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New Church Dedication!
— Larry Bernard, ofm —

Last Spring the Santa Ana Pueblo authorities condemned the little hundred-year-old
church of St. Anthony. Located a mile down the road from the Tribal Administration Building,
this church that had no parking lot, had become a danger because of the weakened nature of its
roof. After that we were still able to celebrate Mass, but in the modern, comfortable Tribal
Council Chambers!
Weeks later, on June 22, 2017, I was asked to
come to the site of a brand-new St. Anthony Church to
bless the groundbreaking ceremony. It was a beautiful
sunny day and many officials were present with their
shovels! I had a nice prayer and then sprinkled the
place and the men with the holy water. To make the
ceremony a little more interesting, the top of the
ancient sprinkler I was using flew off and hit one of
the officials, causing a few snickers!
The pueblo authorities chose the architect and
builder. Fabian Yañez of the Archdiocesan Office of Liturgy was consulted on the plans, so that
they are in harmony with what the Church needs. I, too, was given a chance to make my
comments. Construction and furnishing went on through the summer with a few delays.
Construction finally finished before the dedication, which had been postponed to Sunday,
October 15, 2017 at a special 9:00 A.M. Mass.
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The day was sunny but windy and cold. Archbishop John C. Wester came early with Deacon
Keith Davis as his Master of Ceremonies. I, as pastor and
concelebrant vested with them in the Tribal Administration
Building. Also accompanying us as deacon for the Mass was the
generous and joyful Steve Rangel, who had freely chosen to
serve at our parish for a year and a half.

Welcome, Archbishop Wester!

We were escorted by the Santa Ana horsemen to the
spacious parking lot around the new church. There the
Archbishop was honored by the ladies of the pueblo. They lay
down their beautiful shawls on
the ground so that he alone
could walk on them as he

approached the church door.
With suitable ceremony and words at the door, the
builders handed the keys of the church to the archbishop who
handed them in turn to me and I, in turn, I gave them to the
Santa Ana church officers, who have the care of the church.
Inside, up front and to the right, composed of singers from
Santa Ana and from Jemez, the choir sang the welcoming song.
They were led by Fabian Yañez, who had orchestrated the whole
dedication ceremony. The archbishop blessed the church building,
filling the whole place with sweetsmelling incense. As individuals are
baptized and confirmed to become
members of the church, the dedication
Archbishop John Wester anoints the
ceremony then included a kind of
new altar
Baptism of the church as the archbishop
sprinkled the people and the whole place with holy water. For a kind of
Confirmation ceremony, he anointed the beautiful new altar with the
Sacred Chrism. A group of ladies used special towels to absorb the
chrism so that the new altar cloths would not get sticky. The archbishop
and I each took a side of the church to anoint places with the chrism.
Especially touching was the ceremony during the litany of saints
when six members of the community
brought in the statues of the saints that would fit in the niches
behind the altar. The bishop spoke well of this dedication ceremony
changing the building into a church and at the end was, as is his
custom, profuse with thank-you words for everyone involved in
any way in the dedication.
After the ceremonies and Mass, the beautiful and moving
three-hour ceremony ended with a talk by the church officers and
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then invitation for all to linger in the tents outside. Even though it was rather cool and windy day,
we talked and laughed inside the tent. We enjoyed the occasion for a while with the food and
drink that had been catered for the occasion.

Echoes in the Canyon: A Vocational Perspective
— Brother Bernard Keele —

A middle-aged woman walks into the Church office. Her tall thin
stature and long brownish blond hair and pinkish white skin betray her.
Nicely attired with a professional air, this lady has an agenda. As the
conversation before her arrival was quite informal with the secretary
engaging one of the local grandmothers of Chinle in the affairs of the
day, it seemed different to our normal routine and fair to say that it felt a
bit, well, awkward. It was not long into the conversation that the elderly
Navajo shot an arrow across the bow of this American female with,
“What are you doing here?” It is a common question to strangers on the
reservation and though could be taken the ‘wrong’ way, it is not meant to
be judgmental, but rather a simple way of inquiring what is unique to
your story that you find yourself in this place and literally, “What do you do here?” Yes, tongue
in cheek, there can be a sardonic quality to the
inquiry, however, it is usually quite innocent and can
even evoke a chuckle or two.
What are we doing here? Living on the ‘Rez’
can be a unique life experience. Though trite, the
saying, “It is what you make of it” applies in
abundance. The Navajo to whom we minister to are
really quite flexible. They are adaptable and tolerant
in their relationship with the friars. Their
expectations are set very low, and this may stem from an ancient
mentality of societal survival in a parched, dry, arid land with few
natural resources and never enough material means to affect anything
but day to day reality of providential dependence.
Strife in families, when coming from a self-absorbed place of
‘neediness’ without consideration for the common good is not favorably
viewed among the ‘Dine*’ - the Navajo. On the flip side of that coin,
however, we find a ‘taboo’ of sorts, culturally speaking, that one does
not completely close the door relationally to a brother or sister, to a
mother or father, to a relative or cousin who legitimately carries a
burden too hard to bear. This social dynamic present here in the ‘Four
Corners’ region of the United States emits a sense of exclusivity in the domain of identity.
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Awareness of social dynamics among the Navajo, broadly speaking as exceptions can be
many, lends itself to better understanding with more clarity of our role on the reservation as
ministers of God’s Word and Sacrament. It is literally, what we make of it, and of course, what
God makes of it through us. We will and do find a people with an exclusive identity, sharing
each others’ burdens, existing day to day without much
thought of tomorrow and future trials, low in material goods
while not seeking answers from outside the ‘nation’ to their
own problems which they own and embrace almost
fatalistically. There is no judgment here. There is no right and
wrong to toss around here. It simply is. The more attunement
a Navajo has to his way of relating to his family, to his
function in society that accrues a net positive in the way of
contribution, to his full acceptance of an appreciation for the
customs of his ancestors, then the more could be said of this person that reflects ‘harmony’ with
God, the people, the land and the present moment.
Stepping into this world as an outsider with an invitation to dwell and reciprocate - to
listen, see and respond in a loving, caring manner - will never change the ‘outsider-ness’ that
may be felt within the emotions of the minister. However, this reality does not diminish the
vocational fruit that can be obtained and garnished from a tree
both from within and without the spiritual and emotional life and that, from a geographically remote and socially isolated
place of existence. In fact, it is asserted that the opposite reality
of rich opportunity filled with validation and affirmation offers
itself to the minister, pastor, teacher, nurse or volunteer who
possesses ‘eyes that see, and ears that hear.’
Our spiritual journey is primarily an inner one, with God
in the arena of our realm prompting, relating, educating and
revealing to us in a dynamism that turns and folds into ourselves
like the waves of an ocean finishing their course on the beaches of our day. There is nothing
contradictory in our ‘life on the Rez’ that prevents us, as ‘outsiders’, from allowing the Holy
spirit to weave a fabric making of us something beautiful for ourselves, God and neighbor.
Taking advantage of the solitude available, the remoteness that affords a separation from
noisy distractions, we cultivate that inner journey that all of us are familiar within the time-line of
our few years. What opportunities exist for the growth of our spirits and souls but that we open
our eyes to the adventure awaiting our footsteps into the caverns of our inner life! The Navajo
have much to teach the guest on the reservation - so does the sparse domain, deep canyons,
mountains and open skies. To be good teachers to others, like ‘The Dine*’, we must learn to be
good students and use the unique gift of opportunity to grow with God and be faithful to that
inner integrity in conjunction with our own unique identity which is exclusive by nature.
* Pronounced as DINN- NAY
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First Ever Province Pastors’ Meeting
— Jack Clark-Robinson, ofm —

On Tuesday, February 27th at A Becoming
Place, for the first time in anyone’s recollection and at
the suggestion of the Minister Provincial, the friar
pastors of the Province met to discuss the issues facing
them in their role as pastors within the Church. Charlie
Martinez, Vicar Provincial and pastor at St. Peter in
Roswell, chaired the meeting, which was attended by
Abel Olivas, pastor of St. Francis in Gallup, Jose Gutay, pastor at St. Michaels, Gerald
Steinmetz, pastor at Laguna and Acoma Pueblos, Eduardo Espinoza, pastor of St. John in
Roswell, Bernard Keele, who is temporarily holding down the fort administratively in Chinle
while P.J. Pabatao is on vacation the Philippines, Patrick Schafer, pastor of Holy Family in
Albuquerque, Dale Jamison, pastor at St. Mary in Tohatchi, and Larry Bernard, pastor at Jemez
Pueblo and its missions. Unable to be present were Paul O’Brien, Administrator at All Saints in
Ganado, and Gilbert Schneider, pastor at Our Lady of the Blessed
Sacrament in Fort Defiance and St. Bernard at Navajo.
The group shared where they are personally in their
ministry, with quite a number of the brothers speaking very
positively of the fulfillment and joy which they draw from their
ministry, though they also spoke of some of the frustrations
which come from the administrative side of being a pastor in the Church today. More than one
spoke of sleepless nights in the face of diocesan insurance requirements and conflicts between
ministerial impulses and what they know they must do to meet a number of diocesan
requirements. Money it seems is always an issue, while the people with whom they work are
always a very great blessing.
Our brothers are very involved with the
dioceses in which they work. Gilbert Schneider and
Dale Jamison are both vicars forane in the Diocese of
Gallup, while Charlie Martinez is a vicar forane in the
Diocese of Las Cruces and Patrick Schafer a vicar
forane in the Archdiocese of Santa Fe. Vicars forane are
also known as “Deans” of a region called a deanery,
within a Diocese and are acknowledged as leaders of that region by the local priests and the
Bishop, serving on the diocesan Presbyteral Council. Dale Jamison also serves the Diocese of
Gallup as Director of Native American Ministries and the United States Conference of Catholic
Bishops as a consultant on Native American Ministry.
The feeling of the brothers after they met was that the meeting had been helpful to them
in supporting one another in their ministry. They plan to meet again in the not-too-distant future.

Page 5 of 7

Into Our Tradition
A monthly Reflection from Our F ranciscan Heritage #20 March 2018
— Jack Clark-Robinson, ofm —

hat difference will it make? A member of Our Lady of
Guadalupe Province, a friar of the Province since it was
founded in 1985 (like me) challenged me with a hard question in a
recent e-mail:

W

Why should a new structure … facilitate the renewal that we have successfully evaded
and avoided for so many years? I rather think that it is because we know it won’t that so
many of us are willing to sign onto it. The new administration, ensconced in St. Louis or
Chicago or Indianapolis or wherever is not going to worry about northern New Mexico
and Arizona, it will tread gingerly, and so we’ll be left pretty much alone, just as we were
when the HQ was in Cincinnati and then in Albuquerque. The numbers will shrink,
places will be given to the dioceses, but we can continue [to] comfortably grow old, doing
what we always have liked to do in the way we have always liked to do it.
am not sure that I, or anyone, could respond to this friar’s question adequately, but I am going to
try to point out some reasons that I look to the restructuring of our fraternal governance into one
new Province from six Provinces as holding a real possibility to facilitate renewal.

I

hat difference will it make? That depends on us. A different Franciscan presence in the
United States depends upon friars willing to make a difference in that presence with their
lives. The General Statutes begin by stating in Article 1 §2 “The friars, as followers of St.
Francis, are bound to lead a radically evangelical life.” So the renewal has to start with us, with
each of us. My brother mentioned the desire to grow old comfortably, and that is a temptation
for all of us. All of us would no doubt remain in our comfort zone if given the choice, no matter
the eventual consequences. But we cannot do that if we wish to be true to the life that we have
vowed.

W

e have to be ready to measure ourselves, not by the way that we have always done things,
but by the ideals that we profess. That will make all the difference. Article 5 §1 of the
General Constitutions in addressing the meaning of our religious profession states: In a more
complete fulfillment of their baptismal consecration and in answer to the divine call, the friars
give themselves totally to God, their supreme love; through profession of obedience, poverty and
chastity, which they are to live in the spirit of Saint Francis, they contract a covenant with God
and life becomes, as it were, for their whole existence, a sacrifice offered to God in charity.

W

T

here are more than one hundred friars scattered among the friars in the six Provinces in the
Revitalization and Restructuring process who first made their religious profession less than
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twenty years ago. I have been privileged to teach many of them while they were novices as a
result of common initial formation programs which have grown in stages since the opening of the
first inter-provincial novitiate in 1991. (Yes, 1991, with Saint Barbara and Our Lady of
Guadalupe Provinces, two years before the first interprovincial novitiate in Cedar Lake in 1993.
That program grew into Burlington, and has now come full circle to Santa Barbara with six
Provinces participating.) I saw in many of these friars novices then, and I am ready to believe is
still there now, a spark of Divine discontent, which drew them out of their comfort zone. For
when they came to the friars, many of them were old enough to already have an established
comfort zone to leave behind. I further believe that if they were given the opportunity, they are
ready to strike out and do the new things which are necessary for a real revitalization, a real
rebirth, of the Franciscan charism in the United States.
here is need of a critical mass of the young and the young at heart (for that Divine discontent
is there in some older friars, too) to make new things happen. The email that I received
mentioned the evasion and avoidance of renewal at the time Guadalupe Province was created in
1985. I would rather characterize what was going on at that time as good men, doing good work,
without the challenge of enough young friars around them to change the way that they were
doing things. In 1985, I was the newest solemn professed friar in the Province, and I spent the
first twenty-five years of my professed life as the youngest professed friar in every House where I
lived. There was no critical mass of the young. With young friars divided among six Provinces,
there never will be a critical mass of those ready and willing to challenge what always has been
with what could be.

T

inally, our numbers will shrink for the foreseeable future. So will the numbers of fixed places
where we have ministered in the recent past. But as an ever-increasing number of our friars
“comfortably” attain Heaven, which is our goal and is the only thing promised us with the
faithful keeping of our professed vows, we will after a while grow “younger.” If we prepare for
this eventuality now by letting go of the way that we have done things as six Provinces in the past
and gathering together young friars, empowering and encouraging them by proximity to one
another, then I know that not only will northern New Mexico and Arizona not be left “alone,”
but neither will all of the places touched by Franciscans in the United States. The Holy Spirit
will be with us!

F

Charlie Martinez, March 09
Richard Rohr, March 20
Ricardo Garcia, March 24
Chris Kerstiens, March 24
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