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Dialing in to Denver
Dominican Volunteers gather for prayer, reflection, and sharing.

by Anthony Butler, Executive Director
 Denver, Colorado beckoned us to come see a new 
landscape, to breathe the mountain air, and to be renewed 
by telling our individual stories to one another.  Together 
the Dominican Volunteers shared in one anotherÕs joys and 
struggles, the laughter and the tears and the trials and 
triumphs up to this point in the year.  
 We gathered at the Loretto Spirituality Center in 
Littleton, which is sponsored by the Loretto Community.  It 
was formerly their Novitiate and is now home to between 
15 to 20 ÒretiredÓ sisters.  There is also a school on site for 
children with special needs.  Our backdrop to the west was 
the majestic Rocky Mountains, and to the northwest we 
could see the city of Denver.  We were fortunate to have 
Trent as a true local guide--Littleton is his hometown--to 
give us an inside scoop on the area.  

 M u ch o f t h i s 
retreat is devoted to 
allowing and inviting each 
of the volunteers to share 
their personal stories of 
this year with the whole 
group.  This can be a 
daunting task for some, so 
s t a f f i m p l e m e n t e d 
parameters and fun ÒtasksÓ to help the volunteers to be 
creative but also to more richly hear the common threads 
unravel in the tellings.  By the time the first round of 
sharing was complete on Thursday evening, it was evident 
there were many common threads.

See DENVER on page 6

All participants gathered for a group photo .  Front Row from left:  Emily Bell, Kristen Dempsey, (Kira Maffett, Sarah Deak and Jen Hughes 
online in New York), Joe Loeffler and Anthony Butler.  Second Row:  Stefanie Flax, Becca McIntosh, Bridgette Powers, Amy Heiser and 
Rachel DeBruin.  Back Row:  Katie Friedline, Liz Collette, Dan Burke and Trent Noffsinger.

Our view from the retreat center
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Sponsoring Dominican 
Congregations and Provinces

Adrian
Amityville
Blauvelt
Caldwell
Central Province
Grand Rapids
Hope
Houston
Peace
Racine
St. Catherine-Taos
Sinsinawa
Southern Province
Sparkill
Springfield
Western Province

Staff

Anthony Butler, Executive Director
Stefanie Flax, Assistant Director

Associations

Catholic Network of  Volunteer 
Services (CNVS)

Catholics on Call

Dominican Leadership Conference 
(DLC)

Palotti Center

Board of  Trustees

Elizabeth Amman, OP (Grand Rapids)
Treasurer

Albert Felice-Pace, OP (Western Prov.)

Margaret Garnett, President
Former AV

Rebecca Ann Gemma, OP (Springfield)

Joan Harnett, OP (Amityville)

Margaret McGuirk, OP (Sinsinawa)
Secretary

Mark Meyer
Former DV

Mary Ellen OÕGrady, OP (Sinsinawa)

Mary Quinn, Vice President
Former AV

Connie Schoen, OP (Peace)

Karen Soos
Former AV and Co-Director of  AVs

Emiliano Zapata, OP (Southern Prov.)

Seeing Ministry Differently
by Becca McIntosh, Holy Family, Weslaco, TX

 I came to Texas with the idea 
of only helping and serving the women 
and families of Holy Family Birth 
Center. But through serving others I 
have seen how much healing I am 
actually in. My ministry involves me 
getting really close to my patients 
especially when I get the opportunity to 
attend their new childÕs birth. I tend to 
fear getting close to people and 
especially being loved. However, I have 
felt the love of God so much in all of 
my patients. The love and gratitude they 
express to me is more than I could ever 
imagine. The picture that is shown is 
from one of  my most rewarding birth 

experience. The woman who gave 
birth was a patient I grew extremely 
fond of and she gave birth to a 
beautiful baby girl in the water. After 
the birth, I helped the oldest son give 
his new sister a bath. Then in the 
morning I walked in when the rest of 
the family (total of 6 children with 
the new baby) were meeting their new 
sister. It was such an honor and 
blessing to be a part of such a 
beautiful moment and I felt the love 
of God during that moment. I felt 
like a member of the family and it felt 
comfortable to receive that love. The 
sense of being loved is great because 
I am seeing parts of myself in 
community that I really do not like. 
Seeing God in my patientÕs is a 
reassurance that just because I make 
mistakes does not mean that I cannot 
be loved. I cannot wait to see how 
God will continue to heal me in these 
next 6 months!

DOMINICAN VOLUNTEERS USA

Dominican Volunteers USA searches for new  frontiers for the faith by inviting men and women to walk with us in mission as volunteers.! 
Together, we respond to the needs of our sisters and brothers, especially those who are poor and marginalized.! We live out the Dominican 
mission of  proclaiming the gospel through our ministry, common life, prayer and study within a diverse, intergenerational community.

1914 South Ashland Avenue  708.524.5984 (Tony)
Chicago, IL  60608   708.524.5985 (Stefanie)

http://dvusa.org    dominicanvolunteers@gmail.com

Becca washing a newborn while 
the babyÕs brother helps.

Becca sharing her 
experience with 
immigrants after the 
group watched the 
movie, Lives for Sale.

http://dvusa.org
http://dvusa.org
mailto:dominicanvolunteers@gmail.com
mailto:dominicanvolunteers@gmail.com
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Ministry and Community: Engaging All 
Five Senses
by Kristen Dempsey, Casa de Esperanza, Houston

I was not terribly excited to read StefanieÕs email 
about our mid-year retreat, stating that we were each to 
share our experiences as Dominican Volunteers thus far 
and outlining some rather unusual criteria for doing so. 
Basically the email contained homework. I struggled with 
my ÒassignmentÓ for a day or so, shared it with rolling eyes 
to a few co-workers and housemates, and finally decided 
that StefanieÕs criteria, while still dangerously close to 

actually being 
homework, 
provided a 
d e c e n t 
theme for 
m y 
reflection in 
t h i s 
newsletter : 
t h e f i v e 
senses. 
A s h a s 
f requent ly 
b e e n t h e 
case since I 
beg an my 

min is t r y i n 
Houston, I can see the rain falling through my window. On 
drier days, when I visit the Casa neighborhood, I often see 
several of our foster care children playing, running, and 
swinging at the playground. My position at Casa de 
Esperanza as the casework assistant involves sorting and 
filing lots and lots of papersÑmedication sheets and 
doctor visits, authorization papers and visit supervisions, to 
name a fewÑand opening and closing the binders of the 
children in care and their foster families, sometimes leading 
to sore fingers. My keyboard also gets massaged daily as I 
enter and update information in our database. 

Since everyone at Casa loves babies, the sound of a 
baby in the office inevitably draws a crowd and initiates 
long conversations, always involving parentese (baby talk). 
Birthdays at Casa involve the most scrumptious of tastes 
and destroy the resolve of even the most diligent dieters. 
Everything from triple chocolate to vanilla, peanut butter, 
and red velvet cakes have graced our celebrations, and the 
holidays (Halloween to New YearÕs) came loaded with 
candy, cookies, cakes, and pies in all sizes, shapes, and 
flavors. The approach of Christmas brought load after load 
of donations to be carried in and sorted between the pantry 
(household items) and the ÒNorth PoleÓ (toys for the 
children). 

Once or twice a week, I come home to Genesis 
House to the tantalizing smell of tenderly cooked fish or 
sizzling hamburgers, steamed veggies or a simple salad. 
Monthly house meetings after dinner usually begin with Sr. 
Pat going off on one of her many stories about someone in 
her large family or her experiences in formation or later 
community life. These are inevitably cut short by Sr. Fran, 
who rolls her eyes at Pat and reminds her that time is 
ticking. Most nights, however, we watch an hour or two of 
some crime show or another; our house favorite is NCIS. 

Morning dawns with 7am prayers, complete with burning 
candles and fresh flowers. Our voices alternate and resound 
together through Dominican Praise, and once a week we quiet 
our senses during the stillness of  centering prayer. 

Outside of my routines at Casa and with the 
Dominican Sisters of Houston, one of the most joyful 
sights I have experienced as a Dominican Volunteer was 
watching three bunnies running and jumping and chasing 
each other behind our house after a desperately needed 
rain. Equally memorable is the feel of an infant tucked in 
my arms for a feeding as well as the cacophony of sounds, 
array of smells, and diversity of joyful faces at the monthly 
brunches hosted by the Casa sisters. Even, or especially, on 
harder days, I hear the words of my co-workers thanking 
me or appreciating the ways in which I help out at Casa. 
 And what good would our senses be if they were 
never used in communication with others? Thus, I will 
always remember my late night conversations with Sr. Lydia 
about the struggles of giving to others in social work 
ministries and early morning talks with Sr. Mary Brenda 
about how various social issues might be addressed. I will 
equally treasure the fun I had at our ÒGenesis House of 
PiesÓ block party, to which all of the Dominican Sisters and 
the three Casa sisters were invited (including a Òreal, live 
noviceÓ) as well as playing mah jongg with Kelly  and some 
of  her friends.

To our five senses, I will also add the sense of 
humor. One day, a 3-year-old boy in foster care at Casa was 
putting on his shoes to go outside. Once he stuck his foot 
in, however, he 
screamed in fright, 
and out jumped a 
two inch frog! How 
i t g o t t h e r e i s 
anyoneÕs guess, but 
M r . F r o g w a s 
q u i c k l y t a k e n 
outside to join his 
friends and family, 
and the little boy 
s a w f r o g s 
everywhere for at 
least a week and 
n e v e r t i r e d o f 
telling anyone who 
would listen that he 
had found a frog in 
his shoe. 

A s t i m e 
moves me past the 
halfway mark of my 
year, I reflect on 
h o w b e i n g a 
Dominican Volunteer 
has given me countless experiences that have both required 
and enriched my all senses. I have definitely come across my 
fair share of challenges, but each one has helped me to 
grow and to focus on the positive, no matter the 
circumstance. I am grateful for the time I have had and the 
time I still have to serve the children at Casa de Esperanza 
and to grow closer to my community at Genesis House. 
This is a year I will never forget. 

Sr. Pat Casey, OP, and Kristen at ÒGenesis House of  Pies.Ó

Kristen with children at Casa de Esparanza
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Living Micah 6:8
by Katie Friedline, St. LeonardÕs Ministries, Chicago

Social justice is a hot topicÑone being 
discussed in classrooms, board rooms, and 
family rooms.  ItÕs on the pages of the books we 
read and often makes appearances on TV 
screens.  The young are encouraged to prioritize 
it and the old, to philosophize about it.  So, here 
we are talking about social justice.  And thatÕs 
great.  What better thing to talk about?  But 
what happens when you not only discuss social 
justice but live it? What happens when you take 
the discussion from the dinner table to the soup 
kitchen?  From the classroom to the streets?  
From the headquarters to the whorehouse?  I 
canÕt say that I have become an expert on social 
justice or a selflessly sacrificial advocate, but I 
have certainly come to see things differently than 
I have in the past, and I have also become more 
aware of the ways in which I fall short of offering 
justice to those who have never received it.
 I volunteer at St. LeonardÕs Ministries as a job 
developer, helping formerly incarcerated men and women 
obtain employment.  I meet people daily whose paths are 
most unlikely to cross with mine.  As you explore with me 
some of those circumstances that make it unusual for me to 
have worked with individuals of this population, I invite 
you to consider the areas in your life that limit your chances 
of mingling with a different demographic.  LetÕs start with a 
simple one:

1.  I am white and they are most often black.  Wait, did I 
say this was going to be a simple one?  So many times 
over the past few months I have considered the many-
layered context surrounding the distinct unlikelihood that 
two people of different races mingle.  I have literally been 
told by a complete stranger while I was walking in my 
neighborhood that I look like I donÕt belong.  Granted, 
she was quite right, and I am made aware every time I 
walk outside. This truth is confirmed by the crooked 
glances and extra attention I receive from my neighbors.  
But why is it that a white, female, professional 20-
something has to be so out of place in South Chicago?  It 
does not have to be that way; we make it that way.  We 
have such a fear of the unknown or unfamiliar.  We 
naturally trust those who look, act, and think like us, and 
we unjustly mistrust those who may challenge us to live 
or think differently.  What an injusticeÑas much to the 
people we avoid as to ourselves.  I have gained so much 
in challenging myself to break the boundaries I have lived 
with for so much of my life.  And let me say I still 
struggle.  I still see red flags and think judging thoughts 
prematurely and disrespectfully.  However, I am growing 
and thankful for the way I am forgiven in my 
shortcomings.

2.  I am college educated at the age of 22, and the 
individuals I serve may be 50 years old, having dropped 
out at 8th grade with a 4th grade literacy level.  I have the 
opportunity to tutor three individuals at St. LeonardÕs, 

and I also witness the progress of our students in the 
educational programs we offerÑBuilding Maintenance, 
Culinary Skills, and High School.  If anything, my 
involvement in these programs has allowed me to 
appreciate the value of an education, not so much 
because I see the privilege I had, but because I see the 
accomplishment it is for our participants to graduate 
from something.  For me, it always seemed like a given 
that I would graduate from both high school and college; 
there really was no feasible alternative.  For many of the 
participants at St. LeonardÕs, though, it was quite the 
opposite.  The only foreseeable future was a life of drugs 
and gangs.  When they come to us, fed up and tired out 
by the lifestyle they have been living, they are anxious to 
complete something, and graduation from a 10-week 
course is phenomenal.  Honestly, I think I get at least as 
excited for their graduations as I was for my own.  (And 
like many students, weary from years of academics, my 
excitement too often came with a perspective of Òthank 
goodness IÕm done with that period of my life.Ó)  
Witnessing the accomplishments of our participants has 
brought me so much joy.  I wish they could all know just 
how much they inspire me.

3.  My challenges in life are to meet the high expectations 
that have been set for me; the challenges many of St. 
LeonardÕsÕ participants face are to overcome the low 
expectations that have been set for them.  There is a clear 
distinction.  Ask any teacher, and you will learn that the 
way to get students to achieve more is to expect more.  
Set the bar high.  If the bar is set low, the students will 
only be encouraged to do the bare minimum.  In the case 
of the individuals I work with, it is an expectation that 
they will drop out of school, use and sell drugs, have 
children at a young age, or be involved in gang violence.  
Sadly, far too many have met the expectations, but 
through grace they are able to look toward a more 
productive and rewarding future.

ContÕd on page 7

St. Martin dePorres Community, Chicago.  Sr. Beverly Howe, OP, from left, Sr. Judith Hilbing, 
OP, Sr. Judine Hilbing, OP, Emily Bell, Katie Friedline and Sr. Janet 
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DID YOU KNOW...
¥ the Order of  Preachers began with a community of  

converts in France?
¥ the Order is in the midst of  10 years of  jubilee 

leading up to 800 years after the official founding of  
the Order in December 1216?

¥ that Dominican Volunteers USA was incorporated 
on December 22, 2000, 784 years, to the date, of  the 
official founding of  the Order?

¥ DVUSA desperately needs donations from 
individuals to remain viable?

¥ DVUSA accepts donations online at our website, 
http://dvusa.org ?

¥ IF EACH ALUMNUS of  all DOMINICAN 
VOLUNTEERING CONTRIBUTED $25, WE 
WOULD RAISE $10,000 INSTANTLY?

To say the least, we need your help.  Please prayerfully 
consider ways in which you can help DVUSA today.  
Thank you so much for all you do to support women 
and men in mission with the Order of  Preachers.

 DVUSA 
i s p r o u d t o 
a n n o u n c e t h a t 
Veronica Rodriguez, 
w h o s e r ve d a s 
a d m i n i s t r a t i v e 
assistant to the 
program beginning 
in spring 2006, has 
finished her Masters 
o f S c i e n c e i n 
O c c u p a t i o n a l 
Therapy at Rush 
University.  She is 
now licensed and is 
p r a c t i c i n g h e r 
profession at Loyola 
Medical Center in 

Maywood, Illinois.  
 We are notably sad to have lost Veronica as a 
member of our staff, but we are pleased that she has 
already volunteered some of her time to help us better 
understand some of the administrative tasks that help to 
keep our office working efficiently.  She was especially 
instrumental in working to make better use of our database 
and to centralize contact information for our various 
constituent groups.
 We are proud of VeronicaÕs accomplishments, but 
we do miss her easy-going attitude and ability to be a team 
player.  We are confident she will be great as an 
Occupational Therapist and that maybe some of the 
Dominican spark will  continue with her as she gives herself 
to the patients at Loyola Medical. 

 Kelly Biddle, Õ08-Õ09, has been accepted as a 
candidate with the Dominican Sisters of Houston.  She is 
currently living with the Sisters and current volunteer, 
Kristen Dempsey, at Genesis House.  She most recently 
served in Columbus, Ohio, at Dominican Learning Center 
and ShepherdÕs Corner.  
 Kelly is from Bridge City, Texas, near Beaumont.  
She is ministering at San Jacinto CollegeÕs Pasadena, Texas, 
Campus teaching introductory biology classes.  Kelly holds 
a Phd in Molecular and Environmental Plant Science from 
Texas A&M.
 Blessings to Kelly as she continues to discern with 
the Dominican Sisters of Houston, and reach out to college 
students.

UPDATES

http://dvusa.org
http://dvusa.org
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DENVER continued

 The time together did begin on a somber note.  
The women stationed in New York--Sarah, Jen and Kira--
were unable to fly out to Denver due to weather conditions 
on the East Coast.  Stefanie quickly responded to this issue 
by bringing Kira, Sarah and Jen to the retreat via Skype.  So 
we were all able to watch, or sometimes only listen, to each 

of the women from New York share their experiences as 
well.  In fact, they were able to join us for almost the entire 
retreat experience even though they were in New York and 
we in Colorado.  We are pleased to have this technology at 
our fingertips, but we are not planning to change the 
format of  our retreats just yet.
 On Saturday evening, we had the pleasure of 
traveling into Denver and celebrating Mass at St. Dominic 
Church, which is of course a Dominican parish under the 
guidance of the Province of St. Albert the Great (Central).  
It was a good time to be there as the parish was celebrating 
the one hundred twentieth anniversary of their founding.  
They certainly have endured much and seem to be a joyful 
community, responsive to the needs of the community at 

large.  Currently Fr. Clinton Honkomp, O.P., serves as their 
pastor.
 Following Mass, we were invited to pray vespers 
with the friars and novices at the priory followed by supper.  
The novitiate for the Central Province is located on the 
same block as the parish and the priory.  Many people 
assume that because the studium is in St. Louis that the 
novitiate is there as well. 
 Fr. Jerry Stookey, O.P., prior at St. Dominic, asked 
all of the friars to introduce themselves and then all of us 
did the same.  It was not long before many connections 
were made between the two groups, and it became very 
clear we were among family.  Fr Louis Morrone, O.P., 

novice master, was the eveningÕs head chef, preparing lovely 
lasagnas followed by sundaes for dessert!
 To say the least, it was a relaxed, fun, and 
refreshing weekend together.  Volunteers and staff left 
feeling renewed in their call to be part of the mission of 
Dominican Volunteers and to respond to the needs of the 
poor.  The year continues; we look forward to all the next 
few months hold for each of  us.
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contÕd from page 3

All of these differences have allowed me to 
consider the number of the circumstances which have 
allowed our paths to cross.  There are innumerable reasons 
why I should never have metÑand furthermore built 
relationships withÑany of 
the people with whom I 
work.  However, as God 
seems to so thoroughly 
enjoy surprising me with 
unexpected circumstances, I 
have been given a blessing 
that is unequalled, and that 
is to reciprocally love and be 
loved; to touch lives and be 
touched; to change and be 
changed.  Some of the 
things I have been told are 
beyond anything anyone 
could give as a reward.  
Here are a few:

A. ÒI feel like you 
have helped me 
more in the 
past two days 
than anyone has 
helped me in my whole life.Ó

B. ÒThank you for pushing me to do better even 
when I wanted to give up.Ó

C. ÒItÕs people like you that make me want to 
come here and get help.Ó

These individuals, in their brokenness, and through their 
will to be better people, make me go to my ministry site 

each day; they inspire me to 
make something more of 
myself.  Please, with each 
action you make, give 
someone a reason to say 
things to you that mean as 
much as the words of 
gratitude that have been 
shared with me.  Make 
justice happen; you will 
grow and learn and never be 
the same again.

He has showed you, O man, 
what is good.

And what does the Lord require 
of  you?

To act justly and to love mercy 
and to walk humbly with your 

God.
-Micah 6:8

RESPONDING TO THE MISSION
Celebrating 1o Years of DVUSA!

 In 2010, Dominican Volunteers USA is celebrating 
itÕs 10th anniversary!  We know that Dominican 
Volunteering is older, but as a collaborative adventure of 
the Dominican Family in the United States, we are 
celebrating a milestone.  Dominican Volunteers USA was 
incorporated in December 2000 as an independent non-
profit charitable organization.  We started our first year with  
only an executive director and five volunteers.  At the end 
of this year we will have a total of 83 women and men who 
have completed a full year with DVUSA, and the total 
number of all Dominican-associated volunteers will 
number approximately 450 with over 720,000 hours of 
service.  
 At this time a committee has been formed and is 
exploring several options for just the right ways to celebrate 
this achievement.  There will be an event with the same 
name as the title of this notice, ÒResponding to the 
Mission:  Celebrating 10 Years of DVUSA,Ó and will be 

held at Dominican University in River Forest, Illinois, on 
September 25, 2010.  More details are forthcoming; please 
stay tuned and mark that weekend in September as one to 
remember DVUSA.  We are hoping to also have satellite 
events to coincide around the country with the event taking 
place in River Forest.  

The first DVUSA volunteers!

Katie, left and Emily, right, flanking one of  their co-workers at St. LeonardÕs
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DOMINICAN 

VOLUNTEERS 
USA

1914 South Ashland Avenue

Chicago, Ill.  60608

http://dvusa.org

RESPONDING TO THE MISSION
Celebrating 1o Years of DVUSA!

Dominican Volunteers USA was founded in 2ooo.  This year weÕre 
celebrating our milestone.  See page 7 for details.


