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Good evening, everyone!  What an honor it is to speak with you this 

evening about the two topics most dear to my heart – faith and 

education!  I am especially honored to share this time with Cardinal 

George, as I recall with joy many great conversations with him, when 

we in Yakima were – as he described it later -- “training” him to be a 

bishop!  We did a pretty good job, didn’t we??   

 

Tonight we are so fortunate to be here to celebrate our various 

Christian education endeavors, including increasing the number of 

scholarships for students who couldn’t afford to attend our Catholic 

schools and supporting the parish religious education programs. (111) 

 

You might enjoy hearing about how I got plunked into a Catholic school, 

in the middle of a school year.  We lived in Kirkland, near Bellevue. My 

father took the ferry to work across Lake Washington every day.  I went 

to the local public school for kindergarten and loved it. I started the 

first grade there, too, but wasn’t as crazy about my teacher.  About half 

way through the year, according to what my father told me, my mother 

said to him:  “We’d better move to Seattle soon.  Kathleen has that first 

grade teacher wrapped around her little finger!  She’s not going to 

learn anything at this rate.  We need to get her into a Catholic school 

with the nuns.”  And so I ended up at Holy Names Academy in Seattle 

for the next 11 ½ years!  It certainly prepared me well for my future. 

(145) 



 

I’m not sure how my mother knew that I would get a stronger 

education by attending a Catholic school, because she was a convert to 

Catholicism.  She came from a southern Baptist and Church of the 

Brethren background, and folks who have no contact with REAL nuns 

have often heard some pretty wild stories about nuns and divine power 

and discipline.   

 

I learned that first-hand, in one of Heritage’s early years, about 1982.  

We were in the old 1926 elementary school building three miles 

outside Toppenish.  At this same time of year – October – we had to 

open all the classroom windows to cool off the rooms for the students 

who attended primarily in the evenings.  But the open windows in 

October in the middle of hop fields & orchards, invite in an incredible 

army of flies.  The rooms were just swarming with them, and one of my 

two sister-companions decided to buy an insect bomb to solve the 

problem.  It was one that you light at night inside a large space, after 

closing all the windows and leaving the building, and the cloud of 

insecticide mist fills the building and supposedly kills all the insects.  

Well, she set it up, lit it, and left the building for the night.  The next 

morning she came in early, and asked one of the young men students 

who was earning part of his tuition by doing janitorial work, to come 

into the building with her with his large floor broom.  When they got 

inside they saw large piles of flies all down the hall floor.  Sister Judith 

told him to start sweeping them up, turned around and exited the 

building.  In a very short time, the young man bolted back out the door, 

ran past Sister Judith and stopped only when he encountered another 

faculty member.  “I can’t work with that nun,” he exclaimed.  “She has 



some spiritual powers I’m scared of.”  “What do you mean,” the faculty 

member asked.  “I was sweeping up the dead flies in the hall, but every 

time I pushed the broom forward, they suddenly came alive and flew all 

over.  I think she brought them back to life!!”   We never could get that 

young man to resume his janitorial work, and he gave Sister Judith a 

very wide berth as long as he attended Heritage!    And of course Sr. 

Judith learned a bit about how to calculate the amount of space and 

the correct size of an insect bomb for it to actually kill flies. 

 

Well, I don’t think we have any sisters or brothers or lay teachers in our 

Catholic  schools who are able to raise the dead, but we do have some 

wonderful schools where students are being led to develop not only 

their intellectual abilities, with the extra help that small schools are so 

good at giving, but are also being led to a greater awareness of who 

God created them to be, what their full potential can be, and what 

goals and values will truly give them meaningful lives and make them 

contributors to a better world.   (558) 

 

And, actually, in my educational experience I have seen some 

remarkable transformations.  At Heritage University, I’ve seen that the 

hidden talents of young persons who have been basically “written off” 

by those around them, have begun to blossom because they have been 

provided with the opportunity to see new possibilities in themselves, 

have heard admired adults express a strong confidence in their abilities 

and their future, and have begun to believe that God wants them to 

develop fully their unique gifts.  

 



There was a simple, short sentence uttered one time by a Heritage 

student which jolted me into a deep insight into why high quality 

educational opportunities are so important to our marginalized 

populations. It was from a lovely thirty-something Native Yakama 

woman.  She had come, at my invitation, to a small luncheon I was 

holding on campus to introduce community leaders to Heritage.  After I 

introduced her to the guests and she shared a little, one of the guests 

asked her, “So, why is Heritage important to you?”  Without missing a 

beat she said, “because Heritage gives us a chance not to be a failure.”   

 

I was stunned by this answer. “A chance not to be a failure”??  I 

thought she would express her idea by saying “Heritage gives us a 

chance to be a success or to succeed.”  Why didn’t she say that?  As I 

turned this question over in my mind, I realized that you would say 

“Heritage gives me a chance not to be a failure” if “being a failure” was 

what was foremost in your mind as you thought about your future.  In 

contrast, I was taught by my teachers and my family to think about how 

I could be a success and what I needed to do to reach success.  This 

woman’s inner message, apparently absorbed from her community, 

and probably her teachers and family, was that she was probably going 

to be a failure.  But by being a part of Heritage during several previous 

terms, her inner dialogue had apparently moved far enough for her to 

say “I don’t have to be a failure. “  That inner dialogue wasn’t quite far 

enough along for her to say “Heritage is giving me a chance to be a 

success” but at least she was confident enough to say “I don’t have to 

be a failure.”   Fortunately, I observed in her an on-going 

transformation that led to her ultimately being a very successful 

teacher at the Yakama Tribal School.  (411) 



 

I believe that this transformation is also what a good Catholic 

elementary or high school experience can do for students who come 

from families where the only work is in outdoor day-labor, or 

warehouses, or domestic  work.  These students almost never get 

acquainted with people whose work flows from intellectual training and 

creative mind-work.  We know we have so many of these families in our 

diocese, wonderful, caring, hard-working families whose adults have a 

third-grade or fifth grade education, or perhaps are totally illiterate 

except for signing their names, and who simply aren’t able to mentor 

their children’s intellectual or theologically grounded spiritual 

development.   The scholarships we are funding tonight through this 

dinner will open whole new worlds to these students, their families, 

and the future of our church and our communities in central 

Washington.  (134) 

 

Why do I feel so passionate about making these opportunities available 

for the families in our communities?  Well, it has something to do with 

my being a Sister of the Holy Names of Jesus and Mary and the history 

of our order.  This community of sisters – including about 900 sisters on 

three continents today – was created about 170 years ago, in 

circumstances somehow reminiscent of where we are in the Yakima 

Diocese today.  Put yourselves 170 years back, in a rural, agricultural 

area of French Canada, along the Richelieu River, a tributary of the St. 

Lawrence River.  The little towns along the Richelieu were founded by 

French pioneer farmers over more than 100 years earlier.  Some family 

farms were large and prosperous, while most of the people made their 

living as servants or workers on others’ farms.  One of the successful 



families was the Durocher family.  Their youngest daughter, Eulalie, 

grew up in a time when there were no schools in the small towns and 

no interest in starting them from the newly-installed English rulers then 

dominating the majority French population.  Only the well-to-do could 

send their children to boarding schools in Montreal.  So young Eulalie 

Durocher grew up seeing needy families, accompanying her mother to 

take food to them, and watching the young girls without any schooling 

becoming pregnant and brides at very young ages, and often turning to 

alcohol when they couldn’t make sense of their lives.   

 

Eulalie had two brothers who were priests.  At age 19 she was recruited 

by one of her brothers to be his rectory homemaker, servant 

supervisor, and hostess.  During almost 10 years there she felt God’s 

urging to do something for the children, especially the girls, of the 

parish.  This led her, amid much resistance, to recruit 2 friends to start 

an order of sisters dedicated to the Christian education of girls right in 

their towns, with special concern for those living in poverty or 

marginalized.   

 

 She and her companions were mentored by several young priests 

recently set from France, by St. Eugene de Mazenod,  Bishop of 

Marseilles and founder of the Oblates of Mary Immaculate, – Cardinal 

George’s order.   

   

Before the first year of their new order was over, the Sisters of the Holy 

Names of Jesus and Mary had six new members and were starting 

schools in several small towns!  (401) 

 



A footnote here: just four years after the new Sisters of the Holy Names 

of Jesus and Mary were officially started in French-Canada, that same 

French Bishop de Mazenod who sent priests to help them, also sent the 

first Oblate of Mary Immaculate missionaries (OMI’s) to the Native 

Yakama people, right here in the Yakima Valley, in response to a 

request from a Yakama leader for someone to teach them “the Catholic 

way.”  An amazing connection, isn’t it? (78).   

 

Back to the Holy Names sisters’ story.  Just six years after founding the 

order, Eulalie, whose religious name became Marie-Rose, contracted TB 

and died.  But her vision of bringing an excellent education in a Catholic 

context to the neglected and underserved, attracted many new 

members.  Today we call her Blessed Marie Rose Durocher.   

 

And just 10 years after her death in 1849, her order had grown to about 

75 members, and they boldly decided to send 12 sisters on a harrowing 

ocean voyage to the wild frontier town of Portland, Oregon!  That was 

1859 and St. Mary’s Academy in Portland opened that fall with three 

young women students: one Catholic, one Protestant, and one Jewish.  

Today St. Mary’s operates near downtown Portland and is the oldest 

continually operating school in Oregon and, I believe, in Washington as 

well.  (136) 

 

Well, by now I’m sure you are picking up why my being a Sister of the 

Holy Names makes me so passionate about providing an education to 

the neglected and marginalized who are so important in God’s eyes.  

And you also know why it is so meaningful to be here with Cardinal 

George, “O-M-I.” 



 

We are all aware that most of the counties in our diocese have a very 

large population of low-income families.  Yet, a basic reality is that 

talent is distributed randomly across the population.  Just because they 

are living in poverty, and the adults in the family have had very little 

education, does not mean that the children are less talented, less 

gifted.  But we may never see those gifts developed unless the children 

are nurtured in highly effective schools which provide the kind of extra 

help and support that children from more affluent families take fro 

granted.     (153) 

 

I remember one young woman who told me after she was enrolled at 

Heritage that when she asked her high school counselor for some 

advice about perhaps going to college – which no one else in her family 

had done – she was told, “You know, people like you are really good 

with their hands.  You should look into one of the Trade School 

programs.”  And so she went to Cosmetology School and started 

working in a hair salon.  After a few months there, she kept thinking, “I 

know I can do some other things besides fixing hair.  I wonder what 

college is like?” She remembered having come onto the Heritage 

campus when she was in middle school for a workshop to introduce 

girls to science careers, so she got up her courage and came to the 

Heritage campus one day after work.  When the Admission Counselor 

heard what the high school counselor had said, and what the young 

women’s real dreams were, he had her signed up almost immediately.  

She worked hard at Heritage, decided to major in business, was on a 

winning national Heritage team on entrepreneurship projects,  interned 

several summers in the Midwest with a Fortune 500 company, earned a 



bachelor degree in business, and she now owns her own business and is 

working on establishing another one, creating opportunity for others.   

 

I feel so grateful for God’s guidance and blessings, for the partnership 

I’ve had with so many others, which have made it possible for that 

young woman and so many others to find their God-given talents and 

develop them.  She came to a place that truly valued who she was as a 

person and who she could become, where she received lots of personal 

mentoring, and role modeling by people whose faith traditions of 

selflessness and confidence in God’s ever-present help, supported her.  

This is also what our good religious education teachers, both in our 

Catholic schools and in our parish religious ed programs, can do for the 

many young people in our diocese from backgrounds like this young 

woman’s.      

 

Thank you for letting me share with you tonight my passion for 

providing educational opportunities that are challenging, focused on 

each individual person, and faith-motivated.  Thank you for supporting 

this important event to generate scholarships and strong religious 

education programs.   You are giving more than “a chance not to fail;” 

you are giving our diocese a chance to truly succeed at our highest 

calling: “to preach the Gospel to the poor” not just by our words but by 

our actions and our lives.  Thank you! (428) 


