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“He who believes in me will still live, even if he dies” John 11:25

“He who believes in me will still live, even if he dies” (John 11:25)
By Angèle Gagné, Gaspé
That new and strange Word by Jesus,
proclaimed in an atmosphere of death and sadness
has undoubtedly created a ray of Light in Martha’s
heart. Her brother Lazarus had died four days
before. “There will be a bad smell!”
To believe in Jesus! I think that it means to take
the plunge with Jesus with both eyes closed and an
open heart in what appears to be absurd, such as the
mystery of death.
Yes, to believe in the Risen Christ is to believe
that death does not exist! It’s like going through a
passage way! It’s the time when a person leaves the
human hand that accompanies him and takes hold of
the hand of He who is the Resurrection and the Life.
When I enter into the realm of suffering, of
sadness and death in the palliative care rooms, to
believe in that powerful and striking Word of Jesus
puts in me a state of great Hope and Joy that is
impossible to describe!
I think and I hope that my being with the families
in mourning creates a ray of Light in their hearts.

Angèle Gagné
Health Ministry
A visit to a 101 years old lady
at the Msgr. Ross Pavilion

I also accompany persons who don’t know Jesus, and thus don’t believe in Him. I am sure that
my silent faith pours in to their soul and that God will receive them with open arms. That is what I
whisper into their ears just before their last breath!
I like to see and hear God’s rocking chair as he slowly rocks a new born baby that has just arrived
into Eternity.

“Those who believe in me will live, even though they die.” (John 11:25)
By Hélène Verret, Québec
With the collaboration of Father Martin Laflamme

This theme for the
Spring of 2016 makes me
think of nature’s cycle. We
had some snow, cold
weather, etc. during the
past months. In spite of all
those rough weather conditions, NOBODY had any doubts
about the coming of Spring. With that beautiful season, the
tulips and other flowers begin to blossom, the maple trees
give of their sap, and the trees begin to open their buds, etc.
The children will begin to bring out their bicycles, their
skipping ropes, etc. NOBODY doubts that Spring is here.

Heart-to-Heart
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During the Winter season, we think that everything is
dead, but in spite of all appearances, in spite of what we see,
we believe that the sap continues to circulate. It’s a matter of
the eye looking at things differently, which sees the bubbling
spring, the flowing sap. It is
so with faith because it comes
from SOMEONE ELSE. It’s
that look of hope that allows
us to live through the winters
of our lives.
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ENJOY A BEAUTIFUL
SPRING! AND LET US BE
UNITED IN PRAYER!
Themes of upcoming issues

October 2016 (dead line: Sept. 15, 2016):

Defending the poor is defending the Earth
(from the encyclical letter Laudato si’ of Pope Francis)

April 2017 (dead line: March 15, 2017):

How the Holy Spirit blows on Faith and Sharing?
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Heart to Heart with Jean Vanier

He had gone to the other side

Dear friends,
So many of you wrote to me when my brother
Benedict died, and again when my sister Therese died
a month later. Thank you, thank you, for your love, your kindness and
compassion. (…)
I had spoken to Benedict on the phone when he was in the hospital
not too far from his monastery in Canada. I had asked him to wait for me
if he should become less well. And so it was that I was at his bedside the
day he died.
He was lying there with his gentle almost laughing smile, giving life to those near him even in his
pain. He was a gentle and holy monk for 68 years, seeking and radiating a presence of God. At one
moment - O gentle man - he put his hand in my hand and there we rested and prayed together until
his breathing and his heart stopped. I could not contain my tears; his doctor began to hand me
Kleenex after Kleenex. I did not want to leave this quiet holding, this prayerful presence one to
another, but of course I had to, for he had left this side of the river of visible life for the other side. The
veil between the visible and the invisible is so thin, so slight. All his life he had been waiting for this
moment and for the meeting with the One he loved and for whom he had given all his life. He had
gone to the other side. Thank you big brother! Now I must get on with life here.
From “Letter of Jean, September 2014”

There is a promise of new life
By Maggie Walsh
Cleveland
Jesus said to Martha, “I am the resurrection, whoever believes in me, though he
die, shall live. Whoever lives and believes in me, will never die. Do you believe this?”
(John11:25)
As I reflect on these words of John’s Gospel, I see an invitation to enter into a spirit of faithfulness
and hopefulness. These words of Jesus are significant for our Faith and Sharing communities and for
our entire world. Globally we live in a world fraught with death, illness and despair. Just pick up the
newspaper or turn on the radio or television news. Locally and globally we hear about shootings and
terrorist attacks in our neighborhoods, schools and places of business. Acts of violence and war
cause the youngest of our children to become quite anxious about living and growing to young
adulthood in our world today.
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A prime example is the reality of our refugees and
migrants in the Middle East and in the Americas.
Refugees are fleeing their homelands because of wars,
persecutions, and injustices. Fathers and mothers gather
their parents and young children, including newborn
infants, and begin the long and arduous journey to
“freedom and peace”. They set out with a conviction and
hopefulness that although they are surrounded by misery,
suffering and death, there is a promise of new life. In the
midst of such despair, they set out knowing God-is-withthem!
We know the reality of what our refugees and immigrants have yet to encounter. They are held in
camps and are refused entry into a land of freedom. They are rounded up and sent back to their
homeland. They are faced with hunger and starvation and at its worst the hunger and starvation of
their babies and children. Yet they endure and wait in hope
and faith. They live and feast on the words of faith that
God is with them and will not abandon them. They are
grateful for the least act of kindness and encouragement.
Most of all they continue to believe that in the midst of
suffering and surrounded by death they will live today in the
present moment with the hope of new life, the hope of a
land flowing with milk and honey.
Recently one of our Cleveland Faith and Sharing
families welcomed a refugee family from Iraq. In fact, the entire Parish welcomed them with various
members coming forward with a myriad of talents and gifts to offer this family. Some help with
housing, others provide food and clothing, while others are assisting with jobs and enrollment in
school. This is the new life that was prayed for and hoped for. The refugee family is humbled by the
welcome and filled with gratitude for every small thing. They have travelled through death, suffering
and despair to a life filled with hope for the present and the future. Darkness and fear have been
transformed into Light and new Life.
We are called as individuals and as members of Faith and Sharing to embrace our difficulties,
fears and despair with the faith and knowledge that God-is-with-Us and will not fail us. We are called
to visit the sick, the imprisoned, or those who walk in darkness and share the Light and Life that we
know will prevail. If we only but believe that even though we die or are surrounded by death, we shall
surely Live.
Lazarus was the one that Jesus loved and called forth
from death to life. Each one of us is the beloved of God
as Lazarus was. Jesus calls each of us to transcend our
present discouragement, despair or loss and embrace the
promise and reality that we, too, are offered a new and
everlasting life with God. All we must do is hold on and
believe and hope. “All shall be well and all manner of
thing shall be well.” (Julian of Norwich)
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“He who believes in me will still live, even if he dies” (John 11;25)
By Jean Roy
Sherbrooke
When Jacques Trudeau and I chose the
theme for this newsletter, I was thinking of
our 9 members and former members of Faith and Sharing
Sherbrooke who passed away during the last year. We
pass through this life en route to our Father’s Home...
And because we love so much this world of ours, it is very
difficult to abandon it! But Jesus promised us that life
goes on... We feel that we are “finite” and Jesus tells us
that we are “infinite”.
And considering that next June my mandate as the
North American French coordinator for Faith and Sharing
comes to an end, I say to myself that this also will “finish”.
And so a part of my life will also die, but my life will continue truly enriched because of such an
experience.
Then, I took a good look at our Faith and Sharing communities, especially the French ones. It is
obvious that many are getting old. And to grow old is to get closer to death. They will “finish” in a
near future, I think, but I know neither the day nor the hour!
In the meantime, I feel that our communities are part of the “infinite”. Any love well lived has an
impact that we are not aware of and that spreads in such mysterious ways. All things have their
beginning in the presence of Jesus: “Whenever two or three are together in my name...” At Faith and
Sharing, so many hearts were healed, so much loneliness accepted, so many hopes made stronger,
and so many friendships created! All that has changed the world - one heart at a time. And once
people have changed, the world has changed, a new world is born - forever.
Yes, as I shall disappear one day, so will our Faith and Sharing communities. But their lives will
live on “infinitely”.

Alleluia!
By Mo Van Gunten
Cleveland
I look forward to Lent as treasured time set aside for sitting still… ‘looking back’…
pondering… praying… and listening to God in my heart. Enlightening is the ‘looking
back’, in moving me forward in gratitude. I have gained fresh insight into creative ways my
relationship with God has shaped me, giving much meaning to the continually unfolding journey that
is my life.
5

A faith-filled patient, furiously fighting for more time on earth, shared her strong belief: “when a
situation gets REALLY tough, God is just lining things up for new life”. I thought about that while
‘looking back’ lately, and realized, in her truth, that what was once profound pain in my heart, has
been resurrected to new life…
…looking back a couple of years……….
Becoming bellicose being bullied continually at work, I just kept believing God would lead the
crusade. My confidence in God’s assistance consoled me enough to make a confident decision:
instead of reacting, to pour my ‘fighting Irish’ energy into working for justice, not only for me, as I
knew in my heart that I was powerless in this particular situation at work, but also for those who might
come after me, carrying comparable crosses. I carefully campaigned against the injustice, one step at
a time, taking it every step of the way, …every way I knew, … quietly, and quite peacefully for the
most part. I received the wisdom, that peace is inseparable from justice.
I would like to share with you what was for me, a very graced
vignette; a recollection of how I endured, and even matured living
through false judgments and ridicule, knowing with certainty that God
was carrying me into new life.
August 15th, the feast of the Assumption 2013, was a sultry, hot
summer afternoon and I had worked arduously. I went into my boss’s
office towards the end of the day, to ask a simple question, and her
response was, to belittled me, again. I didn’t react outwardly, but inside, like old threadbare rubber,
I was wearing thin. My intuition screamed “it’s time to put up stronger boundaries on what you’ll
accept, Mo”! On this occasion I listened attentively (and prayed). Before leaving work that day, in
order to have accurate documentation of the inequity, I sent my boss an e-mail quoting verbatim what
she had said to me in response to my question.
When I got home it was too late to go to mass, so I got a cold drink from the fridge, sat down on
the simmering front porch, put up my tired, aching, now balloon-like feet and took out my journal and
Bible. I was moderating a group in my home at the time; we were doing the Spiritual Exercises of St
Ignatius, and had committed to sitting with scripture daily. In Ignatian Spirituality, one is encouraged
to immerse him/herself into scripture using all of ones senses and especially his/her imagination.
Ignatius believed strongly that God’s Word will speak to us through our imaginations.
I chose randomly from the week’s list of verses, the reading of
the Good Samaritan. As I entered into the scene, I found myself to be a
passerby going down the same dusty road as the priest and the Levite
had. I sauntered, as if in slow motion, right past the person lying
helplessly in the road. As I did, I noticed that it was my boss lying there
on the ground, bruised, broken and bleeding!! In truth, I must confess to
you that at the time, I hadn’t the slightest inkling of stopping to help.
I felt startled and somewhat shook having had this prayer
experience and curious, wondering what God might be trying to say to
me… It wasn’t until the next morning while I was driving to work that ‘I got it’! grasping the message
intended: my boss had been ‘beat up’ in life. This realization refashioned my thinking – having an
awareness of why she acted the way she did fostered understanding and a steadily-growing
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compassion in my heart, ever-so-slowly but persistently transforming the anger and resentment I felt
each time I was maltreated once again.
My father taught me that there is inherent power in the benevolence of forgiveness and mercy, in
the love of peace, and that if only a single person chooses to act compassionately and amicably in
the midst of contrary choices, the ability of that little act can truly change the world.
If we boldly believe that we are Christ’s body on earth, and allow Him to use all of our being, in
picking up our cumbersome crosses and learning to love others in their brokenness, even those who
break us, we will live new.
Sadly, the bullying never ceased. On New Years Eve, 2013, after much discernment, still some
trepidation, which was dis-armed by armies of prayers, I left the job I had lived a lifetime, almost three
decades.
The wise angel-patient I mentioned earlier was right on – leaving, in my case, marked the death
of a long path on my life journey, but God was indeed “lining up things for new life”.
I have since ‘come to life’ in my new career, bubbling over with fresh energy and a persistent
passion to serve, but mostly, a heart full of thanksgiving! I am still nursing, although I now use my
heart as my stethoscope, being present and actively listening to my patients’ bodies, minds and
especially their suffering spirits, thus assisting them to heal.
Contemplating Christ’s passion and death this Holy Week, I will recollect my own minute
Calvaries, but only as being significant in their resurrections to new life. ALLELUIA!
“He who believes in Me will still live, even if he dies.” John 11:25

Father Benoît Lacroix
By Mary Munroe, Montreal
Father Benoît has passed on into eternal life after 100
years on our planet. This exceptional person was a man of
many facets, born close to the earth, of an intellect rarely
seen, a great believer, interested in books, but even more fascinated by
people.
At Faith and Sharing Montreal, we invited him every year to give us
the Word of God. He used to say that he preferred coming to us rather
than going to talk to important bigshots. He would talk about prayer, he
would tell us to share our smile with those around us because they need it.
He would remind us to say thank you to the people who help us. Such a
simple message from a heart full of love.
What a privilege to have known this faithful friend who never refused
our invitation. Thank you, Father Lacroix!
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Invitation to the 45th anniversary
By Lise Morin
Coordinator Faith & Sharing Sherbrooke
Greetings:
Our community Faith and Sharing Sherbrooke, which is
a gift of God, is celebrating this year its 45th anniversary of
existence. During all those years, a great number of people were invited
to live according to Jean Vanier’s beautiful spirituality. Prayers, spiritual
renewal, simplicity and fraternity are in all the hearts of those who recognize their frailty. Thus, a
certain dignity inhabits each brother and sister welcomed at Faith and Sharing.
To thank the Lord for each person who made Faith and Sharing a living Word, the celebration will
be a worthy event. Indeed, Wednesday, September 7, from 1:30 p.m. to 8:15 p.m., in the parish hall
of the Precious Blood Parish in Sherbrooke, we shall celebrate together the 45 th anniversary of our
existence. Testimonies, singing, the Eucharist and the supper, all those activities put together in an
atmosphere of gratitude and deep joy will contribute to a very invigorating festive gathering. If you
would like to come and celebrate with your brothers and sisters in union with Faith and Sharing, you
are most welcome.
Looking forward to seeing you!
N.B. For reservations, please send me your name: lise.morin52@videotron.ca

Picture from Madeleine…

February 2004 – Ottawa: At the North American committee’s meeting.
Madeleine Séguin just formalized the transfer of Faith and Sharing’s archives from Ottawa to Toronto.
On the picture: Madeleine Séguin, Fr Jim O’Donnell, Carmel Thériault,
Patrick Treacy, Jean Roy, Alphonse Rheault, Donna Newell, Pat Mueller,
Marilyn Moore, Mary Munroe (translator)
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An encounter
By Mary Munroe
Montréal
On January 15th I went to accompany
Stéphane, a young man I have looked after
for the past 22 years, to a restaurant in Place Versailles in
the east end of Montréal. Seated at the table just beside
us were two men talking. One of them stood up and said,
“I have to do a few errands. I’ll be back shortly.”
And Stéphane took off in his wheelchair as well.
With just the two of us left, I said to the man in French,
“That looks good.”
“I don’t speak French,” he replied.
So I repeated in English, “That looks good.”
“Yes,” he answered, “It’s a Thai dish and I don’t have that very often because I come from a small
town in New Brunswick and they don’t serve that there. I come from St. Andrews.”
“Oh,” I said, “I know St. Andrews, that’s at the end of the C.P.R. line. My very first job was at
Dominion Textile and I was secretary to the President, and he was a Director of the C.P.R. All those
Directors got a free pass to go anywhere in Canada free by C.P., so many of them built grand
summer homes in St. Andrews.”
“Yes,” said the stranger, “It became quite a tourist attraction in the summer, but in winter it shrank
back to a little village.
So, what do you think of the new government?”
“Well, I’m delighted,” I replied. “I didn’t like Harper. He was very negligent of the indigenous
people, he did practically nothing for them, and he was really hard on the prisoners, cutting back on
programmes to help them and building more prisons instead.”
“I’m just out of prison two weeks ago,” he replied.
“Oh, where were you?” I asked.
“Drummondville.”
I said, “I used to visit in prison every two weeks. It changed my life.”
“Where?”
“Leclerc.”
“Leclerc!” he repeated, astonished.
“Yes. There was a man there, who killed his partner, they were both lawyers. But he came to
regret it and he started helping other prisoners with legal advice and helped them find an apartment
when they got out, even helped them get a job.”
“That’s the man!” he practically shouted as he pointed to the chair opposite him.
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“What?” I asked, not knowing what he was talking about.
“That man who was sitting here, that’s the man! He’ll be coming back in a while. Michel.”
“Michel Dunn.”
He was well known because he had written three books, one proclaiming
his innocence, one describing the big riot at Archambault prison, and one
admitting his guilt in murdering his partner for money. So after a few minutes
Michel came back. I didn’t recognize him from the handsome, athletic young
man I had known 30 years earlier.
“Tell him what you just told me,” said my new friend.
“I was telling him that I used to visit in prison and that it had changed my
life. I told him about a man I met who had killed his partner and they were both
lawyers.”
“That’s me!” he exclaimed, very emotional.
“Who are you?” he asked.
So I said, “My name is Mary Munroe and I was with Faith and Sharing.”
“Faith and Sharing! You’re the ones who converted me.”
I thought, but I didn’t say it, “No, it’s God who converted you.”
“And I told him how you had helped other prisoners afterwards.”
“A little,” he said modestly.
Actually when he came out of prison, Pierre Desroches had helped him set up an organization to
assist newly released convicts find lodging, a job and get reorganized into a new life. The office was
in the rectory of St-Pierre-Claver church where Pierre is the pastor. When the Conservative party
came to power, they cancelled the grant for that organization.
“So after we lost the grant 10 years ago, I went off to Roberval with a rich lady I knew and lived
very well with her, drove a Mercedes Benz automobile. Then about 2 weeks ago, I woke up one
morning and said to myself, ‘Hey Michel, you don’t add up. Here you are living high off the hog,
talking about how you are reformed, but actually you’re doing nothing.’ So I left everything and now
I’m living poorly with a couple of other guys in a small apartment.”
“Well,” I said, “Congratulations.”
Then Stéphane came rolling back in his wheelchair.
“Hey,” I said, “Here’s Stéphane. I met him at Faith and Sharing through a
priest.”
“Which priest?” asked Michel.
“Pierre Desroches”
“Pierre Desroches!” he exclaimed. “He’s the one who helped me organize
the assistance for ex-convicts. That’s extraordinary!”
We were all extremely touched.
The Lord is astonishing. Alleluia!
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French coordinator needed for June 2016
By Jean Roy
North American French Coordinator
In last October’s bulletin, I informed you that my mandate as French Coordinator
would end next June. That’s right, it is time for me to leave my place to “new blood”!
I did invite all the members to think, to pray and to discern who can be the next coordinator, and
to advise me of their choices. The suggestions were not that abundant. That is why the North
American Committee is launching another appeal.
Probably some don’t know what the functions of a coordinator are... One could consult the
organizational structure in the “Documents” section on the Web Site:
http://faithandsharing.net/pdf/organizational%20structure.pdf
But beyond our written document, coordinators acts with their gifts,
their limitations, their sensitivity. I think the most important is:
To love Faith and Sharing.
To team with the English Coordinator, the secretary-treasurer and
the spiritual guide to carry on the Spirit of Faith and Sharing.
Together they form the North American Committee.
With the Committee, prepare the annual general assembly and the
annual meeting of the Committee; therefore, able to travel once a
year or to receive the Committee. Maybe technology will eventually
allow having those meeting via internet?
With the Committee, facilitate gatherings of the local communities and their leaders. Currently,
there is a North American retreat every third year.
Support in various ways the local communities. This could be done by e-mail, telephone calls,
visits...
There is no salary involved, but there are the joys of the encounters and the participation in a work
of God. Expenses are reimbursed by the Federation.
As far as I’m concerned, I really enjoyed assuming such a responsibility. I will still be available
to help in editing the bulletin and looking after of the Web Site.
I think it is still pertinent to have a North American Committee so that the communities will not
feel “isolated”; and also, they enrich each other through encounters. I invite French-speaking
communities and members to seriously think about this and to suggest some names. They can send
me suggestions or pass them on to another member of the North American Committee:
French Coordinator

Jean Roy

jea_r@videotron.ca

819-822-3172

English Coordinator

Maggie Walsh

littlesismaggie@gmail.com

Secretary-Treasurer

Isabelle Frappier

isabelle_f@hotmail.com

216-566-0531
cell : 216-926-1956
613-741-8769

Spiritual guide

Marc Rioux

mhri@msn.com

450-710-2208

Please, keep this intention in your prayers. May the Holy Spirit guide us.
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North-American Faith and Sharing retreat of June 2016

By Isabelle Frappier
Secretary of the Faith and Sharing Federation

As you may know, there will be a North-American retreat for the French-speaking
groups from 19 to 25th of June 2016 in Quebec City. “Daring the Encounter” is the theme. You may
refer to the fall Heart-to-Heart bulletin for the reasons to organize a retreat for the French-speaking
communities only. As stated in the bulletin, this seven-day experience will allow the participants to
give themselves time, deepen their understanding of the Word, and listen to Jesus in one’s heart. The
preparations are well under way.
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A Faith and Sharing retreat is prepared and lived
prayerfully. Everyone, French or English-speaking, is invited to
pray for this retreat. We thank everyone who is praying for this
retreat. The spiritual success of the retreat depends on your
prayers.
We are still raising funds in order to allow all who wish to
participate in the retreat regardless of their financial means.
We are grateful to those who contributed or will contribute
financially to make it possible for some of our brothers and sisters to attend the retreat. The
participants will be invited to give what they can afford anonymously by putting the money in an
envelope. We trust in Providence and people’s generosity to make up for the difference. Everyone is
invited to participate in this fundraising activity according to their heart and means with a small or
bigger amount.
Thank you all for your prayers and financial support.
May God bless you.

General Assembly
Faith and Sharing Federation
Sunday, June 19th, 2016, 5:00 pm
“Centre de Spiritualité des Ursulines”
Quebec city
Agenda: www.faithandsharing.net
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Daring the Encounter
By Marc Rioux
Spiritual animator of Faith and Sharing
For more than a year, with Jean and Isabelle, I’ve been living this preparation for the
2016 French-speaking North American retreat. This “crazy” dream of a seven day
retreat, shared together, is gradually becoming a reality.
Rita Gagné, who has agreed to announce the Word, has written
this: “For Jean Vanier, as well as for Pope Francis, everything starts
with an encounter with Jesus... That is why I invite us to contemplate
Jesus in those beautiful encounters that John’s Gospel describes so
well...” We had the theme for this retreat: “Daring the Encounter”.
To dare meeting with Jesus, to dare encounter our brothers and
sisters, children of the same Father (Abba), as Jesus had once said.
We hope that new persons will be able to come live such an
original and unique experience that a Faith and Sharing retreat is.
Each one of us, whether we participate or not, can ask the following
question: “Who can I invite to come and live such an encounter with Jesus?”
I must say that if Pierre, my friend since we were teenagers, had not persisted in inviting me to
my first Faith and Sharing Retreat, I would have missed one the richest spiritual experiences of my
life. One of the graces received was that I met Jesus and recognized Him as my beloved Saviour.
The Bible, that I hardly read, became for me a fountain where I could regularly quench my thirst.
There were so many other graces, such as recognizing Jesus when looking into the face of the
“poor”, who are at the very heart of the Church.
I then understood why Vatican II was reminding us that “the Church is the baptized People who
are first of all gathered together by the Word of the Living God, that Word of salvation that wakes up
the faith and nourishes it in the heart of the Christians”.
This winter, I read the following text written by Jean Vanier that clearly expresses what I have
experienced in 1970 when Jean himself was preaching the Word:
“Words are a very strong way of giving rise to a new hope. (...) It is a nourishment that gives
strength and energy; but it has to be a word that touches the heart; that is, a word that is not abstract,
(...) but a word that reveals the faith, hope and charity of the one who speaks.”
I think that living this 2016 retreat during which Rita will
speak, we will live that same experience of the word springing
from the Bible, mainly the Gospel of Saint John, and her
experience as a woman in love with Jesus.
I wish that all of you, after a wonderful Easter time, will
have the opportunity to live a very nourishing retreat, be it a
Faith and Sharing retreat or your own diocesan retreat.
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2016 Retreats
Location
Camp St. John
Jacksonville
(Florida)

Dates
May 22 - 26

Salle des Oeuvres
Valleyfield (Qc)

June 6

I love my family

Nathalie Genest

Centre de Spiritualité
des Ursulines,
Québec (Qc)
Ursuline College in
Pepper Pike, near
Cleveland (Ohio)

June 19 – 25

Daring the
Encounter

Sr. Rita Gagné, osu

July 7 – 10

“Let Nothing be
Wasted”
(Jn. 6:12)

Fr. Larry Gillick, S.J.

N.-D.-des-Neiges
Church
Montréal (Qc)
St. Paul of the Cross
Retreat Center
Detroit (Michigan)

July 12 – 14

The mercy of God

Fr. Pierre Desroches Monique Maltais
(514) 554-8265
moniquemaltais@live.ca
Fr. Larry Kaiser
Pat Mueller: 248-661-9041
paulmueller1@juno.com

Bethlehem Retreat
Center
Nanaimo (BC)
Marylake
Toronto (Ontario)

9:30 am to 4 pm

August 6

Animator
Fr. Ron Camarda
Sr. Maureen Kelley

9:30 am to 6 pm

August 7 – 12

August 26 – 28

Person to contact
Rebecca Aleman
904-230-7447
raleman@ccbjax.org
http://dosacamps.com/
Julie Prégent
450-373-1956

Remarks

1 day retreat

pregent.julie@bell.net

Shared meal

Isabelle Frappier
(613) 741-8769

French North
American
Retreat

isabelle_f@hotmail.com
Michelle Rodio 216-407-6977
mrodio@hotmail.com
Bob Kloos 216-932-1733
bkloos@sbcglobal.net

With children and
youth programs

Open retreat
Bring your lunch

Day of Renewal

John Fitzpatrick: 248-624-9821

They will receive
Mercy

Maggie ConradWalsh

August 14 – 18

Ste-Angèle of St-Malo August 22 - 24
Church
Quebec (Qc)
L’Oasis de la Charité
Rouyn-Noranda (Qc)

Theme

Merciful as the
Father

Sr. Claudette
Dumont
Fr. Jean Picher
Fr. Gilles Chauvin

14

jmfitzpatrick@msn.com
Claire Donovan
250-898-8322
merryfish@shaw.ca
Monica Donovan 416-425-9944
Patrick Treacy 519-962-2482
patrickthink@yahoo.com
Jean-Claude Lizotte
418-831-0125
jclizotte@gmail.com
www.foietpartage.org
Gisèle & Émilien Labelle
819-762-2515
Guylaine Boisvert 819-764-4660
guylaine.boisvert@hotmail.com

With children
and youth
programs

Open retreat
Bring your lunch

Open retreat

