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You may have heard the 
story of Kaitlin Coghlin 
http://www.cbc.ca/news/
canada/hamilton/birthda
y-cards-for-kaitlin-
1.4484677 . She is a 

special needs student 
from Brantford who 
attends Assumption 
College who feels she has 
no one to invite to her 
birthday. Her mom 
posted on Facebook 
asking friends to send 
birthday cards and it 
went viral. Now Kaitlin is 
getting birthday cards 
from places near and far. 
At St. John's College, I 
asked every homeroom 
to make a card for Kaitlin 
and connected it to 
almsgiving as we would 
be giving our time to 
someone. 

 

 
 
 
Also, during Lent I took 
campus ministry 
students to Why Not 
Youth Centre. Why Not, 
is a drop in centre for 
troubled teens. We 
served them dinner, 
hung out, and played 
games with them as well. 
We connected this to 
almsgiving as we were 
giving our time to those 
in need. 

Kaitlin’s Birthday 
by Andrew Hall (chaplain at St. John’s 

College in Brantford) 

http://www.cbc.ca/news/canada/hamilton/birthday-cards-for-kaitlin-1.4484677
http://www.cbc.ca/news/canada/hamilton/birthday-cards-for-kaitlin-1.4484677
http://www.cbc.ca/news/canada/hamilton/birthday-cards-for-kaitlin-1.4484677
http://www.cbc.ca/news/canada/hamilton/birthday-cards-for-kaitlin-1.4484677
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Her left hand is outstretched in 
front of her.  Her right hand 
covers her heart.  In a remote 
village in Bosnia-Herzegovina, 
the beautiful statue of Mary 
stands on Visionary Hill, 
illuminated by the rise of the sun.  
It’s breathtaking.    

We gathered at three am on Aug 
2nd for the scheduled visit to the 
Virgin Mary in Medjugorje. 
Thousands came together that 
morning to recite the rosary and 
await the arrival of our Blessed 
Mother.  The sun rose, the hills 

and the statue seemed to glow.  A 
wonderful feeling swept through 
me as I sat on the rocks, rosary in 
hand, among the people as we 
quietly prayed. I did not see Mary 
that day, but I can attest, with the 
utmost conviction, that there was 
a divine presence there, and we 
were left with an overwhelming 
feeling that we were not alone.  

My journey began on July 30th.  
We lead a group of pilgrims from 
Ontario to Medjugorje for the 
Mladfest, an annual youth festival 
taking place from July 30th to 
August 9th. Fifty thousand people 
and five hundred priests 
descended on the small village of 
Medjugorje for this amazing 
celebration put on by the 
Franciscans. It was a week filled 
with testimonies, catechesis, 
adoration, witness talks, prayer 
and holy mass. What a blessing it 
was to gather every day with fifty 
thousand Catholic faithful. I 
cannot express how moving it 
was to be with 50,000 people who 
prayed quietly in front of the 
blessed sacrament or how 
empowering it was to sing songs 
of praise in His name.  

The true highlight of the week 
was seeing the vast number of 
priests who celebrated 
confession. Every person had the 
opportunity to have confession in 
their native language and, more 
importantly, because of the 
number of priests available, time 
was not an issue. Young people 
sat with a priest for thirty minutes 
or more. The priest could hear a 
full confession and actively 
participate in a wonderful 

discussion as they guided them 
on their spiritual journey.   

In Ontario, we have the drive-thru 
model of confession: pull up, say 
your bit, receive absolution, and 
then get out of the way as the 
next person gets in before the 
allocated time is up. In 
Medjugorje, you would see 
people giving their confessions 
under trees, on park benches, 
anywhere there was a priest. How 
natural and casual it all looked 
and how blessed it was to 
experience an unpressured 
encounter with Christ through the 
sacrament! 

Since 1981, the Blessed Virgin 
Mary has been appearing and 
giving messages to the world. 
She tells us that God has sent Her 
to our world, and the years She is 
spending with us are a time of 
Grace granted by God. In Her own 
words, she tells us, "I have come 
to tell the world that God exists. 
He is the fullness of life, and to 
enjoy this fullness and peace, you 
must return to God". 

Our Lady's mission is one of 
peace. She has come to earth to 
reeducate us and to help us 
convert and re-center our lives 
back to God. Our Lady's role has 
always been one of guiding 
people to Her Son, Jesus. What 
an amazing opportunity we have 
before us! Our Lady's call to 
conversion is urgent, and we 
should respond with all of our 
hearts. 

Meditations on 
Medjugorje 

by Deacon Trevor Klein (chaplain at  
Bishop MacDonnell CSS in Guelph) 
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Pilgrimage to the 
Youth Festival at 
St. James Parish, 
Medjugorje. 
 
 
 

The Catholic Youth Festival 
attracts over 50 000 people 
from all over the world.  The 
Festival runs from Wednesday 
August 1 to Sunday August 5, 
2018.  The Daily program 
consists of Catechesis, Talks, 
Prayer, Mass, adoration of 
Blessed Sacrament and 
adoration of the Cross.  Each 
day there is time to explore the 
holy grounds of Medjugorje 
such as Apparition Hill, Cross 
Mountain and the Campus of 
St. James Church.  The Youth 
Festival is a time to celebrate 
our Catholic Faith and connect 
with Catholics from all over the 
world.  A pilgrimage is also a 
personal spiritual quest.  Come 
to the youth festival with your 
desires and a willingness to let 
Jesus touch your heart.  People 
of all ages are invited to come.   
 

The Pilgrimage is arranged 

July 28 to 
August 8, 
2018 
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As we make our way through 
2018, one of the big things we will 
be looking forward to is the 50th 
Anniversary next year of L’Arche 
in North America.  L’Arche 
started as a small house in France 
where Jean Vanier welcomed 
three men to come and live with 
him – men who had 
developmental handicaps and 
who had been living in a large 
institution.  From that tiny 
beginning, L’Arche has become 
today an international 
organization made up of 152 
communities and 16 community 
projects in 37 countries.  In 
Canada, there are now 30 L’Arche 
communities, 9 of them in 
Ontario.  

 
L’Arche in Canada and North 
America began in October, 1969, 
when Steve and Ann Newroth, 
who had lived at L’Arche in 
France, returned to the Toronto 
area and began L’Arche 
Daybreak, in Richmond Hill. This 
is the foundational moment 
which will be celebrated across 
North America during 2019.  Mary 
Lou and I feel very close to 
L’Arche and to its beginnings 
here.  We have been friends of 
Steve and Ann since 1966, when 
Brian went to Trosly-Breuil, in 
northern France, to live at 
L’Arche with Steve and Ann and 
many others.  We lived in the 

community of Daybreak 
between 1972-75, and then in the 
community we founded in 
eastern Ontario, L’Arche 
Frontenac (now L’Arche 
Arnprior), from 1975 to 1986.  
These days, we continue our 
involvement in L’Arche through 

our connection with L’Arche 
Toronto, where Brian is a 
member of the Board of 
Directors.  While L’Arche in 
Canada is at its 50th anniversary, 
we have been personally involved 
in L’Arche now for almost 53 
years. 
 
With Easter upon us, we can 
reflect on the fact that L’Arche is 
a sign and a place of resurrection 
and new life. People living with 
developmental delays have often 
been rejected, even despised, and 
frequently warehoused in large 
and ugly institutions. L’Arche was 
in the forefront of the movement 
towards establishing real homes 
within society at large where 
people with handicaps and those 
without are able to live in a 
community setting of support 
and growth.   Indeed, for all the 
members of L’Arche, including 
the “assistants” who come to 
help, there is an opportunity and 
a challenge to grow beyond our 
limitations, fears and anxieties 
into a fuller human life. 
 
In 1982, Jean Vanier wrote the 
following: 
 Since the beginnings in 
1964, I know I have made many 
mistakes and errors of judgment 
and in  the process have hurt 
people. I have also learned very 
much.  In spite of my mistakes, 
ignorance  and pride, God 

seems to have blessed our work 
and guided us. And, of course, 
each community  of L’Arche 
is so different; each has its own 
history; each one is composed of 
mortal and fallible  people.  
God seems to have guided us in 
and through all our mistakes.  
Collectively we are  learning 
and growing.1 
 
Both of us have received so much 
from L’Arche and its people, as 
have our five children, who grew 
up in L’Arche communities.  We 
have much for which we are 
grateful, much to celebrate. 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

                                                                                 
 

 

1 Jean Vanier, “Introduction”, The Challenge 
of L’Arche (1982; London; Darton, Longman 
and Todd), 7. 

An Anniversary 
Coming Up 

by Brian and Mary Lou Halferty (retired 
chaplains of the TCDSB) 
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For the last number of years, the 
community of St. Mary’s Catholic 
High School in Woodstock has 
worked with Chalice Canada to 
sponsor four children from 
different regions  of the world,  
Kenya, Ukraine, Haiti and the 
Philippines.  

St. Mary’s students have really 
embraced their Sponsor Children, 
knowing them each by name and 
in what country they live.  
Individual students have 
developed the relationships 
further by corresponding with 
Ange Guerline, Bridgett, Ma Fe 
Elizabeth and Stanislav and really 
look forward to hearing back 
from them.   

Our faith invites us, especially 
during the Lenten season, to be 
merciful. To feed the hungry; 
clothe the naked; shelter the 
homeless. These corporal works 
of mercy become very real for our 
students through our school 
community’s participation in the 
Chalice Child Sponsorship 
program. 

When we gather for the Ash 
Wednesday Liturgy, we begin 
with an introduction to the Lent 
campaign and an update on each 
of our Sponsor Children is 
provided.  A couple of years ago, 
we learned that one of our young 
ladies had purchased a goat with 
the money that we had sent, and 

in her next statement she told us 
that someone had killed the goat.  
Our students were outraged that 
someone would kill her goat.  The 
funds raised that year went 
through the roof because they 

wanted to ensure that she was 
able to replace the goat. 

I am very proud of how our 
community at St. Mary’s 
comes together for our Lenten 
Campaign.  They are truly 
responding to the call to serve 
our brothers and sister in Jesus’ 
name. 
 

 
 
‘Truly I tell you, whatever you 
did for one of the least of 
these brothers and sisters of 
mine, you did for me.’  
Matthew 25.40 

Jeanné-Marie Morson retired  
January 31, 2018 after a 
glorious 20 years as Chaplain 
with YCDSB. (14 of those 
years included her role as 
Department Head of 
Religious Education.)  
 

 
 

I have so enjoyed and am so 
very grateful for all of the 
wonderful and formative 
conferences, creative 
workshops and spirit-filled 
encounters with other inspiring 
chaplains through CSCO. 
Blessings and gratitude to all 
who shared, nurtured, walked 
and broke bread with me over 
these many years. 
 

 

Chalice 
by John O’Connor (chaplain at St. Mary’s 

Catholic High in Woodstock ) 

Retirement 
by Jeanné-Marie Morson (retired chaplain 

of the YCDSB) 
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It is now month seven of a 
medical leave, and nine months 
since my life turned upside down. 
Literally, almost everything I 
knew to be the routine of daily 
living has changed. I am no longer 
an active Teacher, Coach and 
Chaplain. In addition to daily 
physical therapy and medical 
appointments and the occasional 
outing, I now spend many hours 
in my home, resting, rehabbing, 
reading, thinking, praying, but 
also dealing with chronic pain and 
the ever-present limitations of 
living with a frightening cervical 
spine condition that may or may 
not require surgery. The future is 
unknown to me, and living in the 
present moment is the best I can 
do. 

 
Before this happened I enjoyed 
working as a Teacher-Chaplain, 
but I knew I was tired. Ten hour 
days at school were common, and 
weekends were often spent 
marking and planning. I had been 
asking God to help me figure out 
how to better prioritize, but I left 
that for later and never expected 
that I would find myself in this 

situation. But here I am. And here 
God is. 
 
One of the classes I have most 
enjoyed teaching over the years is 
Grade 12 Philosophy. Part of the 
discussion is about good and evil, 
and the question always arises, 
“How can a good God allow so 
much suffering?” I have 
undergone a certain degree of 
suffering in my own life, most 
recently the deaths of three close 
friends, some ongoing health 
conditions that had improved 
with medical care, the mental 
deterioration of family members, 
so I am not one to shy away from 
difficult questions in the 
classroom or from students. But it 
seemed so much easier then, 
before all this, to answer with the 
most oft-cited reasons, however 
earnestly intended, “That a loving 
God gave us freedom, and that 
much of evil and suffering, even 
sickness (pollution-chemicals), is 
due to or a result of human 
choice, that there is a heaven, 
and that one day soon all crying 
and mourning will pass away.” 
(Revelation 21:4) It seemed 
natural also to add comforting 
words, that “God promises in 
Scripture to be present in our 
sufferings, because he sent His 
Son Jesus to die for us and He 
knows what it is to suffer too.” I 
tried always, to be compassionate 
and sensitive in responding, but 
“lack of hope” suffering still 
seemed somewhat far away, even  
with or despite my experiences. 
  

 

 
I don’t think I could have ever 
known how deeply I would be 
tested by my own words, or how 
painful these professions of faith 
would become for me in the 
midst of my own health crisis. I 
found myself asking, actually 
demanding to know, “What does 
it mean that God, You are 
present, when it is 4 in the 
morning and I cannot sleep due to 
the pain? Where are You, God, 
when I am crying out in confusion 
and fear? How can I experience 
Your peace, when the pain 
medications leave me so hazy 
that I can’t actually think straight 
enough to remember what day it 
is?” I began wondering, “Is God 
really here with me, or is He 
standing at a distance until I 
finally make it to heaven?” It may 
seem strange for me to admit this 
kind of thinking, but deep, 
relentless suffering, emotional, 
psychological, physical and 
spiritual, has laid me out bare, 
and everything I thought I 

My Lenten Story: 
Some Thoughts 

on Suffering 
by Michelle Perkins-Ball (teacher-chaplain 

with the TCDSB) 
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believed, considered that I knew, 
has been stirred to the core.  
 
  
 

 
 
Part of the role of a Chaplain is to 
model faith, I believe, and I work 
in a school where life has been/is 
challenging for so many of the 
students. We as Chaplains (and 
Teachers, Educators) move in 
relationship with people who are 
suffering every day: the death of 
a parent, a spouse, the fear of 
loss, anxiety, depression. We 
comfort, we encourage, we 
remain with and beside our 
beloved students and co-workers. 
But I am coming to better 
understand that perhaps it is 
when we are faced with the loss 
of most everything dear to us, all 
of that which we think brings us 
security- health, job, mobility, 
even the purpose we find in the 
good things we do for others- 
only then, I think, can we face the 
true test of our faith in Jesus. It is 
in the experiences of our total 
lack of control in life, during what 
has been described by St. John of 
the Cross as The Dark Night of the 
Soul, when we face the ultimate 
question, “Is God enough?” 
 
In contemplating that question, I 
wish I could say that I have it all 
figured out, that after nine 

months of struggling I have the 
answers that provide total peace 
and tranquility, but that is not 
true. I also recognize that there 
are many who suffer for much 
longer and far harsher than I have 
experienced in my life thus far. 
However, what I have come to 
realize, and I thank God for this 
revelation, is that my 
understanding of God’s Kingdom, 
of God’s nature and of Jesus’ 
unconditional love for humanity, 
has been deficient of some 
foundational and necessary truths 
for living in this world, and for 
being prepared for the next to 
come. I will share some of these 
discoveries and re-discoveries: 
 

 
 
First, in the midst of this pain I 
have been beckoned by God to 
re-commit to learning about and 
to rebuilding the spiritual 
foundation of my identity in 
Christ. It has been hard not being 
able to do what I love, and to 
have been forced to consider the 
possibility that I might no longer 
be able to be a Chaplain-Teacher 
in the same capacity, what I have 
known as my vocation and calling 
for so many years. Who would I 
be without my job at school? Who 
am I now in this limbo? Through 

the daily reading and 
memorization of Scripture, I am 
coming to hold fast once again, as 
an anchor for my soul, to the 
Truth that regardless of what 
circumstances may look or feel 
like, I am a beloved child of God. 
God’s truth in His word is the 
screen through which I will 
choose to see myself and to 
understand reality, and on Christ 
the solid Rock I will stand. 
Through God’s declarations I am 
becoming re-acquainted with my 
God-given identity, strength in 
Christ, and power of Spirit. (see  
www.risenking.org/_literature_125
219/Who_I_Am_In_Christ 
 -Ninety Biblical statements about 
who I am in Christ) 
 

   
Second, I have been challenged 
by God to re-consider what I 
know of His character. I am 
coming to understand, deep deep 
within my soul, that the Father-
Son-Holy Spirit is only good, and 
that the Cross is the ultimate 
demonstration of God’s love and 
goodness to us; Jesus is God’s 
mercy and grace in the face of sin 
and human rebellion (O taste and 
see that the LORD is good; How 
blessed is the person who takes 
refuge in Him! 
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Psalm 34:8). It is not God who 
sent sickness to me, I believe, nor 
is it because of some hidden or 
unresolved sin in my life, as some 
have suggested about  illness (not 
to me, but I have read this). After 
all the study and the words, even 
once we have considered the 
meaning of God’s sovereignty, a 
fallen creation, the devil, human 
choice and responsibility, there is 
a profound mystery about 
suffering, and why some people 
suffer more than others do has 
nothing to do with how much, 
unconditionally in fact, God loves 
each and every one of us. (“And I 
am convinced that nothing can 
ever separate us from God’s love. 
Neither death nor life, neither 
angels nor demons, neither our 
fears for today nor our worries 
about tomorrow—not even the 
powers of hell can separate us 
from God’s love. No power in the 
sky above or in the earth below—
indeed, nothing in all creation will 
ever be able to separate us from 
the love of God that is revealed in 
Christ Jesus our Lord.” -Romans 
8:38-39) 
 
Yes, God is bringing good out of 
my suffering (“And we know that 
God causes everything to work 
together  for the good of those who 
love God and are called according 
to his purpose for them.” –Romans 
8:28). My character is being 

refined as I mature in relationship 
with Jesus, I believe, (“And we 
boast in the hope of the glory of 
God. Not only so, but we also glory 
in our sufferings, because we know 
that suffering produces 
perseverance; perseverance, 
character; and character, hope. 
And hope does not put us to 
shame, because God’s love has 
been poured out into our hearts 
through the Holy Spirit, who has 
been given to us”.  
-Romans 5:2b-5), but most 
importantly, I will remain 
steadfast in the knowledge that 
Jesus is good and kind and 
compassionate, and that God’s 
mercies are new every morning 
(Lamentations 3:23).  It is not God, 
but “the thief (Satan) who comes 
only to steal and destroy.”(John 
10:10)  Therefore I look to the 
Cross, to Jesus’ life death and 
resurrection, as the basis of my 
understanding about all of who 
God is. Jesus is love incarnate, 
and I am learning, trying, to love 
Jesus through all and before all. 
 

   
Third, I am realizing the utmost 
importance and power of prayer 
and spiritual disciplines. This 
world is not our home (Hebrews 
13:14), and no matter how much I 
want to fool myself into thinking 
otherwise, there is a spiritual 
battle going on that has eternal 

consequences for every one of us. 
(Ephesians 6:12) How I live my life 
on this earth has perpetual 
impact in the next, our forever 
home with God and God’s family. 
Even though I always believed in 
heaven, it is no longer for me like 
some far off scene in a movie; it is 
a more urgent reality that 

determines what I will do with my 
time in my daily life, and prayer -
communicating with God more 
naturally throughout the hours- is 
now a central part of this. (1 
Thessalonians 5:16-18) I find 
myself asking, “Will I spend hours 
online that end up distracting me, 
or will I listen to some great 
worship music, try a Christian 
meditation, read the Bible, and 
communicate with God in prayer, 
bringing to Jesus praise, 
thanksgiving, and concerns for 
myself and others? Will I take the 
time to journal, asking God what 
He would like for me to do that 
day, or will I move full speed 
ahead without really involving the 
Lord in my decision-making?” I 
am trying to think from a 
kingdom perspective (Seek the 
Kingdom of God above all else, and 
live righteously, and God will give 
you everything you need. –
Matthew 6:33). It is a hard habit to 
develop (with all honesty, since I 
am somewhat addicted to 
Toronto Raptors blogs and 
basketball and sports websites), 
but I persevere for the reward of 
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God’s joy, wisdom and hope.  
(Ephesians 1:15-23) 

  
Finally, the way I interact with 
others who are suffering has 
changed drastically. I considered 
myself to be a fairly sensitive 
person beforehand, but through 
this experience I have come to 
believe, with the greatest of 
certainty, that we in the Church, 
the community of God, are truly 
called to be God’s agents of love 
and care, commanded to be 
Jesus’ hands and feet in offering 
comfort to those who need it. 
( “Then they will reply, ‘Lord, when 
did we ever see you hungry or 
thirsty or a stranger or naked or 
sick or in prison, and not help you?’ 
” –Matthew 25:44, “ Religion that 
God our Father accepts as pure 
and faultless is this: to look after 
orphans and widows in their 
distress and to keep oneself from 
being polluted by the world.” -
James 1:27)  
 

 
 
In addition to the gift of my 
husband, the greatest times of 

encouragement for me have been 
when my sisters and brothers in 
Christ have joined together with 
me for times of prayer, and to 
worship God with me when I 
found it hard to do so on my own. 
Sometimes when we seek to 
help, many times I think, words 
are not necessary; ongoing, 
perseverant presence is the balm. 
Sadly, some people have 
disappeared from my life, but 
others have remained faithful in 
sharing in my suffering. For this I 
am thankful to God. I too have 
realized how to better reach out 
to others, how little effort it takes 
from me to send a note of 
encouragement, to get a meal for 
a neighbor, to make a call or even 
visit someone who needs a word 
of hope. And I have grown a 
thousand-fold in profound 
respect and admiration for people 
who continue to love God and 
model faith in the midst of their 
great suffering (see 
http://www.joniandfriends.org/joni
s-corner/jonis-bio/); those who I 
consider to be heroes have 
changed. 
 

   
 
If I am able to return to school in 
the fall (that is my plan), I know I 
will not be the same person. It will 
be different, because I think I will 
not be able to contain this hope 
that I am learning, and the 
lessons that God is teaching me. 
(But in your hearts revere Christ as 

Lord. Always be prepared to give 
an answer to everyone who asks 
you, to give the reason for the 
hope that you have. But do this 
with gentleness and respect. -1 
Peter 3:14-15), I pray I will be a 
better Teacher, a better Chaplain, 
a better friend, a better co-
worker and a better lover of 
people out of a renewed love for 
and knowledge of my Savior, 
Jesus Christ. In the meantime “I 
take courage, and wait upon the 
Lord” (Psalm 27:14). I am still 
learning, listening, praying, 
waiting, sometimes quite 
impatiently, in hopeful 
expectation, asking for continued 
healing, on the inside and out. I 
invite and appreciate your prayers 
as well. A Blessed Easter to all.  
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Thank you Andrew, Deacon Trevor, Brian and Mary Lou, John, Jeanné, and 

Michelle for contributing to the Easter edition of the CSCO newsletter. 

 

The next one will be issued at the end of the school year. 

 

If you would like to contribute one of your highlights, a prayer, reflection or a 

poem, please send it to Lorenzo Campanelli at csco.vp@gmail.com.  Photos are 

always welcome. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Wishing you and your loved ones a blessed and joyful Easter Season!   

 

mailto:csco.vp@gmail.com

