
In every faith tradition, there is a similar phrase used to prescribe how to treat 

each other.  The way I know it is to say ‚Treat others as you would like to be 

treated.‛  I do not know of anyone in the world, regardless of their faith or 

culture, who does not ask to be treated with dignity and respect.  The women 

of Sarah’s are no exception.  But we live in a world where they are often mis-

treated. 

Sarah’s is a ministry of the Sisters of St. Joseph of Carondelet.  When the Sis-

ters of St. Joseph taught women in France how to make lace, in the 1800’s, the 

women were empowered to make a living as lace makers and avoided lives in 

prostitution.  Sarah’s LePuy Grandmothers’ Room was named for this story.  The LePuy lace displayed on the wall there 

reminds us of the story we retell time and time again to our guests and visitors.  Sarah’s is a place where women are 

treated with the same dignity and respect women have always received from the Sisters of St. Joseph.  The story of the 

lace underlines that and reminds us that the Sisters have been empowering women for many, many years and will con-

tinue for many years to come. 

The Consensus Statement that binds the Sisters of St. Joseph together states that we must ‘move always toward profound 

love of God and love of neighbor. 1’  Everywhere in the world, people ask ‘who is my neighbor?’ and ‘who should I have 

compassion for?’ Sarah’s women are global neighbors living together under one roof.  The answers to these questions are 
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At last we are at that seasonal turning point to prepare our selves 

for spring.  I can hardly wait for the warmer weather and gentle 

breezes to celebrate our days filled more with sunlight.  Lots of 

work has been going on behind the scenes to prepare for 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚ 

15th Anniversary.  I am looking forward to seeing our former resi-

dents, friends, and members of the Sisters of St. Joseph of Caron-

delet (CSJ) Community at our 15th Annual Reunion and Celebra-

tion. 

I recently returned from a week in New York City attending the 

United Nations 55 th Commission on the Status of Women.  It was 

an incredible life experience meeting and learning from women all over the World 

about the importance of education and access to technology.  I have a new appreciation 

for the power of cell phones with internet capability to save lives and empower girls 

and women on many levels.  I was reminded how 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚ represents a Global Village of 

women also in need.  We have a unique program here that depends on the generosity of 

our donors, friends and dedicated staff.  In addition, the women who live at 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚ also 

contribute to building community and sharing of their gifts.  I am proud to be part of 

this innovative program that is creating a safe space for those in need to grow and re-

claim their lives.  Thank you to all who in your own way, help to make a difference 

here.  Have a blessed spring! 

A Global Village of Women  

 Mission  

2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯ×ÙÖÝÐËÌÚɯ
hospitality for women 
in transition who are 

seeking housing, 

community and safety.  

 

Vision   

2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯÍÖÚÛÌÙÚɯÛÏÌɯɯɯɯ

self -empowerment of 
women in community 

through life skill 
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self-evident in the diversity of Sarah’s residents past, present, and future.  These are part of some of their stories and stories of 

people in the world with whom women of Sarah’s come into contact.   

¶ She knows no English and has a hard time finding a job. 

¶ The USA promises her a better and safer life so she comes here and sends her only money home to the children she had 

to leave behind. 

¶ A judge chooses what tone of voice to use when talking to the immigrant she will decide may or may not stay in the 

USA. 

¶ She has no living family or friends in the world.  

¶ In her home nation, she was a revered elder. 

¶ An employer decides who to hire. Someone born in the USA? An immigrant speaking with an accent?  

¶ She fears shadows because of what has been behind them before. At night she goes to work taking two buses despite her 

fear.  During the day, she studies to become a nurse. 

¶ An attorney works for the US government studying and presenting cases which may end in immigrants being deported.  

Imagine a world where women could hear, wherever they would go, ‘You are a good woman.’  ‘You can do it!’ ‘This place you 

love will always be your home.’  These are some of the words we say at Sarah’s.  We also show that Earth is our home. ‚Let’s be 

responsible and take care of her.  Let’s do the same for each other…responsibly, respectfully.‛ Comparing the home women have 

at Sarah’s with what is missing in the world, we must ask…‘how can we change the world?’ 

This issue of ‘Seasons at Sarah’s’ focuses on the 15th year of healing and hope at Sarah’s… an Oasis for Women.    Think about 

how the stories in this issue connect, like hands held around the world. 

   
1Acts of Congressional Chapter, 2007        

Attention all current and former staff, residents 

and advisory council members!  

)ÖÐÕɯÜÚɯÍÖÙɯ2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯ ÕÕÜÈÓɯ1ÌÜÕÐÖÕɯ 

and 15th year celebration.  

Saturday, July 30, 2011  

2-4 pm at Sarah’s… an Oasis for Women 

Come see old friends and meet new ones.   

We will have snacks and share stories.    

RSVP : 651-696-8642 

Continued from pg. 1  

~ Cheryl 

Accomplishments: July 1, 2009 to June 30, 2010 
 

45 women lived at 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯduring the last fiscal year.  21 of them moved on to their own living space.   
 

32 women worked full or part time jobs.  20 women either searched for a job or volunteered.           
 

3 women reunited with their families.  6 applied for or received asylum.  7 applied for or received 
permanent residency.  5 applied for or received USA citizenship.   

 
All  women furthered their education  either through English Language Learning (ELL), GED, 

vocational training or college courses.   
 

All  women resolved legal, social or financial issues .  All  women found healing and hope.   



The 2007 Congregational Chapter of the Sisters of St. Joseph of 

"ÈÙÖÕËÌÓÌÛɯÊÓÌÈÙÓàɯÈÙÛÐÊÜÓÈÛÌËɯÖÜÙɯÊÖÕÎÙÌÎÈÛÐÖÕɀÚɯɯÚÛÈÕÊÌɯÖÍɯ

ɁÊÏÖÖÚÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÈÊÛɯÍÖÙɯÑÜÚÛÐÊÌɯÈÕËɯÛÖɯÞÈÓÒɯÞÐÛÏɯÚÜÍÍÌÙÐÕÎɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌȮɯ

ÌÚ×ÌÊÐÈÓÓàɯÐÕɯ ÛÐÔÌÚɯ ÖÍɯ ÊÖÕÍÓÐÊÛɂɯ ÈÕËɯ ÖÍɯ ɁÑÖÐÕÐÕÎɯ ÞÐÛÏɯ ÖÛÏÌÙɯ

groups in addressing issues, especially those which demean or 

ËÌÕàɯÏÜÔÈÕɯËÐÎÕÐÛàȭɂɯɯ(ÕɯÖÜÙɯƖƔƔƝɯɬ 2014 Long Range Plan, 

the St. Paul Province Assembly expressed its commitment to 

Ɂ×ÙÖÔÖÛÐÕÎɯÏÜÔÈÕɯËÐÎÕÐÛàɯÈÕËɯÈÓÓÌÝÐÈÛÐÕÎɯÚÜÍÍÌÙÐÕÎɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯ

ËÐÙÌÊÛɯÚÌÙÝÐÊÌȮɯÚÛÙÈÛÌÎÐÊɯÊÖÔÔÜÕÐÛàɯÈÊÛÐÖÕɯÈÕËɯÈËÝÖÊÈÊàȭɂ 

So, how are these congregational and province commitments 

related to our CSJ sponsorship of Sarah’s… an Oasis for 

Women? 

We know that violence against women is a worldwide prob-

lem.  It affects women of all ages, races, nationalities, and 

socio-economic backgrounds.  Many 

women who call 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯtheir home for 

approximately one and a half years, 

come from countries where violations of 

their most basic rights are the norm and 

where well -founded fear of persecution 

compels them to leave all that is familiar 

and become refugees or asylum seekers 

in the United States.  Not only do these 

women experience the trauma that precipitates their flight 

from their home country, but they also experience trauma in 

their flight as well as in their new country.   

The staff at 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯwelcomes women with open arms and as-

sures them that they have come to a place of peace, beauty 

and stability.  They live in community and can establish trust-

ing relationships in a safe environment, a new or long -

forgotten experience for many.  The women receive assistance 

in finding their way in an unfamiliar culture with complex 

and sometimes formidable systems.  They come to 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯin 

order to leave and are assured that 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯwill always be their 

home. 

For 15 years 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚ ȱɯÈÕɯ.ÈÚÐÚɯÍÖÙɯ6ÖÔÌÕ has been a place of 

healing and hope for women.  It is a poignant example of the 

2Ûȭɯ/ÈÜÓɯ/ÙÖÝÐÕÊÌɀÚɯÊÖÔÔÐÛÔÌÕÛɯÛÖɯɁ×ÙÖÔÖÛÐÕÎɯËÐÎÕÐÛàɯÈÕËɯ

alleviating suffering through direct service, strategic commu-

ÕÐÛàɯÈÊÛÐÖÕɯÈÕËɯÈËÝÖÊÈÊàȭɂɯɯ3ÏÌɯÖÕÓÐÕÌɯWorld 

English Dictionary defines an oasis as a place of 

peace, safety or happiness in the midst of trou-

ble or difficulty.  And so it is at 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚ.   

"2)ɀÚɯ5ÈÓÜÌɯ2ÈÙÈÏɀÚ 
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2Ûȭɯ,ÈÙàɀÚɯ'ÌÈÓÛÏɯ"ÓÐÕÐÊÚɯ"ÈÕɯ/ÙÖÝÐËÌɯ,ÖÙÌɯ3ÏÈÕɯ'ÌÈÓÛÏɯ"ÈÙÌ 

Maria, a 28 year old working mother of three from Central 

 ÔÌÙÐÊÈɯÊÈÔÌɯÛÖɯ2Ûȭɯ,ÈÙàɀÚɯ'ÌÈÓÛÏɯ"ÓÐÕÐÊȮɯÈɯÔÐÕÐÚÛÙàɯÖÍɯ

the Sisters of St. Joseph of Carondelet. Her husband had 

abruptly abandoned her and her three young children 

three months earlier and she is left with all of the respon-

sibilities for raising and supporting her children. She was 

isolated because of her limited English fluency and lack of 

contact with the greater community. Through St. Mary's 

Health Clinics she was given supportive counseling, a 

short term medication prescription for depression, and multiple referrals for so-

cial services in the community.  

When women come to Sarah’s, they 

often lack the monetary resources to 

ÖÉÛÈÐÕɯÏÌÈÓÛÏÊÈÙÌȭɯɯ2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯÙÌÍÌÙÚɯ

them to many service providers 

including St. Mary's Health Clinics.  

This empowers the women to get 

the care they need to  maintain  

physical and emotional wellness.  

Barbara L. Dickie 
SMHC Executive Director  
Advisory Council Member  

Jean Wincek, CSJ  
Province Leadership 

Team Liaison to 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚ 



Norene: Determined and Motivated Mother  

Southern Africa  

Ɂ6ÌɯÑÜÚÛɯÎÖÛɯÛÏÌɯÛÐÊÒÌÛÚȵɯɯ3ÏÌàɀÙÌɯÓÌÈÝÐÕÎɯÖÕɯ3ÜÌÚËÈàɯÈÕËɯÞÐÓÓɯÈÙÙÐÝÌɯÏÌÙÌɯÖÕɯ6ÌËÕÌÚËÈàȵɂɯɯ3ÏÌɯÑÖàɯÐÕɯ

-ÖÙÌÕÌɀÚɯÝÖÐÊÌɯÞÈÚɯÚÖɯÖÝÌÙÞÏÌÓÔÐÕÎɯÚÏÌɯÞÈÚɯÉÈÙÌÓàɯÜÕËÌÙÚÛÈÕËÈÉÓÌɯÈÚɯÚÏÌɯÌß×ÓÈÐÕÌËɯÛÏÈÛɯÚÏÌɯÞÖÜÓËɯÚÌÌɯ

her children, next week, after waiting for more than a year.   

Almost exactly a year before this conversation, Norene came to live at 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚȱɯÈÕɯ.ÈÚÐÚɯÍÖÙɯ6ÖÔÌÕɯon a 

cool spring day in 2010.  Norene is a strong woman who speaks with conviction, hope and respect.  She 

ÛÈÓÒÚɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÏÌÙɯÏÖÔÌɯÊÖÜÕÛÙàɯÞÐÛÏɯÕÖÚÛÈÓÎÐÈȱȭɂ(ɯËÐËɯÔàɯ×ÙÐÔÈÙàɯÈÕËɯÚÌÊÖÕËÈÙàɯÌËÜÊÈÛÐÖÕɯÛÏÌÙÌȭɯɯ(ɅÝÌɯ

been to university and was working there for the past twenty years.  I got married there. I have two kids 

ÉÖÙÕɯÛÏÌÙÌȮɯÚÌÝÌÕÛÌÌÕɯÈÕËɯÍÐÍÛÌÌÕȭɯ(ɯÏÈËɯÈɯÏÖÔÌɯÛÏÌÙÌȭɯɯ3ÏÈÛɯÞÈÚɯÔàɯÓÐÍÌȭɂ 

Norene reflects on her history and the circumstances that brought her to Minnesota and to 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚȭɯɯɁ(ÕɯÔàɯÊÖÜÕÛÙàȮɯÞÌɯÓÐÝÌËɯÐÕɯÈɯ

ÓÈÙÎÌɯÚÜÉÜÙÉɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÊÈ×ÐÛÖÓȭɯɯ(ɯÞÖÙÒÌËɯÈÚɯÈÕɯÈËÔÐÕÐÚÛÙÈÛÖÙɯÈÕËɯÔàɯÏÜÚÉÈÕËɯÞÈÚɯÛÏÌɯÊÏÐÌÍɯÈÊÊÖÜÕÛÈÕÛɯÈÛɯÏÐÚɯÊÖÔ×ÈÕàȭɂɯɯ3ÏÌÙÌɯ

ÞÌÙÌɯÔÜÓÛÐ×ÓÌɯ×ÖÓÐÛÐÊÈÓɯÊÏÈÕÎÌÚɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏÖÜÛɯÛÏÌɯàÌÈÙÚȮɯÉÜÛȮɯ-ÖÙÌÕÌɯÙÌÊÈÓÓÚȮɯɁ,àɯÓÐÍÌɯÞÈÚɯÚÖɯ×ÌÈÊÌÍÜÓȭɯɯ4ÕÛÐÓɯƖƔƔƜȮɯÛÏÈÛɅÚɯÞÏÌÕ 

things started affecting my life. I wasn't involved in politics. I had my job. I would contribute when discussing with other peo-

ple, but I was not active in politics. My husband was the one who was kind of active in politics, but without my knowledge, b e-

ÊÈÜÚÌɯ(ɯÞÈÚÕɅÛɯÈ××ÙÖÝÐÕÎɯÖÍɯÐÛȭɂ 

Norene then explains how life fell apart for her family.  Her husband left their home in the suburbs and told Norene he was g o-

ing to take a vacation in the country to study.  However, he was actually campaigning for the political opposition party near  the 

ÙÜÙÈÓɯÏÖÔÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÜÕÛÙàɀÚɯÓÌÈËÌÙɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÛÐÔÌȭɯɯ-ÖÙÌÕÌɯÕÖÛÌÚȮɯɁ(ÛɯÞÈÚɯÛÏÌɯ×ÙÌÚÐËÌÕÛɅÚɯÊÖÕÚÛÐÛÜÌÕÊàȭɯ(ÛɯÞÈÚɯÈɯÝÌÙàɯÝÖÓÈÛÐÓÌɯÊonstitu-

ency.  I don't know what gave him the guts to do such a thing. Anyways, this is where all the problems started. The President ɀÚɯ

×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÞÌÙÌɯÈÍÛÌÙɯÏÐÔȭɯ3ÏÌàɯÞÈÕÛÌËɯÏÐÔȭɯɁ 

-ÖÙÌÕÌɀÚɯÓÐÍÌɯÐÕÐÛÐÈÓÓàɯÊÖÕÛÐÕÜÌËɯÓÐÒÌɯÕÖÙÔÈÓȭɯɯɁ(ɯÞÈÚɯÚÛÐÓÓɯÞÖÙÒÐÕÎȭɯ(ɯÞÈÚɯÚÛÐÓÓɯÓÐÝÐÕÎɯÔàɯÓÐÍÌȭɯ,àɯÒÐËÚɯÞÌÙÌɯ

ÚÛÐÓÓɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÚÊÏÖÖÓȭɯ+ÐÍÌɯÞÈÚɯÕÖÙÔÈÓȭɯɁ3ÏÌÕȮɯÞÌɯÞÌÙÌɯÈÛÛÈÊÒÌËɯÉàɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÞÖÙÒÐÕÎɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌɯÕÌÞɯÙÜÓÐÕÎɯÎÖÝɪ

ernment. The first time they didn't beat us or anything. They just locked us in a room and turned the 

house upside down. Whatever they were looking for, they didn't find it. We thought that was the end of 

it.  But, they came back.  When they didn't find my husband, they went to his parent's home in the rural 

area. They didn't find him there either. They burned the houses, three houses. Even now I don't know 

where my in -ÓÈÞÚɯÈÙÌȮɯÉÌÊÈÜÚÌɯÛÏÌàɯÏÈËɯÛÖɯÙÜÕɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌÐÙɯÓÐÝÌÚȭɂɯɯ(ÔÔÌËÐÈÛÌÓàȮɯÖ××ÖÚÐÛÐÖÕɯ×ÈÙÛàɯÓÌÈËÌÙÚɯ

ÛÖÖÒɯÏÌÙɯÏÜÚÉÈÕËɯÐÕÛÖɯÏÐËÐÕÎɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ4*ɯÉÜÛȮɯ-ÖÙÌÕÌɯÈÕËɯÏÌÙɯÍÈÔÐÓàɯÐÕÐÛÐÈÓÓàɯÛÏÖÜÎÏÛɯÏÌɯÞÈÚɯËÌÈËȭɯɯɁ'Ìɯ

ÞÈÚɯÔÐÚÚÐÕÎɯÍÖÙɯÕÌÈÙÓàɯÛÏÙÌÌɯÈÕËɯÈɯÏÈÓÍɯàÌÈÙÚȭɯɯ6ÌɯÖÕÓàɯÓÌÈÙÕÌËɯÏÌɯÞÈÚɯÈÓÐÝÌȮɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÛÏÙÌÌɯÔÖÕÛÏÚɯÈÎÖȭɂ 

2ÖÖÕɯÈÍÛÌÙɯÛÏÌɯÈÛÛÈÊÒȮɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÞÌÙÌɯÌÓÌÊÛÐÖÕÚɯÐÕɯ-ÖÙÌÕÌɀÚɯÊÖÜÕÛÙàɯÈÕËɯÏÌÙɯÏÜÚÉÈÕËɀÚɯ×ÈÙÛàȮɯÛÏÌɯÖ××ÖÚÐÛÐÖÕɯ×ÈÙÛàȮɯÞÖÕȭɯɯ3ÏÌɯÙÜÓÐng 

×ÈÙÛàɯÞÈÚɯËÌÍÌÈÛÌËɯÈÕËɯɁ3ÏÈÛɀÚɯÞÏÌÕɯÛÏÌàɯÚÛÈÙÛÌËɯÈÎÈÐÕȭɯ3ÏÈÛɅÚɯÞÏÌÕɯ(ɯÏÈËɯÈɯÝÌÙàɯÕÈÚÛàɯÌß×ÌÙÐÌÕÊÌȭɂɯɯ.ÕÌɯËÈàȮɯ-ÖÙÌÕÌɯÞÖÒÌɯÜ×ɯ

ÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÏÖÚ×ÐÛÈÓȭɯɯɁ3ÏÌàɯÉÌÈÛɯÔÌɯÜ×ɯÛÐÓÓɯ(ɯÞÈÚɯÜÕÊÖÕÚÊÐÖÜÚȭɂɯɯ'ÌÙɯÍÈÊÌɯÚÛÐÓÓɯÉÈÙÌÚɯÛÏÌɯÙÌÔÐÕËÌÙÚɯÖÍɯÛÏÈÛɯÏÖÙÙÐÉÓÌɯÌß×ÌÙÐÌÕÊÌɯÞith  a 

quarter inch long indentation, about two inches below her right eye.  

Fearing her own safety and that of her children, she went into hiding, leaving her children with friends.  After a number of at-

Ɂ6ÏÌÕɯ(ɯÊÈÔÌɯ

to 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯthe 

first time, I 

brought all 

my luggage 

with me...  

The welcome 

was big.  It 

was quiet and 

peaceful... 
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In Our  

Own Voices 

There are many ways to stay in touch!  

¶ Thank you for being on our email list.  Starting this summer we will send quarterly 

electronic newsletters.  Keep an eye on your inbox!  

¶ Visit our website at www.csjstpaul.org to view our latest videos and wish list.  

¶ Come for a tour!  We have open tours the third Wednesday of every month at 10am.  

RSVP to Cheryl_Steeves@comcast.net. 



tempts at finding safety in various other countries, when she was in South Africa, she 

heard news from her country that there was going to be a government of national 

unity.  She was hopeful things would change in her country and decided to return 

home to her children.  

6ÏÌÕɯÚÏÌɯÙÌÛÜÙÕÌËɯÏÖÔÌȮɯÓÐÍÌɯÉÌÎÈÕɯÛÖɯÙÌÛÜÙÕɯÛÖɯÕÖÙÔÈÓȮɯɁÜÕÛÐÓɯÛÏÐÚɯËÈàɯ(ɯËÌÊÐËÌËɯÛÖɯ

go and pay my electricity bills in town.  As I was driving, I saw a car with dark tinted 

windows following me.  They used dark tinted glass, because you 

can't see the people inside. I tried to change the direction of 

where I was going. I tried to change it for the third time, and I 

ÒÕÌÞɯÛÏÈÛɯÛÏÌÚÌɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÞÌÙÌɯËÌÍÐÕÐÛÌÓàɯÍÖÓÓÖÞÐÕÎɯÔÌȭɂ 

Ɂ2ÖȮɯÞÏÈÛɯ(ɯËÌÊÐËÌËɯÛÖɯËÖɯÞÈÚɯÎÖɯÚÛÙÈÐÎÏÛɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÖÞÕȭɯ ÕÖÛÏÌÙɯÛÐÔÌɯ(ɯÏÈËɯÚÌÌÕɯÈɯÊÈÙɯÍÖÓÓÖÞÐÕÎɯÔÌɯÉÌÍÖÙÌɯ

this one, and I went into the police station.  They had refused to take my statement. Knowing that the po-

lice will never support you when you are saying you are from the other party.  So what I decided to do 

ÞÈÚɯÎÖɯÈÕËɯ×ÈÙÒɯÙÐÎÏÛɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÔÐËËÓÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÛÖÞÕȮɯÞÏÌÙÌɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÞÌÙÌɯ×ÜÉÓÐÊɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌȭɂ 

Ɂ(ɯËÖÕɅÛɯÒÕÖÞɯÏÖÞɯÍÈÚÛɯÐÛɯÞÈÚȮɯ(ɯËÐËÕɅÛɯÚÌÌɯÞÏÌÙÌɯÛÏÌàɯ×ÈÙÒÌËȭɯɯ(ÔÔÌËÐÈÛÌÓàɯÈÍÛÌÙɯ(ɯÓÌÍÛɯÔàɯÊÈÙɯ(ɯÚÈÞɯÈɯÔÈÕɯ

ÛÏÌÙÌȮɯÈÕËɯÈÕÖÛÏÌÙɯÔÈÕɯÛÏÌÙÌȭɯ ÕËɯÛÏÌàɯÞÌÙÌɯ×ÜÛÛÐÕÎɯÚÖÔÌÛÏÐÕÎɯÏÌÙÌȮɂɯÚÏÌɯ×ÙÌÚÚÌÚɯÏÌÙɯÏÈÕËɯÐÕÛÖɯÏÌÙɯÙÐÎÏÛɯ

ÚÐËÌȭɯɁ(ɯËÖÕɅÛɯÒÕÖÞɯÞÏÈÛɯÐÛɯÞÈÚȭɯɯ.ÕÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÎÜàÚɯÚÓÈ××ÌËɯÔÌɯÈÕËɯÚÈÐËȮɯȿ6ÏÌÙÌɯÐÚɯàÖÜÙɯÏÜÚÉÈÕËȳɀɯ ÕËɯ

then, instead of answering, I screamed!  When I screamed, they saw that people just stopped. And there 

ÞÌÙÌɯÚÖɯÔÈÕàɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÈÙÖÜÕËȭɯ3ÏÌàɯÓÌÛɯÎÖɯÖÍɯÔÌɯÈÕËɯÚÈÐËȮɯȿ.ÏȮɯÞÌɯÈÙÌɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÊÖÔÌɯÉÈÊÒɯÍÖÙɯàÖÜȭɯ(ÛɅÚɯÌÐÛÏÌÙɯàÖÜÙɯÏÌÈËɯÖÙɯàÖÜÙ 

ÏÜÚÉÈÕËȭɀɂ 

Ɂ(ɯÊÖÜÓËÕɅÛɯËÙÐÝÌȭɯ(ɯÞÈÚɯÚÏÐÝÌÙÐÕÎȭɯ2ÖȮɯÖÕÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÕÌÈÙÉàɯËÙÖÝÌɯÔÌɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÖ××ÖÚÐÛÐÖÕɯ×ÈÙÛàɯÖÍÍÐÊÌȭɯɯ3ÏÌɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÛold me 

ȿ8ÖÜɯÑÜÚÛɯÏÈÝÌɯÛÖɯÓÌÈÝÌɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÜÕÛÙàȭɯɯ8ÖÜɯÕÌÌËɯÛÖɯÓÌÈÝÌɯÕÖÞȭɯɯ-ÖÛɯÌÝÌÕɯÛÖÔÖÙÙÖÞȭɯɯ8ÖÜɯÑÜÚÛɯÕÌÌËɯÛÖɯÓÌÈÝÌɯÕÖÞȭɀɂ 

-ÖÙÌÕÌɯÙÜÚÏÌËɯÏÖÔÌɯÛÖɯÏÌÙɯÊÏÐÓËÙÌÕɯÈÕËɯÞÏÐÓÌɯØÜÐÊÒÓàɯ×ÈÊÒÐÕÎɯÈɯÍÌÞɯÌÚÚÌÕÛÐÈÓÚȮɯÛÏÌɯ×ÏÖÕÌɯÙÈÕÎȭɯɁ(ɯ×ÐÊÒÌËɯÐÛɯÜ×ɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌàɯÚÈÐËȮ 

ȿ8ÖÜɯÒÕÖÞɯÞÏÈÛȳɯ$ÐÛÏÌÙɯàÖÜÙɯÏÌÈËȮɯÖÙɯàÖÜÙɯÏÜÚÉÈÕËȭɯ8ÖÜɯÈÙÌɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÛÖɯËÐÌȭɯ$ÐÛÏÌÙɯàÖÜɯ×ÙÖËÜÊÌɯàÖÜÙɯÏÜÚÉÈÕËɯÖÙɯÞÌɯÞÈÕÛɯàÖÜÙɯ

ÏÌÈËȭɀɯ'ÈÝÐÕÎɯÎÖÕÌɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯÞÏÈÛɯ(ɯÏÈËɯÈÓÙÌÈËàɯÎÖÕÌɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏȮɯ(ɯÒÕÌÞɯÛÏÌàɯÔÌÈÕÛɯÐÛȭɂ 

-ÖÙÌÕÌɯÊÈÓÓÌËɯÛÏÌɯÖ××ÖÚÐÛÐÖÕɯ×ÈÙÛàɯÖÍÍÐÊÌɯÈÕËɯÈÚÒÌËɯȿ6ÏÌÙÌɯÊÈÕɯ(ɯÎÖȳɯ6ÏÈÛɯÊÈÕɯ(ɯËÖȳɀɯ3ÏÌàɯÚÈÐËȮɯȿ#ÖÕɅÛɯ

àÖÜɯÏÈÝÌɯÈÕàɯÖÛÏÌÙɯ×ÓÈÊÌȳɀɯ(ɯÊÏÌÊÒÌËɯÔàɯ×ÈÚÚ×ÖÙÛɭ(ɯÚÛÐÓÓɯÏÈËɯÈɯ4ȭ2ȭ ȭɯÝÐÚÐÛÖÙɀÚɯÝÐÚÈȮɯÉÌÊÈÜÚÌɯ(ɯÔÌÈÕÛɯÛÖɯ

ÊÖÔÌɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯ42ɯÈÕÖÛÏÌÙɯÛÐÔÌɯÞÐÛÏɯÔàɯÏÜÚÉÈÕËɯÍÖÙɯÈɯÏÖÓÐËÈàȭɯɯ!ÜÛɯ(ɯËÐËÕɀÛɯÒÕÖÞɯÈÕàÉÖËàȭɀɯɯ3ÏÌàɯÚÈÐËȮɯ

ȿ.ÒÈàȮɯÎÖȭɀɯ3ÏÌàɯÉÖÜÎÏÛɯÛÏÌɯÛÐÊÒÌÛɯÐÔÔÌËÐÈÛÌÓàȭɂɯɯ-ÖÙÌÕÌɯÓÌÍÛɯÏÌÙɯÊÏÐÓËÙÌÕɯÞÐÛÏɯÈÕɯÖÓËɯÞÖÔÈÕɯÞÏÖɯÚÏÌɯ

ËÐËÕɀÛɯÒÕÖÞɯÞÌÓÓɯÉÜÛɯÏÖ×ÌËɯÞÖÜÓËɯÍÐÕËɯÏÌÙɯÊÏÐÓËÙÌÕɯÈɯÚÈÍÌɯ×ÓÈÊÌɯÛÖɯÚÛÈàȭɯɯ2ÏÌɯÏÈËɯÑÜÚÛɯȜƖƙƔɯÈÕËɯÈɯÛÐÊÒÌÛɯÛÖɯ

JFK in New York.  She had no friends or family in the United States but knew she had to flee her country 

ÍÖÙɯÏÌÙɯÓÐÍÌɯÈÕËɯÏÌÙɯÊÏÐÓËÙÌÕɀÚɯÚÈÍÌÛàȭ 

 Ûɯ)%*ɯÖÕɯÈɯÊÖÓËɯËÈàɯÐÕɯ#ÌÊÌÔÉÌÙɯƖƔƔƝȮɯɁÈÍÛÌÙɯ(ɯÎÖÛɯÔàɯÓÜÎÎÈÎÌȮɯ(ɯÞÈÚɯÎÖÐÕÎɯÛÖɯÈÚÒɯÞÏÌÙÌɯ(ɯÊÖÜÓËɯÚÌÌÒɯ

asylum. I saw a policeman and asked him, he said, 'You can go and seek asylum in the airport.  But, if you 

seek asylum in the airport, they will lock you up. If you know anybody, go into America and seek asylum 

ÍÙÖÔɯÞÐÛÏÐÕȭɯ.ÛÏÌÙÞÐÚÌȮɯÛÏÌàɯÞÐÓÓɯÓÖÊÒɯàÖÜɯÜ×ɯÐÕɯ×ÙÐÚÖÕȭɀ 

Ɂ2Öɯ(ɯÏÈËɯÕÖɯÊÏÖÐÊÌȭɯ(ɯÏÈËɯÛÖɯÎÖɯÖÜÛȭɯ(ɯÊÈÔÌɯÈÊÙÖÚÚɯÈɯÔÈÕɯÞÐÛÏɯÈɯÓÈ×ÛÖ×ɯÈÕËɯÈÚÒÌËȮɯɅ"ÈÕɯ(ɯÊÏÌÊÒɯÔàɯ%ÈÊÌɪ

ÉÖÖÒȳɀɯÛÏÐÕÒÐÕÎɯÔÈàÉÌɯ(ɯÊÈÕɯÊÖÔÌɯÈÊÙÖÚÚɯÈÕàÖÕÌɯÍÙÖÔɯ ÍÙÐÊÈɯÖÙɯÍÙÖÔɯÔàɯÊÖÜÕÛÙàȭɀɯɯ)ÜÚÛɯÍÖÙÛÜÕÈÛÌÓàȮɯ(ɯ

found somebody with a name and a phone number. For some reason on Facebook you never get phone 

numbers. But here was a phone number. So I called it, I explained my story. She said she lived in Minne-

sota, but she was going to be leaving within three weeks. So she would welcome me, and then I would 

ÍÐÕËɯÖÜÛɯÞÏÈÛɯÌÓÚÌɯÛÖɯËÖɯÖÕÊÌɯÚÏÌɯÓÌÍÛȭɂ 

Norene took a Greyhound bus to the Twin Cities area where she stayed with this kind -hearted stranger for three weeks.  She 

ÛÏÌÕɯÚÛÈàÌËɯÞÐÛÏɯÝÈÙÐÖÜÚɯÖÛÏÌÙɯÊÖÕÛÈÊÛÚɯÚÏÌɯÔÈËÌɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯÛÏÌɯÞÖÔÈÕɀÚɯÊÏÜÙÊÏɯÜÕÛÐÓɯÚÏÌɯÍÐÕÈÓÓàɯÊÈÔÌɯÛÖɯÓÐÝÌɯÈÛɯ2ÈÙÈÏɀÚȱɯÈÕɯ.ÈÚÐÚɯ

for Women. 

Soon after arriving in Minnesota that December, Norene applied for asylum, a process that can take months and even years to 

ÊÖÔ×ÓÌÛÌȭɯɯɁ(ÛɯÞÈÚɯÈɯÝÌÙàȮɯÝÌÙàɯÓÖÕÎɯÞÈÐÛɯÍÖÙɯÔÌȭɯɯ(ɯÏÈËɯÔàɯÈÚàÓÜÔɯÐÕÛÌÙÝÐÌÞɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯƗƔÛÏɯÖÍɯ ×ÙÐÓȮɯ(ɯÎÖÛɯÔàɯÈÚàÓÜÔɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÚÌÊond 

of June, and I started applyingɭthat was the most painful thing for me ɭto start applying for my family, for my children and 

my husband. It only got approved when I approached Senator Klobuchar.  I was so desperate. I didn't know the safety of my  

Caring faces 

were the best 

medicine.  

2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯɯbecame 

a safe haven for 

me and will 

always be my 

ÏÖÔÌȭɂ 

Once I entered 

2ÈÙÈÏɀÚ, I felt 

the sense of 

security for 

the first time...   
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children. I didn't know where they were. Everything surrounding the 

ÚÐÛÜÈÛÐÖÕɯÞÈÚɯÑÜÚÛɯÚÖɯÏÈÙËȭɂ 

Throughout this time, Norene was working with The Center for the Vic-

tims of Torture who helped her 

through groups and counseling. 

Ɂ3ÏÌàɯ ÏÈÝÌɯ ÙÌÈÓÓàɯ ÉÌÌÕɯ ÏÌÓ×ÍÜÓȭɯ

You know it's not easy. Sometimes 

it is very difficult to understand 

what is happening to you. An-

other day you are there, another 

day you are here... you are never 

predictable. You are never your-

self.  You are never yourself when 

àÖÜɯÈÙÌɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÚÐÛÜÈÛÐÖÕɯ(ɯÞÈÚɯÐÕȭɂɯɯ

Norene was connected to many 

resources and was doing every-

thing she could to reunite her fam-

ÐÓàȭɯɯɁ6ÏÈÛɯ(ɯÞÈÚɯÊÖÕÊÌÙÕÌËɯÞÐÛÏɯ

was the safety of my children and 

my husband. How can I be com-

fortable when I don't know where 

my kids are? How can I eat when I don't know what my children are eat-

ing? How can I rest when I don't know whether they are still alive or 

ËÌÈËȳɯ(ɯÊÖÜÓËÕɅÛɯÌÝÌÕɯÌÈÛȭɯ(ɯÊÖÜÓËÕɅÛɯÚÓÌÌ×ȵɂ 

After petitions for her children and husband were approved, Norene had 

yet another seemingly insur-

mountable challenge ahead 

of her; to find her children 

and the resources to bring 

them to the United States.  

Friends from 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚ, her 

church and other organiza-

tions worked to pool money 

to give to a local pastor in 

-ÖÙÌÕÌɀÚɯ ÊÖÜÕÛÙàȭɯ ɯ 3ÏÌɯ ×ÈÚÛÖÙɯ ÜÚÌËɯ ÛÏÐÚɯ ÛÙÈÝÌÓɯ

ÔÖÕÌàɯÛÖɯÚÌÈÙÊÏɯÍÖÙɯÈÕËɯÍÐÕËɯ-ÖÙÌÕÌɀÚɯÊÏÐÓËÙÌÕȭɯɯ

Norene had not heard from her children since she 

left them with the old woman before fleeing her 

country.  

-ÖÙÌÕÌɀÚɯÚÛÖÙàɯÐÚÕɀÛɯÖÝÌÙȮɯÐÛɀÚɯÑÜÚÛɯÉÌÎÐÕÕÐÕÎȭɯɯ2ÏÌɯ

now looks forward to her new life with her hus-

band and children in the United States.  She worked 

diligently to establish her new home so her kids 

could come to a safe and comfortable place.  An 

apartment in a suburb of the Twin Cities will be 

their refuge as they begin to rebuild their lives as a 

family in a new country, with new friends and 

newly found hope.  

*Note: This story has been adapted from an article written by a 

former 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯresident.  Her name and some of the geographical 

details have been changed to protect her and her family.   

Hilary Otey  
Associate Director 

Continued from pg. 5  
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Ɂ(ÕÛÖɯ ÛÏÐÚɯ ÖÈÚÐÚɯ ÖÍɯ ÏÖÚ×ÐÛÈÓÐÛàȮɯ ÌÈÊÏɯ

woman is welcomed as she is, and her 

life experience is honored for all she can 

yet become.  In this refuge from adver-

sity and powerlessness, women among 

women heal themselves and each other.  

In the spirit of Sarah and Hagar, elder 

women of three faith traditions, women 

together are transformed; empowered to 

be contributing and influencing mem-

bers of their families, their workplaces, 

and the global neighborhood.  This inter-

faith, intergenerational, international 

community of women creates hope for 

ÛÏÌɯÞÖÙÓËȵɂɯ 

~ Margaret L. Kvasnicka, CSJ,  

%ÖÙÔÌÙɯ#ÐÙÌÊÛÖÙɯÖÍɯ2ÈÙÈÏɀÚ 



Learning and Acquiring English  

We each learned  and acquired  our native lan-

guage in community.  For those coming to Amer-

ica especially as adult immigrants, there are many 

hurdles:  finding a community from which to ac-

quire the how and ways of a new language, the 

sounds of the spoken words, symbols of the writ-

ten language (a western alphabet), ability to write 

and to remember what was heard and learned. 

Our ears were the first teacher.  We hear sounds.  

We imitate. The sounds come in a context and con-

vey a meaning.  Words ac-

ÊÖÔ×ÈÕÐÌËɯ Éàɯ Èɯ Ú×ÌÈÒÌÙɀÚɯ

gestures and facial expres-

sions give specific meaning.  

.ÜÙɯ ɁÎÌÛÛÐÕÎɂɯ ÛÏÌɯ ÓÈÕÎÜÈÎÌɯ

comes in community.  No 

one acquires a language 

alone, in isolation. And it 

ÕÌÌËÚɯɁÔÈÚɯ×ÙÈÊÛÐÊÈȭɂɯɯ+ÖÛÚɯ

of it.  English can be taught; 

the instruction can spell out a 

ÓÈÕÎÜÈÎÌɀÚɯ×ÈÙÛÐÊÜÓÈÙÐÛÐÌÚȭɯɯ ɯ

person can learn ways to 

speak, read, and write Eng-

lish, but it takes more to ac-

quire  the language, that is, 

be able to use the language.  

For that it takes community 

and practice. 

A student was having a 

problem understanding 

ɁÊÏÌÚÚȮɂɯÛÏÌɯÉÖÈÙËɯÎÈÔÌȭɯɯ

'Ìɯ ÒÕÌÞɯ ɁÊÏÌÚÛɂɯ ÉÜÛɯ

needed help identifying 

the difference in sounds 

and meanings.  Words 

have multiple meanings; 

some even have similar 

sounds but different 

meanings.  There are 

slang and idiomatic expres-

sions in acquiring the lan-

guage, that is, in being able 

to correctly use the language 

like the native speakers do.  

 ÕËȮɯÈÚɯÞÐÛÏɯÜÚɯÈÓÓȮɯȿÓÐÍÌɯÏÈ×ɪ

×ÌÕÚȭɀɯɯ%ÖÙɯÕÌÞɯ,ÐÕÕÌÚÖÛÈÕÚȮɯ

learning English is compli-

cated by their first experi-

ences of a cold snowy win-

ter, plus the challenges of 

balancing this learning with 

ÖÕÌɀÚɯÑÖÉɯÈÕËɯÏÖÜÙÚȮɯÍÈÔÐÓàɯ

illnesses, fears and also 

nightmares from what has 

gone on before arriving here 

to start a new life. 

At 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚȮɯwe are a global village 

of languages, cultures, and 

backgrounds.  The languages 

listed around this article are some 

currently spoken in the house.  

From the first day a woman 

arrives at 2ÈÙÈÏɀÚ, she prepares to 

leave.  A first step of many 

towards planning to leave is to 

start or continue to learn English: 

conversational, work related, 

ÞÙÐÛÛÌÕȮɯÝÌÙÉÈÓȱȭ$ÕÎÓÐÚÏȭ 

Mary Lang, CSJ 
Advisory Council Member  
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 Sarah’s stainless steel bottle is reusable, long -lasting, safe to use for 

drinking and promotes peacemaking.  

The 24 oz. bottle is made of 100% stainless steel with a twist off cap.  It is 

non-toxic and BPA-free.  Good for you and for our Earth!  

 

2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯmantra ȿ,Èàɯ×ÌÈÊÌÔÈÒÐÕÎɯ×ÙÌÝÈÐÓɯÖÕɯ$ÈÙÛÏɯÛÖËÈàȵɀɯis printed on 

the bottle in our signature purple color.    

 

There is a suggested donation of $12 each.   

Please contact Hilary Otey at 651-696-8642  

or Hilary.Otey@comcast.net if you're interested.  

Go green with a Stainless Steel Water Bottle! 



We have been feeling pretty smug lately.  We conscientiously recycle everything the city of Minneapolis 

collects curbside: newspaper and other paper products, glass, metal, and certain types of plastic.  We du-

tifully deposit our plastic bags and caps at our coop or other locations around town. We have been com-

×ÖÚÛÐÕÎɯÒÐÛÊÏÌÕɯÞÈÚÛÌɯÍÖÙɯËÌÊÈËÌÚɯȹÈÕËɯÏÈÝÌɯÛÏÌɯÙÈÚ×ÉÌÙÙÐÌÚɯÛÖɯÚÏÖÞɯÍÖÙɯÐÛȺȭɯɯ6ÌɯÛÙàɯÛÖɯÍÐÕËɯȿÏÖÔÌÚɀɯÍÖÙɯ

our useable-but-ÜÕÕÌÌËÌËɯÎÖÖËÚȮɯÍÖÙɯÌßÈÔ×ÓÌȮɯ×ÈÚÚÐÕÎɯÊÏÐÓËÙÌÕɀÚɯÊÓÖÛÏÌÚɯÈÕËɯÛÖàÚɯÖÕɯÛÖɯÕÌÐÎÏÉÖÙÚȮɯËÖÕÈÛÐÕÎɯÈÕɯÜÕÜÚÌËɯÉÐÊàÊÓÌɯ

ÛÖɯÛÏÌɯ"ÌÕÛÌÙɯÍÖÙɯ5ÐÊÛÐÔÚɯÖÍɯ3ÖÙÛÜÙÌȮɯÈÕËɯÚÏÈÙÐÕÎɯÉÖÖÒÚɯÞÐÛÏɯÍÙÐÌÕËÚȭɯɯ6ÌɯËÜÛÐÍÜÓÓàɯÚÌÛɯÖÜÙɯȿÎÌÕÛÓàɯÜÚÌËɀɯÐÛÌÔÚɯÖÕɯÛÏÌɯÊÜÙÉɯÍor one 

of the charitable organizations that collect those items for resale.  Our first stop for books, both to buy and to sell, is a frÐÌÕËɀÚɯ

ÉÖÖÒÚÏÌÓÍɯÖÙɯÖÜÙɯÓÖÊÈÓɯÙÌÚÈÓÌɯÉÖÖÒÚÛÖÙÌȭɯɯ ÕËɯÞÌɯÈÙÌɯÕÖÛɯÈÝÌÙÚÌɯÛÖɯÈɯÉÐÛɯÖÍɯȿËÜÔ×ÚÛÌÙɯËÐÝÐÕÎɀɯÐÕɯ×ÜÙÚÜÐÛɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÖËËɯÎÈÙËÌÕɯÑÜnk or 

ÐÛÌÔɯÛÖɯÍÜÙÕÐÚÏɯÈɯÍÈÔÐÓàɯÔÌÔÉÌÙɀÚɯÈ×ÈÙÛÔÌÕÛȭ 

However, I fear we have become complacent and that our self-satisfaction has enabled us to stagnate in our development as ethi-

cally-guided consumers and good stewards of the planet.  We have resisted eliminating certain foods (e.g., meats, non-local pro-

duce) from our diets.  We still toss the occasional load of damp clothes in the dryer, when for so many reasons except time and 

ÛÌÔ×ÌÙÈÛÜÙÌɯȹÐÛɀÚɯƕƔȘɯÖÜÛÚÐËÌɯÈÚɯÞÌɯÞÙÐÛÌɯÛÏÐÚȺɯÞÌɯÙÌÈÓÓàɯËÖɯ×ÙÌÍÌÙɯÓÐÕÌ-drying.  We still feel some compulsion to study (and so me-

times spend) those BYGO (buy-one-get-one) free coupons that seem to arrive in the mail with increasing frequency.  

So we are more-than-ready in our personal and family development for Common Sense for Common Good.   Karen Olson Johnson 

pulls no punches in stating her thesis, using the provocative language that characterizes the rest of the book. 

Our economy, the environment, our government, indeed the very frameworks of our lives have been,                                                                           

at the very least, misunderstood by us and, at the most, an all-out lie (p. 6). 

Common Sense for Common Good: 

Change Ourselves ɬ Change the World 

By Karen Olson Johnson 

© 2010 Amber Skye Publishing 
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Thank you for supporting our efforts to reduce paper consumption by reading the Seasons at Sarahôs electronic    

version.  Please consider the  environment before printing.   

In the next fifteen chapters, she offers an examination of a wide range of issues around 

sustainability, beginning with consumerism and excess and leading to her conclusion 

ÛÏÈÛɯɁȻÖȼÙËÐÕÈÙàɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÞÐÛÏɯÊÖÔÔÐÛÔÌÕÛɯÊÈÕɯÔÈÒÌɯÈÕɯÌßÛÙÈÖÙËÐÕÈÙàɯÐÔ×ÈÊÛɯÖÕɯÛÏÌÐÙɯ

ÞÖÙÓËɂɯȹ×ȭɯƕƕƝȺȭ 

Again, she offers up her message in not-so-gentle language, equating for example con-

ÝÌÕÐÌÕÊÌɯÞÐÛÏɯÓÈáÐÕÌÚÚȮɯɁÛÏÌɯÔÖÙÈÓɯÌØÜÐÝÈÓÌÕÛɯÖÍɯÓÈáÐÕÌÚÚɂɯÛÖɯÉÌɯÚ×ÌÊÐÍÐÊɯȹ×ȭɯƕƝȺȭɯɯ3ÏÌɯÚÖɪ

ciologist in me wants to call Johnson out on this, to lecture her about the limited choices 

faced by the single parent struggling to get dinner ɬ any dinner ɬ on the table, following 

(or preceding) a long work shift and forced to shop for a limited inventory of groceries 

in an expensive market.  (And grow and can your own produce?  Ha!)  However, when 

ÚÏÌɯÞÙÐÛÌÚɯÖÍɯɁ+ÜÊàɀÚɯÊÖÈÛɂɯÐÕɯÊÏÈ×ÛÌÙɯƚɯÈÕËɯɁ,ÈÙÎÈÙÌÛɀÚɯ3ÏÈÕÒÚÎÐÝÐÕÎɯËÐÕÕÌÙɂɯÐÕɯÊÏÈ×ɪ

ter 7, I know that not only does Johnson not need my intellectual finger -wagging, she 

ȿÎÌÛÚɀɯÈÕËɯÏÈÚɯÏÌÙÚÌÓÍɯÓÐÝÌËɯÛÏÌɯËÌÊÐÚÐÖÕÚɯÛÏÈÛɯÈÓÓɯÖÍɯÜÚɯÊÈÕɯÔÈÒÌȮɯÙÐÊÏɯÈÕËɯ×ÖÖÙȮɯÖÓËɯÈÕËɯ

young, to make the world a simpler, more sustainable place. 

I might argue that we have ample evidence that we have passed the point when 

ɁÊÏÈÕÎÐÕÎɯÈɯfew small [emphasis added] things over time, when multiplied by huge 

ÕÜÔÉÌÙÚɯÖÍɯÐÕËÐÝÐËÜÈÓÚɯËÖÐÕÎɯÐÛȮɯÊÈÕɯÊÙÌÈÛÌɯÚÐÎÕÐÍÐÊÈÕÛɯÙÌÚÜÓÛÚɂɯȹ×ȭɯƚȺȭɯɯ)ÖÏÕÚÖÕɯÐÕÊÓÜËÌÚɯ

ÈÕɯÐÔ×ÖÙÛÈÕÛɯÊÏÈ×ÛÌÙȮɯɁ2ÊÐÌÕÊÌɯÍÖÙɯ ÓÓɯÖÍɯ4ÚɂɯÛÏÈÛɯÓÈÔÌÕÛÚɯÛÏÌɯÙÌÓÈÛÐÝÌɯÐÕÈÛÛÌÕÛÐÖÕɯÛÖɯÚÊÐɪ

ence in education in the United States.  The same science is clear that some of us riding 

bicycles to work and some of us refusing to drink water bottled in plastic are simply not 

ÌÕÖÜÎÏɯÛÖɯÚÈÝÌɯÛÏÌɯ×ÓÈÕÌÛȮɯÎÐÝÌÕɯÛÏÌɯÛÖßÐÊɯÉÜÙËÌÕÚɯÞÌɀÝÌɯÏÌÈ×ÌËɯÖÕɯÏÌÙȭ 

However, I cannot argue with Johnson that the paradigm shift for which she calls must be grounded in something deeper, some-

thing spiritual if not religious, and certainly something more reverential.  In addition to being a speaker, teacher, consult ant, and 

expert on sustainability, Johnson is a consociate of the Sisters of St. Joseph of Carondelet, St. Paul Province.  That charism is evi-

ËÌÕÛȮɯÕÖÛɯÖÕÓàɯÐÕɯÏÌÙɯÈ××ÙÖÈÊÏɯÛÖɯÐÚÚÜÌÚɯÓÐÒÌɯÊÖÕÚÌÙÝÐÕÎɯÞÈÛÌÙȮɯÉÜÛɯÈÓÚÖɯÐÕɯÚÌÙÝÐÕÎɯÈÐÔÚɯÖÍɯɁ×ÌÈÊÌȮɯÎÖÖËÞÐÓÓȮɯÈÕËɯÎÌÕÌÙÈÓɯÏÈ×pi-

ÕÌÚÚɂɯȹ×ȭɯƚƕȺɯÈÕËɯÐÕɯÏÌÙɯÚÌÕÚÌɯÖÍɯÏÖ×ÌÍÜÓÕÌÚÚȭɯɯ(ÕɯÖÕÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ)ÈÕÜÚ-pages she uses to close each chapter, Johnson envisions our 

ɁÜÕÉÈÓÈÕÊÌËɯ×ÓÈÕÌÛɯÖÍɯÖÝÌÙÊÖÕÚÜÔ×ÛÐÖÕɯÈÕËɯÞÈÚÛÌɂɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌËɯÉàɯɁÏÈÝÌÚɯÈÕËɯÏÈÝÌ-ÕÖÛÚɂɯɯÙÌ×ÓÈÊÌËɯÉàɯɁÙÌÝÌÙÌÕÊÌɯÍÖÙɯÙÌÚÖÜÙÊÌÚȮɯ

ÏÜÔÈÕɯÈÕËɯ$ÈÙÛÏȮɯȱɯÞÏÌÙÌɯȱɯȻÛȼÏÌɯÛÈÉÓÌɯÐÚɯÍÐÕÈÓÓàɯÚÌÛɯÈÕËɯÌÝÌÙàÖÕÌɯÚÐÛÚɯÈÛɯÐÛɂɯȹ××ȭɯƕƕƔ-111). 

6ÌɯÏÈÝÌɯÉÌÊÖÔÌɯÚÔÜÎɯÐÕɯÖÜÙɯÊÖÕÝÌÕÐÌÕÛɯÌÔÉÙÈÊÌɯÖÍɯɁÙÌËÜÊÌȮɯÙÌÜÚÌȮɯÙÌÊàÊÓÌȭɂɯɯ6ÌɯÈÙÌɯÙÌÈËàɯÍÖÙɯ)ÖÏÕÚÖÕɀÚɯÌß×ÈÕËÌËɯÈÓÓÐÛÌÙÈÛÐÖÕȮ 

including reap, repurpose, respect, restraint, reform, and, perhaps most of all, revere.  Common Sense for Common Good may impel 

ÔÖÙÌɯÖÍɯÜÚɯÛÖɯÊÖÔÔÐÛɯÈÛɯÈɯÔÖÙÌɯÚ×ÐÙÐÛÜÈÓɯÓÌÝÌÓɯÛÖɯɁÊÏÈÕÎÌɯÖÜÙÚÌÓÝÌÚȮɯÊÏÈÕÎÌɯÛÏÌɯÞÖÙÓËȭɂ 

Meg is Professor of Sociology and Family Studies at the University of St. Thomas in St. Paul, Minnesota, USA.  She is also a member of the Advisory Council for 

2ÈÙÈÏɀÚɯȭȭȭɯ Õɯ.ÈÚÐÚɯÍÖÙɯ6ÖÔÌÕ, a ministry of the Sisters of St. Joseph of Carondelet, St. Paul Province.   
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