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'The Outreach newsletter is published bi-monthly by St. Basil '
i Parish. The editorial staff welcomes your comments, sugges—
; tions, and help. Contact any of the following Outreach mem- ! '

1 bers: Geralyn Monacelli, Jay Landry, or Sylvia Verdonk.

Friends Across the Ages
By Annika Otto

This school year, the students in the fourth/fifth grade class
and in the third grade class have a partnership with River
Ridge Retirement Village here in South Haven. Twice a
month, we go over to River Ridge and spend time with the
residents there. Our Saint Basil students have been matched
up with the residents, and they are getting to know one an-
other and doing activities
together. In our first visit, the
students interviewed the resi-
dents, and on the second trip
they made sand art together.
Bennett  (fourth  grader)
shared that he really loved
how they got to know their |
partners on the  first &
visit.

We also go over once a month as an entire school to spend
time with the residents. In October we had a pumpkin party
with them, and in November we are going to share a Thanks-
giving meal.

This is a fantastic opportunity for intergenerational connec-
tions. The residents of River Ridge have had huge smiles on
their faces during all of our visits so far, and so have the stu-
dents. Our children are interacting with and learning from the
older generations, and they also have the opportunity to share
their interests with their part-
ners. Olivia (fourth grader)
shows how much the students are
¢ enjoying this when she talks
about how much she likes to just
hang out and spend time with her
buddy.

You can see the adult’s and chil-
dren’s eyes light up as we come
through the doors. The residents
are already seated, and as the
students come in, they go right to their partners. Conversa-
tion flows freely as everyone works on the task or craft they
are given. Gianna (fourth grader) says, “It makes me happy
to see my buddy Joan and talk with her.” Kam (fourth grad-
er) says that it makes him happy when we get to spend time
at River Ridge. Not only do our Saint Basil students value
the time that they spend with the residents of River Ridge,
but they also value the service that they do during our time
there. Celeste (fourth grader) said, “I have fun. I especially
like the way we get to take care of them and do stuff for
them. It’s really fun to be there! I like my partner. She is
nice and makes good conversation.” This has been, and will
continue to be, a tremendous service learning partnership
throughout this school year.

Lord, Help Me Teach My Children to Tithe

By Kendra Super

Daily I find myself trying to protect my two young children from
the hardships of this world. Sometimes I sugarcoat or try to ignore
possible teaching moments because I am afraid they won’t know
how to handle it. Correction: | won’t know how to handle it. But
time and time again, they teach me just how perceptive they are of
the world and capable of meeting it head on. Children are funny,
resilient, and best of all, generous. They are excited to help others
and love to be useful. As parents we don’t want to burden our chil-
dren with the responsibilities of adulthood. However, I know I have
a lot of room to grow in helping them realize their full (albeit pint-
sized) potential.

As adults we are asked to give generously of our time, talent, and
treasure. As with learning a language or riding a bike, learning to
give to the Lord is easiest when learned as a child. But like the birds
and the bees talk, we wonder whether our children are emotionally
ready for certain topics. Will they understand? Will I be able to
answer their questions? Am I telling them to do one thing while I do
another?

My children have four grandparents, one great-grandparent, four
aunts and uncles, and many more family friends who enjoy spoiling
them. I don’t say this to boast but rather to illustrate that my chil-
dren are always receiving gifts. This makes the conversation of sac-
rificial giving that much harder in that they really don’t understand
sacrifice. They are too young to realize that life could be much dif-
ferent, that there are children (and adults) out there who want for
life’s bare necessities. My three year old son might be momentarily
annoyed if I ask him to donate some of his extra toys. But almost
immediately he would go back to playing with his 200 other trucks,
cars, tractors, and trains. Then I ask myself: would I ever ask him to
donate his favorite? The one that he plays with every day without
fail? Would he ever offer to donate it if I asked him to choose a toy
to give to a child with none?

And then comes the money. When I was a child I remember receiv-
ing a $5 bill in a birthday card, $10 if I was lucky. I don’t know if I
can blame it on inflation, but my children receive much more than
that. Knowing that they don’t need anything, I immediately stash all
the money they receive in their savings accounts. But lately, I’ve
been asking myself what does that teach them? If you receive a gen-
erous gift do you squirrel it all away for yourself for later? I am re-
minded of the parable of the rich fool in the Gospel of Matthew. Am
I teaching my children to build bigger barns to store their wealth
when I should be teaching them to be rich in the Lord?

As we near this Christmas season, I know more “stuff’ is
coming. How can I teach them that giving of themselves is far more
fulfilling than receiving earthly treasure? I’ve heard of doing a
reverse Advent calendar where each day they have to find some-
thing of theirs they would like to give to someone else. Also,
I’ve thought that if they receive any money I would like to get the
bill exchanged for singles to lay out before them. I think $20 in ones
is far more significant than one $20 bill. I want to show them what
10% truly looks like and ask them where they think the money
should go. Do they want to donate it to children who need coats and
gloves, or to families who need help putting a meal on the table? All
the while praying ‘Lord, please help me teach my children to give
generously.’



Nuestra Sefiora de Guadalupe
By Ana Villegas

El 12 de diciembre es un dia muy especial para to-
dos los Mexicanos, es el dia en que celebramos a
nuestra morenita; la Virgen de Guadalupe. En Méxi-
co la noche del 11 de diciembre las iglesias de todo
el pais se llenan de fieles para celebrar a Nuestra
Virgen Morena llevandole serenata durante la no-
che, ya en la madrugada del dia 12 se le cantan las
tradicionales mafianitas. En la ciudad de México
peregrinos de toda la republica visitan el santuario
de Guadalupe ubicado en el cerro del Tepeyac, este
dia el santuario es visitado por mas de 5 millones de
personas, en donde peregrinos y danzantes de todo
el pais acuden a venerar a nuestra “Madre de las
Américas” ofreciendo sacrificios, danzas y oracio-
nes ya sea por algin favor recibido o alguna peti-
cion. La Virgen de Guadalupe se apareci6 a un indio
llamado Juan Diego que recientemente se habia convertido al ca-
tolicismo atraido por las ensefianzas de los padres franciscanos
llegados a México en 1924. Juan Diego era un indio ya adulto que
habia recibido el bautismo y matrimonio cristiano con su esposa
Maria Lucia. Un dia muy de madrugada Juan Diego se dirigia a
sus clases de catecismo y a asistir a Misa en Tlatelolco, al llegar a
un cerro llamado Tepeyac escuch6 una voz que lo llamaba por su
nombre y atraido subi6 a la cumbre y vio a una sefiora de belleza
sobrenatural y cuyo vestido era brillante como el sol, quien lo
llamo con palabras suaves y tiernas; “Juanito, el mas pequefio de
mis hijos, yo soy la siempre Virgen Maria, madre del verdadero
Dios por quien se vive. Deseo que se me construya aqui un templo
para desde aqui mostrar todo mi amor, compasion, auxilio y de-
fensa a todos los que me invoquen y confien en mi, ve donde el
Sefior Obispo y dile que deseo un templo en este 1lano, anda y pon
en ello todo tu esfuerzo (primera aparicién). Juan Diego asi lo
hizo pero el Obispo no le creyd, Juan Diego camino de regreso a
su casa volvio a ver a la “Sefiora del Cielo” y ella le pididé que
insistiese (segunda aparicion). Al dia siguiente Juan Diego volvid
a ir con el Obispo, esta vez después de escucharlo el Sefior obispo
le pidi6 que le trajera una sefial que probara que ella era la madre
de Dios. Nuevamente de regreso, Juan Diego hallé a Maria y le
conto su encuentro con el Obispo y la Virgen le pidié que regresa-
ra al siguiente dia para darle la sefal (tercera aparicion). Al dia
siguiente Juan Diego no fue al Tepeyac porque su tio Juan Bernar-
dino estaba muy enfermo y este le pididé que fuera a buscar un
sacerdote porque estaba seguro de que iba a morir. Juan Diego
obedecio y asi en la mafiana del 12 de diciembre de 1531 fue en
busca de un sacerdote, pero temeroso de que la Sefiora del Cielo
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Getting To Know Our Catechumen, Rose Peters

By Rose Peters

For the last three months many of you have witnessed the dismissal of our Catechumen, Rose Peters,
from Mass. As a way to get to know her better, Rose shared these thoughts on her journey thus far.
I was never baptized in any faith and never felt I had the opportunity to pursue it. I have gone through
some very rough times in my life and over the past year, I felt a greater need to let God enter my life.
I didn’t know where to turn or how to go about making this happen. My husband Mike and I were talk-
ing about it and he said that I should contact St. Basil. In March, I began by attending inquiry sessions in
parishioners’ homes, and since then I have been happier and things in my life have been going better.

W=

lo entretuviera , quiso evitar su encuentro pero la
Virgen se le aparecio por cuarta vez, y Juan Die-
go le explico la situacion de su tio, a lo que la
Virgen le respondié “Oye y ten entendido, hijo
mio, el mas pequeflo que es nada lo que te asusta
y aflige, no se turbe tu corazén, no temas esa
enfermedad ni alguna otra cosa. No estoy aqui
que soy tu madre? No estas bajo mi sombra? No
soy yo tu salud/ No estas por ventura en mi rega-
zo? No te apene ni te inquiete otra cosa, tu tio ya
esta sano. La Virgen le dijo entonces que subiera
a la cumbre del cerrito donde solia verlo y que
cortara unas flores y las trajera de vuelta a ella.
Aunque era invierno y arido el lugar, Juan Diego
encontrd flores y rosas, las corto, las puso en su
“Tilma” y las llevd a la Virgen que a su vez le
mando¢ llevarlas a Sefior Obispo como sefial. Ya ante el Obis-
po Juan Diego extendié su manta cayendo asi las flores y
mostrando la imagen de la Virgen de Guadalupe impresa inex-
plicablemente en su tilma. Juan Diego volvi6 a su casa hasta
el dia siguiente pues el Obispo lo detuvo un dia mas y le pidi6
que le mostrara el lugar donde la Madre de Dios queria que se
le le construyera su templo. Juan Diego acompafiado de otras
personas que el Obispo dispuso les mostrd el lugar en donde
se habia aparecido la Virgen y regresé a su casa en donde en-
contrd a su tio Bernardino completamente sano, Juan Diego
explico a su tio de las apariciones y que la virgen le hahia
dicho que él estaba curado a lo que el tio Juan Bernardino
manifestd que ciertamente habia sido la misma Sefiora quien
lo habia sanado y que le habia dicho que le dijera al Sefior
Obispo que era su voluntad que se le llamara “La Siempre
Virgen de Santa Maria de Guadalupe.”

Aqui en San Basilio regularmente celebramos la fiesta de
nuestra Seflora de Guadalupe con la Santa Misa, en la cual
personas de la comunidad de Covert se reunen previamente
para confeccionar adornos hechos a mano y asi decorar la
Iglesia. Al igual que en México iniciamos la Santa Misa con
las tradicionales mafianitas y cantos a la Virgen, en la misa
participan personas vestidas con trajes tipicos de México par-
ticularmente niflos los cuales ofrecen flores a la Virgen de-
mostrando asi su devocion, amor y confianza a nuestra Sefiora
de Guadalupe. Al concluir la Santa Misa se invita a la comu-
nidad a compartir una comida en el basement y a disfrutar de
unas danzas tradicionales de México.

Work is not so stressful and I am beginning to listen more to my heart. I am learning so much about God, Jesus and the Bible. I have
felt welcomed and supported by everyone that I have met. You are all so kind to me. I really enjoyed the parish picnic and meeting
so many of you there. It was fun!

Becoming Catholic is what I want to do. I was ready to move to the next step in the RCIA process, and on August 14 I was
accepted into the Order of Catechumens. I was very nervous but with the guidance of my sponsor, Lucy Remington, I was led
through a beautiful rite of acceptance into this parish community. When everyone extended and laid their hands on me I was
overwhelmed with joy”.

With the very recent passing of my husband, Mike, I have felt the love and support of this parish community and I really appreciate

the thoughts and prayers that have been extended to me. My journey to become Catholic continues ,and I look forward to the day
when I will be able to be one with you in Baptism, Confirmation and Eucharist.



Our Lady of Guadalupe

By Ana Villegas

December 12 is a very special day for all Mexicans;
it's the day we celebrate our little brunette: The Vir-
gin of Guadalupe. In Mexico, on the night of
December 11, churches all over the country are filled
with worshipers to celebrate Our Lady by serenading
her during the night, and in the early hours of the 12th
they sing the traditional Maiianitas. In Mexico City
pilgrims from all over the country visit the shrine of
Guadalupe located on the hill of Tepeyac. On this day
the sanctuary is visited by more than 5 million peo-
ple, where pilgrims and dancers from all over the
country come to venerate our "Mother of the Ameri-
cas" by offering sacrifices, dances, and prayers either
for some favor received or some request. )

The Virgin of Guadalupe appeared to an Indian named Juan Diego
who had recently converted to Catholicism; he had been attracted
by the teachings of the Franciscan fathers who arrived in Mexico
in 1924. Juan Diego was an adult Indian who had received bap-
tism and Christian marriage with his wife Maria Lucia. One day
very early in the morning, Juan Diego went to his classes of cate-
chism and to Mass in Tlatelolco, arriving at a hill called Tepeyac,
when he heard a voice that called him by name. He climbed the
hill and saw a lady of supernatural beauty and whose dress was
bright as the sun. She called him with soft and tender words;
"Juanito, the smallest of my children, I am the always Virgin
Mary, mother of the true God by whom one lives. I want to be
built here a temple to show all my love, compassion, help and
defense to all who invoke me and trust me. Go where the Bishop
is, and tell him that [ want a temple on this plain. Walk and put in
it all your effort (first appearance). Juan Diego did this, but the
Bishop did not believe him. On the way back, Juan Diego re-
turned to see the "Lady of Heaven" and she asked him to insist
(second appearance).

The next day Juan Diego went back to the bishop, and this time
after hearing him the bishop asked him to bring a sign that proved
that she was the mother of God. Once again, Juan Diego found
Maria and told him of his encounter with the Bishop and the Vir-
gin asked him to return the next day to give him the sign (third
appearance).

The next day Juan Diego did not go to Tepeyac because his uncle
Juan Bernardino was very ill and he had asked Juan Diego to go
get a priest because he was sure that he was going to die. Juan

time six years ago.

Diego obeyed and so on the morning of December 12,
1531 he went in search of a priest, but fearing that the
Lady of Heaven would entertain him, he wanted to
avoid his encounter. But, the Virgin appeared for the
fourth time, and Juan Diego explained the situation of
his uncle, to which the Virgin replied: "Listen and un-
derstand, my son, the smallest, that is nothing that
scares and distresses you. Do not disturb your heart, do
not fear that disease or anything else. Am I not here
that I am your mother? Are you not under my protec-
tion? Am I not your health? Do not worry or worry
about anything else, your uncle is already healthy.”

The Virgin then told him to climb to the top of the hill
where she used to see him to cut some flowers and
bring them back to her. Although it was winter and arid, at the
place Juan Diego found flowers and roses, he cut them, put them
in his tilma (cloak) and took them to the Virgin. She ordered him
to take them to the Bishop as a sign. There, in front of the Bishop,
Juan Diego extended his tilma, spilling the flowers and showing
the image of the Virgin of Guadalupe printed inexplicably on his
tilma. Juan Diego returned to his house until the next day, because
the Bishop stopped him one more day and asked him to show him
the place where the Mother of God wanted his temple to be built.
Juan Diego, accompanied by other people whom the Bishop ar-
ranged, showed them the place where the Virgin had appeared,
and returned to his house where he found his uncle Juan Bernardi-
no completely recovered. Juan Diego explained to his uncle about
the apparitions and that the Virgin had said that he was cured, to
what Uncle Juan Bernardino stated that it had certainly been the
same Lady who had healed him and who had told him to tell the
Bishop that it was her will to be called "The Holy Virgin of Santa
Mary of Guadalupe. "

Here at Saint Basil we regularly celebrate the feast of Our Lady of
Guadalupe with the Holy Mass, in which people from the Covert
community gather, decorating the church with beautiful handmade
ornaments. Just as in Mexico we began the Holy Mass with the
traditional mafianitas and songs to the Virgin, in the Mass partici-
pants dress in typical costumes of Mexico, especially children who
offer flowers to the Virgin, demonstrating their devotion, love, and
confidence to Our Lady Of Guadalupe. At the conclusion of the
Mass, the community is invited to share a meal in the basement
and enjoy traditional dances from Mexico.

Meet Deacon John (if you haven’t already)

John Lohrstorfer was ordained a deacon in 2007 and was assigned to St. Augustine Cathedral,
where he still serves as part-time deacon. Bishop Bradley also assigned him to St. Basil in
2012. He and Martha have been married for 44 years. They have five grown children and elev-
en grandchildren. They lived in Kalamazoo for 23 years before moving to South Haven full-

In addition to serving the Church as deacon, John spent 29 years as an attorney in Kalamazoo
until his retirement in 2016. Martha retired as a public librarian in 2010.

Deacon John has been involved in Catholic Adult Education, either as a participant or instruc-
tor his entire adult life. At St. Basil, he first became involved with CAFE and led many pro-
grams, including several DVD series by Bishop Robert Barron. This has included his award

winning series “Catholicism,” “New Evangelization,” “Mystery of God” and his newest series “The Pivotal Players.” These pro-
grams are outstanding productions that combine the best of cinematography, music and content to help us understand and appreciate
our Catholic Faith. The response by the parishioners has been very positive and he hopes to continue this format into the future.

Deacon John welcomes input and conversation with parish members. Please feel free to stop and say hello after Mass, or join him

for coffee any day of the week.

Save a Tree! (and postage)

If you would prefer to receive the Outreach via email or view it on the website (and not receive a paper copy in the mail) please
email your preference to: cwondergem@saintbasilcatholicchurch.org.




Women’s Service Guild
By Alice Bell

From to time to time I’m sure you’ve purchased
a cookie or two at one of our Bake Sales, but do

you really know what the St. Basil Women’s For where your
Service Guild is all about? Our mission state-

ment is: The Women'’s Service Guild of St. Basil treasure iS,
Church acts through the women of the parish to there also will

be spiritually motivated, to serve our Lord
through Gospel values, to give greater devotion
to our Lady of the Most Holy Rosary, to have fun
activities with fellowship, and to support,

(Luke 12:34%)

your heart be.

educate, and provide leadership to the needs of
the parish, school, and community.

All women of the parish are part of the Women’s Service Guild; in fact,
attending St. Basil is the only requirement to belong to WSG. There’s no
minimum or maximum age requirement; most of the women who volunteer
to help with our activities are not spring chickens, but we understand that
younger generations are busy working, raising families, and volunteering
for activities centered around their families. We are blessed to have some of
the finest women working together to accomplish the goals we have set in
our mission statement. They work tirelessly on all the projects.

In addition to Bake Sales, each month we have a Meet and Greet at one of
the local restaurants to gather with new church members and to spend a
little time in fellowship. Dates and locations are always listed in the bulle-
tin. Financial contributions that WSG make to the parish include: Bishop’s
Annual Appeal, Debt Reduction and Restore the Glory, Hospitality Com-
mittee, Playpen Project, our parish school, and many of our pastors’ chosen
ministries. We reach out into the local community through Open Door, We
Care In the Name of Christ, and migrant ministry. We also reach out to the
world through Schools for All.
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St. Basil Knights of Columbus

By John Muskiewicz

Back in January, while we were still guests of the
wonderful people at First Congregational Church,
our Knights of Columbus held their annual appreci-
ation dinner. It was an opportunity to look back and
recognize all the wonderful accomplishments of this
tireless group.

Did you know, in 2015, the K of C:

il

f

donated 161 fish dinners to clients at Open
Door?

Raised over $2,000 at the Warm Your Heart
corner collection for We Care I.N.C. heating
assistance?

Provided concessions and parking for Light Up
The Lake festivities (2015)?

Collected 72 units of blood during 2 blood
drives?

Donated over $20,000: $11,650 to our church,
school, and Catholic charities; $5,815 to our
community; $3,100 to support our members in
need?

Faced with limited opportunities to raise funds over
the past year while our church was being renovated,
the St. Basil K of C looks forward to the day when
the basement is completed. These men give their
time and talent; please continue your generosity
when asked to give of your treasure.
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