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One road to Subiaco
by Br. Patrick Boland, OSB
Editor’s note: Brother Patrick will be making Solemn Vows as a lifelong member of
Subiaco Abbey on February 2, 2010. He reflects on the road travelled to reach this point.
2010 will close the first decade of the 21st Century and has me reflecting on the
changes in my life in the past decade. As some people were frantically preparing for Y2K
in 1999, I was leaving the business world to begin working
full time for the church. One day I was telling my father
how happy I was as a Parish Administrator at San Juan Del
Rio Catholic Church in Jacksonville, FL. I mentioned the
only downside was that I was officially making ½ of the salary I had made the year before; he mentioned, “Son, you’re
going in the wrong direction.” I was not discouraged, it had
been just over two years since my divorce and I found my
life taking a new direction. I had new friends, new activities
and a new found faith. My faith wasn’t actually new, only
revitalized. In 2000, the Great Jubilee Year, I had the opportunity to make a pilgrimage to Rome with some friends. I
had no idea this would be the beginning of a longer pilgrim- Br. Patrick as a novice
age in my life: toward religious life. At the time, I was just
active in my faith community; volunteering and working for the church, running and
attending religious retreats and spending time daily in prayer and spiritual formation. I
was only doing what many of you are already doing in your state of life. I was unaware of
what God had planned to reveal to me in the coming years.
In the next few years American Idol, I-pods, Facebook and Satellite Radio were
taking over the world, while I was moving to Macon, GA, to begin what I considered a
dream job. Mount de Sales Academy had hired me on a trial basis for one year to be their
campus minister. I again called my dad to brag and tell him how proud he should be.
The conversation went something like this:
Me: Dad, I got hired as a campus minister at a Catholic High School in Macon.
Dad: Are you qualified for that?
Me: They seem to think so. I’ll be like a youth minister at a church, only I’ll be at a
school.
Dad: They’re going to pay you for that?
Me: Yes, of course.
Dad: Oh, well good luck with that. You know son, you are getting a little long in the
tooth, you should think about a career sometime.

The Mount de Sales community in Macon warmly welcomed me and for the first time I experienced “Southern Hospitality.” It was two years later during the homily on Pentecost when God’s call penetrated my thick skull or a least my self-will. Fr.
Brett said, “If you have heard people say to you, ‘You should be a priest,’ then you really should properly discern that because
sometimes the Holy Spirit uses others to give us a message.” At that point, I thought he was talking to me directly, because several people had told me that I should be a priest or brother. I shrugged it off, thinking they were just trying to compliment me.
I met with Fr. Brett later and told him I would like to discern priesthood for the Diocese of Savannah. After three diocesan
vocation retreats I didn’t feel like that was right and was about to quit my discernment. My spiritual director, Fr. Tim suggested
that I might not quit completely, but consider a religious order. My sarcastic reply was, “What? Like a monk?” He laughed and
said not necessarily, there are a number of religious orders and each has their own charism. I wasn’t sure how to begin this, but
agreed reluctantly to give it some thought. Then one day while reading the diocesan newspaper, I saw an ad saying, “Retreat
with the Monks!” I thought maybe that might be a good place and way to start looking at the different orders. I called the
number and was shocked to find out it was for a retreat at Subiaco in Arkansas. I said, “Arkansas! There’s no way I’m going
to Arkansas!” However, as the conversation progressed I thought maybe God inspired me to call the number. I said to myself,
“Just go and see.”
That first retreat at Subiaco was good; too good in my mind. I went back to Macon to see how long my retreat excitement
would last. For the following year, probably a day didn’t go by that I didn’t think about Subiaco or the monks I met. They were
just like me, wanting to grow closer to God, serve the church among a group of others that shared that desire. They were willing to put prayer foremost in daily routine, like me. They were fun too, not what I expected. I visited Gethsemani in KY and
the Monastery of the Holy Spirit in Conyers, GA, but neither experience matched Subiaco. I came back a year later for another
vocation retreat and it felt like putting on an old comfortable shoe. In my prayer, I kept thinking, or hearing, “What are you
waiting for?” So I told Br. Francis, the Vocation Director, I wanted
to apply as a candidate.
I went back to Macon and told my spiritual director I had
done something without talking to him about it first. I announced
my intention to enter Subiaco. He replied, “Well it’s about time!
You’ve been talking about that place for a year now! Don’t worry,
you’ll never look back.” I had no idea how right he would be. I
called my father again to tell him the news. His reply was different this time; no questions, reservations or humor. He simply said,
“You have to go, it’s the only way you’ll know.” I heard the response
over and over again from friends and family, all words of encouragement and support. I knew at least I had the support of those
that loved me; next was to determine God’s plan.
The first and most notable thing I learned was “Arkansas
Hospitality.” I am grateful and humbled by the charity and hospitality extended to me by the Subiaco community. The Subiaco
community is much larger than what I envisioned, which was
basically the professed brothers. The community I learned about is
everyone that supports the Abbey and Academy, the sisters at Holy Br. Patrick talking about his vocation to several 8th graders
Angels and St. Scholastica, the students and alumni, and the people
I met in Little Rock at the Eucharistic Conference or at the Theology Institute. This treatment by the brothers and extended
community of Subiaco reminded me quite vividly of one of the primary reasons I chose to enter as a candidate; the feeling of
“home” I experienced from the first time I visited.
At times I knew this was the place to be and other times I was not so sure. However, each day I ask God to lead me and
each day I’m still here in spite of myself. My decision to make my first profession came clear to me one day while praying
and I heard myself say, “Where would you go? Will you leave me too?” This of course made me think of St. Peter’s response
to Jesus in the Gospel of John 6:66-71. The more I thought about it, I realized I can go just about anywhere and probably
survive. Through spiritual direction and prayer, I’m here and will continue in my vocation. Several months ago, the community of monks voted to accept me for Solemn Profession. I felt this as a sign from God; the community, my friends, family, and
spiritual director were agreeing with my intention to become a brother. Surely God was supporting the decision too. I called
my father again to let him know my progress and again I received full support. He said, “Your mother and I are very proud of
you and you haven’t been this happy and settled in years.” The most difficult thing is being so far from my family and friends,
but the longer I stay the more friends I’ve been making, and the community is very much like family. I’m confident it is God’s
will for me to be here now. Like the words of the profession ceremony, “May God who began this good work in you bring it to
completion.”

So on Tuesday, February 2, 2010, ten years from my pilgrimage to Rome, I begin a new journey as a Benedictine Monk,
committing to serving God and Church for the rest of my life. It’s not so much different than your commitment to serving
God in your state of life. I’ll be at a monastery in a community of brothers; you serve in your family, parish and community.
You and I are both seeking the same fulfillment, only different in form, not importance. We share in our fidelity to God, we
pray for one another and we are both different parts with different roles in the Body of Christ.

Remembrance of Christmas Past

At midnight Mass on Christmas, 1963, I helped distribute Holy Communion at the Little Rock
Air Force Base. That doesn’t sound too momentous, and it wasn’t, but it is a memory which illuminates how much even in my little world has changed since that time.
In those days only a priest or deacon was permitted to distribute Holy Communion, and when
the sacred host was placed on the tongue of the kneeling recipient (not yet in the hand) the minister
said this Latin prayer each time: “Corpus Domini nostri Jesu Christi custodiat animam tuam in vitam
aeternam. Amen.” (The body of our Lord Jesus Christ preserve your soul unto everlasting life). The
chaplain at the Air Force Base expected a large congregation and was by himself. Distributing Communion to 200 or 300 people can take a long time anyway, but it took even longer – and took more
energy – moving along the Communion rail to minister to the kneeling communicants while hastily repeating the tonguetwisting formula. So he appealed to Abbot Michael Lensing to send a deacon from the Abbey, and Abbot Michael appointed
me.
For me this came as a bolt from the blue and was an event of some magnitude. Our class had just been ordained as
deacons by Bishop Fletcher on December 15 and had absolutely no experience in the ordained ministry. I had entered the
monastery with my class in the fall of 1958, and had spent the next five years in the novitiate and the seminary, scarcely leaving
the Abbey except for medical care and group outings. My world didn’t extend much beyond the fences of the Abbey farm.
One of the senior monks took me and my borrowed valise down to the highway on Christmas Eve and we flagged the
eastbound bus (one of the two daily buses each way) about 7:00 p.m. The bus was fairly full with Christmas travelers. I hope I
didn’t dampen their celebration, but I must have made a haunting impression. I was 23, but from photos of the time I know I
looked about 16; I had a new monastery issue burr haircut with all the scars showing and I was wearing a black suit with a Roman collar a couple of sizes too large and a huge black overcoat (also borrowed from someone larger). Some of the passengers
eventually fell asleep, but I was too keyed up to close my eyes. It had been just on the edge of freezing when I boarded the bus,
and by the time we got to Russellville light snow began to fall.
When we arrived in Little Rock a little after 10:00 the chaplain was there to meet me along with a military driver. I was
overawed by all the sights and sounds and special treatment and at first may have given the impression I was mute, but on the
twenty mile trip north to the Jacksonville area the chaplain got me talking about myself and the monastery. He and the driver
occasionally exchanged comments in military language, something about billeting and requisitioning.
We had about an hour before we were to get ready for Mass, so the chaplain showed me some of the central areas of the
Base and introduced me to several officers and soldiers. The snow had all but stopped.
One of the soldiers had been assigned as chaplain’s aide and was very friendly and
helpful. I had brought an alb and a deacon’s stole which I had never yet worn. I didn’t
have a dalmatic, the outer vestment of a deacon, so the chaplain said I should wear one
of the chasubles (priest’s outer robe for Mass). I balked, terrified about what would
happen if I were photographed impersonating a priest, but the chaplain assured me the
military had special Church privileges for adapting to circumstances.
Everything went well, and after Mass there was a Christmas reception for the congregation, at which several people good-naturedly gave me credit for the white Christmas. At about 2:30 the chaplain said goodbye to me and had his driver take me back
to Little Rock to catch the westbound bus. I slept much of the way back and had to
be awakened by the driver to get off at Subiaco at 7:00 a.m.
I missed morning Office and the rounds of private Masses but was present for
the High Mass and other festivities of the day. Whenever anyone would listen, I told
about my experience of life in the outside world.
Fr. Jerome c.1965

Abbey

Abbey Journal
by Fr. Mark Stengel, OSB

October
This month was the third coolest October on record, with frost on the 18th and 19th. It also was a very wet month,
with little sunshine, a combination that is not conducive to showy fall foliage. A few maples attempted a display, but most
leaves just soggily fell. The cool and wet weather seemed to be ideal breeding conditions for flu bugs, and student absenteeism reached alarming proportions toward the end of the month. As many as 40 students were unfit for duty at the peak of the
epidemic. None, however, were diagnosed with the H1N1 virus; they just had the common seasonal flu. Come on guys! We
expect more than common, ordinary, run-of-the-mill performance from you! Just after the epidemic waned, the vaccine finally
arrived. Many monks took advantage of the free clinic at First Baptist Church in Paris. They ran a smooth operation and did
not overtly display any special zeal in jabbing us Catholics.
Fr. Mark escaped the constant rain by traveling to sunny Italy from October 3 through the 15th. He vested his nephew
Josh Stengel in Diaconate vestments for his ordination in St. Peter’s Basilica. Before and after the ordination, the travel group
saw much of Rome and the Tiber valley, including Assisi and Orvieto. Saving the best for last, we visited Subiaco on the final
day in Italy, and celebrated Mass just beside the Sacro Speco of St. Benedict. Brother Luigi, in the gift shop, said to give his
greetings to Father Aaron. Fr. Aaron Pirrera is local pastor here at Subiaco, Arkansas, but he is known far and wide. A comment by a (surely envious) person: “There probably are a few places Fr. Aaron has not yet been.”
A communications bulletin of October 12 cautiously hoped that “we have finally stopped the leak above St. Benedict chapel in the church.” Praise God! I believe Brother Gabriel had at least a dozen buckets out during the last inundation. And Fr.
Mark wants to add that he held the ladder for Tom Newman as he applied the critical caulking.

November
This month made up for the dismal October weather, with mostly sunny days and above average temperatures. No AC
and no heat needed. Ideally, yes; but some folks use both of these in the same day. We mostly cooperate with the requested
energy-saving measures, and Abbot Jerome has posted impressive savings figures. Prior David, the only resident now on the
second floor of the “New Annex,” volunteered to let his floor be unheated during the winter months. He will make do with
a space heater in his room. It’s no wonder he often comes to choir in a coat. The frigid hallway outside the Prior’s office may
give a deceptive sense of the day’s temperature.
The Subiaco football Trojans advanced to the State playoffs for the first time in a generation. It has been difficult over the
years to assemble teams with all the necessary skill sets for success. But this year’s team featured a balanced attack and a solid
defense, which allowed fans to go to games with a measure of hope. The young athletes work very hard and it is good to see
them achieve a measure of victory. Yes, they lost in the first round of the playoffs, but the year was a great success.
Brother Anselm Allen celebrated his 50th anniversary of profession on November 13. His gift to the community on the
occasion was the first sampling of this year’s vintage. He was appointed cellar master after the death of Brother Tobias last
January. The verdict: a smooth, dark rosé, a bit sweet, very drinkable. Anselm says: “It needs age.”
By mid-November, Brother Louis and others began cringing when Fr. Richard approached. They knew he was looking for
“volunteers” for the peanut brittle factory. Candy making does not remain “fun” for very long at all. By the third day, it simply becomes hard work, and even dangerous work. Fr. Richard got a nasty burn across the back of his hand from a mishandled
skillet. Instead of workman’s comp and sick leave, he slapped on some salve, fussed at himself a bit, and likely missed only
one batch. The novices kept things interesting by experimenting with jalapeño-flavored peanut brittle, and roasting peppers
to make chipotle sauce. Which of these might become the next Subiaco product? I doubt that it will be the jalapeño peanut
brittle.
Our farmers were still out baling hay in November. The light frosts in October had not stopped growth completely, so the
nice days of early November allowed a final cutting. Excess rains had made haying a touch-and-go proposition this year, but
farm manager Craig Layes says that he thinks we will have enough. He has overseeded wheat in some of the pastures, and this
winter grazing will reduce the amount of hay needed. It also makes for nice green blocks in the midst of winter’s browns and
grays.

December
Once again, the perennial effort is underway to “do something about the choir stalls.” Somehow the original installation
of the oak prayer benches was done incorrectly, or the specifications were wrong. Anyway, our choir stalls are so tall that one
cannot see or hear one’s fellow monks when we sit, and, when standing, the height is just right for propping one’s elbows on
top. This has led to what visitors refer to as “the Subiaco slouch.” We have been trying out a prototype of a shorter stall, and it
looks workable. However, converting the present furniture is more complicated than building a prototype: the seats have to be
raised; the kneelers have to be raised. Brother Jude says it can be done. Whether it will be done remains to be seen. Perhaps
in this decade …
Fr. Placidus Eckart died on December 14, after living ten months beyond the doctors’ predictions. He
had given most of his life in the parochial ministry, where his gentle and loving service had endeared him
to one and all. Known as the “butterfly priest” for his love of this symbol of the resurrection, he was buried
in white with a butterfly pin, according to his request. (You may access his obituary on our website. Go to:
http://www.subi.org/Abbey/pdf/obitplacidus.pdf ).
Many valiant women assist us in all kinds of service, and two
merit special mention this month. Candy Etzkorn saw to the
Fr. Placidus
purchase of the Christmas poinsettias this year. She found that
suppliers close out this item in early December, after the commercial and institutional decorating has been done. So she had to bring these in by December 10, way
too early for our Christmas Eve decorating. But she faithfully came every third day
to care for these plants, and continues now that they are out doing their Christmas
duty. The poinsettias look great; better than ever, not one has shriveled up. Thank
you, Candy, for your special Christmas service.
On December 30, Dolores Forst retired, after 39 years of service in the kitchen.
Monks and staff honored her at a reception that afternoon, but there is no way to
thank her adequately for her gift of self, and work, and her pleasant cordial demeanor all these years. We monks do not have wives, but we are very grateful for
the loving presence and service of the many good women who share our lives.
On Christmas morning, the statue of St. Benedict in the inner court sported a
festive Santa hat, with the inch of Christmas
Eve snow complementing its white tuft. No
one has owned up to, or claimed credit for, the
deed. The hat is still in place on the Octave
Day, which must mean that most were OK
with this decoration. It probably was the NovDolores Forst retires
ices—bless ‘em!
Speaking of the Novices,
they also treated the community to a sit-down festive meal.
Ed, Jay, and John did the wine
and food selection, most of the
cooking, and all of the serving.
The shrimp bisque was out of
this world, the pinot grigio Tiziano wine went wonderfully with
the salmon, and the tiramisu for
dessert left us in contented good
cheer. “All this and heaven too!”
St. Benedict sporting a red cap
as they say.
Subiaco boasts one of the premier weather watchers of the nation in Brother Anselm. He has served continuously in this capacity
since 1961, and received the prestigious Thomas Jefferson Award
in 2009. The daily, monthly, yearly, and historical records that he
Novice Jay (standing) serving Fr. Hugh and Br. Joe Koehler at provides are fodder for conversation and provide a window into the
the community Christmas meal

processes and cycles of nature. A year-end look at his records reveals several interesting facts. We have had some very dry years
since 1950, but overall, the average yearly rainfall is tending upwards, rising from an average of 43 inches in 1960 to the current average of 47 inches. The last two years have contributed heavily to this rise, with 17 and 15 inches above average rainfall.
Incredibly, Little Rock set a new all time record this year, receiving 82 inches of rain, more than 30 inches above average! The
temperature for 2009 was below average, with a very cool August, October, and December. Whether these confusing data
confirm or confute global warming theory, I leave to the experts—and to those with their minds already made up—on both
sides of the argument.

As we go to press Father Camillus Cooney, OSB
died on January 6, 2010. You may read his obituary
by going to our website:
http://www.subi.org/Abbey/pdf/obitcamillus.pdf

Christmas in Belize
Taking my cue from Abbot Jerome’s “Remembrance” story, and Brother Patrick’s retrospective
front-page article, I also wish to share a few Christmas memories of my time at Santa Familia Monastery in Belize. These vignettes are a conflation of memories from several celebrations during those
years.
One Christmas Eve, I got the notion to go swimming in the pond on the monastery grounds.
As I did the backstroke, the late afternoon sun turned the droplets from my arching arms into showers of gold, and suddenly a simple whim became a magical moment. Probably this was a tropical
equivalent of the wonder and awe of a Belizean seeing a white Christmas for the first time.
Brother Benedict always produced a large, beautiful rustic nacimiento (crib scene) in a breezeway of the monastery. One
year, we invited the neighborhood Salvadoran refugee children to come see the nacimiento after Vespers of Christmas Eve. Our
generator provided power for many twinkling lights, and cassette tapes played “canciones de Navidad.” Holding the children
on my lap, and trying to comment to them in Spanish about the crib figures, and singing songs in English and Spanish with
them is one of my most precious Christmas memories.
The midnight Mass in San Ignacio Town could be a raucous affair, with strings of firecrackers set off just outside the
church, drowning out the responsorial psalm. But one year, a heavy downpour just after the Gospel drowned out all the pyrotechnics outside, and we were able to enjoy a quiet liturgy the rest of the way. I suppose that both forms of celebration were
pleasing to El Niño Jesús.
After Christmas Day Mass at Santa Familia village, I visited many homes for Christmas greetings and to have a bite—or a
nip—of Christmas “cheer.” I’ll never forget the home of an elderly couple. We visitors shared space in the main room of their
house with a massive sow contentedly snoozing on the dirt floor.
Most such visits resulted in being loaded up with treats—bollos, tamales, empanadas—to carry back to the monastery.
After way too much to eat and drink, I got all this loot back across the river and handed it out at the refugee households along
the road. What a wonderful day of receiving and giving!
May Christ Jesus fill you richly in this New Year with all good things. May He enable you to be a blessing to those around
you.

Academy

Guardian Angel Christmas giving
Christmas is a time for giving. Subiaco students and faculty had the
chance to show their Christmas generosity by giving to a local program, The
Guardian Angel Program, sponsored by the Community Outreach Program
in Paris.
The money raised was used for families in Logan County that have fallen
on hard times financially. The money goes to single-parent families or families
where a parent or parents have lost their job.
Subiaco’s collected funds usually go to support one family. The selected
children will go shopping with police officers and firemen to pick out presents.
Deacon Roy Goetz asked for students and staff to contribute to this
fundraiser when he started here at Subiaco in 2003, urging students to donate
money instead of buying that coke that they were headed to get.
The program collections made $200 last year and this year the amount
was doubled with $444.
“I am very pleased with the response again this year. Our student body,
faculty and staff were very generous once again,” said Deacon Goetz.
Hopefully next year can be an even bigger success.
Chaplain Roy Goetz and Tyler Schluterman(11)
preparing gifts for needy families

Activity Period
The time from 3:30 to 5:00 p.m. was a black hole
where uninvolved students could get lost with nowhere
to go and nothing to do. Most students have an athletic
period at this time. To give the nearly 50 uninvolved
students a chance for new experiences, the activity period
was created.
The activity period operates through three seasonsfall, winter, and spring - after the normal class period on
Mondays and Wednesdays.
In this winter season, students who have no athletic
period take part in these activities: chainmail with Mr.
Robert Pugh, stained glass with Mr. Bill Wright, watching classical movies with Mr. Roy and Mrs. Cheryl
Goetz, watching British historical movies with Br. Joseph Heath, OSB,
Quiz Bowl with Ms. Alane Freerksen, Boy Scouts with Mr. Bruce
Reeves, or piano lab and beginning the Korean language with Dr. Sharon Kenney.
The winter activities will continue until the end of basketball season
and the start of soccer, track and baseball. Some of the activities offered
in the fall session included chess, Chinese painting, hiking and photography.
As director of the activity period, Mr. A.J. Jeu plans activities ahead
of time. He is interested in activities that will be good for Subiaco students. Mr. Jeu said, “I think the activity
period system is something good for
Activity period occupations:
chainmail above and stained
the boys because they can expand their
glass below right
horizons.”

Football honorees
Ethan Ruesewald, a senior 4-year
player on the Trojan football team, was
honored as a 4A All-State player. In
addition, he was named to the All-Star
team and can play in the All-Star games
held each year in June at the University
of Arkansas in Fayetteville.
Over a 3-year period, Ruesewald
had more tackles than any other Trojan,
according to Br. Adrian Strobel who
keeps the statistics for athletics. For
the 2009 season, Ruesewald racked up
183 rushes for 968 yards and scored 16
touchdowns.
“[These are some of ] the greatest achievements and honors I could
have ever dreamed of as a high school
Front row, l to r, Nick Powell, Keon Walters, Michael Berry
football player. I know that my family,
Back row: Josh Darr, Marquis Walters, Allen Freeland and Ethan Ruesewald
friends and coaches are very proud of
me,” said Ruesewald.
Six of his teammates were named All-Conference: Allen Freeland, Keon Walters, Nick Powell, Josh Darr, Mike Berry and
Marquis Walters.
“All of these young men were key contributors to an unbelievable season. They were leaders, they were warriors. To have
this many players receive post season awards is a great honor for this team,” said Coach Mike Berry. “All 28 players deserve to
be commended for their efforts. Unfortunately only seven players are being recognized for their play, but in my eyes they are all
champions.”
“This senior class will always have a special place in my heart,” said Coach Berry.

Live Stream soon available

Thanks to a generous donation from the Taliaferro family
in memory of Woody Taliaferro whose two sons graduated from
Subi (Norman, Class of 2002, and Elliott, Class of 2003) and
who lost his battle with cancer in August, events on campus can
be viewed online through a service called Live Stream.
The school was able to purchase a camera, laptop and the
bandwidth necessary for streaming. The technology department
expects to have the system running after the Christmas break.
Headmaster Michael Burke said that the plan was to eventually stream “any significant home event” including ball games,
drama productions and musical performances. An online archive
of events will be kept.
“Live streaming video is a great enhancement to our program. Family and friends who are unable to attend an event will
be able to access the website and feel connected to their son or
friend,” said Mr. Burke.
A select group of students will be trained to operate the
equipment. They will be responsible for setting up the equipment, filming the event and breaking down the equipment.
Parents and interested viewers will be able to watch live
events or access an archive of events on the www.subi.org web
page.

From the Archives

The Subiaco College Band (students and monks) marching on
the west side of the Abbey in 1915. In the background is the
original auditorium, called locally The Opera House. The band
provided music for the school and monastery, as well as giving
programs in surrounding towns, especially later when the U.S.
entered World War I in 1917. Before the days of radio, TV, or
the ready availability of recorded music, bands were important
everywhere, to provide everyday musical enjoyment for both
listener and performer.

Career day
During the 13th annual Career Day on Nov. 4, eight speakers,
seven of whom were alumni, told students about their experiences in the
job world. One of these, Mr. T.J. Hunkins ’93, told the students about
professional speaking.
Mr. Hunkins was accepted into officer training, but resigned from
the program and went into the Reserves.
He went to St. Louis University and majored in communications,
with a minor in marketing. After 10 years of selling in the information
technology industry, he had an opportunity to start his own business.
After much consideration he decided to do it.
Mr. Hunkins now works at
home as the owner of Hunkins
LLC, a company that works
with companies such as Microsoft, Hewlett Packard, and
NetApp. He travels all over the Mike Maus, president of the Board of Trustees, speaking at
world educating “resellers” on
Career Day
how to sell these companies’
products.
“Get involved with as many groups and organizations as you can while at Subiaco,” Mr. Hunkins advised.
Other presenters and their careers were engineering, Mr. Keith Tencleve ’99; religious life, Br. Patrick Boland, OSB; entrepreneurship, Mr. Jay Sorrows ’88; military,
Mr. Mike Maus ’57; accounting, Mr. Vincent Tate ’86; information technology, Mr.
Gerhart Thompson ’81; and architecture, Mr. Charlie Carpenter ’89.
Mr. T. J. Hunkins speaking at Career Day

Boy Scouts begin activities
Troop 1887, founded in April 2009, began its inaugural year with a pancake breakfast to raise funds for upcoming events.
The pancake breakfast was held Saturday, Oct. 10 at the roundhouse in Subiaco. “It
was a huge success, especially for our first fundraising attempt,” said Mr. Bruce Reeves,
director of the local chapter.
The monies will go to a retreat on Nov. 13-15 sponsored by the Diocese of Little
Rock. A faith-based organization, the Boy Scouts uses an allegiance to God and country
in its oath.
At Little Rock, the scouts will work on an “ad altare dei” (to the Altar of God)
badge.
The color guard posted the state and national flags at the homecoming game. The
flags were on loan from the Arkansas Tech University ROTC program. Headmaster
Michael Burke is working with area groups to purchase flags, poles and harnesses for the
Subiaco club. Estimated cost for these items is $500, according to Mr. Reeves.
On Nov. 11, a Veteran’s Day flag retirement ceremony was held. “The U.S. Flag
Code says the proper way to dispose of a tattered or worn flag is a respectful burning,”
said Mr. Reeves. The Academy had two such flags which were officially retired at these
ceremonies.
Another fundraiser was a semester test “cram” package, which parents could purchase to help their sons as they studied for the semester exams.
Current members include Zac Boyer, Derek Pagel, Bokun Sun, Taylor Johns, J.P.
Thomas, Allen Arayakitipong, Robert Crotty and Abe Alexander.

SAVE THE DATE
Academy Spring
Carnival
March 13, 2010

Retiring old flags

Alumni

Where are they now?
Ryan Davis ’97 has recently relocated to El Salvador with his wife and
children as part of an expansion move
for BizHarmony, doing merger and
acquisition work.
The October 15th Arkansas Times
named Dr. Keith Schluterman ’91 as
one of Arkansas’ best doctors. Keith
is a neurologist at Conway Regional
Health Systems and the son of Gina and
Michael Schluterman ’68.
Chris Criner ’74 is still building
drillships for the oil industry in Korea.
His current project is located at Samsung Heavy Industries on Geoje Island,
Korea.
Abbot Jerome recently had the opportunity to visit with Justin Hunter
’87 (Senior Vice President-Government
and Regulatory Affairs - Health South)
in the Baltimore Airport.
Ignacio Marchena ’80 is working in sales in the staffing industry in
Milwaukee.
Gerald Sacra ’38 is back playing
the organ at his parish in California
after a short break to allow a broken
arm to heal.

We keep getting notes from Dr.
Urban Terbieten ’43 as he flits around
the world. In the last three months he
has been in Hong Kong, Egypt, Austria and Berlin. As fast as he moves I
sometimes think he is doing all this on
the Internet.
David Landry ’94 appeared on
television in November in an episode of
Cold Case.
Don Yandell ’58 sent his condolences and noted that: Fr. Placidus was
also a very good pitcher, as in If one was
so brave as to sleep in his class, he could
direct his book in a straight line for the
student’s forehead.
George Sohocki ’81 says his
new book is about people of technology stranded on a world that has only
magic. The secondary plot line explains
where charismatic leaders, both good
and bad, often come from and why
they have had such effects on mankind
throughout the history of this world. In
short, it’s about what happens when the
worshippers of technology and magic
square off and duke it out. With all this
information he still didn’t give us a title.

Wally Sprick ’77 is currently serving as President of the Arkansas Chapter
of the American Institute of Architects.
Joseph Blake ’86 is Director of
Admissions, International Academy,
Fairmont Private Schools of Anaheim.
He recently spent three weeks working
overseas in Korea, China and Taiwan.
Fairmont has six campuses in Orange
County, California.
A report from a Conway, AR, Eucharistic Minister says that Joe Schmitz
’32 is “Very young for a man 96 years
old and his mind is great.”
Jasson Hamilton ’93 has accepted
a purchasing position with BJC Health
Care in St. Louis. BJC is a collection of
area hospitals and is the largest employer
in Missouri.
Danny Adams ’07 is one of the key
members of the University of Tennessee
rugby team which won the SEC tournament in October 2009.
Riley Bock ’70 has recently taken a
position as the County’s Public Administrator—essentially he serves as a public
guardian and/or conservator. He is currently responsible for 45 wards.

Day Dog picnic
The Day Dog Picnic has been slowly growing in stature and
attendance and this year’s was certainly no exception. Fr. Richard
opened the event with Mass which was followed by a meal of fried
chicken and monk sausage.
The evening is meant to be a social event allowing day student
alumni a chance to visit and catch up on old friends. It has long
been a fundraising event for scholarship funds for current day students. Three events were featured this year including a raffle, a live
auction and a silent auction. A new twist in this year’s live auction
was the allowing of bids on a wood bowl, made by Abbot Jerome,
on the Internet prior to the auction. The bowl brought $3,500.00
and a bull from the Abbey farm brought $2,000.00, making the live
auction the largest fundraiser of the evening. Winner of the raffle
was Ed Zimmer of Ft. Smith. When all results were in, the evening
added over $12,000.00 to scholarship coffers.
Brian Weisenfels ’86 and Junior Schluterman ’87 were cochairmen of this year’s picnic.
Annette and Ed Knittig winning one of the door prizes

Where are they now?
Kevin Herr ’02 has returned from
a year in Iraq with the Army Reserves
as an intelligence specialist. Kevin is
back at the University of Memphis
completing his final year in International Studies with plans to enter
graduate school immediately thereafter.
Michael Schneider ’02 is scheduled to begin training with the Air
Force soon and is hoping to be assigned to their interpreter division.
Fr. John Ringley ’79 teaches and
serves as a chaplain at an inner city
Catholic High School in downtown
Bridgeport, CT.
Upon reading about the current
Scout Troop at the Academy Paul
Hettich ’57 wrote, “I recall becoming an Explorer Scout in 1954 when
Fr. Herbert was the Scoutmaster and
Les Harter ’55 was the senior scout.
Although the post may not have
continued in the following years, my
experience with it had long-range effects on me and indirectly on my two
Eagle Scout sons.”
Warren Carin ’85 recently moved
to Gainesville, TX. He still works for
GlaxoSmith-Kline, but was recently
promoted to Manager of Programming
in the Discovery Biometrics/Quantitative Sciences Department, Phase I
Clinical Trials.
Rick Gaskell ’72, among others,
took note of the recent article about
students on the river to write and
reminisce about earlier canoe trips
with Br. Jude and Fr. Hugh. Here on
the hill the adventures are always available for those of stout heart.
Jason Gehrig ’89 has authored a
book, recently published, and entitled
Water and Conflict: Incorporating
Peacebuilding into Water Development.
Nick Liewer ’70 writes that he
and Nancy are making plans to attend
his 40th reunion if nothing bends or
breaks and the creeks don’t rise. This is
a comment we are receiving from a lot
of anniversary class members.

Nick Martini ’86 and his family
have recently relocated to Carthage,
MO, from Lowell, AR. He is working as
an environmental, health & safety manager for a lighting company in the area.
Don Berend ’57 is a guest instructor teaching several Academy students
how to produce stained glass.
John Hasler ’70 will retire from his
work at the Indian Capital Technology
Center.
Mike Monahan ’85, after having
put in a few years in the office of the
Mayor of Chicago, is now affiliated with
USB. He continues to live in Chicago
but travels the world in his position
with the bank.
Dr. Peter Sinton ’95 is now a
board certified pediatrician and a Fellow
of the American Academy of Pediatrics.
Joe Arbogast ’07 will finish Marine
Corps boot camp at Parris Island, SC,
on February 12, 2010. He will then be
in “security forces.”
Among the numerous alumni supporting the Trojans at the Coke Classic
in Ft. Smith was one who came from
afar, Denver Amerine ’03 traveling
from Oak Harbor, WA.

1st Lt. Andrew Arbogast ’03, an
Apache helicopter pilot and platoon
leader, will deploy to Iraq in March,
2010.
Kevin Rieder ’88 is living in Thailand. His wife works for the American
Embassy there.
Donald Goetz ’07, after having
spent the last six months bouncing
around South America, is back home
for the holidays. In March he will return
to Montevideo, Uruguay, to complete
his political science studies. He’ll make
some side trips back into Argentina to
work on his thesis.

Alumni Reunion
June 4-6, 2010

On Dec. 15, 2009, many alumni and friends of Subiaco enjoyed a festive meal and a tour of the
World of the Pharaohs exhibit at the Arkansas Arts Center in Little Rock. This event was hosted
by alumni Pierson Callahan’ 89 and Jay Sorrows ’88.
Pictured discussing the Academy are l-r Mrs. & Mr. Jason Pohlmeier, Matthew Post ’70,
Headmaster Mike and Jill Burke.

Obituaries
Joseph T. Saxon ’57 died peacefully on June 28, 2009, from complications of pancreatic cancer, at his home
in Midvale, Utah.
After graduation from Subiaco,
Joe, then known as Terry, joined the
U. S. Navy. Later he graduated from
Northrop School of Aviation and began
his career as an aircraft mechanic at
Western Airlines. He retired from Delta
Airlines in 1994.
He was a mechanic, and even in
retirement, Joe was constantly taking
something apart, fixing it, and putting it
back together.
Survivors include his wife Jan; two
daughters, Jane Player and Anne Saxon;
two grandchildren, Alec and Ashley
Player and nieces, Martha and Marlis
Slater.
Joseph M. Ciccone ’66 died July
24, 2009, in Pierce, Nebraska. He
attended Central Missouri State University and enlisted in the Air Force in
1969. After service he served as an Air
Traffic Controller and later went into
Aviation weather consulting from 1976
until 1993 when he went to work at
Citi Group. He retired from Citi Group
in November, 2008, due to health
problems.
Survivors include daughters Anna
Ruppert and Laura Winchester; grandchildren Zack and Seth Ruppert, Ciara
Ciccone; sister Barbara Nattinger. He
was preceded in death by his son, Joseph
M. Ciccone, Jr.
Jerome (Jerry) Raymond Fette,
Sr. ’49 of Woodway, Texas, passed
away August 18, 2009. After graduation he served in the Air Force, serving
18 months in Korea. He spent 30 years
with the Texas Department of Public
Safety in the Drivers License Division.
After retiring he spent the rest of his
career in the insurance industry.
He was a life member of the 4th
Degree of the Knights of Columbus and
was Deputy Grand Knight and Grand
Knight of his Council in Waco.
He is survived by his wife Laurel
and his son Jerry, Jr.

Patrick Gerard Hanlon ’85 died
April 10, 2009, in Ft. Worth, Texas, after a courageous battle with pulmonary
hypertension.
He is survived by his wife Ida;
son Jared; sisters, Ellen Murphy, Carol
Wright, and Marian Hurley; brothers,
Joey, Bernie, and Don; and many nieces
and nephews.
Gregory John Elsken ’35 died
November 6, 2009, in Little Rock. After
graduation he worked for the Arkansas
Democrat and with the Railway Express
Agency.
During WWII he joined the U.S.
Army, serving in the Pacific Theatre
from 1942 to 1945 with the 27th Division of the 165th Infantry Regiment.
He rose to the rank of sergeant, was
distinguished as an Infantry Ranger,
was wounded in battle on the island
of Saipan, and was awarded the Purple
Heart and the Bronze Star.
After the war he returned to Little
Rock and resumed work with The
Rail Express Agency (later called REA
Express). In 1951 he married Catherine
Minden of Ft. Smith. After retiring
from REA Express, Mr. Elsken opened
Uncle Jack’s Feed and Farm Supply on
Highway 10 in Little Rock. He ran the
business for 28 years before retiring in
2004.
The Elskens were founding members of Christ the King Catholic Church
in Little Rock. Mr. Elsken was very
active in the church, serving as usher
and president of the Men’s Club. He
was also a member of the Knights of
Columbus.
He was preceded in death by his
wife Catherine. Survivors include four
daughters, Gretchen Gowen, Mary
Ruth Williams, Katrina Muros and
Brigid Galloway; seven grandchildren;
and two great grandchildren.

Cleal Thomas Watts, Jr. ’50 passed
away October 17, 2009, in Dallas,
Texas. He was a pilot logging 56K hours
in Air Force jets and another 12K as a
private pilot. He was the third generation of a 107 year old earth moving
construction, mining company and
manufacturer of his patented dragline
buckets.
He is survived by his wife Marie
Elizabeth “Mitzi” Furtula Watts; sons,
Cleal T. III, Milan, Laurence; and
daughter Elizabeth Watts.
Thomas Grimes ’64 died November 8, 2009, in Gore, Oklahoma.
He received a bachelor’s degree and a
master’s degree from Northeastern State
University in Tahlequah, OK.
He was a retired educator in New
Mexico, a former production worker at
Word Industries in Tulsa, and a Marine
veteran of the Vietnam war.
He is survived by his wife Linda; a
daughter Tome Grimes; sons, Tobias,
Adam and Erick; a sister Margaret Isaac;
and a brother George Grimes ’63.
Michael Allen Meyer, Jr. ’87 died
Dec. 4, 2009, in Little Rock. Mike
graduated from the University of Arkansas Little Rock and was an artist. He
was employed by Art Outfitters of Little
Rock.
He is survived by his son Theodore;
his mother Ginny Pumphrey; his father
Mike Meyer, Sr.; grandmother Dorothy
Pumphrey and a sister Amanda Parker.
James Bryant Barry ’27 died
November 18, 2009. He was a retired
accountant and probably our oldest
alumnus. He was 98 year old. In the
last issue of The Abbey Message we ran a
picture and story about him. He lived in
Broken Arrow, Oklahoma.
We have received the following additional death notices:
Austin Chappelle ’41 died April
2009.
James Stanton ’51 died October
18, 2009.

Development

Development Director’s Message
I am writing this as the year 2009 and the first decade of the 21st century are winding down. We
are about to enter a new decade with its many opportunities and trials. Who can say at this time where
we will be in another ten years?
I was still in Belize when the last century came to its end with the widespread concern over the
Y2K computer problems. As we all know, that threat turned out to be pretty minor compared to the
problems we faced in the first decade of the 21st century. Now one of our key words is terrorism.
After the horrendous events of 9/11 we have been focused on many other problems. The meltdown of the economy and large-scale loss of jobs has made it much harder for people to support their
favorite charities and Subiaco has felt the effects of this as well.
As you have heard from us over the past couple of years, we understand the problems people face because we face them
too. When we are given financial reports and budgets to consider we are regularly praised now for keeping expenses down. That
is the one thing that we can control and we have controlled.
But we appreciate the fact that you have continued to support Subiaco and its ministries even perhaps beyond your means.
That we cannot control, but for which we are very thankful. Your generosity has helped us keep up the work that we do here.
During the past decade we have completed several really massive projects. These include the extensive renovation and updating of the Academy Sports Complex, known now as the Coach Maus Sports Complex; and the complete renovation of the
monastic living quarters in that part of the monastery we call the Jewett Annex.
We have also, over the past few years, completed several major scholarships and faculty chairs that have added to our endowment for the Academy. These help insure that we will have the well-trained teachers and the students that make our school
one of the best of its kind in the nation.
Certainly this was not done without considerable support from the many friends of Subiaco. We know this and are very
thankful to all of you.
Looking toward the future and the second decade of this century, we see that we are moving in the direction of more and
more involvement of lay people, not just for financial support, but for help in making the many decisions that need to be made
in running an institution such as Subiaco Abbey and Academy.
We see this in the formation of two new boards: the restructured Board of Trustees for the Academy and the Academy
Foundation Board. Both these boards are made up of people who have been active supporters of the Academy and Abbey for
many years. They have given of their time and financial support to help keep Subiaco Academy ranked with the best. They are
on the vanguard of this new decade.
We are proud of them and thank them and all of you for your continued support of Subiaco Abbey and Academy.
May God Bless You!

PRAYER HOTLINE
Let us join you in praying for your needs.

The number to call is:

1-800-350-5889
Or you can e-mail your request to:
prayer@subi.org

A new decade of opportunities and mission giving to consider
By Ken Sutterfield, Chief Development Officer
As we begin this new decade of ministry we find ourselves eternally grateful for the help and support of hundreds of people
within the Subiaco family. I don’t have to tell you during the past couple of years we have experienced challenging times. And
while those times are still lingering, I can assure you we have seen God’s faithfulness. During this past year we have focused on
emphasizing our mission of prayer and work and inviting you to share with us in this mission.
It is certainly no secret that over this past year many organizations, including Subiaco, found themselves enduring challenging times. The needs are great all around us. To illustrate this fact I did a little experiment. During the months of November and December I kept all the solicitations I received from ministries and charities. During these two months I personally
received 42 letters and brochures asking my wife Jan and I for our financial support. Most organizations just sent one letter
during this time but a few sent two and one even sent three. Unfortunately no matter how worthy each of these requests are
the reality is we will just be able to support a few of them. You may ask why you are telling me this. Because I want you to
know we are very aware that you too have many ministries and organizations asking for your support. We recognize with God’s
help you have many choices to make in your stewardship and we pray Subiaco will merit your support.
“Each one should give what he has decided in his heart to give, not reluctantly or under compulsion, for God loves a cheerful giver.
And God is able to make all grace abound to you. So that in all things at all times, having all that you need, you will abound in every
good work.”
			
II Cor. 9:7-8
We are appealing to you to prayerfully consider your support for Subiaco during this New Year. As you choose to share
with us the blessings God has given you, our mission becomes your mission.
In just a few weeks we will launch the Academy Annual Fund Campaign for 2010. You will be receiving a letter inviting
you to join in support for the Academy’s mission of educating young men in a stable and structured environment nourished
by Christian values. The annual fund will be followed up by the student Phonathon the week of April 19-22. Ask the Lord to
guide you to know if you should give, and if so, how much.
I am pleased to announce that the Br. Tobias DeSalvo Memorial is nearing completion. At this writing we have received
in cash and pledges $210,404 of the $250,000 goal. This has already had an impact in the renovation of the monastic quarters
with the completed installation of new insulated windows. Heat and air and the renovation of the monk’s recreation room are
to begin soon.
In closing we are confident with friends like you and God’s continued faithfulness, this New Year and decade have immeasurable promise. Thank you and may God’s blessings abound in 2010.

Development Tool Chest
As you consider your support of Subiaco Abbey and Academy, please know we want to
help you be the best steward possible. There are several “typical” ways that our supporters
use to assist our mission and ministry.
1. Cash						
2. Appreciated stocks and bonds		
3. Insurance policies				
4. Annuities					

5. Charitable Trust
6. Appreciated Real-Estate
7. Mineral Rights deeds

For all estate planning, our legal name is…. Subiaco Abbey.

Annual report of our stewardship on Subiaco website
The Subiaco Abbey and Academy Annual Report has
been posted to our website. We encourage you to go to the url
in the box below to the right and view or download a copy of
this report.
If you prefer a copy to be sent to your home, please call
the Development Office at the number listed below or contact
one of the Development staff at their e-mail address listed.
We are greatly encouraged by the many who continue to
support Subiaco and its ministries. This report shows that in
excess of 2700 people or couples have made a gift to Subiaco
during the fiscal year July 1, 2008 to June 30, 2009. It is to be
noted that the year covered closely coincides with the economic downturn felt throughout the world.
Each year we have a theme for the pictures that are used
in this publication. This year our theme is chairs around the
abbey. You will see as you page through the report that we
have many different kinds of chairs here.
In his letter Abbot Jerome describes the cover photo
which you can see to the right:
“What immediately struck the eye in the sanctuary of
the Abbey basement church in the 1940s and 1950s was the
magnificent abbatial throne on the cover of this year’s Annual Report. The throne was a work of devotion by Abbey
carpenter Martin Schriver and his monastic assistants, Father
Paul Hoedebeck and Brother Henry Fuhrmann, in 1945.
The throne is on display in the Abbey museum since Vatican
Council II (1962-65), when reforms promoted a modification
of the prelatial aspect of the abbot’s role.”
Other pictures include the Abbot’s seat from the old
choir, now also in the museum and the chairs that were made
in the Abbey carpenter shop in the 1940s and which are now
used in our monk’s dining room.
We hope that these pictures will not only break the monotony of lists of names, but also give you a peek at life here
at Subiaco Abbey.
Thank you.

Subiaco Abbey
and
Academy

Annual Report of
our Stewardship
2008 - 2009

View a pdf of our Annual Report for
2008-2009 on our website by clicking:
www.subi.org/Abbey/pdf/annualreport.pdf

Subiaco Abbey and Academy
Development Department Directory
Phone: [479]-934-1001
Linda Freeman
Development Office Assistant
lfreeman@subi.org

Gina Schluterman
Development Office Supervisor
gschluterman@subi.org

Fr. Richard Walz, OSB
Director of Development
frrichard@subi.org

Br. Ephrem O’ Bryan, OSB
Public Information Coordinator
brephrem@subi.org

Ken Sutterfield
Chief Development Officer
ksutterfield@subi.org

Steve Wilmes, Executive Director
Subiaco Academy Foundation
swilmes@subi.org

Upcoming Retreats and Events at Coury House
February
5-7
Arkansas Knights of Columbus
12-14 Marriage Encounter
19-21 John Brown University Honors Group
24-26 Diocese of Oklahoma City Principals
26-28 Diocesan Council of Black Catholics
28-Mar. 4 Connected in Christ Methodist Ministers
March
4-7
Tulsa CCM
9-11 Bella Vista Community Church
12-14 Subiaco Academy Parents Weekend
17
Catholic Women’s Day of Recollection
18
Literary Symposium
19-21 Southaven, MS, Knights of Columbus
19-21 Art as Prayer Retreat
22-25 Diocese of Missouri Valley Anglican Church of America
April
1-4
Easter Triduum
9-11 Bella Vista Christ Care
16-18 Serra Club Retreat
19-23 Connected in Christ Methodist Ministers
23-25 Diocese of Tulsa, OK, Diaconate Retreat
30
5th Grade Vocation Day
30-May 2 Oblates of St. Benedict Spring Retreat
Coury House Weekend Retreat rates include two nights and six meals.
Shared room (each): $120. Private room: $170. Married Couple: $215.
Rates for private retreats, days of recollection,
and special groups are available upon request.
For more information or reservations, contact us at:
479-934-4411 or 479-934-1290 or FAX: 479-934-4040
The Coury House Book Store and Gift Shop
offers quality religious articles and books for spiritual growth and direction.
Call Donna Forst at: 479-934-4411 or 479-934-1292
Check our website: www.subi.org or e-mail us at: couryhouse@subi.org
or chgifts@subi.org
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