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MESSAGE FROM CONGREGATION LEADERSHIP

The Root Is Love
Hospitality is at the core of what
it means to be a follower of Jesus.
Our founder, Mother Francis
Clare (Margaret Anna Cusack)
understood this well, writing “it did
matter to me a great deal in view of
our common humanity, and in view
of my love of the poor, that I should
do all I could for those whom He
had loved so well.” She knew that
we are called to make room for
God’s love, God’s people, God’s
creation in our hearts and in our
very actions, and so inspired by the
Spirit, she took the risk to found
our community.
From the very beginning
our early sisters sought ways to
promote peace in family life, in the
Church, and in society. They visited
the sick in their own homes and
created spaces where the needs of
immigrants, orphaned children, and
the visually impaired were attended
to while their common humanity
was respected. Later they
established schools and hospitals,
most often at the request of a local
community.

These radical actions of love
and hospitality continue to evolve
today. In our sponsored ministries,
our charism has taken root and is
flourishing under the leadership
of our lay ministry partners. Our
sisters and associates continue
to seek ways to do all we can for
God’s dear ones, as you will read in
this issue of Living Peace.
While our early sisters may
have been inspired by the Spirit, at
our 2014 Congregation Chapter we
found ourselves disturbed by the
Spirit. On any given day, there is an
abundance of disturbing news—the
global refugee crisis, rising arms
sales, violence near and far, hatred
and xenophobia. The list goes on.
Yet, it is this very reality that led us
to recommit ourselves to Jesus’
way of radical hospitality, in this
time and place.
I was recently reminded that
one meaning of the word radical is
the root or fundamental nature of
something. In this case, I think, the
root is love: the love that Mother
Clare had for immigrant women

by Susan Francois, CSJP
facing life in a foreign land; the love
that our early sisters had for their
charges; the love that God had
for everything from the moment of
creation, if not before and always
and forever.
Radical, of course, has
another meaning as something
revolutionary, but that can also
be about love. In his recent TED
talk, Pope Francis talked about the
need for what he calls a revolution
of tenderness. “This is tenderness:
being on the same level as the
other. God descended into Jesus
to be on our level. This is the
same path the Good Samaritan
took. This is the path that Jesus
himself took. He lowered himself,
he lived his entire human existence
practicing the real, concrete
language of love.”
Tenderness, according to Pope
Francis, “is the path of choice for
the strongest, most courageous
men and women.” Perhaps that is
why Mother Clare called us to be
“brave, noble large-minded and
courageous souls.”

FROM THE EDITOR

Let’s Step Outside of Our Comfort Zones

by Jan Linley

Due to circumstances beyond our
control last year, we were unable
to produce the usual two issues
of Living Peace. In October there
was a devastating fire in the main
building—St. Michael Villa—of the
sisters’ retirement center in New
Jersey. Thankfully, no one was
hurt, but the sisters were forced
to relocate temporarily. They have
since all moved back and are living
in the infirmary and a smaller house
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on the property called Villa Lourdes.
However, it will be a few years before
St. Michael Villa is habitable.
Then a month after the fire,
Sister Kristin Funari, the Assistant
Congregation Leader, lost a brief but
valiant fight with cancer. I wanted to
mention Sister Kristin specially in this
issue because she was known for
her hospitality. While shepherding
many weighty projects throughout
her life, she also prepared and

served countless delicious meals
with gusto and joy and welcomed
thousands into her heart. First and
foremost, she had a burning passion
for justice and serving the poor and
marginalized. She provided soul
food, too, nourishing spirits with
wisdom, unwavering honesty and a
great sense of humor. Her own spirit
was writ large and will long linger.
Ever since the sisters and
associates of St. Joseph of Peace

continued on page 13
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Sent to Find God
among Her People
by Sheena George, CSJP
In April 2016, when I was sharing with one of my
good friends that I might accept an invitation to
volunteer at the Calais Refugee camp, she asked me,
“Why? Why do you want to do this?”
While on my retreat, I kept returning to my friend’s
question. I thought about my journey to the Sisters of
St. Joseph of Peace. I have never regretted saying yes
to God’s call; I have never questioned my decision to
commit myself to Jesus’s call to radical hospitality. A
sense of great peace came over me once I realized
that my decision to go to Calais was no different.
I needed to get involved, to enter into this human
suffering and, in whatever way I could, alleviate it.
Above all, I felt deep within me a call from our founder
Mother Clare to be brave, to be one of the noble,
large-minded courageous souls for God and God’s
people. Without any more hesitation, I resolved to
commit myself to going to Calais.
The refugees in Calais, people who were trying
to find joy amidst extreme suffering, transformed my
heart in ways I could not have imagined. It was difficult
to ignore the anxiety and fear that had become
endemic in the camp. This unrest contributed to the
growing tension between the police and refugees.
Obtaining asylum in most European countries is
difficult, if not impossible. I went to bed each night
amazed at how people suffering so much were able
to find joy and have compassion for others. I began
to understand more deeply what it means to be
hospitable and to accept the hospitality of others.
Spending time in the refugee camp, as well as
staying in the Catholic worker house, taught me how
to be in community with peoples of many different
backgrounds and cultures. I lived and interacted with
14 individuals, both refugees and volunteers, who
spoke 10 different languages and were from seven
different countries. The words of Gina Wolfe, presenter
at our October assembly, reverberated through me.
“When we break through limits and recognize the
other not as a stranger, not as other, but as equal to
us in dignity and humanity, we are at the point of being
able to participate in mutual reverence.”
I began to realize that my stay in the Maria
Skobtsova House with Brother Johannes and his
friends was a perfect example of what Gina was
4

referring to. Despite the considerable language
barriers, the inconveniences of close quarter living
(there was one toilet and one shower for 14 people),
and the occasional tension-filled encounter, there was
a palpable joy and peace in that household brought
on by mutual respect, kindness, and love shared by
individuals each seeking to achieve the same goal.
I experienced a similar warmth and camaraderie at
the refugee camp. Whether I encountered an Eritrean,
Ethiopian, Afghani, Iranian, a Sudanese, Syrian,
Pakistani or Palestinian, I was immediately invited in for
tea. The best chairs were given to strangers, people
they had never met before and whom they wished to
show hospitality. As guests, we were also given the
best portions of the meal. Oftentimes, the proffered
food or drink would be several tea leaves in hot water,
coffee with sugar, or a small pan of food consisting
of beans or corn. These precious items were likely
the only meal of their day, but they were willing, even
eager, to share that meal. I will never forget when I was
LIVING PEACE

told, “Please do not say thank you.” And “It is our duty
to be hospitable.” This must be the way we are meant
to welcome God into our lives.
I learned how important it is to stay true to myself.
I learned that patience is a fundamental tool, and
waiting on God is key. When I first arrived, I felt an
urgency to get to know as many refugees as possible
and learn all of their stories so that I could help in any
way that I could. Yet, like most people, they did not
like to be backed into a corner or pressured to share
the details of their circumstances. The way to earn the
trust of someone who is scared and vulnerable and
angry is to be yourself and let down your own walls.
Only then will they begin to tell their stories.
Being welcoming and hospitable is also about
being sensitive and compassionate to the unique
struggles of each individual, being mindful of their
dignity as human beings. Their status as refugees
does not diminish their humanity and does not make
them any less worthy of receiving mercy or any less
capable of giving it.
Respect is an important aspect of hospitality.
Everyone I met was on a unique journey of loss, hope,
sorrow, and joy. Many stories were heartbreaking. My
Jesuit counterparts and I were invited to the tent of
an Afghan man. We spoke to each other in Hindi. We
learned that the young man, who was in his early 20s,
was being recruited by the Taliban. Neither he nor his
parents wanted that, so his parents paid smugglers to
take him to Italy. There, he was unable to live on the
seven dollars a day he was earning. He soon left the
country and came to Calais. Every night he attempted
to cross the border into England. Sometimes he got
assaulted by the police. His body was covered with
the evidence of those beatings. It will cost €9000 to

PHOTOS:
Left: Sister Sheena George in front of an Orthodox church built by refugees.
Top: Sister Sheena George, center, Father Johannes and Frank McCann, back row,
right, with other volunteers at the St. Maria Skobtsova House.
Bottom: Breaking fast with a shared meal.

continued on page 9
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Out of the Jungle
by Frank McCann, CSJP-A
In Calais, we, who thought we
came to live out a Congregation
Chapter Call to share the radical
hospitality of Jesus, were given a
lesson in hospitality by people who,
like Jesus, had nowhere to call
home (Mt. 8:19-22). What continued
to differentiate us was that we
could, and eventually would, leave
the Jungle and go back where we
came from. We, who were guests,
had passports and a place to call
home. This was, and is, still a painful
reality to face. 			
Days after Sister Sheena
George and associates Bryan
Johns and Donna Clifford and I
returned home from the Jungle,
French authorities moved to shut
it down. By then it had swelled to
10,000 inhabitants.
In the early morning hours in
late October, over 60 buses lined
up to take groups of 50 to villages
around France where they were told
their asylum applications could be
handled more quickly. The busses
lined up for three days to complete
the evacuation. Even then, some
unaccompanied youth were left
behind. Then the camp began to

burn and the bulldozers arrived to
clean-up what was left. Once the
refugees were bussed out and
scattered around the country, it
was nearly impossible for the many
volunteer groups to keep track of
the people they were assisting,
enabling France to grant asylum or
deport people in near secrecy.
Some of the refugees who were
not granted asylum were scheduled
to go to the first country in Europe
where they set foot when they
began their journeys. For many
in Calais that was Italy. Others
were supposed to go to Hungary;
however, Hungary refused to accept
them. The next option was to return
these refugees to their countries
of origin. We have no idea what
happened to most of those who
lived in the Jungle.
Many unaccompanied youth
remain hiding in the forests near
Calais, still trying to get to England.
Volunteer groups are not allowed to
offer food to refugees, nor can the
refugees use the shower facilities
near the beach. Local police
for a time patrolled the Secours
Catholique building to be sure

no migrants were served. When
their staff ventured out in a van to
distribute food, they were detained.
Maria Skobtsova House remains
an outpost of welcome. Refugees
within the house are restricted
from leaving, especially in daylight.
Other youth come “home” for the
weekend from hideouts in the
forests. Some evenings there are
two or three to a bed.
Two other CSJP associates,
Donna Clifford and Bryan Johns,
arrived in Calais as Sister Sheena
and I were leaving. When all four
of us were back in the States, we
continued to share our experiences,
and began to reflect on how God
was working with us. We still share
news of the refugees whose lives
touched us most as we hear from
them in messages or on Facebook.
Unfortunately, we are not able to
keep in touch with all. It appears
those whom we hear from are those
whose promise for the future is
brightest.
See page 7 for ways you can get
involved.

JUNGLE STATISTICS
Camp grew from 7,000 in August 2016
to 10,000 in October:
39% Sudanese
37% Afghani
5% Eritrean or Ethiopian
19% Others
85-90% of the camp was male
Average age: 22 years old
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What return can I make to God for all
goodness shown to me? (PS. 116:12)
I know I cannot solve the refugee crisis on my
own and remain saddened, if not depressed, over
the election of someone so anti-immigrant to our
nations’ leadership. But my Calais friends do not
allow me to throw up my hands in despair. They
require of me more resilient responses, many of
which I could encourage readers to try.

Visit a Detainee

On my return, I resumed visiting immigrants in
detention at the local Bergen County Jail. There
are groups in both the U.K. and the U.S. that
arrange such visits. If there is not one in your area,
perhaps you could start one. For pointers on how
to do so, you can contact First Friends of New
Jersey and New York at www.firstfriendsnjny.org or
Advocates for Immigrants in Detention Northwest in
Washington state at www.aidnw.org.
One former detainee I visited from Cameroon
was granted asylum in the U.S. in March and now
lives with my wife and me in our home. He has
been a delightful presence who welcomes our help
in adjusting to American culture while teaching
us as much as we teach him. He also provides us
an opportunity to share with our neighbors the
blessings of hospitality.

Support the UN

The United Nations is working hard on a global
compact to deal with the migration crisis.
Delegations need our encouragement and support
to reach an agreement that honors and respects
the dignity of those who are forced to leave their
homelands. Many of the briefings can be viewed
on UN TV. The more we learn about positive steps
nations are taking, the more clarity we can offer
to our elected leaders about solutions that can be
reached to resolve the crisis and overcome hate.

Be a Part of Resettlement Efforts

In spite of the proposed bans in the United
States and hardened attitudes toward refugees
in the United Kingdom, resettlement of refugees
continues, albeit at a reduced level. There are
probably organizations in your area that are working
on resettlement. Our diocese just assigned our
parish to assist an Iraqi family to find shelter,
work and assistance. This work involves realtors,
translators, teachers, shoppers, cooks, resume
SUMMER 2017

Wandji, a former detainee, (in blue and yellow) playing soccer.

writers and more. Many talents and many hands
make for successful transitions for these families.

Accompany an Immigrant

In many areas, U.S. citizens are practicing
nonviolent resistance by accompanying immigrants
who have been ordered to report to Immigration and
Customs Enforcement (ICE) offices. They are letting
government officials know that the community cares
for the immigrant and that we, especially as people
of faith, strongly object to the breaking up of families
through deportation.
We can only hope the continued and expanding
experiences of hospitality will be as transformative
for us all, as Calais was for the four of us who
shared that experience.
I tell you solemnly whoever welcomes the one I
send welcomes me, and whoever welcomes me
welcomes the one who sent me. Jn. 13:20.
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A Field of Future Buddhas
Waiting to Bloom
by John Daimõku Kingham

The monk asked Layman Vimalakirti, “Where is this place of awakening?” (The Vimalakirti Nirdesa Sutra)
lead services and teach. We gained weekly services
It began in one of the most inhospitable places
and held daylong meditation retreats on our holy days.
on earth. I was feeding lunch inside the Hardee
Our community, the Blue Lotus Sangha, drew its name
Correctional Institution Close Management (CM)
from the hundreds of men walking the yard—a field of
cellblock where I had been assigned to live for an
future buddhas waiting to bloom. David and I took our
indefinite term for possession of weapons, along with
layman’s vows in December 1998, and while our group
224 others deemed too violent or mentally unstable
for Open Population. The
rarely exceeded 20 men,
transfers spread them all over
June heat raised the level of
Florida’s 60-prison network,
frustration while the humidity
ensured long sweaty days
where many of them stayed
with their practice. Today,
inside the 7’x10’ concrete
boxes.
Southern Palm sends
As the only white
volunteers into nine prisons
“runaround” I heard every
and a monthly newsletter
“Each day we are born
imaginable racial slur and
reaches hundreds more.
again. What we do today
I set out to create a
obscenity hurled my way
is what matters most.”
space for authentic practice
by those still stranded
for myself, but truly sacred
“behind the door.” That day
– Buddha
space does not respect walls
I was roaring back, hot and
and barriers. We welcome
furious, when I found myself
all who seek peace in a place that tests that intention
looking down at the whole drama, my face purpleconstantly. One of the gifts of practicing community
red and contorted, shouting at the faces pressed to
is to be able to extend refuge to those who have left
cell doors as they joined the vile chorus, and I had an
traditional religions, wounded by judgement they could
epiphany: I was a 35 year old and had not one good
not bear, but still in need of spiritual fulfillment.
thing to show for it. I couldn’t control myself, much less
I, too, came full circle after five years of practice.
help anyone else.
Over the next few weeks, I returned to this late at
Our local Catholics had recruited me to provide organ
night as I mopped the sleeping quads. I had no spiritual accompaniment for their Mass. I agreed, as long
inclinations by then, having jettisoned Christianity after
as they understood that I didn’t believe in any of it.
my parents’ messy divorce, but I knew my heart was
However, my curiosity and my desire to learn how
twisted and dry. I’d read the “dope dharma” of Kerouac
to make the Mass more beautiful pulled me in, and
and Ginsburg as a teen, along with Suzuki’s Zen Mind,
exposure to the Catholic Worker movement kept me
Beginner’s Mind, so I thought that I might be able to do
there. I found that all of my adolescent anti-Catholic
Zen meditation unsupervised. Maybe it would help me
prejudices had no basis in fact; moreover, this church
when I returned to Open Population. I’d had enough of CM.
had convincing answers for the big questions which
I met David Wood a few months later and discovered had troubled me. I came to see a way to practice that
that he also hoped to practice Zen, but was leery of our
would respect both traditions, and some four months
gruff Baptist prison chaplain. We met with him in July
after I took my monk’s vows in 2002, I was received into
1997 and learned that we would need a sponsor before
the Catholic church, becoming the first Catholic in my
our group would be allowed to meet, so I wrote every
family in more than 50 years. “They” became “us.”
When my Evangelical friends ask why I’m still
Buddhist group I could find in Florida. Four of them told
meditating, I just smile and say, “Zen keeps me sane
me, “Great idea—good luck!” But Mitch Doshin, Cantor
and the church gives me hope for the future.” The
of Southern Palm Zen Group, gave me my first lesson
simple intention to create that space, for the sake of all
with his simple response: “How can I help?”
For the next 10 years he drove up every three
beings, led me to a place I could never have imagined
weeks from Boca Raton—an eight hour round trip—to
when I began.
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Sent to find God continued from page 4

smuggle him out of the country which may as well be
€1 million. He can’t return to his country; if he does,
he will be killed by the Taliban. He begged me to
take him with me back to the United States. I felt so
helpless and small knowing that there was no way I
could do this. We shared a moment of silence, and I
held his hands. He soon produced a smile. He told me
that we gave him hope, that his burden was lightened
with the knowledge that there are people in the world
that are compassionate and merciful. He told me that
he was determined and that he would never give up.
Each day I heard stories like this, and each day I was
moved to tears by the strength and resilience in the
face of desperation, fear and anguish.
Another big part of my journey was becoming
integrated. I speak from experience when I say that
traveling to a foreign country brings its own set of both
challenges and opportunities. Fitting into a group that
is already very closely bound together is harder still. In
Calais, I learned that integration is a two-way street. It
involved not only welcoming strangers into my life, but
also helping those same strangers become integrated.
Brother Johannes was very good at this. He invited
different ethnic groups and volunteers to the house
for meals and prayers. On each occasion, a different
ethnic cuisine was prepared and everyone was
allowed to experience the customs of other cultures.
The act of breaking bread together encourages
communion and fellowship.
Because of my complexion, many refugees were
curious about my passport. I was born in India, but
I carried an American passport. One person told

me that those who live on the streets of India have a
better quality of life than they do in the Jungle. That
evening and into the next morning, I could not stop
thinking about his words. I thought that maybe the
closeness that I felt with these refugees came from
our similar experience of trading in our native cultures
for foreign ones. Although I did not admit this right
away, I can now say that I felt a definite sadness when
I surrendered my Indian passport.
My friends in the Jungle in Calais experienced
something quite similar. They are outside the
boundaries of citizenship. They are denaturalized.
Because they can no longer claim a country as their
home, they have become dehumanized. They are
easier targets of violence, and even death, as they are
not under the protection of any state. The dream of
countless refugees is to reclaim their identities, to have
a place where they belong, to have a home. Jesus’s
invitation to radical hospitality reminds me to cherish
those who are feeling this abandonment, to remember
the times when I felt alone, and to welcome the other
not as a stranger, but as an equal deserving dignity
and humanity.
When I returned home, I called my friend, the one
who asked me why on earth I wanted to go, and I told
her that I thought I could now give her an answer to
this question. The answer to “why” is simple. I went
thinking that I was being sent to help those in need.
But now I think that I was being sent to find God
among Her people. And the passage in Matthew 25
echoes in my ears. “Whatever you did to the least of
these my brothers and sisters you did to me.”

“Our common human hospitality longs to find room for those

who are left out. It’s just who we are if allowed to foster
something different, something more greatly resembling what
God (Love) had in mind. Perhaps, together, we can teach
each other how to bear the beams of love, persons becoming
persons, right before our eyes. Returned to ourselves.

”

(Gregory Boyle, Tattoos on the Heart)
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Join the Feast
of Creation
by Terrence Moran, CSJP-A
At the 2014 Congregation
Chapter, a once in six years
assembly of sisters and associates
to pray and plan their future
direction, the Congregation of
Saint Joseph of Peace stated:
“Disturbed by the Spirit, we
recommit ourselves to Jesus’ way
of radical hospitality.” Ever since
then we have been probing the
practical consequences of that
challenging commitment. We have
taken a public corporate stand
on welcoming immigrants and
refugees. (See back cover.) We
visit asylum seekers in detention
centers in various parts of the
United States. Several of our
sisters and associates spent
weeks accompanying refugees of
violence in the Middle East in the
infamous “Jungle” – the refugee
camp in Calais, France. This kind
of action is central to the CSJP
mission and history. Since 1884
we have been involved in offering
“radical hospitality.” But I suspect
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we haven’t given much thought
to ourselves as the recipients of
radical hospitality.
In the most obvious sense we
are the beneficiaries of the labor of
others. As Dr. Martin Luther King
preached powerfully in an April
1967 sermon: And don’t forget in
doing something for others that
you have what you have because
of others. Don’t forget that. We are
tied together in life and in the world.
And you may think you got all you
got by yourself. But you know,
before you got out here to church
this morning, you were dependent
on more than half of the world. You
get up in the morning and go to the
bathroom, and you reach over for
a bar of soap, and that’s handed
to you by a Frenchman. You reach
over for a sponge, and that’s given
to you by a Turk. You reach over
for a towel, and that comes to your
hand from the hands of a Pacific
Islander. And then you go on to
the kitchen to get your breakfast.

You reach on over to get a little
coffee, and that’s poured in your
cup by a South American…Before
you get through eating breakfast in
the morning, you’re dependent on
more than half the world. That’s the
way God structured it; that’s the
way God structured this world. So
let us be concerned about others
because we are dependent on
others.
We are not just the unthinking
recipients of human hospitality. We
humans are the ungrateful guests
at a banquet of unimaginable
richness provided by “Earth” – Earth
which we ignorantly imagine is a
thing when in reality Earth is a
community of kin of which we are
a part. The CSJP community is in
the process of developing a “Land
Ethic” which invites us to radically
re-envision our relationship to Earth
and Earth’s life systems. (See page
12.) The Land Ethic will call us to
different kinds of actions in regard
to water, air, land, energy – but
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more importantly it calls us to a
transformation of imagination – a
transformation that is caught well in
a poem by Daniel Landinsky:
Even
After
All this time
The sun never says to the earth,
“You owe Me.”
Look
What happens
With a love like that,
It lights the
Whole Sky.
Have you ever looked up to
the Sun in gratitude for its radical
hospitality? On most days we
barely register whether the Sun is
“out” today before we rush off to
the daily grind. But it is the Sun’s
energy – captured by plants through
photosynthesis, eaten by humans
– that makes all human action
possible. Every word of love you
ever uttered, your most anguished
prayer, your most tender caress,
your proudest accomplishment; all
were fueled by the radical generosity
of the Sun. For many Christians, the
Eucharist is a central act of worship
in which Jesus is made present in
the sacred transformation of bread
and wine. Can we bring the same
sense of sacred awe to the miracle
of photosynthesis by which sunlight
is transformed into energy for every
human act of imagination, ingenuity
and love?

SUMMER 2017

What kind of imagination is
revealed when we sell something
at “rock bottom” prices and
look for goods that are “cheaper
than dirt”? The dirt under our
feet is not a commodity but an
incredibly rich community of life
on whose radical hospitality we
depend. In healthy soil live millions
upon millions of microscopic
animals. Because of the practices
of industrial agriculture, these
brothers and sisters of ours are
dying off at an alarming rate. Mike
Miles, who works at the Anathoth
Catholic Worker Farm in Wisconsin,
practices regenerative agriculture
that heals the soil even as it is
farmed. He says,” Regenerative
farming is a work of Mercy, because
when it is practiced, it respects all
the life, even the microscopic animal
we don’t see. It is the community
of life that forms both above and
below the soil that increases all that
is good and joyful in creation.”
Try throwing the phrase, “as rich as
dirt” into a conversation!
Let’s wake up from our
nightmare of selfish isolation to the
radical hospitality of Earth. In the
words of farmer and poet Wendell
Berry, “Healing is impossible in
loneliness; it is the opposite of
loneliness. Conviviality is healing. To
be healed we must come with all
the other creatures to the feast of
Creation.”

For Further Reflection
and Action
• Pause before meals and gaze
contemplatively at the food you
are about to eat. Ask yourself if
you know where the food came
from. Allow feelings of gratitude
and connection to rise up in you
for the creatures without number
– humankind and other kind –
who have generously brought this
meal to you.
• Join the Wendy’s boycott.
Thousands of people of faith are
boycotting Wendy’s for its refusal
to join the Fair Food Program
which ensures humane wages
and working conditions for the
workers who pick fruits and
vegetables on participating farms.
www.boycott-wendys.org
• Learn about the practices of
regenerative agriculture which
attempts to heal the earth, cool
the planet and feed people.
http://regenerationinternational.
org/why-regenerative-agriculture
• Read the poetry of Wendell Berry,
Mary Oliver, or Pattiann Rogers
celebrating the radical hospitality
of Earth.
• Reflect on Pope Francis’s
landmark encyclical letter
Laudato Sí – a call to all people of
good will to learn new ways
of relationship with Earth
https://goo.gl/HYZMnG
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CSJP Land Ethic:

A Covenant of Peace with Earth
Developed by the CSJP Land Ethic Subcommittee and affirmed by the Congregation

“On that day I will also make a covenant for them with the beasts of the field, the
birds of the sky and the creeping things of the ground. And I will abolish the bow,
the sword and war from the land. And will make them lie down in safety.” Hosea 2:20
Our Land Ethic, as an expression
of the CSJP charism in terms of
our desired relationship with the
Land, calls us to a Covenant of
Peace with Earth. This Land Ethic
articulates a process of learning
sustainable ways of Earth/human
relationship that has been ongoing in the Congregation for many
years. Through the Land Ethic,
we commit ourselves to continue
and deepen this relationship. Our
Land Ethic gives expression to our
desire to enlarge the boundaries of
community to include soil, rocks, air,
water, plants and animals.

Foundational Principles

1. Earth Is Sacred
Faithful to the joyful proclamation
of the book of Genesis (1:31), “God
looked over everything made; it was
so good, so very good,” we believe:
“Earth is a revelation of God and the
sustainer of all life. We recognize
that the exploitation of Earth’s
air, water, soil and species is a
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sacrilege.” Acts of the 21st General
Chapter, p. 18.
We affirm the sacredness of
creation and we resolve to live in
relationship with the land. We are
called to contemplative action for
the flourishing of Earth, to living
mindfully in the present moment.
The sacredness of creation also
inspires the ways in which we care
for our bodies.
2. Land Has Its Own
Intrinsic Value
“Ecosystems…have an intrinsic
value independent of their
usefulness. Each organism, as
a creature of God, is good and
admirable in itself.” Laudato Sí, 140
For too long we have thought of
land as a commodity whose value
is determined by its usefulness
to humans. Our decision-making
now must put the sustainability of
ecosystems before financial profit.

3. Earth Is Endangered by
Human Activity
“This sister now cries out to us
because of the harm we have
inflicted on her by our irresponsible
use and abuse of the goods with
which God has endowed her. We
have come to see ourselves as
her lords and masters, entitled to
plunder her at will. The violence
present in our hearts, wounded
by sin, is also reflected in the
symptoms of sickness evident in the
soil, in the water, in the air and in all
forms of life.” Laudato Sí, 2
Ecological sustainability is one
of the most urgent religious and
moral challenges of our time. This
challenge calls us to conversion of
heart and change in behavior as
individuals and community. These
changes may involve significant risk
and personal cost to us.
4. Care of Creation, Justice
for the Poor and Peace Are
Inseparably Connected
“In her own time, Margaret Anna
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Cusack (Mother Clare) made the
connection between the devastation
of earth and the victims of famine…
Recognizing the interdependence of
all life, we count among those who
are poor all Earth’s creatures whose
lives are threatened or diminished.”
Acts of the 21st General Chapter,
p. 18
We have a tradition of a special
love for people made poor by unjust
systems. We now expand that
tradition to embrace the poor of all
ecosystems. Therefore we make
decisions based on their impact
for the whole community of life,
especially the weakest and most
marginalized. The consequences
of environmental degradation
cause instability among people
and fuel violent conflicts. Care of
creation is an essential element of
peacemaking.
5. Intergenerational Justice
“The ancient forests have been
hewn down with little profit to the
spoiler and to the injury in many
ways of the native…The country
which was in ‘God’s keeping’ then
has but little improved since it came
into the keeping of man.” Mother
Clare, The History of Ireland, Acts of
the 21st General Chapter, p 18
We commit ourselves to
intergenerational justice – to include
in our decision-making the needs
of future human generations and
the future integrity of Earth. This
guides us in challenging structures
and practices which are detrimental
to Earth and in promoting
sustainability.
Excerpted from CSJP Land Ethic: A
Covenant of Peace with Earth
CSJP Land Ethic Subcommittee:
Suzanne Golas, CSJP - Chair, Kathy Allard,
CSJP-A, Maureen Boggins, CSJP, Sheena
George, CSJP, Ann Hayes, CSJP, Mindy
McDonald, CSJP, Terrence Moran, CSJP-A,
Sue Sanderson, CSJP-A

SUMMER 2017

Let’s Step Outside of Our Comfort Zones, continued from page 3

recommitted themselves to “Jesus’ way of radical hospitality” at their
Chapter gathering three years ago, I have struggled with what that
means. After all, from where I sit, the sisters have always been radically
hospitable, Sister Kristin being but one example.
Indeed, the sisters, and now sisters and associates, have always
sought to read the signs of the times, and respond to the needs of
vulnerable populations. They continue to do so, monitoring existing
ministries to ensure they are serving the greatest needs while continuing
to explore new opportunities. It is very much standard operating
procedure for CSJPs to push their bar of justice and service ever higher,
ever wider, even while facing the reality of their own aging, diminishing
population.
Sister Sheena George and associates Frank McCann, Donna
Clifford and Bryan Johns traveled to Calais, France last year to serve in
the Jungle refugee camp before it was shut down. Sheena and Frank
share their experiences, and provide a starting point for the discussion:
Where do we go from here?
Terrence Moran, CSJP associate, writes about how our Earth, in
providing us a home, offers perhaps the most radical hospitality to all.
And Sister Ann Crawley reminds us that Haiti remains a land of people
always in crisis. Cristina Turino writes about one of the sisters’ first
ministries still serving women in Jersey City today.
We are also pleased to share an article by John Kingham who is
a subscriber to Living Peace. He started a Zen practice in prison, “one
of the most inhospitable places on earth.” Kingham’s story echoes
something that came up again and again while exploring our theme:
that is, those who are on the margins, with the least to give, are often
the ones providing the most radical hospitality. The other recurrent
theme is that all space is sacred space, whether it is prison, a residential
hospice, a refugee camp, a home for women, an impoverished country
or our Earth home.
Many of us, myself included, take our homes, our freedom, and our
planet for granted. But with current political forces putting our systems
and our environment in turmoil and inching us ever closer to the
tipping point (some might argue we’ve gone over), we are at a critical
crossroads. There is a palpable undercurrent of dis-ease fueled by
anxiety, fear and anger. The only way to quell the swell is to remember
that at heart we, and all living beings, are one and to act accordingly.
Radical hospitality asks us to step outside of our comfort zones. It
often starts with the seemingly simple acts of listening—really listening—
and paying attention. We cannot continue to look away from thousands
of people who have been forced out of their homes and their countries.
It is not okay to put wealth before healthcare and basic human rights.
We are running out of time to save our planet for future generations. It
is time to crack open our hearts ever wider, remind ourselves there is
enough for all and be alert for opportunities to be radically hospitable…
even a bit more tender and hospitable would be a good start.
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From Hope to Faith to Trust
By Ann Crawley, CSJP

“There is a light in this world, a
healing spirit more powerful than
any darkness we may encounter.
We sometimes lose sight of this
force when there is suffering and
too much pain. Then suddenly,
the spirit will emerge through
the lives of ordinary people
who hear a call and answer it in
extraordinary ways.” (Mother Teresa)
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I am fortunate to come from a family of twelve and
was blessed to grow up in Dublin surrounded by lots
of good friends and neighbors. We lived as one big
happy family, and no one ever seemed to move house.
We never locked our door. We played together, prayed
together and often ate in each other’s homes. All were
welcome.
Our Haitian brothers and sisters have similar
respect for the poor and the outcast. They welcome
everyone they meet with their most common verbal
greeting: “Bonjou, Kouman ou ye?” “Good day, how
are you?”
The response: “M pa pi mal, e ou menm?” “I am
okay, and yourself?”
They, too, are most respectful and generous in
sharing what little they have with their hungry brothers
and sisters.
I arrived in Haiti in November 2009. When the
earthquake struck in January 2010, the local people
rushed to the bedsides of the injured in the hospital,
bringing them food and comforting those who had lost
loved ones. They bathed and fed the sick and sat by
the bedsides of the dying for hours, often throughout
the night. I have witnessed that spirit of generosity
repeatedly among Haitians in my time here.
All people are entitled to dignity and basic
necessities and tools for independence. For the
Congregation’s part, we try to do what we can
to improve the quality of life for Haitian families.
Donations from friends and family have helped us build
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many Eco-Loos (compost toilets) for families. To date we have also
built 155 houses, yet there are still many families living in dreadful
conditions. We also build outdoor kitchens where families can cook
and eat in a clean and safe environment. Our building projects
provide employment for many local men, which allows them to
support their families and send their children to school.
We provide assistance to families for school fees and have school
uniforms made locally, another source of employment. We encourage
locals to grow their own food, and we sponsor young men and
women so they can attend trade school or third level education. We
also share celebratory meals at Christmas and St. Patrick’s Day. They
are enjoyed by all.
The bloom of hope springs forth in the face of constant adverse
social forces and debilitating poverty. The improvements made over
the last several years have sparked an emotional evolution in the
Haitian people from hope to faith to trust. For the first time in my
years here, the people are confident not only because of the support
they have received, but because they have means to support
themselves. And they trust there will be ongoing support for Hôpital
Sacré Coeur, the sole provider of healthcare in the region and the
largest most important economic engine for the community.
The needs in Haiti are never-ending. I have chosen to live my life
not as a bystander, but rather to live in this world—in Haiti—as an
active participant in fulfilling a dream of a better today and a brighter
tomorrow. You and I want our lives to matter and for the world to
be marked in some small way by our journey. Haiti has taught me in
order to succeed on this journey, we need each other. We cannot do
it alone.
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PHOTOS:
P14 left: A new house for a homeless family
P14 right: Local workers build a house.
P15 left: Celebrating St. Patrick’s Day
P15 right: Sister Ann with cake for St. Patrick’s Day celebration.
P15 bottom: A widow gets food for her children.
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VILLA MARIE CLAIRE –

Making the Last Days of
Life about Living
“Hospice,” Dr. Charles “Charlie”
Vialotti, tells me, is a word that
most people associate with death,
but “death is just a moment in
time.” Hospice is really about living,
explains Vialotti, who is the medical
director of Villa Marie Claire, a
residential hospice created and
managed by Holy Name Medical
Center. The Villa provides quality of
life and dignity to end-stage patients
as well as compassionate emotional
support for their families as they
journey with loved ones. Vialotti said
studies have shown that the sooner
a patient opts to stop aggressive,
sometimes toxic, conventional
medical treatment when it is no
longer working, the longer they live
with a better quality of life.
Situated on 26 pastoral acres
in Saddle River, New Jersey, the
Villa was once the home of Thomas
and Marie Claire Mahoney. Mrs.
Mahoney requested for her birthday
that her husband donate their home
and property to the Sisters of St.
Joseph of Peace. It was named
Villa Marie Claire in Mrs. Mahoney’s
honor. Over the years, it has had
many uses before it was gifted by the
sisters to Holy Name Medical Center:
16

an orphanage for boys, a Juniorate
for temporary/junior sisters in
training, a retreat center for married
couples, and later a retirement center
for sisters.
Holy Name Medical Center
oversaw the renovation of the
property into a residential hospice.
There is little about the Villa that
looks or feels institutional, one of
many things that separates it from
other end-of-life care facilities. With
its beautiful furnishings, art work,
library, fireplace and extensive
grounds, Villa Marie Claire still feels
like the exclusive country home it
once was. Outside, Holy Name
has added a patio with grill for
barbecues, which are held every
Sunday in the summer. A built-in pool
is available for use on weekends,
a big hit with children who visit.
A chapel has been the place of
weddings, funerals and Bar and Bat
Mitzvahs. A kitchen serves a range
of made-to-order food. In addition to
rooms for 20 patients, the Villa has
lodging for families. The exceptional
medical and professional care, the
array of services offered, and the
peaceful, welcoming environment all
put Villa Marie Claire in a league of its

by Jan Linley

own. It is not a stretch to say it is a
sacred space on holy grounds.
Vialotti spends three mornings
a week at Holy Name Medical
Center and the rest of his time at Villa
Marie Claire where he also lives in
sparse quarters on the third floor, an
arrangement he said was intended
to be temporary. Vialotti wears many
hats—radiation oncologist and
medical director, counselor, friend
to families and patients alike. He is
pastoral in his compassionate, gentle
nature and outreach.
Charlie Vialotti estimates that 3040% of his time at Villa Marie Claire
is spent in direct patient care. The
rest of it is spent in family counseling,
helping family members understand
where their loved ones are on their
journey and helping them in their
roles on that journey.
That temporary living
arrangement? It doesn’t seem likely
to change any time soon. Vialotti told
me he gets back as much or more
than he gives at the Villa.
Painting: Villa Marie Claire residential hospice
in Saddle River, New Jersey. Painting by
Pamela Fenwick for Holy Name Medical
Center.
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A Note of Gratitude for
Brian Doyle
On May 27 of this year, the writer Brian Doyle
passed away at age 60 from complications due to a
brain tumor. Brian Doyle was one of those rare people
who are open and honest, genuine and true, a student
and teacher both. He was a lover of nature and stories,
which he considered prayers. His writing could move
you to tears of laughter and sorrow in one sitting. After
he was diagnosed, he asked us to be tenderer with
one another to laugh more often. Important!
He was also a very generous man, who when
asked if we could use an essay of his for the “Letting
Go” issue of Living Peace, sent back an offering,
and wrote: “My first thought is the attached, for
obvious reasons, but why don’t you tell me the essays
you were thinking of. Or maybe just print all of them
over the next few years, and inundate your readers
with peculiar prose.” Of course, we would like
nothing more.
For now, we are sending prayers to Brian Doyle’s
family and other loved ones, and silently thanking him
(repeatedly) for his radical grace and generosity. Below
are a few of his musings on Grace, from his book,
Leaping: Revelations and Epiphanies in a chapter
called, “Grace Notes.”

miracle. And it, has eloquently said it, here and there.
Orosius, one of Augustine’s many disciples, said that
grace was showered upon us all quotidie per tempora,
per dies, per momenta, cunctis et singulis—“daily
through the seasons, through the days, through the
moments, to all of us, to every one of us.”

b

Each person experiences grace as he or she
does human and divine love—which is to say,
idiosyncratically, in ways different from all others. So
we are all writing essays about grace all the time, in all
sorts of languages.

b

Oceans of grace, fountains of grace, rivers of grace.
Water is an apt metaphor for grace; it is such a
graceful creature itself, sinuous and ungraspable, the
first ingredient of life, the substance that composes,
cleanses, rejuvenates us, the sea in which we swim
before birth.

b

Grace lifts, it brings to joy. And what, as we age,
do we cherish and savor more than joy? Pleasure,
power, fame, lust, money—they eventually lose their
fastballs, or should: at our best and wisest we just
want joy, and when we are filled with grace we see rich
thick joy in the simplest of things. Joy everywhere.
Notice how many saints—who we assume were
and are crammed to the eyeballs with grace—are
celebrated for their childlike simplicity, their capacity to
sense divine joy in everything: the daily resurrection of
light, the dustiest of sparrows.

b

Can grace be granted all men, all women, all faiths,
all nations, whether or not they have the word of God
in their mouths and hearts? O yes, O yes, the church
says—interestingly, has always said, no controversies
or wrestling matches or murders over the issues—a
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History and Roots
St. Mary’s Residence Offering a Stable
Alternative in an Unstable World
by Cristina Turino
St. Mary’s Residence, one of the sisters’ oldest
ministries, is situated in Paulus Hook, a historic
section of Jersey City that has cycled through different
socio-economic stratospheres over the last 100 plus
years. In the midst of these changes, St. Mary’s has
remained a refuge for single women continuing Mother
Clare’s mission to protect, serve, and enable those
most vulnerable.
Before she left Ireland, Mother Clare was in
the process of establishing a hostel and training
school to help working girls support themselves at
home and abroad. In 1885, she initiated these same
programs for Irish immigrants with St. Joseph’s Home
in downtown Jersey City. Here, young women were
offered safety by means of affordable room and board,
and communal living. Within a few years, they could
also elect to improve their skillset by taking evening
classes at St. Mary’s Industrial Training School, which
was located in the same building. With classes open
to non-residents as well, instructors from the Pratt
Institute and sisters certified in Domestic Science
taught sewing, dressmaking, millinery, and cooking
for a small fee – though they never turned a needy
student away.
18

Just around the corner from St. Joseph’s
Home was the Hotel Washington, the last luxury
establishment in the city. Built between 1840 and
1850, the hotel was the combination of two buildings
– 240 and 242 Washington Street – that were owned
by Frederick Decker Linn, a successful publisher of
legal books. A lifelong bachelor and self-made man,
Linn had bought one house to serve as his home
and business office, then subsequently procured the
adjacent one to create the successful hotel. Even
after his death in 1897, the popular hotel was hosting
travelers, residents, and conferences. The sisters had
greater aims for the building.
In 1902, the Congregation purchased the hotel
and renovated it. Three years later, it reopened as
St. Joseph’s Home for Working Girls, though part of
the building was soon renamed St. Mary’s Home.
The former continued to focus on young women,
particularly those in retail and factory positions. The
latter was open to women of varying ages who were
employed in any industry. According to an ad from the
day, tourists or strangers who presented “satisfactory
references” were also welcome. By 1908, it was wholly
known as St. Mary’s Home and catered to all women
LIVING PEACE

We invite you to

connect &
participate
Resident at St. Mary’s.

in need of a secure home and training. The school
remained in operation for a few more years before
it finally closed, but residents were encouraged to
practice their sewing or teach each other typing or
stenography in a back room.
During St. Mary’s Home’s early evolution, Paulus
Hook, once the site of a revolutionary battle and
the last home of inventor Robert Fulton, was on its
way to becoming a strictly working class, immigrant
enclave. It was home to the Irish, Germans, and
Eastern Europeans, who owned businesses or
worked in industries nearby. But, between 1960 and
1980, the area saw an economic downturn and the
swelling of a population comprised of some of the
most downtrodden peoples – many of them women
and children. In search of a way to best provide
assistance, the sisters consulted with their neighbors.
This resulted in the development of the York Street
Project, a synthesis of social programs that provide
the infrastructure necessary for those struggling to
prosper. St. Mary’s Residence was incorporated into
this new venture. And, after a two-year renovation, the
institution resumed its function in 1991.
Development and gentrification have once again
changed Paulus Hook, and most of downtown Jersey
City, into a very desirable and expensive area to live.
Yet, St. Mary’s Residence continues to offer relief
to women in need of affordable housing. According
to its Assistant Director Donna Schuyler, today’s
residents mainly represent women in transition. Many
are middle-aged, low income American women in
the process of moving from manual labor positions
to office work. St. Mary’s Residence is still a stable
alternative, offering radical hospitality for those who
are alone and in need – due to divorce, the cost
of living, immigration, or circumstance. It provides
habitat, sustenance, and perhaps most importantly,
a community comprised of similar residents and a
supportive staff.
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Consider becoming a Sister

In the USA contact:
Sister Coralie Muzzy, CSJP, Congregation Vocation/
Formation Director, cmuzzy@csjp-olp.org
In the UK, contact:
Sister Maureen Brennan, CSJP, Vocation Team
Member, maureenbrennancsjp@gmail.com

Consider becoming an associate

Women or men who share our concerns and
charism. Contact:
Sister Coralie Muzzy, CSJP, Congregation Vocation/
Formation Director, cmuzzy@csjp-olp.org

request prayer Support

Do not be anxious about anything, but in everything,
by prayer and supplication, with thanksgiving, let
your requests be made known to God.
—Philippians 4:6
Our sisters and associates pray daily for friends,
supporters, all who ask our prayers and those linked
with us through the Pious Union of Prayer. The
original purpose of this Union was to form a network
of prayer for peace in homes and in families. Send
a request online by selecting “Prayer Request” from
our website home page menu, www.csjp.org or by
mail in the U.S. using the return envelope.

Subscriptions/Feedback

We invite you to subscribe to Living Peace
at no cost. Please send feedback to
jlinley@csjp.org or write to us c/o Sisters of
St. Joseph of Peace, Attention: Jan Linley
399 Hudson Terrace, Englewood Cliffs, NJ 07632

learn more about us at

www.csjp.org
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Sisters of St. Joseph of Peace
Congregation Office
399 Hudson Terrace
Englewood Cliffs, NJ 07632

Welcome Immigrants
and Refugees
A Congregational Statement of the Sisters of St. Joseph of Peace
The sisters and associates of the Congregation of Sisters of St. Joseph of Peace want to express our
grave concern for refugees, asylum seekers, and our migrant brothers and sisters. Our Congregation
“had its origin in the founder’s response to the social concerns and needs of the time.” (Constitution
4) At our founding, we were a congregation of immigrants, serving immigrants, knowing their pain
and suffering.
We believe that we are all brothers and sisters and that everyone has the right to be treated with
human dignity. Earth is a gift of our Creator to be shared by all of Earth’s families, not just by those
who claim to own a piece of it. Nations have the right to control immigration and an obligation to
provide safety for citizens, but they do not have the right to close borders to all refugees and asylum
seekers who are in need.
Therefore, we urge:
•

all governments to follow international law and expeditiously provide safe haven for refugees and
asylum seekers with all rights guaranteed in the UN Convention and Protocol on Refugees

•

the U.S. and U.K. governments to allow citizens willing to serve refugees the opportunity to offer
hospitality as an expression of their faith

•

an immediate end to all rhetoric that instills fear, creates division, or incites violence, regardless of
the migrant’s faith or nation of origin.

As a Congregation committed to peace through justice, we know addressing the present crisis is
not enough. To find a truly peaceful resolution we must repent of our own actions and call attention
to national policies that are the root causes of forced migration. Among these policies are: the
creation of great divergence of wealth among and within nations, our acceptance of war and sales
of weapons to nations already in turmoil, our excessive dependence on fossil fuels and the resultant
displacement forced by rising seas.

Sr. Sheila Lemieux, CSJP
Congregation Leader
June 5, 2016

