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Lorraine DiDio, OEF 

It was a difficult journey to Chapter for me—plane delays 

and missing connections forced me to miss the entire first 

day and night of Chapter.   My heart grew heavy as I 

waited for endless hours in Atlanta.    Finally, I did arrive—

exhausted and drained yet immediately refreshed by the 

cool Michigan air (a truly refreshing break from the       

excessive heat and humidity that is south east Florida).  

Thankfully,  there were a few late night  OEFers that 

somehow managed to be up late enough to love and 

greet me upon my arrival.   Finally, I was home.    Yes, 

home, my OEF home.  

I felt so blessed Friday morning as I entered into Morning 

Prayer (led by Br Greg, n/OEF) surrounded by  siblings 

that I love and  admire so deeply.   Seeing so many faces 

of my OEF family brought an instant joy to my heart and 

a smile to my face.  I was instantly fed and instantly full of 

love.  I had arrived; I was home. 

There was business, discernment and healing.  There was   

laughter, silliness, and joy.  There were tears and big 

smiles, there was conversation, there was listening, there 

was sharing, and there in our midst  was Christ.   There, 

was the communion of saints.   And, it was good, all 

good, supremely good.  

As Chapter progressed, it was evident to me that OEF 

was indeed being led by the Spirit to seek a new           

direction, beginning of an exciting, new, more             

collaborative way of being.  As we collectively turn onto 

a new bumpy little dirt road we travel, I feel a deep 

sense of gratitude that we are open to listen deeply to 

hear each other and to what Spirit is saying. 

                                                          (Continued on page 2) 
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I personally came to a deeper                 

understanding that we, together as OEF 

are indeed a welcomed and needed part 

of the wider Franciscan family.  (Thank you 

Br Masud, TSSF)  Our diversity, which is the     

ecumenical nature of this little Order, is our 

gift, our mission, our collective ministry to 

the world.   And it was good, all good,    

supremely good.                                                                                                             

I was filled with laughter and joy and     

certainly humility as after some bribing and 

excessive flattery to be chosen to accept 

the relic of James the Less  for first prize for 

this year’s Juniper Cup.  OEF is certainly a 

tolerant group to expose themselves to 

such a painfully off key rendition of “In The 

Still of My Prayer”.   

I am so happy to welcome Br. John         

Michael, Sr. Allegrezza, and Br. Peter to the 

team of servants, be not afraid sibling    

servant types!  Please be aware however 

once you join the team of sibling servant 

types we never really let you go!    

I was deeply moved by our Saturday night    

Worship and Profession ceremony---

bringing the gift of tears to my eyes as Bros 

Bruce James,  John Michael and John Son 

of Syvert spoke their vows of Profession to 

OEF.   Thank you Brothers deeply for      

marrying us.   I was touched and moved 

with thanksgiving for Br Louis, n/OEF for   

giving us and teaching us a way to sing 

our Principles  – I have such     gratitude 

in my heart for this gift.   

I send a sincere thank you to all the        

Servants who worked so hard to make 

Chapter so holy, so good, so peaceful, 

and so much fun.   I raise an especially 

loud Thank You to our ministers of           

hospitality: Markie and Eleanor.   And, I 

thank each of you, my brothers and sisters, 

for making me feel so welcomed, loved, 

and so at home.   I am sorry to have 

missed those who could not travel this year 

to have been with us.   I am already 

deeply looking forward to next year’s      

Chapter, and I am already praying that 

YOU will be there.   

Please, meet me in St Louis! 
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Sister Francesca Angelica(?) 

Quiet prayer 

New Novices Thom & Mike 

received by David Luke & 

Dale 



 

 

At Chapter 2014, in the cool air of Detroit (what a contrast 
to last year!), the Juniper Cup was held over lunch         
Saturday. The task was to write song lyrics celebrating 
Franciscanism and our little Order. Quite a few great     
entries were made! 

And the winners are (insert drum roll, please!): 

3rd Place: Br. Richard, with words set to "Great is Thy 
Faithfulness" 

Prize: T-shirt of Pope Benedict XVI 

2nd Place: Sr. Chris, with the refrain "A Song, A Song, We 
Have to Write a Song??" becoming part of our tradition. 
(No music offered, but I notice that the rhythm of this line 
exactly fits the opening of Eine Kleine Nachtmusik). 

Prize: Br. Rat 

And the grand prize (insert even more drums, please!): 

Sr. Lorraine, for words set to "In the Still of the 
Night" (The Five Satins version) 

Prize: Habit of Br. James the Least                                     
And the "privilege" of organizing the 2015 Juniper Cup!! 

Congrats to all the winners and to all entrants, they       
provided great amusement to us all!!!!!      

Br. Bruce James, OEF 

    
   
   

                 

*Editor’s remarks:                                                        
Thanks to Brer Bruce James for those results, and to all of our   
visitors who served as our very conscientious (if coerced) panel of 
judges!  The following are some of the wonderful entries received: 

 

2014 Juniper Cup! 
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*The winning entry from Sr. Lorraine: 

(Sung doo-wop style to the tune of “In the Still of the 

Night, by The Five Satins” )     

In the Still of my prayers                                        

OEF is, OEFs there                                              

You’re my home, you’re my place                          

Siblings I love, my siblings of Grace 

In the still of my prayers                                            

(in the still of my prayers)                                      

I remember, (I remember), that night in May The 

Saints were in St Louie                                                  

I hoped, and I prayed                                                            

To keep--- your precious-- - principles 

So before our God of Light                                      

Brothers and sisters, hold OEF tight 

In the still of our prayers                                           

(in the still of our prayers) 

(doo-wop instrumental) 

So before Francis and Clare                                     

Let us rebuild                                                            

Our home with care 

In the still of our prayers                                            

(in the still of our prayers)                                          

In the still of our prayers! 

********************************************* 

*Second place, from your editor: 

A song? A song? We have to write a song?                
So many ways to go astray,                                     
and have it come out wrong! 

But life in OEF teaches us humility.                            
Juniper Cup is a leveling ground                                 
And all of us are fools!                                                   
We learn to throw away our pride                                
And laugh together as we play.                                   
Embarrassment is banished here,                               
But still we tent to cry: 

A song? A song? We have to write a song?                 
So many ways to go astray                                           
and have it come out wrong!                                           
                                         (Continued on page 4) 



 

 

This life in OEF teaches us simplicity.                          
No need to compete in life at all.                                
We only need to BE!                                                      
And share our talents as we can.                            
And simplify our lives.                                              
We try to take things as they come,,                             
But still we make things hard: 

A song? A song? We have to write a song?              
So many ways to go astray                                          
And have it come out wrong! 

But life in OEF teaches us to look for peace.            
Worry is a waste of time and strength.                       
We only need to breathe!                                             
And work to resolve conflict fast,                              
To listen, and to care.                                                   
Try to radiate peace in all we do                                 
But still we worry and fuss: 

A song? A song? We have to write a song?               
So many ways to go astray                                           
and have it come out wrong!                                       

A little band of pilgrims are all this Order is             
We try to follow Christ with Francis and Clare          
But often we fall short.                                                   
We encourage and love each other through.            
We write our Rules and pray.                                      
Some day we’ll be with those we follow,                  
But for now, we’ll often say:  

A song? A song? We have to write a song?*                 
So many ways to go astray                                           
And have it come out wrong! 

 

*I’ve discovered that this phrase will continually come 
back to haunt me! I may never live it down! 

*************************************************** 

And of course, Br. Richard’s entry: 

Sung to the tune of "Great Is Thy Faithfulness" 

by Steve Green 

 

We are the OEF, Sisters and Brothers                              

There lies no fear of fleeing from thee                                

Our cares sustaining from hearts found united               

as it began three decades ago 

 

Juniper Cup ...continued 
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CHORUS       

We are the OEF, We are the OEF                                    

From Chapter to Chapter, new smiles we see                    

All we have needed our prayers have provided                  

We are the OEF, blessed are we. 

 

**************************************************** 

And a few other submissions: 

From Sr. Kiwi: 

To other shores across the sea                                           To other shores across the sea                                           To other shores across the sea                                           To other shores across the sea                                           

I flew with bated breath.                                                   I flew with bated breath.                                                   I flew with bated breath.                                                   I flew with bated breath.                                                   

Was OEF the place for me,                                             Was OEF the place for me,                                             Was OEF the place for me,                                             Was OEF the place for me,                                             

Or had I made a big mistake?Or had I made a big mistake?Or had I made a big mistake?Or had I made a big mistake?    

Dear Br. Michael waited there                                         Dear Br. Michael waited there                                         Dear Br. Michael waited there                                         Dear Br. Michael waited there                                         

So patiently, for I was late                                               So patiently, for I was late                                               So patiently, for I was late                                               So patiently, for I was late                                                   

He scooped me up and took me home                             He scooped me up and took me home                             He scooped me up and took me home                             He scooped me up and took me home                             

Fed me, then let me sleep.Fed me, then let me sleep.Fed me, then let me sleep.Fed me, then let me sleep.    

When I arrived at Convocation                                         When I arrived at Convocation                                         When I arrived at Convocation                                         When I arrived at Convocation                                         

And met all my siblings there                                             And met all my siblings there                                             And met all my siblings there                                             And met all my siblings there                                             

I knew that I had found my home.                                    I knew that I had found my home.                                    I knew that I had found my home.                                    I knew that I had found my home.                                    

Praise God for OEF!Praise God for OEF!Praise God for OEF!Praise God for OEF!    

***************************************************** 

From Br. John Michael: (sung to the tune of 
“Greensleeves”) 

What sanctuary is offered here,                                          
The love of God from heaven?                                                
What gifts of life we’re called to share,                                   
What Holy Spirit has given?         

This, this is Christ our home                                                    
A shelter coming from heaven                                                 
Made rich in poverty!  His life is freely given. 

What Gospel truth is offered here,                                          
In words and silent actions?                                                    
Proclaim the Kingdom drawing near,                                      
For God is love, no need to fear. 

This, this is Christ our all                                                         
Who lifts us up whene’er we fall.                                             
Let us share the Word                                                              
Of life we’re given freely. 

What fellowship is offered here,                                              



 

 

Juniper Cup ...continued 
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What prayer sustains our Order?                                            
The holy sound as hearts cry out                                            
In words of intercession. 

This, this is Christ our priest,                                                   
Whose prayers for us, they never cease.                                
Come now and follow Him                                                        
The bread of life from Heaven! 

*****************************************************                                              

Br. Michael Vosler’s entry: 

Out Of The Movement, the OEF                                 

Tune:   House Of The Rising Sun 

Francis and Clare followed the Jesus Way                        

And with them community formed;                                 

Kissed the lepers & nursed & washed their wounds—  

The souls of lives transformed.                                                  

Musical Reprise 

Some people followed & fervor grew,                               

Though some just laughed them away;                               

But the Spirit led the needed few                                        

And the movement was underway.                                    

Musical Reprise 

Love poverty and sing and dance                                       

And preach as Spirit bids you do.                                        

Let prayer embrace creation's whole:                                

Fire, Water, Air, & People, too.                                          

Musical Reprise 

You OEFers now listen & see:                                           

The world cries for justice, peace & mercy;                    

Compassion is the way we go,                                        

We live our love, and it will be so.                                     

Musical Reprise  

Amen, Amen, Amen, Amen!                                          

and Alleluia!                                                                   

We sing our praise in earthly tones                               

And God delivers bread, not stones.                              

Musical Reprise & conclusion 

 

Silliness abounds! 

Our Luminary Labyrinth 

Br. Louis, n/OEF: our resident 

composer 



 

 

Our convocation theme was “Discernment” and 

our task was “Statutes Review and                  

Revision.” 

In the midst was Worship and                  

communion of souls. We were gifted  with         

lots of gab (few shy ones!), and  incredibly         

rich music and Table. 

The business meeting was intense and focused. 

There is planning in place for the process of 

electing a new Minister General this Fall and early 

Winter. I will work for a transition of servant 

leadership that is the most helpful for the newly 

elected Minister General, the current servant team 

and the needs of the Order. 

 

  The Holy Spirit is alive and well, and    

 working overtime among us! The spirit of 

 Francis of Assisi permeates our  

 gathering. Christ is real and present.  

 

 God is good! 

 Peace and Joy, 

 Dale Carmen, OEF 

 Interim Minister General 

PAGE 6  F IDDLEST ICKS ISSUE 111  

Words From  the Interim Minister GeneralWords From  the Interim Minister GeneralWords From  the Interim Minister GeneralWords From  the Interim Minister General 

OEF STATUTES REVIEW TEAM:  Towards Prayerful Discernment 

Having discerned 3 Options for how we elect our Servant 

Team and what we ask them to do (Article V), we sought 

feedback prior to Chapter and at Chapter.  In our final    

session on Sunday, we asked the gathered Members for 

direction over the next months and year.    

The consensus was clear:  We want to claim a more      

collaborative, less hierarchical structure for the           

prayerful discernment of our Order's life and welfare, 

for shared care of Members and new entrants, and for 

assuring that all administrative tasks and legal          

obligations are covered.  We have decided to step away 
from the current model of hierarchical authority, and rely 

less on the language of "leader" and "voting" (always  

available to us, but used with reluctance).  

While the gathered had good things to say about the more 

collaborative Option 2 with a Co-Ministers inclusion, we 

favor Option 3 -- the Servant Council of 5 (or 6!) equals.   
Questions were asked that need to be answered:  Does the 

Council need a designated leader that the membership   

appoints or do we allow the Council to be a council and 

figure that out among themselves?  Do we stagger the terms 

of those on the Council, or does each Council have its own 

beginning and end?   How do we get from here to there?  

Would Option 2 serve as a stepping stone towards Option 

3, or do we just go there?   How might we assure a         

representational balance of gender and geography and       

denominational grounding? 

The Order tasked the Review Team to shape the language for 

a new Article V and to suggest the staging and timeline for its 

implementation.    We accepted that assignment, and would 

hope to have a draft for review prior to Chapter 2015,       

offering the possibility of adoption at that Chapter if that is 

our decision as an Order.    

We also accepted the task of thinking through how we blend 

the value of praying and listening and thinking as a gathered 

body with the quest for input and participation of those  

Members not immediately present (proxies?  Skype?);  and 

we note several expressions of gratitude for listening to, and 

gaining input from, those who couldn't be present for Chapter 

2014.    

The new watchword to guide this process and its                    

implementation:  "Deep Listening and Prayerful Discernment 

of the Common Mind".   

If you have questions, thoughts, concerns, or ideas, contact 

any one of us to get it into the stew -- written input is           

especially helpful 

- Shoshanah Kay & Michael Vosler (Co-Conveners), 

Lorraine DiDio, Carlo Gendron, Bruce James Kay, Juniper 

Robertson, Brendan Shaffer, Anne Nancy Vosler 
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In Loving Memory, 
 

Br. Francis Leo, OEF (Frank Canizares) entered into the 
loving presence of his Lord and Savior on Tuesday, 
April 29th in the second week of Easter. Our dear 
brother passed away after a long illness. He is survived 
by his Brother Harry Canizares and his mother, Gelsys 
Canizares, both of Chicago, Il. 
 
Francis Leo spent most of his adult life under        
Franciscan vows, first as a member of OFM in Spain, 
where he served as the Novice Master for his friary. As 
a result, Francis Leo shared many thoughtful          
suggestions with OEF to help deepen our formation 
process. Francis Leo entered into the OEF as a novice 
by transfer after moving to the United States to be 
closer to his family. 
 
Francis Leo brought a wonderful joy, sense of humor 
and child-like delight in the world to OEF and to     
everyone that he ministered to. He loved dearly his 
cat, Mr. Whiskers, and he loved to share news of Mr. 
Whiskers’ latest adventures with his friends. Francis 
Leo also helped coordinate a series of conference calls 
between members of the order using his switchboard. 
He longed for OEF to grow in friendship and in mission 
to the world. 
 
Francis Leo was also a skilled maker of habits, rosaries 
and cinctures. Many OEF members have received one 
or more of these items from him and appreciate the 
loving craftsmanship of his work. As a fitting tribute, 
candidates for profession at Chapter this year were 
vested in some of his very last tailoring work. 
 
A Memorial Service was held for Brother Francis Leo at 
Poor Clare Monastery  
6200 E. Minooka Rd.  
Minooka, Illinois 60447 
 
Date: Saturday, May 17th, 2014 
Time: 10:30 am 
 
With a luncheon following the services:  
Cookie’s Restaurant (Br. Leo’s favorite!) 
103 W. Mondamin Street 
Minooka, Illinois 60447 
 

May God Comfort all who mourn, and give us courage 
to trust in the communion of saints, the forgiveness of 
sins, and the resurrection to life everlasting. Amen  

Br. John Michael 

Farewell, Br. Francis Leo, ‘Til We Meet Again... 
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Formation Station 

From the Outgoing DFC:  

These last three years as your Director of       

Formation Counseling have been a blessed gift in 

my life. 

As I leave this position, I am clearly reminded 

that our Order is on the precipice of Renewing 

change and growth. What we once did well, we no 

longer can support doing.  

As we grow, we must be willing to create new 

wine skins for fresh wine if we wish to follow in 

the footsteps of Francis and Clare. 

Of the roughly one hundred-twenty souls who 

came ringing our Doorbell (07/13 to 07/14) this 

year, we sent fifteen Applications., with eleven 

entering Formation. Four of those being “Novice 

by Transfer.” One has since left. The work of the 

Formation Counseling Office is indeed work-but 

of a Holy nature. To spend time each week in  

dialogue and sharing; hearing stories and      

comparing notes cannot be underestimated as 

the gift it truly is. Many come with a certain idea 

of what our Membership is and isn’t and it seems 

those who manage the best in this process- are 

those who are uncertain what to  expect, but use 

their faith to guide.  Often times, patiently      

sitting in that Sacred Space, at the Foot of the 

Cross.  

We continue to hover around twenty novices, 

even though three professed solemn vows at 

Chapter/Convocation this last Chapter. We    

welcome Br. Bruce James, Br. John Michael and 

’son of Syvert’, Br. John S. What gifts you bring 

to community, and your willingness to be present 

with us in the Order of Ecumenical Franciscans, 

is such a Joy for your Order members. 

For all in formation be assured of my ongoing 

prayers and support as you continue to reflect 

and taste. Notch out a place for yourself in the 

OEF and let nothing dissuade you from that 

Quiet Voice that calls you by name.  Our God 

who writes your name upon the palm of the     

Divine hand. 

To Sister Anjelika., OEF my gratitude for your 

dedicated efforts in the Office of Formation   

Counseling. It's been a pleasure to work along  

beside you, even if we were thousands of miles 

apart many, many days! Having and trusting 

your vocational longevity and beautiful soul is a 

rare blessing and I thank you. Three Minister         

Generals in 3 years has brought its own unique 

Gifts and I offer my blessings to you for walking 

the Journey with me, Sister, as well as our Order 

at Large.   

For our new Director of Formation Counseling, 

Sister Allegrezza, may you feel supported as you 

delve into the nuances of this ministry-although 

you are well prepared.  

May all be Blessed by the bounty 

you bring to the Office of         

Formation Counseling! 

Br. David Luke, OEF                   

DFC 2011-2014  

...And from our new DFC: 

IF... (not by Rudyard Kipling) 

IF you are a formation counselor please call me 

for an update. 

IF you are a novice or postulant who has not 

heard from your formation counselor recently 

send me an e-mail: sr.allegrezza_oef @yahoo.com. 

IF you are a professed member drawn toward 

becoming a formation counselor (or curious) let 

me know.  

IF you are a professed member who wasn't at 

chapter, watch your mailbox.  

Thanks.  

+Sr. Allegrezza, OEF  



 

 

As I approach the Chapter Meeting this summer, 
with intent to profess my lifetime vows, I have 
taken many opportunities to wander through the 30 
chapters of prayer, contemplation and reflection 
that I have prepared. I ponder what I have learned 
at the three previous Chapter gatherings. I can 
honestly say that after a lifetime of Christian      
worship and learning, after four years of seminary 
and seven years of ordained ministry, and after just 
over three years of searching, studying, praying 
and sharing, I have now arrived at the beginning. I 
feel ready to begin my journey with Francis and 
Clare and with this community in earnest. 

For the sake of my Brothers and Sisters, I share 
this in hopes that it will spur you on to think about 
what you learned in the time it took you to arrive at 
the beginning. For the sake of the curious, the 
searching and the wondering who read this list, I 
share this with hopes that it will spur you to ponder 
how far you are willing to go, just to arrive at the 
beginning. These are the lessons I have learned 
thus far: 

1. It is about Jesus. It is Jesus, the Word made 
flesh, the Son, whom I confess as my Lord. I am 
not a part of this community of disciples to follow 
Francis or Clare, but to follow Jesus. What makes 
these and the many beloved saints of the           
Franciscan family so compelling to me is the way 
they followed Jesus. In deep and soul-searching 
prayer, in joyful consideration of the mysteries of 
God, in self-giving love for the neighbor. 

2. It is about conversion. As an ecumenical      
community, we speak of these moments in        
different ways and acknowledge them with different 
rituals. We call them Baptism, Confirmation,       
Affirmations of Faith, Baptismal Remembrance, the 
Solemn praying of the Sinner's Prayer and the  
Laying on of Hands, Anointing in the Spirit,       
Confession of Faith, Confession & Absolution,  
Personal Conviction and more. Ordered life flows 
out of these experiences and the promises made 
there. God's promises to me, and mine to God.  
Ordered life is just that, an thoughtfully organized 
(my rule) and life-changing expression of the    
conversion that comes when I abandon hope in  

everything else and am left with God alone. "My God 
and My All!" 

3. It is about patience. When I tried to drive the  
process of formation with my will, it went slower, 
more painfully and with less clarity. When God was 
shaping me according to the Divine will, it flowed like 
joyful tears that were waiting to be cried. Waiting on 
God is hard. Waiting on God builds forbearance and 
patience, that I might pray "Forgive me my           
trespasses as I forgive those who have trespassed 
against me." 

4. It is about sharing. If there's a part of my life that 
I'm not willing to discuss even with God, I guarantee 
you it is waiting on the road ahead to send me flying 
so that I can land on my face. I have found that the 
practice of regular reflection has not only built a 
strong bond with my formation counselor, but also 
with my spiritual director, my mutual ministry      
committee, my spouse and my bishop. Honesty 
about my flaws helps me to believe that Jesus has 
redeemed all of me. 

5. It is about accountability. I'm not just talking about 
the formal accountability with the people mentioned 
in number 4. I mean communicating, questioning, 
wondering aloud, sharing my time with others and 
keeping in touch. What do you call a friend that you 
never write, call, spend time with, think about, pray 
for? A former friend. I struggle with the time          
demands of my own life and ministry, but I treasure 
the friendships I have already made, and knowing 
that I have arrived merely at the beginning, I am 
overjoyed at the chance to form more such           
relationships.                                                         
   (Continued on page 10) 
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What I have learned so far... A Novice's reflection                                                                      What I have learned so far... A Novice's reflection                                                                      What I have learned so far... A Novice's reflection                                                                      What I have learned so far... A Novice's reflection                                                                      
By John Michael, OEF    
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6. It is about love. God's love for me is so immense 
that I sometimes overflow or bubble over. At our 
best, I see this happening among the members of 
this community and I am deeply moved by watching 
God's love flow through their lives into the world. It's 
not about building a utopia or having identical     
affection between every single brother and sister. I 
can honor the ways God's love flows through their 
lives, even if we don't become personal friends. I 
can honor the ways God's love flows through some 
of my Sisters and Brothers to care for me in our 
friendship. 

7. It is about giving. We are the vessels of the Holy 
Spirit and the living stones that make up this       
expression of the church. How we use these stones 
to build this community and as instruments of 
"rebuilding the church (people) which has fallen into 
ruin" depends on our mutual discernment as a  
community. If we each say, someone else should 
fix the bylaws, write the living history of the order, 
tell the stories of our many ministries, keep the 
books, call on the sick, seek out the lost, pray for 
the wounded, invigorate our worship with joy,     
proclaim the Gospel, give generously according to 
our means, then truly no one will do any of these 
things and we shall be a great heap of living 
stones. I continually ask God to show me what I 
can do to serve this order, and through the order, 
the many places served by my Brothers and       
Sisters. 

8. It is about letting go. I know that the extremes are 
both tempting and scary. Don't plan on starving in a 
cave with your family (partners, pets, children,  
barnyard denizens, etc.) Don't plan on going  
streaking to make a point. Don't go searching for 
the nearest mud puddle to sleep in. Don't practice    
unsafe biohazard practices just to test your faith. 
However, ordered life is more than my life as it   
already is with some Franciscan (or Benedictine or 
Augustinian or Jesuit or Society of the Holy Trinity) 
window dressing. I have learned that the very real 
changes in me that come from constantly giving 
things away, from spending hours in prayer, from 
making Chapter my one big trip of the year, from 
taking off my gloves and hat in winter and giving 
them to a homeless vet are part of the work that 
God is doing with me. It is the kind of substantial 
change that reconnects me to trusting in God. 

9. It is about listening. I have learned very little from 
listening to myself over the course of my life. I have 
grown tremendously from listening more deeply to 
my Franciscan siblings, to the Holy Scriptures, to 
my parishioners in their joys and concerns and to 
my co-workers in the Gospel. 

10. It is about seeing the world anew. My life and 
work experience have built up my own concerns for 
the least, the last and the lost I know best: Teen 
parents, Survivors of Abuse and Neglect, Survivors 
of Sexual and Relationship Violence, Homeless 
Veterans, Children awaiting adoption, Sister Water 
and the Community of the Trees. Kinship with all 
creation invites me to start there, but to go further. 
For indeed I am kin with the baffling sea cucumber, 
the deadly cobra, the heroin addict, the hydro-
fracturing driller, the Unrepentant Racist and the K 
Street Lobbyist. I am called to advocate for peace 
and justice from a place of love for those parts of 
creation I hold dear, those I fear, those I struggle 
mightily to love and those I can't even understand. 

These are some things I learned on my way to the 
beginning, only God knows what I will discover in 
the journey ahead! 

A Novice's reflection  ...continuedA Novice's reflection  ...continuedA Novice's reflection  ...continuedA Novice's reflection  ...continued 

Our new professed members: (l-r) Br. Bruce James, 

Br. John Michael, Br. John, Son of Syvert 
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FROM THE PIEDMONT 

Slowly, an ongoing fellowship of OEFranciscans 

and friends have developed some consistency of 

meeting in north Georgia -- mostly Metro         

Atlanta. This group gathered -- one professed, 

one Associate OEF, another Associate TSSF and 

an avid (soon to be OEF postulant?) inquirer -- in 

greater metropolitan Sautee for an over-night 

retreat, March 14-15. 

 

Our focus was the question raised several times 

in our Friday lunch gatherings: "What does  

Franciscan (not specifically OEF) formation 

mean?" The gentle, quiet way in which we met 

sought to address that one small part of that 

quest. Walks and conversation... compline 

prayers ... more walks... the Breastplate of St. 

Patrick (note date)... discussion of how           

Franciscan vocation plays out in seeking         

employment opportunities... more walks in the 

southernmost Appalachian foothills. 

 

We reached no conclusions, of course; do           

Franciscans who celebrate an open-ended     

Creation ever reach conclusions? We did speak of 

the importance of creating close, face-to-face 

gatherings (such as this one) for companionship, 

support of Franciscan vocation and the              

importance of making the Franciscan experience 

local. We hope to draw our circle a little wider to 

include others in what we see as the southern 

foothills (or Piedmont). 

 

Thank you to our host -- and inquirer -- Dave 

Miller for providing the location and chili that 

nourished us. 

James Schwarzlose, OEF 

********************************************* 

Order of Ecumenical Franciscans Annual Northeast   

Regional Retreat will meet Friday, September 5 -->  

Sunday, September 7, 2014 (Weekend After Labor Day) 

At The Walker Center for Ecumenical Exchange                                      

144 Hancock Street, Auburndale, MA (Boston Area) 

(www.walkerctr.org) 

 

Regional News. 

Easily accessible by public transportation, rail and bus. 

Theme: "Welcoming the Stranger" 

 

Please contact Sr. Shoshanah for more info and to   

register:   shoshanahkay@gmail.com 

 

************************************ 

OEF Great Lakes Lighthouse Region Annual 
Gathering:  Thur. Oct. 2—Sat. Oct. 4, 2014 at 
Franciscan Spirituality Center, 920 Market Street 
La Crosse, WI 54601      http://www.fscenter.org 
 
Please contact Sister Chris for more information:  
capoef@solarus.biz 
 
 
Theme: St. Francis Transitus, Feast Day and 
Quiet Meditation  
 
 

Hear Ye, Hear Ye!                 

Submissions for the Francistide 2014 issue of 
“Fiddlesticks” are being accepted immediately. 

Deadline for submissions is Oct. 1, 2014. 

Send submissions to Sister Chris at                                             
capoef@solarus.biz 

or snail-mail to: 

Christine Petersen, OEF                                                 
853 Norwich Ct                                                       

Nekoosa, WI 54457 

Thank you! 



 

 

Fiddlesticks                                 

c/o Christine Petersen, OEF      

853 Norwich Ct.                       

Nekoosa,   WI   54457 

U.S.A. 
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At The Hour (by Irish Author & Poet James Joyce)                                                

Submitted by Scott Peddie, OEF 

*For dear Br. Francis Leo: 

At that hour when all things have repose, 

O lonely watcher of the skies, 

Do you hear the night wind and the sighs 

Of harps playing unto Love to unclose 

The pale gates of sunrise? 

When all things repose, do you alone 

Awake to hear the sweet harps play 

To Love before him on his way, 

And the night wind answering in antiphon 

Till night is overgone? 

                                                                           

Play on, invisible harps, unto Love, 

Whose way in heaven is aglow 

At that hour when soft lights come and go, 

Soft sweet music in the air above 

And in the earth below. 


