
When we arrived at the small house where the
prayer meeting would be held, that sadness turned
into hope as I was warmly greeted with wonderful
hospitality. I was amazed how strong the Holy
Spirit was among the people.

“La vida es dificil en Nueva Cruzadilla. (Life is
hard in Nueva Cruzadilla),” people often say when
they pass by it. But regardless of the difficulties in their lives,
the people have a deep faith in God, and are passionate about
sharing the Word.

There is also a great love and concern for their country. Many
are active in social justice movements that strive to protect El
Salvador’s rain forests and other natural resources.  I was
shocked to learn that the country is 95 percent deforested.

As part of my two-week ministry, I had the opportunity to
work in a rural school in Angelo Montano, where Sister Fran
lives. School in this part of El Salvador is a lot different than in
the United States. For one, it is only half a day long. Classes
begin at 7:30 a.m. and finish at noon. At this particular school,
all of the classes, with the exception of kindergarten, are
doubled up because of a lack of teachers and of space.  So there
are classes 1-2, 3-4, and 5-6.  The principal is also the teacher
of class 1-2 and also teaches physical education. Many times,
though, the teachers are busy with other projects and are forced
to leave students in class by themselves.  This took a lot of
getting used to for me. I had the chance one day to be a
substitute teacher for the principal. I must say I was a tiny bit
nervous, especially since I’ve never taught a class for a long
period of time. Fortunately, Emilio, the principal, left all the
lesson plans for me, so it was quite easy. The kids were a little
energetic, but they did do all of their homework. We even were

The people have been through a terrible war, floods, hurricanes
and earthquakes, yet they have a hope that keeps them going. I
was especially impressed with the teenagers. They are so aware of
all the major issues going on in their country and want to do
something about it. I talked to them one day about the upcoming

elections, and they were able to tell me about all the
candidates and their issues. I was quite amazed. The
teenagers have so many dreams, especially about going
on to college. I just pray that they will fight for their
dreams, even though for some, achieving them seems so
distant.

I visited with many families who live in very poor
conditions, yet they always have bright smiles and are
ready to offer you something to eat or drink. One family
in particular really touched my heart. Juvenita Marquez
and her husband live in a small house down the street
from Sister Fran. They have nine children and another on
the way. I had the privilege of spending an evening with
them. Juventina is a delightful person and very active in
the community.  I talked with her on their little outdoor

“porch area” as her kids played or watched television.  I also
noticed lots of little chickens, ducks and dogs running around,
eating whatever little scraps they could find.

During this time, Juventina served her children dinner. I
noticed that she gave one of her sons a tortilla, a little chunk of
cheese, salt and a lime. I didn’t think much of it at first, until I
realized this was the little boy’s dinner. It was a reality check for
me and I was shocked. Up until that moment, I had no idea how
little food the people of this community have. Juventina then
asked me if I would like a tortilla. I accepted, feeling a little
hesitant because I didn’t want to take anything away from the
kids. She gave me a tortilla, a larger chunk of cheese, a lime and a
hard-boiled egg. On any given day, this would have been a little
snack for me, but on that day it became my dinner; my only dinner.

It really is hard to explain how I felt. I was so touched by the
wonderful generosity of this family, yet I was saddened that they
have so little. But the richness of spirit certainly overcomes the
material poverty.

Another powerful experience was visiting the sites of the
deaths of martyrs. Seeing the place where the four U.S. church-
women were found was very emotional. Sister Fran and I sang
“Holy Ground,” which brought tears to my eyes, as did the
beautiful butterflies that flew around the area. I took a little
flower away with me, to remind me of that day. Seeing where
Oscar Romero was shot also was very moving, and I enjoyed
visiting the little museum which was once his house.  But what
impacted me the most was my visit to the University of Central
America to see where the six Jesuits, their housekeeper and her
daughter were killed. Those gruesome pictures made everything
so real. The terror of war is beyond anything I ever will under-
stand, but those pictures brought it all to life. I am glad I saw
them, but I don’t ever want to see them again. I’ll keep them in
my memory, and that is all.

I felt very much at home in El Salvador. While I joke around
about the bugs and the heat, I know they would never stop me
from returning. I left a big piece of my heart there and I long to
go back. I’ll never forget the people, especially those big-eyed
children who are so eager to talk to you and give you a big hug.
I truly fell in love with them and it was very hard to say
goodbye. I know that if it is God’s will, then I’ll return. I pray
that it will happen soon because, strangely enough, I’ve returned
to my home, but I still feel “homesick” for El Salvador. ●

Sister Brenda particularly relished her time spent
with the schoolchildren of Angelo Montano.

I knew I wanted to
serve in El Salvador
sometime in my
lifetime, and now
seemed like the
perfect time to
explore this call.

graced with the presence of what I
thought was a big brown butterfly.
Turns out that it was something that
brought “bad luck” to whoever it
touched. Well, at least that is what
the kids told me. It almost landed on
my head, but one of the kids
“shooed” it away and it left.

I will not go much into my
experiences with bugs in El Salvador.
All I can say is even though I do not
care much for moths, junebugs or
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spiders, I did get a little used to them by the end of my time
there. My mosquito net became my best friend. The bugs and the
high humidity were annoying, but they did not take away from
the beauty of the country and its even more beautiful people.

For the past few years, I’ve studied the virtues of humility,
simplicity and charity, but it was not until I went to El Salvador
that I understood the true meanings of these. The people give
their whole heart to the church and to each other with a faith

so strong that you know it comes from Christ himself. I have
never felt Christ’s presence so strongly than in El Salvador.

Sister Brenda Velasco



Margaret
Anne
Vosen, SP

Sister
Margaret Anne
Vosen died July
3 at Mount St. Joseph, Spokane,
at the age of 98.  She had been a
Sister of Providence for 70 years.

She was born Alma Agnes
Vosen in the little town of
Bowbells, N.D., on May 7, 1905,
to John Vosen and Anna Peschel.
She was the fifth child in a
family of ten children. When she
was six, the Vosen family moved
to Kremlin, Mont., where her
father homesteaded a large
number of acres of wheat land.
Alma attended a little rural
school and later attended and
received a diploma from the
American Beauty School in
Great Falls.

Alma wanted to serve the
poor and suffering. In her late
teens she was ready to enter a
religious community, but due to
the illness of her mother, this
desire could not be fulfilled until
later years.  Alma professed first
vows in 1934 and received Sister
Margaret Anne as her name in

religion. She professed
perpetual vows in 1937. Her
sister, Sister Jude of the Sacred
Heart (Esther Mary), entered
the community two days before
Sister Margaret Anne made her
first profession.

Sister Margaret Anne’s
lifelong work was in caring for
children and as a receptionist/
business office assistant. She
fondly recalled supervising the
young boarder children at St.
Thomas Orphans’ Home, where
she provided a homelike
atmosphere and loving care.

Sister Margaret Anne’s
ministry assignments included
Providence Mary Immaculate
School, DeSmet, Idaho (1934-
35, 1942-43); St. Thomas
Home, Great Falls (1935-40,
1941-42, 1948-50, 1959-71,
1972-75); Our Lady of Lourdes
Academy, Wallace, Idaho
(1940-41, 1944-48); St.
Joseph Academy, Sprague
(1943-44); Sacred Heart
Academy, Missoula (1950-59);
Columbus Hospital, Great Falls
(1971-72); and Mount St.
Joseph, Spokane (1975-85).

She retired to Mount St.
Joseph, Spokane, in 1985. She
enjoyed embroidering and
recreation with the sisters,
including anything outdoors.

Immediate survivors
include a brother, Leon Vosen
of Kremlin, Mont., and a sister,
Adeline Johnson of Spokane. ●

Rest in
Peace

B r ie f s

Providence Associates Deacon
Emile Adams Jr. and his daughter,
Lillian Rouzan, were awarded medals
by the mayor of Los Angeles last spring for their work as parish represen-
tatives for the African American Catholic Center for Evangelization.
Their parish, St. Bernadette, also received an award.

Deacon Adams, who is retired from the Los Angeles Department of
Water and Power, was ordained a permanent deacon in 1979.  To say that
he is active is an understatement.  He is a member of the Marriage
Tribunal at the Archdiocesan Catholic Center, and a member of the parish
senior citizen, Christian service and bereavement groups.  In addition to
being a Providence Associate, he also is a fourth-degree member of the
Knights of Columbus and a Knight of St. Peter Claver.

His life has been one of devotion to family and church.  Deacon Adams
and his late wife Anona were married 58 years before she died of cancer
two years ago.  The couple had moved to California from Louisiana during
World War II while he was serving in the Navy.  He worked two jobs until
the late hours to put Lillian and her four siblings through Catholic
elementary and secondary schools.

Today, he is deacon at Holy Cross Cemetery, where he presides over
graveside services, spends time with grieving families and visits his
beloved wife, who is buried there.  One of his joys is spending time with
his great-grandchildren, Taylor and Emile, and with Lillian and her
husband, Frank, who also is a Providence Associate.  ●

L.A. mayor recognizes two
Providence Associates

Please  Remember
in  Prayer

Vocation Retreat

Providence Associates in Southern
California include (from left) Deacon
Emile Adams Jr., his daughter Lillian
Rouzan and her husband, Frank.

By all accounts, the weekend vocation retreat for young women that
was held in Spokane in June was a big success.  Pictured from left are
(front row): Sister Maria Lourdes Cleto and Thu Nguyen, 19, Seattle;
(second row): Sister Clare Lentz, Nga Nguyen, 16, Seattle; and Sister
Jessica Taylor; (third row): Sister Brenda Velasco, Mary Mackenzie, 23,
Seattle; Sister Lang Tran, and Sister Alice St. Hilaire; (fourth row):

Stephanie Hill,
29, Spokane;
Huyen Tran,
20, Spokane; and
Nicole Whitmire,
25, Salem; and
(back row): Thu
“Kim” Nguyen,
19, Spokane;
Sister Joan
Gallagher; and
Guadalupe
Barriga, 24,
Yakima.  ●

Tony Dean, brother of Sister
Lucille Dean, SP, died June 19 in
Port Angeles.

Ann Malnar, mother of
Fr. Stan Malnar, PA, died June 25
in Vancouver.

Larry Berghoff, brother of
Sister Rebecca Berghoff, SP, died
July 1 in San Mateo, Calif.

Mr. Carlos Chamorro,
grandfather of Anibal Castro, PA,
died July 1 in El Salvador.

Richard Zimmer, brother of
Sister Dorothy Zimmer, SP, died
July 9 in Billings, Mont.

Therese Donovan, sister of
Sister Anna Marie Koval, died
July 10 in Renton.

! !
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Cyril Lentz, brother of the
late Sister Dorothy Lentz, SP,
who died August 5 in Yakima.

LaVerne Davis, grand-
mother of Sister Jessica Taylor,
SP, died August 12 in Burien.

Great Falls
welcomed six new
Providence Associ-
ates at a reception
in June.  They are
(from left) Loretta
Mae “Lori” Tacke,
Beverly A. Stewart, Rosemary Love, Donna M. Delaney,
Shirley M. Bollich and Therese Anderson.  ●

New
Associates



Sister Maureen is free

Maureen Newman, SP

Three months in prison for SOA protest
brings new insights

At 8:35 a.m. on Thursday, July 24, Sister Maureen Newman walked
alongside a prison guard to the main prison to be processed for release
after serving a three-month sentence.  Her “crime”: trespassing onto
the grounds of Fort Benning, Georgia, in the annual protest of the
Department of Defense’s School of the Americas, which trains soldiers
to commit violent terrorist acts.  Another SOA protester, Laura Slattery
of San Francisco, also walked to freedom that morning alongside
Sister Maureen.

Sister Maureen soon was engulfed in the warm
embrace of friends – Sister Bev Dunn, who had
driven from Stockton; Sister Karin Dufault, who flew
from Portland; and Karen Matthews and Sue Boyle,
who had driven from Seattle.  While the guards and
inmates doing yardwork looked on, Sister Maureen
and friends formed a circle, holding hands, with two
of them stretching arms and hands out to the
women watching, then offered a spontaneous prayer

of thanksgiving.  Then, Sister Maureen and
Laura led the others in a “courage song” for
the women they were leaving behind.

Since her release, Sister Maureen has been
the subject of television and newspaper interviews, and has
spent time trying to catch up on old friendships and news she
has missed.  But the women she left behind are never far from
her thoughts.  Asked what thoughts she takes away from the
experience that she wants to share with others, her responses
all reflect the sad realities of life for women behind bars.

“I want people to know how bad the medical situation is
for these women,” Sister Maureen shares.  The examples `
come readily:

• the 35-year-old who complained of headaches, vomited
blood and was disoriented, but still was sent back to work detail,
then died that night of an aneurysm;

• the woman who died of a massive heart attack after her
chest pains were disregarded;

• women with broken bones who did not receive x-rays, then
later had to have their bones rebroken.

“I also want people to know that the guards could be so derogatory
to the women inmates,” Sister Maureen says.  “I was surprised at the
professional staff who were demeaning to women who are so fragile.”
She described watching the belittling of women who had difficulty
learning concepts.  As a teacher, Sister Maureen knows well how hurtful
it is “to call someone out in front of others.”

Another learning Sister Maureen wants to share is that drug
sentencing creates incredible inequities in the price these women pay
for their crimes.  “Transporting marijuana can mean serving your
natural life in a federal prison – more time behind bars than many
rapists, child molesters or murderers will receive.”

But amid the negative and depressing lessons learned are a few
inspirational ones, Sister Maureen relates.

Not all prison staff were demeaning or degrading to the women.
And Sister Maureen carries in her heart “the real goodness of the
women toward people coming into the prison.  They find tennis shoes,
T-shirts for the new inmates.  They are eager to give the little they
have to someone else.”

The women she left behind have come to mean a great deal to
Sister Maureen, so she walked to freedom with a firm resolve to tell
others about their plight.  She also is resolved to continue to educate
others about the United States’ role in the violence in Central and
South America.  ●

Provincial Administration staff
gathers in Seattle

Staff members had met jointly in Spokane last fall, getting a chance
to see the other side of the state’s operations and get to know their
counterparts.  This time, the venue was Seattle.  Both staffs are shown
here with members of the Leadership Team. ●

There is a new donation point for food at St.
Joseph’s Care Center in Spokane: Loretta’s Cupboard.
The name is in recognition of Sister Loretta Marie
Marceau’s more than 30 years of service on the care
center’s board of directors.

St. Joseph Care Center’s mission is to provide
care for the poor and the elderly.  Its employees
have created Loretta’s Cupboard to provide non-
perishable food items to fellow employees who are in
need of short-term assistance.  The cupboard is
stocked through donations of food items and money
from employees and friends of the care center. ●

Introducing Loretta’s Cupboard

One of three Providence
Events was held in Spokane
in June.  The theme was
“Come and Dance a New Song
of Cana”.  Presenters were
(from left) Mary Kaye Nealen,
SP; Michelle Bisbey, CDP; and
Anita de Luna, MCDP.  ●

Providence
Events
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Novice answers God’s call...
continued from page 5

ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION in Chile

Sixty-three representatives from all of the provinces and sectors
participated in the 150th anniversary celebration of the June 17 arrival
of Mother Bernarda and her four companions in Valparaiso, Chile.
Pictured here are a portrait of Mother Bernarda, a group photo of all
the Sisters of Providence who participated, and schoolchildren who

entertained them.
The events included
a daylong celebration
and dedication of
a statue in Bernarda
Morin Plaza, and
entrance of a
candidate during
Mass in Chile.
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“This is a very special time,” she says.
“Everyone is praying for you and you know
you are praying for everyone else.  It is a
joyous time.  There is no doubt in my mind
that God is continuing to call me to this step
and that others are there to support me.”

The process included lots of time
dedicated to prayer.  One of the most
impactful sessions was Sister Barbara Fiand’s
retreat on the vows.  “I looked at how the
vows apply in my life, deepening my
understanding of the vows I am taking,”
Sister Jessica says. By rediscovering the
meaning of the vows of poverty, chastity and
obedience, “I am challenged by them again.”

Asked about the best advice she has
received on her journey, Sister Jessica is
quick to respond that it is “truly to follow
the call and to really trust that I may not
have all the answers.  It is a process – one
step in front of another.  This is a time to
really figure out if God is calling you and to
learn about it.”  Religious life is just an
option, she adds.  “You are not giving your
life over with the first phone call.  That’s
what I thought.  The sisters are willing to
work with you.  Wherever God is calling you,
they want you to be the best person you
can be, whether that is religious life,
single life or married life.  The sisters are
a great resource.”

In order to prepare for taking first
vows, Sister Jessica had to temporarily
leave the ministry that she has grown to
love over the last year – as a volunteer at
the Women’s Drop-In Center in downtown
Spokane.  After professing vows, she will
return to the center and her work with
poor and homeless women who drop in to
the center to have something to eat and
drink, socialize, chat, and take classes on
topics like self-esteem and social educa-
tion, or participate in spiritual and
support groups. “This is a place where I
get to touch Christ every single day,”
Sister Jessica says. (Learn more about
Sister Jessica’s ministry in the next issue
of Caritas.)

Today, there are no longer large groups
of sisters in formation, but young sisters
internationally still have camaraderie and
build bonds across continents and oceans.

While the number of young women
entering religious life is much smaller, don’t
give up on young women of this generation
making the long-term commitment to

religious life, Sister Jessica insists.  “A lot of
people say my generation won’t commit, but
that’s not true.  We don’t want life to be
stagnant.  We don’t want to be in a place
that won’t change.  Religious life is always
moving, changing,” she adds.  The (reli-
gious) community will encourage, support
and challenge me to continue to grow.” ●

●


