is 
alive with scooters, bikes, cars and people scurrying hither, thither and yon. The two restaurants 
he was considering were full and much too loud. We eventually found a place where we were the 
only customers and had a good meal and more lively conversation. He and his lawyer friends are 
very concerned that Trump is destroying the rule of law. He has no idea where it is heading. We 
walked back to his apartment. I went to bed at 8pm and had a fitful night’s sleep.

	 The next morning, Trent escorted me to the registration point… another big relief to me. We 
took the Metro to St. Marks and when we came up the escalator a woman in a white Alb and 
purple stole was offering ashes. Her prayer was the traditional one and I told her I was an RC 
priest and that we pray, “remember you are stardust…”. She said she liked that. From there it 
was a short walk to the gathering point. The spirit there was powerful, it felt like a loving family 
reunion. 

	 Around 250 of us marched to the Supreme Court. Cars were honking in support. After an 
hour, some of the group went to the House to meet with Representatives Johnson and Jeffries. I 
had a train to catch so I left. The wind was wild and it was raining. I was trying to figure out how 
to get back to Union Station when one of the marchers, Scott, a young Presbyterian minister 
appeared and said he was headed there. We walked together. He asked about the women’s priest 
movement and I filled him in. When we got to the station, he asked me would I impose ashes 
on him. I had brought some with glitter and he was OK with that! 

 	 The train home was newer and cleaner, the staff kinder. A young man from Ethiopia sat next 
to me and we had an energetic and fun conversation. I asked him if he followed politics and he 
said he tried not to but things did get through. He said things are so much better here, the vio-
lence in Ethiopia is extreme and that he didn’t want to complain about a government that is so 

Ann Harrington

much better. He is a citizen now but seemed 
to understand things were in such flux that 
there were no guarantees on that. 

	 There was more that happened but the 
main thing for me was that I did indeed hear 
a call, followed it despite my fears, and briefly 
the veil parted and I experienced the Shim-
mering Oneness of the great I Am.

Ann lives in Greenville, NC. She will be celebrating 
her 11th year of Ordination in July.

Belen Repiso Carillo



PAGE 2LEADING FALL 2024 | Volume 1

Mary Ann is an ARCWP priest living in Houston TX. 
She is an author and artist. Mary Ann joined Leading 
staff as Co-Editor.

Mary’s Encompassing 
Prayer

by Mary Ann Matthys

Mary, Mother Of Jesus,
Mary, Mother Of God,

You Brought Humanity To Divinity
Through Your Womb.

Your “Yes!” Echoes Throughout Time.

Mary, Mother Of Jesus,
Gather Me In The Folds Of Your Cloak.

Protect Me As I Navigate This Day.

Mary, Mother Of God,
Awaken Me To The Divine Presence

That Resides Within My Soul.

Mary, Mother Of Jesus,
You Speak Timeless Words Of Justice And Wisdom. 

Empower Me That I Might Find My Own Voice
In This Turbulent Time And Speak My Truth. 

Cast Out All Fear, Remind Me
That Fear Immobilizes And This Is A Time For Wise Action. 

Mary, Mother Of God,
When Life Gets Complicated 

And The Threads Of Life Become Tangled,
Untie The Knots In My Body, Mind, Soul And Spirit. 

Awaken Me To Your Loving Presence 
That In Knowing Your Abundant Love 
My Heart Will Be Full To Overflowing.

Empower Me To Walk Confidently In This 
World. 

Mary Ann Matthys

Spring is in the Air 
by Rev. Annie Cass Watson

Spring is in the air once again. We have all learned many things since 
we last saw the emerging wildflowers. I have learned to be more 

adaptable and to consider news ways of learning. I continue to try to 
embrace change and to do so with grace and integrity. I continue to 
push myself out of those cozy comfy zones that I so love.

	 Change is always arriving like tulips pushing up through the dirt, 
blossoming with dew on their petals in beautiful spring colors. Where 
I live, the bluebonnets and their companions are covering the fields 
and roadsides. When I observe all of this, I get a sense of inner peace 
and tranquility.

	 This is nature’s way of reminding us of Jesus’s words in John 14:27: 
“Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. Not as the world gives 
do I give to you. Do not let your hearts be troubled or afraid.” When 
I open my physical and spiritual eyes to my surroundings, I have this 
overwhelming sense of awe and the feeling of the connection of nature 
to Christ’s peace. 

	 Peace will be upon us. It will hold us. It will come to us even in the 
midst of the storm, nature’s fury. It comes to us in the words of Jesus’s 
final discourse, his concluding remarks to the disciples. Jesus knows 
what is on the horizon, but they don’t; he knows their world will be 
turned upside down and shaken to its core. Hasn’t this been true for all 
of us at various moments during our lives?

	 In my recent prayers, I have reflected on the Holy Spirit’s interces-
sion for us with sighs too deep for human words, and this is ultimately 
where I find the greatest sense of the peace of Christ. Jesus knew that 
the peace of the world, marked by the absence of conflict and strife and 
the presence of justice and mercy, is the peace that all God’s children 
deserve. Like a hammock swaying in the breeze, so is Christ’s peace, 
ever-present like the wind, but grounded like a tulip planted in the soil. 

	 This is Christ’s peace, the peace we derive from 
understanding and discernment, from an unfettered 
hope, from overcoming the wiles of the world, 
which is a gift from God. It is the peace of Christ 
that says to us we are held in the palm of God’s 
hand, blessed assurance. Yes, Spring is in the air.

	 Peace be with you always, 
	 Rev. Annie Cass Watson

Annie lives in Wiemer, TX with her husband Jimmy. She is a priest at Holy Family 
Catholic Church in Austin, TX, the only inclusive Catholic church in Austin, TX.

Annie Watson
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An Easter Experience
Mary Eileen Collingwood

Let’s break open and put some flesh on what we hear in our Easter readings: 

	 Genesis states that in the beginning, on that first day, when darkness covered the abyss, 
God faced the darkness and said, “Let there be light.” Darkness was put into its proper order 
while the light shone, offering hope of a new creation.

	 The Gospel of John tells us that on the first day of the week, while it was still dark…. Mary 
of Magdala faced the darkness and chaos. As is the case, darkness precedes the light, and when 
light shines, it pierces the darkness. Symbolically, Mary of Magdala and all the disciples were in the 
dark, for the risen Jesus had not yet shown himself to them to offer the hope of resurrected life.

	 After Jesus’ death and burial, Mary of Magdala enters the Garden of Golgotha, where Jesus 
was laid in a tomb. It is the reverse order of entry into the Garden of Eden, where Adam entered 
before Eve. Now, it is recorded, a woman is the first to enter a garden before the male disciples.

	 When Mary announces that Jesus’ body is gone, Peter and the Beloved Disciple arrive and see 
the body wrappings and head cloth, reminiscent of when Lazarus came forth from the tomb. 
He, too, had body wrappings and a head cloth around his face that needed to be unbound. It was 
Jesus who orchestrated the removal of Lazarus’ binding, as well as overcoming his own. Bondage 
has always been a reality in the life of humanity. As completely human, Jesus experienced the 
same. As fully Divine, Jesus overcame those trappings. We rely on Jesus and Wisdom-Sophia to 
guide and empower us to escape the constraints in our lives. 

	 Mary speaks with the angels in the tomb—the same angels that guarded the Ark of the Cov-
enant in the Jewish Holy of Holies. Only the priest could enter that area. Seeing through that 
lens, as Mary enters the tomb and talks with the angels, she becomes the priest of the New Cov-
enant. Mary encountered the Divine and bears witness. In ancient thought, to have seen and to 
have heard establishes one’s authenticity as a witness.

	 The first words spoken to Mary by the risen Christ: “Why are you weeping? For whom are 
you looking?” marks Mary as the first to experience the risen presence of Jesus. It also echoes 
what John, Chapter One, presents as the first words spoken by Jesus to the two disciples: “What 
are you looking for? Who are you looking for?” 

	 Beginning with the foot washing on Holy Thursday, through Jesus’ passion, death, and risen 
appearance in the garden, the relationship between himself and his disciples had changed. They 
are now believers and he regards them as his sisters and brothers, born anew as children of God 
within the Household of God’s Love, affirming that the promise and mission of Jesus has been 
accomplished. They are now the Christ bearers!

	 This Gospel was written some 100 years after the death of Jesus from 
within the faith experience of a living, risen presence of Jesus. As written 
in Jesus’ words to Mary of Magdala, -- Don’t hold on to me, for I have not 
yet ascended to Abba God-- is a transcendent and theological declaration 
of Jesus being no longer present in his mortality, as the Living Word. For 

AndreaGrace lives in Mas-
sachusetts with her circle of 
love. You can read more at 
revandreagrace.com.

Mary Eileen
Collingwood
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Full of joy, hope… grace.

AndreaGrace

Building New 
Bridges
by AndreaGrace

he now exists in the eternal presence of God. 
The language of “ascending” therefore marks 
an ending, but it also marks the beginning 
of a new mode of presence, for without this 
experience of Jesus’ risen presence in what-
ever form it came, there would be no faith 
community and no Gospel. There would be 
no reason to gather together and “do this in 
remembrance of me”!

	 John attempts to convey in words and vi-
sual images the experience of the disciples 
that transcends ordinary mundane life. These 
original women and men encountered a new 
experience of God in Jesus, now risen from 
death, rendering former traditional language 
no longer adequate. 

	 We, as followers of The Way of Jesus, be-
come Christians—other Christs—so as to 
bear Christ’s light and risen life to others, and 
ultimately present with thankful hearts, the 
whole world back to God in the Eucharist, 
transformed by our faith, hope and love. And 
as women priests we have a special advantage, 
for we complete this scenario by embodying 
the feminine reality of Jesus in the world.

	 May our hearts and voices raise our Easter 
Alleluias! May God fill us with the resurrec-
tion hope we are called to proclaim!

Mary Eileen is an ARCWP Bishop living in Hudson, OH. She will be celebrating the 
ten year anniversary of her Ordination as Bishop in September of this year. She is a part 
of the Community of St. Bridget – an inclusive Catholic experience. 
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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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From the Co-Editor
By Anne Latour, Co-Editor

Spring blessings to all. I, Anne Latour, and Mary Ann Mat-
thys have taken over as co-editors of Leading. Please keep 
our outgoing, beloved editor Nori in your prayers as she 
continues to heal from health challenges. Mary Ann and 
I are very thrilled to present this issue, a welcome hodge-
podge of faith and hope for you to peruse. Our next issue 
will focus on memories of Pope Francis, the conclave and 
hope for the future of our church. All are welcomed and 
encouraged to submit articles. 

Anne Latour, Co-Editor

Precious Wisdom 
by Suzanne De Froy

On September 20, 2019, I was ordained a 
deacon in a small, intimate ceremony that 

I envisioned would have taken place in the ear-
ly days of the Christian community. My mentor 
was Bishop Michele Birch-Conery who moved to 
Windsor, Ontario from the western coastline of 
British Columbia. She used a metaphor for our 
movement being on a ‘church-ship’ upholding the 
tradition of apostolic succession. She said we are 
forever united with the seven women who were ordained by canonical 
Roman Catholic bishops on the Danube River in 2002. Recognizing 
the fragility of both the ‘church-ship’ and our very selves, we are disci-
ples of Jesus Christ on a prophetic journey.

Michele was especially mindful that tender care is needed as we find our 
way into the great mysteries of the Divine. Renewing ancient traditions 
that validated the ordination of women can be a source of strength to 
meet the challenges in today’s world. She also knew that her image of 
church-ship as a collective association will need to create a new un-
derstanding as to how we will face upcoming trials and tribulations, 
not yet revealed. On October 11, 2020, she joined the Community of 
Saints and her spirit lives on.

Prayer for a Friend
I will pray for you, my friend.

I will name you in my heart before God and ask for 
blessings to be upon you.

I will be concerned for your rising and your daily mood.

I will be sympathetic to your personal needs and desires in 
each day of your life.

I will wish you well in your learning, your work, your 
domestic round

and your leisure.

I will think of you at the close of each day and pray that 
God’s peace be with you.

If you have been especially kind or helpful to me, then I will 
make my gratitude known to you.

If you are in trouble or difficulty of any kind, or simply tired 
and worn down, I will do anything I can to lift your spirits.

I will ache for you in your sorrows and disasters and rejoice 
with you in your joys and triumphs.

I will love and care for you as I love and care for myself.

Author Unknown

Suzanne lives in Windsor, Ontario, Canada.  She has been a Deacon since 2019.

Suzanne DeFroy

Anne Latour and Mary Ann Matthys


