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On March 20th, 2013, in a meeting
of the then General Episcopal
Synod of the NAOCC, the remaining bishops accepted Archbishop
Michael Seneco's resignation effective April 1, 2013. Immediately
thereafter, in the same meeting, the
bishops voted to reform themselves
into a new communion known as
the OCCOA. The following bishops are the men who lead us out of
the NAOCC:
+Ubaldo Leli,
+Bernard Sheffield, +James Morgan, +Ben Evans, Bishop +Joseph
Paul Smith, and +Rick Stanuikynas. On March 22, 2013, the new
communion was legally incorporated as The Old Catholic Church
of the Americas.
OCCOA Synod adopted a more
orthodox model of governance,
retaining plenary power to legislate
as a body rather than through an
absolute monarchy. Hence, the
government of the Church in the
interim is collegial, by the Synod.
For administrative purposes (and to
comply with corporate law) the
Church has a very small national
staff consisting of the following:
President/Interim or Acting Presiding Bishop (Bishop Sheffield);
Corporate Secretary (Mr. Jason
Ignatios Rogers); Corporate Treasurer (Fr. Gus Thompson); General
Counsel and Judicial Vicar (the
Undersigned); and an Administrator (Bishop Joseph Paul Smith).
These are temporary offices that
will expire at the next general conference unless re-elected.
Consider the time between now and
when the Church holds its first
General Conference as an interregnum during which there is a sede

vacante of the Presiding Bishopric. During the interregnum, the
OCCOA Synod of Bishops of will
govern the church by decree as it
develops its laws, procedures,
norms, and so forth. The sole
power of governance of the
Church rests with the Synod and
no one singular person. The functions of the “national church” will
grow in response to the needs of
the dioceses as evidenced by the
needs of local parishes and religious orders. .
The Synod will meet on a monthly
basis to take up matters involving
the church and maintain communication. Over the next several
months matters will be under
study such as how are we to govern ourselves, developing finances, canon law, and other
things essential to maintaining
good order within the church.
In putting together this history for
you and status report, there are
themes I want to acknowledge to
you and your brothers and sisters
among the clergy.
Transparency. One of the reasons the Reverend Bishops of the
Church withdrew from the
NAOCC was the abject lack of
transparency of the national office
of the church. The remedy for this
is that without many exceptions,
every act of the church will be in
writing, attested to by the Secretary, and available for all to see.
All financial transactions of the
church will be available for all to
see and disclosed in a year-end tax
return filed with the Federal Government.

Accountability. There was no
accountability at the very top of
the NAOCC. The Synod believes that transparency will
remedy this, and proper legislative and judicial procedures will
assure accountability of all who
act on behalf of the Church in an
official capacity.
Corporate
records will be available for all
to see.
Responsiveness.
The
Archbishop of the NAOCC was
unresponsive to important matters and his perpetual silence did
damage to the faithful. During
his silence, there was no procedure in place to put matters before the relevant legislative body
of the church if he did not agree.
This will never be the case again.
The Synod is affirming committees on a number of subjects, one
of which is canon law. It is the
Synod’s intent that the canon law
shall allow and encourage procedures where matters submitted to
the Synod are, in fact, heard.
Legality. There were a great
many allegations coming to surface calling to mind perceived
irregularities in handling money,
sketchy-appearing
corporate
business practices, solicitations
for money and assessments that
were later misapplied, lack of
insurance, and other positive and
negative misprisions of office.
The Synod, again, is intent to
remedy this by conducting its
business lawfully and that there
is a record of the business so that
it may stand up to public scrutiny.
Continued on Page 7:
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Robb and Dex
Among the life differences between
Old Catholic clergy and Roman
Catholic clergy is the fact that
many--if not most--Old Catholic
clergy have families that include a
spouse and (often) children. Families of clergy nearly always find
themselves under a microscope by
people both inside the parish and in
the larger community.
My husband (Dex) and I have experienced that people have expectations that we live model lives. This
makes it very difficult for any family member to obtain help for problems as well as live up to the image
parishioners may have of them. It
can also make receiving marital
counseling difficult, especially
locally. Going to the pastor is not
an option when the pastor is the
spouse. Moreover, it is often difficult to find counseling locally due
to concerns of privacy and objectivity.
Clergy, for the most part, are paid

Married Clergy—The V Rev Robert Trujillo
very low salaries (if they are
remunerated at all); so, anything
which affects employment status
or financial security is often more
stressful than most secular professions. Historically (although
this is changing) there may be the
problem of spouses ending up
working “cut rate” for the church,
creating a “two-for-one” expectation by some church members.
Additionally, where clergy live in
residences provided by the
church (parsonages or rectories)
they do not accumulate equity
and thus do not have the benefit
of long-term financial security.
Many of us do not have adequate
retirement plans. These financial
issues have a measurable impact
on clergy families’ ability to
obtain outside help, and also the
degree to which they are at risk
financially.
Lastly, of all professions, clergy
often have the least control over
where they live. Someone seeking a church in the country may
end up with his or her only option being a church in the inner
city. Someone who has lived all
of his or her life in the inner city- and who likes city life--may end
up in a small town. What about
the children and & the spouse in
this arrangement? Will the
schools be adequate? Are there
opportunities for “a normal

life?” What is the Sunday School
like? How are the “pastor’s kids”
going to be viewed? What if there
are special needs?
In our own experience, we left a
small town with dozens of children
on our block for our son to play
with and moved to a mid-sized city
to a neighborhood (and parish) with
few children. Additionally, Dex
kept his special educator position in
a school district two hours away
from our new home. He often
would often spend most of the
week away out of necessity. This
relates to family income, life satisfaction, personal development,
balance in life, and being able to
meet people outside of the church
context. Clergy spouses’ scores on
measure of stress often equal their
spouses struggle with ambiguity in
their role and others’ expectations
of them. And they usually can’t go
to the pastor, since they belong to
their Spouse or Partners congregation.
We can support our clergy families
by doing the following::
1. Examining our own attitudes,
perceptions, and expectations-identify where expectations may be
unrealistic.
2. Asking ourselves the questions
that will identify any sexism or
racism in our expectations and
assumptions--If this clergy spouse/

family member were another
gender or another race, would I
have the same expectations?
Would I make the same assumptions?
3. Remembering we are human
and have our own personal and
professional lives
4. Providing safe and honest
sharing for clergy families when
stress mounts
5. Encouraging clergy families to
seek help, even taking the initiative to provide resources and
support
6. Regularly clarifying and keeping our expectations realistic,
recognizing that pedestals are for
statues
7. Reserving family time and
protecting family life boundaries
8. Avoiding stereotypical demands of a clergy spouse as an
extension of the clergy or as
another professional at the service of the congregation.
Best of all, pray for your Clergy,
their families and the struggles
that can weigh heavy on the
heart. Remember we are not
superhuman; thankfully God can
renew your family life and ours’
too.
The V. Rev Robert Trujillo+

South Florida’s Dynamic Duo
Many South Florida Inter-faith
couples call upon two of the most
famous clergymen in the area.
These great men of faith have
performed hundreds of weddings
together.
For close to 20 years Rabbi Loring Frank of All Peoples Synagogue and Father Frank Fagan
from Santa Monica Old Catholic
Outreach Ministry, have teamed
up to officiate at most meaningful
Inter-Faith Wedding Ceremonies
between couples of Jewish and
Catholic heritage.
These two Spiritual Leaders have
been seen all over South Florida,
from the Palm Beaches to the
Florida Keys, at hotels to country
clubs. . .there is no telling where

you may see the "South Florida's
Dynamic Duo". The pair have
been seen together at local synagogues and area churches; and
you may have seen them at memorial services, baptism, and
baby naming ceremonies.
Throughout the year these two
will also be conducting Animal
Blessings at Pet Shelters and
Parks.
It is great to see how well a
Rabbi and Catholic Priest get
along. On High Holy Days,
Father Frank attends the Services conducted by Rabbi Frank
and some of the other Rabbis.
They each have unusual wit and
great sense of humor. If you
ever have the opportunity to see

these two men in action, you would
be amazed to see how well they get
along. Both Rabbi Frank and Father
Frank have, as they say in Hebrew, a
"schtick"; they work well together
and their services are remarkable.
The South Florida Dynamic Duo
have been seen on local and national
TV, and have appeared in local
newspapers and magazine articles.
Rabbi Frank always jokes that he
has one up on Father Frank, that he
too is a father of two boys.
When both Rabbi Frank and Rabbi
Frank interview couples planning to
be married, most of the couples
commented on the wonderful
qualities friends told them about this
South Florida Dynamic Duo. \\\\

Father Frank & Rabbi Loring
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Married Clergy—Rev Fr Anthony Mikusak, TOR
Carol and I met in the spring of
1966, At the Naval Hospital in San
Diego, Calif... We were both going
to Surgical Tech.’s school. We
were married in July of that year,
and in September I left for Viet
Nam with the 3rd Marines, FMF,
medical. We have one married son
who lives in Indiana, 5 grandchildren and 2 great grandchildren in
Germany. We have been married
for 47 years.
As to my ministry I have always
felt the calling to the Priesthood
since I was 15. My parents didn’t
like that idea and said no way. I
tried for many years to get into
some kind of program but the
Catholic Church was not very helpful. Most of the parishes in that day
did not have Permanent Deacon’s,
or Eucharistic Minister’s.
In 1974, Fr. Overberg, OFM, He
was chaplain to the Mother House
of OSF nun in Indiana, and became
my one of my mentors. I joined the
Third Order Secular of St. Francis,

and was TOS for over 30 years.
My next mentor was in San
Diego, in 1997, I was admitted to
Admitted to the hospital with
heart problems. Father John was
a priest assigned to the pastoral
staff at the hospital. We got to
talking, the next thing He trained
me to be his assistant and I was
made a Special Minister of the
Eucharist for the Kearny Mesa
Hospital Complex (7 hospitals),
by the Bishop of the Diocese of
San Diego. Father and I were
together for over 4 years. He was
reassigned somewhere else and I
went to school to teach Catechism class for the local parish.
Still no answer to my calling.
Finally in 1996 I found out about
the Old Catholic Church, I
started my studies at the St. John
the Baptist Lay Franciscan Province of The Order of Friars Minor, and the Vincentian Community of America of the Roman
Catholic Church, Attended the

University of San Diego, religious
studies, attended Holy Trinity
Theological Institute for Holy
Orders and Christian Studies of
the Trinitarian Catholic Church,
and finally graduated from the St.
Faustina Seminary of the Old
Roman Catholic Church. I was
ordained to the Priesthood 2012.
I found Bishop Majors, OSB, DD
and now Bishop Patrick, OP, DD
in Dallas, Texas, and the rest is
history. I am now part of Diocese
of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, and
professed to the Franciscans Servants of the Holy Infant Providence, Third Order Regular of St.
Francis of Assisi.
I am now a Franciscan Priest, and
Pastor of Queen of the Angels
Mission, ( still a work in progress)
which will be a hospital ministry
and parish that will possibly be
moving to New Mexico this year.
Rev Fr Tony Mikusak, TOR

Why the Window: Part Two—Sister Ann Roe, OSB
I am eighteen, now. The night
before graduation from High
School, I dye my hair red. There
are so many people in my class
that when we sit in the auditorium
waiting to walk up to receive our
diplomas in alphabetical order, I
don’t recognize a single face in
the whole row of seats. Many of
the people I hung out with were
smart. They took their Civics
class in the summer and graduated
early, so I ended up celebrating
afterwards with people I didn’t
know very well. It had just become legal for eighteen year olds
to buy beer in Ohio, so we got
good and drunk and drove around
looking for parties. My whole
family, grandparents, aunts, uncles had come to stay at my family’s home for the big event, and I
don’t care. I was too cool for that.
It was expected that I attend college, so when my Dad is transferred to an assignment in the
South, I get a scholarship to a tiny
liberal arts college that is strongly
Methodist. In fact, it is mandatory
that freshmen take a Religion
course, Bible Study. This makes

me furious. However, it so happened that a new professor had
been hired that year. He is probably the most brilliant man I have
ever known. I had never read the
Bible, ever, so his lectures are
often the high point of my day.
(Even now, I can hear his voice
deepen and like thunder, the
words, “Ruach Elohim” rumbling
through the classroom.) Here I
am surrounded by people my age
who had read the entire Bible and
memorized huge chunks of it. I
am confused. Who is this God?
And in the second semester, Who
is this Jesus? Something inside is
stirring, but I don’t know what it
is.
My Dad is being transferred to
Germany. I cannot pass up the
opportunity to experience
Europe, so I apply to an American college with campuses in
several European cities. It is time
to experience life! I am enchanted by the beauty of the great
cathedrals, but wonder, Who
built these? What made them
build them. Why would they
spend literally lifetimes creating

these places? It never occurs to
me to attend Mass. I never pick
up my Bible. That stirring doesn’t
fade away, but for now, it seems
just a nuisance. I try to drown it
out with good German beer.
Sister Ann

To Be Continued!!

Fr Anthony and Carol
Fr Anthony started his studies at
the St. John the Baptist Lay Franciscan Province of the Order of
Friars Minor, and the Vincentian
Community of America of the
Roman Catholic Church, Attended
the University of San Diego, religious studies, attended Holy Trinity Theological Institute for Holy
Orders and Christian Studies of the
Trinitarian Catholic Church, and
Finally graduated from the St.
Faustina Seminary of the Old Roman Catholic Church. he was ordained to the Priesthood 2012.

If you wish to have an article or
news item included in Celebrating NAOCC, please contact
Bishop Jim Morgan or Mr. Minott
Gaillard. This is just an attempt
to share with each other and give
us a chance to “promote” each
other when someone does
something good that we’d like to
copy—or tries something that
doesn’t work—and we won’t try
that—bottom line, we’d just like
to open communication channels—share lessons learned—
share our blessings. Minott is at
wmg937@aol.com.

But, you just
do something!
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A Reluctant Leader
I was first told that I was going to
be President of Saint Vianney
Seminary. There were no votes at
that time. Individuals had been
picked who they thought would
do a good job in the positions that
they were filling. At that time,
honestly, I didn’t know what to
say. My first instinct was this has
to be a joke. Someone is trying to
get some laughs from this. On a
more serious note I said “Yes, can
I pray on it first.” Not words I
would have ever expected me to
say at that time.
I had no idea what I was getting
into, no idea really of what was in
store. I stepped into it for the fact
that every time I prayed about it I
kept getting the same answer.

You need to do this. You are
not going to get a “No” from
this no matter hard you try. I
kept praying and God was trying
to tell me over and over I have
already answered you.
Stop
praying on this and say “Yes.”
So, that is what I did. I said
“Yes.” At this time the Seminary was still in a growing stage
in all reality it always is it is a
never ending growing thing. It
certainly has grown and continues to do so. Recently I was
elected to stay as President, and I
was still just as shocked as the
first time around. I had a different reaction this time around
however, my first thought was:
Why? This was something I
didn’t ask out loud it was something I asked myself, I had to
close my eyes at this time be-

cause everyone was watching me.
They were waiting for my answer,
waiting for my response. You
already know the answer; you
already know what to say. Why
are you hesitating? This is what
you are supposed to be doing.
This will help you grow and this
will help them grow. You will
help them learn to grow. They in
return will help you grow. I said
yes.

mined in learning to gain the skills
to complete and perform the things
set before them.
We all have fears, anxieties, things
that hold us back from completing
the things. To see these fears are
slowly worked on and seeing and
individual get past them or taking
the steps to get past them is wonderful. I had my own fears when I
first began this journey. In fact just

Seeing the people around you
grow is such an amazing experience.
Listening as a seed is
planted in them and watching and
hearing how God is allowing that
seed to grow, allowing them to
grow. Hearing what they believe
God has called them to do and
watching them get closer and
closer to what they have been
called to do seeing them be deter-

A Reluctant Leader. . . “I had no idea what I was getting into, no idea really of what was in store. I stepped
into it for the fact that every time I prayed about it I kept getting the same answer. ‘You need to do this. ‘”
I coming back inside a church
was a gigantic step. When I first
started coming here, I was afraid
of people, I was not a big talker,
I did not smile, crowds are not
fun, I did not like being in front
of people. Has all of that gone
away? No there are still moments
where some of those fears come
back. I have come a long way
though. The reason why? God,
my partner Cody and those
around me, and, especially the
other Seminary Students.
We are helping one another grow.
We have built friendships and we
care about one another. We want
each other to be successful in
what we do. They are a big part
of my life. I love to hear from
them, it doesn’t matter if it is just
for me to listen and for them to
get something off their chest or if
they had something amazing
happen and they just want to
share it with me. They are an
amazing group of individuals and
I love them. That at times can
require a lot of listening instead
of speaking up. Sometimes all
that is required is to listen. They
will let me know if there is any-

thing they are having issues with,
they will let me know if there is
room to grow on a subject or area
and as the president and as their
friend I take that to the Bishop Jim
and Father Rob so we can see and
discuss how things can be changed
or in what areas things need to
spent on a deeper level.
Every last Sunday of the month we
have a breakfast that the Seminary
puts on. It is a good time for us to
get together as a group, though it
doesn’t always work out that way.
We still manage to get together; it
helps us work together, to learn to
interact with one another. It also
allows us time to talk more with
one another and to interact with
parishioners.
Another thing I have learned as the
president and as a deacon is not
everything you will learn is going
to come out of a book, I am not
talking about The Bible, and I am
talking about our studies from different books. We learn more and
more just by doing the daily things
that take place at Glory to God,
hanging up curtains, cleaning the
pews, planting flowers, and even
cleaning the toilets. Yes, even that

can be a learning experience. I
get asked what we are going to
do for class quite a bit as the
president. Sometimes I learned
that it is best to say just wait
until you get there. That is
sometimes a good thing letting it
be something completely unknown, knowing that when I
get to Murphy Hall that something awaits that will change the
way we view things, learn
things, and hear things, it will
even change the way that we
speak of things.
As the president there is going
to be things that you are not
always going to feel like doing,
times when you have to point
out that individuals might be
doing something incorrect and
that they need to improve in that
area, in the end it ends up being
beneficial not only to them also
to myself, it helps us grow in
our abilities as a leader and our
abilities as Seminary students
and Deacons.
I think as a president of the
seminary it is good to be present
at the functions and to be active
in them. Sometimes life throws

you curve balls and you get distracted, I do my best to be involved as much as possible and
have to learn that those times
where I do not get the chance or
end up working that there will
always be more opportunities.
A Daily reminder for me is to say
I am their president. I am doing
this for them, not for me. I didn’t
say yes. I did this because a
group of individuals wanted me to
take that step to help us learn
together as a group. I couldn’t do
it alone. It takes all of us to be
where we are. We work together.
I thank them, and I most definitely Thank God for listening to
my prayers and answering them.

Deacon Darren
Hayes is with Glory
to God Old Catholic
Church in Ogden,
UT
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Benedictions
Rev Timothy Johnson II, OCOP, Saint Mary’s New Catholic Church
I wonder how many of you
gathered here can tell stories
from your childhood of how
you had imagined yourself
becoming a police officer, a
firefighter, a medical technician or a dispatcher? Did any
of you ever dress up in the
uniforms and act out various
make believe adventures?
This is something so wonderful about the dreams and
hopes we have when we are
young.

Rev Timothy

Do you ever think about why
you or other young children

oftentimes imagine themselves
as being “bigger than life”
heroes? It could very well be
due to the uniforms, the prestige, or the danger associated
with these careers. These are
certainly likely explanations,
yet, at the same time, they
seem to reflect the more superficial elements of those professions.

much deeper than these elements, something perhaps intangible, yet very real. So it is no
surprise that in the Gospel of
Luke, Jesus says that anyone
who does not receive the king-

On the other hand, I think that
little children imagine themselves to be these “heroes of
the city” because they sense
there is something that seems

. . . This is the Benediction that Rev Timothy delivered to the New Hampshire Emergency Dispatchers
Association. . .”God gives you Divine Grace in order that you might bear witness to God’s love

and mercy through protecting the weak”
dom like a little child shall
not enter in to it.
Those deeper, real elements
are what make your respective professions so noble and
so enduring. They reflect the
human qualities demanded of
you day in and day out. Such
qualities have been respected
and admired for centuries.
This great outpouring of self
in total surrender for the good
of others is reflected in all of
you gathered here today. For
you exemplify these qualities
in your public duties. And in
this way, I believe, little children look up to you; it is because beneath the uniforms
they see in you the awesome
responsibilities to protect, to
give yourselves in public service, and to comfort the afflicted who you encounter
every day.
In blessing your work, God
gives you Divine Grace in
order that you might bear

witness to God’s love and
mercy through protecting the
weak, giving of yourselves in
service, and comforting the
afflicted. You have been given
a mission, and although at
times it may involve you facing the broken and sinful sides
of humanity, you are, nevertheless, called to protect, to give
of yourselves, and to offer care
and comfort.
To give of your self for others
is central to Jesus’ message. In
the Letter of Paul to the Philippians, underlines this very
teaching. In the letter Jesus
tells us how we can imitate
him by totally emptying ourselves. This great outpouring
of oneself is reflected in those
who imitate Jesus in their striving for justice in society, and
this is certainly what you are
called to do. Justice is more
than merely restoring order, it
is contributing to something
better, top the building up of
the kingdom of God here on

earth by serving as a protector, as a generous giver of
self, and as a comforting
presence.
As we depart this years’ conference and return to our
respective communities, I
want to comment you as
peacemakers, as ambassadors
of justice, and as brothers
and sisters in Christ. I ask
God to bless all of you who
wear the uniform in service
to your city or town. I also
want to ask a special blessing
upon your families today,
because it’s your spouses,
children and parents who
daily pray for your safety
while you are at work, and
who love and support you at
the end of the day.
Finally, let us remember all
those who have fallen in the
line of duty, who never failed
in their generous service,
even when it meant the giving of their own lives. Let us

give thank to God for the witness they left us, a witness of
scarifies, and a witness to the
dignity and honor of their vocation of service.
May the angels of God surround you and protect you.
May they remind you of your
great calling to become angels
for those you serve.
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The Road to Jesus, cont’d —Rev. Mother Rachael Christian, OSB
When last we met, I had
begun to tell you of the birth
of my walk in Christ. It was
more like a desperate
struggle for survival, rather
than a birth. How? Every
step, every word, every
thought I had, was so filled
with the world, all its many
criticisms, all its sarcasm,
all its love, which was not
love, but really a conditional
gift that if not given back
just as or even more so,
became not a light, but a
sword that would not only
pierce but would in time,
and almost did, destroy me.
One day, I walked into a
church and was instantly
enveloped by a river of
peace. I had not known
peace. I was a sixties kid,
“peace” was a two finger
sign, or a poster painted

with a symbol, but peace
as I wanted and needed, I
had no concept of. Until
that hour I walked into a
place where the cool air
blended into the stained
glass windows and far before me a large table sat
and all around were many
candles. All that I knew
was that I felt safe. An enveloping comfort saved
me. I remember thinking, “I
could live here. No one
can hurt me. Jesus is
here. He will protect me
and give me food to eat. I
can go get my blanket and
pillow and a few clothes. I
can sleep under this pew
every night and no one will
ever hurt me again.” I was
10 almost 11 years old. No
one had taught me about
Jesus. I said my night

prayers to God, but I had
not been told about Jesus.
Yet I knew with a childlike
faith and trust that Jesus
was there and would take
care of me. Would that I
had kept that faith for all my
years, but, I learn by knocks
and falls and fall I did and
do many times!
Years had passed before I
ever approached that same
place. I was 40. I walked
into another church. This
church and looked into the
eyes of the man who God
had placed in my life when I
was 4. The man who would
help me become a better
person; a man who was to
bring me out of darkness
and into Christ’s Peace and
Love; that man was and is,
Bishop James Morgan. I
knew without knowing how,

that this was home and again,
I was safe Jesus, had led me
to him and I would go through
many storms and weather
many trials, but always holding onto the root of my youth I
stayed. O but that I was
sorely tempted in anger and
tears to leave many times!
The eyes of Jesus looking at
me through Bishop Jim, bid
me stay. Not for any other
reason did I stay but that.
Why? Because God had
called me to do great things
for Him and I had to get out of
the way to let Him do them in
me. And I wasn’t ready…
More to come…
Rev. Mother Rachael Christian

My Chains Are Gone—I’ve Been Set Free
Deacon Joseph, Praise Team Coordinator, Glory to God Church , Ogden UT

One of the aspects of having a praise and worship
team is that members of
the team will often introduce a song and describe
why it is pertinent to that
days readings from the
lectionary. This is to bring

the parishioner to a better
understanding of the Gospel
and to help them personalize
it.
The Gospel last Sunday was
John 21: 1-19 where Peter
affirms that he loves Jesus
three times to cover the sin
of denying Christ three times.
We used the contemporary
version of Amazing Grace
(My Chains Are Gone) by
Chris Tomlin. Sr. Rachael
suggested we make paper
chains to break during the
song for a visual symbol of
the chains that keep us from
a closer relationship with Jesus. Sr. Rachael and Sr. Ann
made the paper chains to
distribute to everyone in the
congregation and handed
them out before mass began.

Before we began the
song, we talked to the
congregation about how
sin keeps us in bondage,
chained to our own way of
living life and not allowing
the Lord to take control.
When we break free of sin
and the delusion that we
are in charge we are set
free. As the chorus below
was sung we encouraged
the congregation to break
their chains.

My chains are gone
I've been set free
My God, my Savior has
ransomed me
And like a flood
His mercy rains
Unending love,
Amazing grace

There was an audible increase in volume and we
watched the congregation
lift their freed hands in worship.
How beautiful to
watch the Lord at work in
our parish. God bless you.
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Do What Jesus Would
By The Very Rev. Gus H. Thompson
Last week was a sad week in
the US. We have had the
bombing in Boston, the failure
of the US Senate to close
debate on the universal background check legislation and
on Friday the death of one of
the suspects in the Boston
Bombing.
It is during a week like this
that I often think about, “In a
world torn apart by violence
and social injustice what is
the role we as the people of
god called are called to? Or,
to phrase the question differently,
“What would Jesus
Do?”
The answer to me is clear.
He would take sides with the
victim. Never once in scripture do we see an example of
Jesus taking the side of those
in power. He never sided with
those in political power and
he never sided with the religious authorities as well. In
fact he was an ever-present
challenge to their power and
authority (Mat 23:14).
He
questioned it. He rebuked it.
And, in one specific incidence
he even acted out his contempt for it (Matt 21-12-16).
So in our world today, how
are we, to do as Jesus did

and would? I say we need to
stand up for the little guy and be
firm in out resolve to be voice of
justice, equality, and truth.
As Old Catholics from our very
beginning in 1870, when a small
group gathered together to appose the power grab of the
Bishop of Rome, we have stood
against the abuse of power and
the mistreatment of the little guy.
Even today in our positions regarding marriage equality, divorce, and reproductive rights
we stand in opposition to the
power and authority of the few
that would impose their will upon
us as being God’s Will and we
need to continue to do so.
So here is a list of issues and
actions that I feel we can do to
be active witnesses as Old
Catholics for the little guy as
individuals, Eucharistic Fellowships, and as a Church:
1. Hold memorial services and/
or participate in memorial services for those that loss their
lives to acts of terror and/or violence.
2. Write letter to the editor of our
local papers speaking out about
injustice.
3. Bring guest speakers into our
churches to speak on social

justice and equality issues.
4. Become active in community petition drives that support social justice.
5. Speak at School Board
meetings, Town and City
Council meetings, when issues of social justice are on
the agenda.
6. For those that are the
more militant among us,
stand in protest or counter
protest to hate groups such
as the Westboro Baptist
Church or other similar
groups.
These are just a few and I
know that you come up with
more on your own. I often
just show up to events that
others have organized with
my collar on and participate.
Sometimes I am the only
clergy person there and I
have an excellent opportunity
to witness to what our Church
teaches on the issue that is
being discussed at the event.
As followers of Christ we are
called to be His witnesses in
the world and to be His witness we must go and do the
things He would do. Act 1:8
tells us that we have been
given the power of the Holy

TO ALL WHOM THESE PRESENTS COME, GREETING:
Communication. Communication was non-existent when the
Archbishop took a hiatus for
several months. Under the current paradigm, it takes a small
minority of the Synod to convene a meeting. Therefore, if
deliberation is needed on a special matter, procedural rules will
not stand in the way, nor will an
arbitrary door-keeper.
I know that many of you are
eager to know what the next

steps will be. I know that
many of you are anxious to
serve. I know that many of
you are brimming with ideas
about the future of this church.
Bring your ideas to the fore,
share them with your bishop,
so your voice will not be lost
as we construct a solid foundation for our communion.

Contact your bishop between
each meeting of the Synod, and
tell him what is on your mind.
Share your thoughts and feelings. Ask them to bring your
matter on the agenda for the
next meeting of the Synod. This
is how the church is supposed to
work, and it has worked this
way for two millennia.

Here is my prediction for you,
and advice:

I hope this epistle has been helpful and encouraging.
There
truly exists wonderful opportu-

Spirit to be that witness “…to
the ends of the earth.”
I know that many of us find
ourselves in very small communities. But let us not forget
that Jesus tells us in Mat 18:20
that where two are three are
gather together in His name
He will be with them. Some of
the biggest and most powerful
changes came because one or
two people got together and
decided to make a change.
Susan B. Anthony and Elizabeth Cady Stanton started the
Women’s Suffrage Movement.
Harriett Tubman and the Underground Railroad.
Martin
Luther King and the Civil
Rights Movement.
Harvey
Milk and GLBTQ rights.
So, let us commit ourselves,
and the Church, to begin looking for opportunities to do as
Jesus would do. Let’s become
active witnesses for Him and
his grace and love in this
world.
The Very Rev. Gus Thompson

Cont’d from Page 1
nities ahead for you in your ministry and the ministry of this church.
In earnest, the progress must go
forward thoughtfully, prayerfully,
and with constancy. The Synod
welcomes you, solicits you, and
anticipates a great future for us all.
V. Rev. Raymond L. Niblock,
BUS, JD

