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Friday, September 23, 2011 

 

Greetings from Cupertino! 

 

According to my desk calendar, today is the first day of autumn.  Here in Cupertino 

it seems like midsummer as we go through a late September heat wave. Thank you 

for your greetings, almost all with the note “I hope you are doing well!” I am doing 

very well, thank you, and I hope this update finds you hale and hearty also as you 

enjoy this enchanting season of transition from summer to winter.  

 

Since my last update, our principal celebration was our patronal feast, the Holy 

Name of Mary, on September 12. This feast, as many of you know, is one of those 

four red-letter days in the year when Marianists throughout the world pray for the 

Marianist Family and for all whose lives we touch in some way. The other three are 

winter, spring and summer remembrances: The feasts of the Immaculate Conception, 

Annunciation and Sacred Heart. And each of these feasts is followed by a day in 

which we remember the most recently departed. We also celebrated the Queenship 

of Mary on August 22, the Feast of Mary, Queen of Apostles on Labor Day, and the 

feast of the Nativity of Mary three days later. Nearly every day was the anniversary 

of first profession for someone in our community. The big jubilee for Marianists, 

however, was September 12 which marked the anniversary of 31 of our fellow-

Brothers, most of them from Europe. 

 

At the present time everyone in the community is ambulatory, some with motorized 

chairs, but only one (Father Larry) with a rolling sofa. Our principal chauffeur for 

years, Brother Paul, is driving again – with a brand new, state of the art, mobilized 

chair. Father Bill also has a new chair. Both are skillful drivers as is Father Dan.  

Father Larry continues to be our resident expert in sleeping, but when awake is quite 

alert and quick.   

 

The other day when we were discussing the moving of people from the Bikini atoll, 

he asked who told the emotional story that moved the people! Brother Charles is 

sleeping more these days. At times Father James Imhof is confused – he was 

concerned about snow the other day. Occasionally I see him riding around the 

property. He is our pre-eminent bird watcher. Now, however, he stays more in his 

room.  
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Brother Bob is doing very well now that Notre Dame is winning again. Best news of 

all is Brother Skip’s steady recovery – notably since someone placed a photo at his 

entrance indicating resident rather than visitor! He is still wheelchair or walker 

bound but has regular therapy sessions here to give him ever greater mobility and 

independence. He is looking forward to returning to West Hills soon. His two 

brothers took turns visiting him in recent weeks, each planning his visit to coincide 

with a Notre Dame game which we watch on the big screen TV in our community 

room. As he left breakfast one of those days Father Larry said he planned to watch 

the game with his eyes closed - hoping we would tell him what he missed when he 

woke up.  

 

Brother John Samaha and I often wear red for feasts of martyrs – but I noted that 

Brother Jim C also had a red hat one of those days. Table talk continues lively as we 

represent widely different views of the church and the world. When Father Dan joins 

us, he and Brother Jim discuss opera in hushed tones. One luncheon was especially 

memorable as Brother Gene came riding in on a borrowed motorized chair. As he got 

settled, however, we found our table being gently but relentlessly being pushed.              

I was saved by the wall but Father Larry found himself turned completely around.  

One of the nurses was at the buffet table and was as spellbound as all of us before 

rushing over to check on us. It all happened in gentle slow-motion as Brother Gene 

tried to find the off button! No one was hurt, nothing was spilled, and Brother Gene 

was more mystified and amused than disturbed! Other reactions varied. 

 

Several were absent during the past weeks, ambassadors at large on the East Coast, 

Colorado, the Southland and – most remarkable of all, Ohio, as Father Joe Stefanelli 

had a great week in Dayton and Cincinnati. Father Dave arranged a special luncheon 

for Mary Trumbull in recognition for her remarkable service to Father Jim and to the 

Marianists at Queen of Apostles and here at the Marianist Center. Mr. Steve Weiner 

completed the paving of the main entrance and parking lot. It is a remarkable project 

and demonstrates his skill and persistence. Then he turned his attention to carpet 

cleaning, so our home looks great inside and out.  

 

Meanwhile Mr. John Wray works quietly and efficiently to keep our lawns and 

shrubs and flowers in picture perfect condition – and home to many crows, squirrels 

and humming birds. Grace was on jury duty this past week, but her number never 

came up. Meanwhile, she kept all of us on our toes as she juggled staff assignments.  

Brother Frank invites us often to pray for our doctors and nurses and for our staff; 

Brother John Samaha follows up on that by inviting us to pray for their children and 

grandchildren.  Brother Bill keeps us alert to events in the diocese and neighboring 

parishes.  

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Our cheerful energizer bunny, Brother John Samaha, continues to publish.  Brother 

Joe Nu’uanu keeps our chapel decorated with fresh flowers. Recently at evening 

prayer all that I saw was a large vase with shiny green leaves – but flowers 

blossomed overnight! Brother Pat invites us every day to pray for our mission in the 

Philippines. And Brother Vince continues to be a great minister of hospitality besides 

lector and homilist. 

 

A few weeks ago signs appeared in the park where I walk warning us that there had 

been mountain lion sightings. But a ranger told me that the report came from a 

distant part of the park. Judging by the crowded parking lots more and more people 

are taking advantage of the park – as are the deer and the wild turkeys. Once I came 

across nine turkeys in single file slowly crossing the road ahead of me, like a 

procession of cars to the Gate of Heaven cemetery nearby.  

 

The walks are never routine. The other day I saw a sight I had never seen before 

outside a circus: A lone cyclist on a one-wheel bike rushing downhill! Grim faced, 

like joggers, he struggled to maintain his balance: a great performance for him and a 

once-in-a-lifetime experience for me! The other day I made this note about a typical 

walk from my room through the house to the chapel: pictures of vitality (Roy, busy 

and cheerful cleaning – always with a big smile) serenity (Father James sound asleep) 

calm control (Esmeralda – “they don’t want to get up - but they will”) life (Father 

Larry, pampered by Pura) enthusiasm (Brother Howard checking the music for the 

day) faithfulness (Brother Paul in his corner place in chapel, patient and ready for the 

new day).  

 

Brother Howard is not only our organist and music director he is also a remarkable 

soloist.  We are a good singing community but some are less enthusiastic about 

hymns that include such lines as: In Heav’n Our Joy Will Be to Sing Eternally! No one 

was more pleased than Brother John Samaha when we learned that a new parish in 

the diocese was being established and placed under the patronage of Our Lady of 

Refuge! Brother John has been promoting the celebration of this feast for years. On 

Sunday, September 18, we celebrated the Solemnity of Saint Joseph of Cupertino.  

There are many legends about this man, but the most notable is that he was blessed – 

or cursed – for the gift of levitation. Not all his fellow-monks were pleased with this, 

but he was eventually selected as the patron of aviators!   

 

Since I began writing this update five of us represented the Marianists at the Bishop’s 

annual Open House for Religious of the Diocese. There are nearly 500 religious men 

and women serving in our diocese, and although many are seniors, the gathering 

was a refreshing sign of vitality. Now we are awaiting the arrival of the Provincial 

Administration for an all-day “Conversation” with the Marianists in California.  

More about this and other items in my next update. Meanwhile, be assured I am with 

you in thought and prayer, grateful for your continued interest and prayerful 

support.       
               ST                                                                                                                                                                   


