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CICC Lay Director 

From The Lay Director’s Desk... 

Happy Easter – Christ our Hope is Risen! 
 
To say that this Lenten and Easter season has been unusual is an understatement –  
yet – despite and due to this global pandemic and all the restrictions imposed, we 
have been called to and been given the opportunity to draw closer to God and to  
respond – and from this Hope has emerged… 
 
As we cry from the depths of our hearts for what/who we are missing and have 
 lost and for that which we are longing at this time, we are strengthened in spirit  
as we pray together and reach out to others more compassionately and tenderly –  
our sense of community has expanded and includes all of humanity….there is a  
spirit of unity as the soul of humanity has been awakened, making room for God  
and his Love, Mercy and Compassion to be known in the world…yes, Christ our  
Hope has indeed risen! Alleluia! 
 
There is an overreaching message in the Gospel that we heard on the 4th Sunday of  
Lent in the narrative of the Raising of Lazarus that seems to echo what is happening  
right now: Jesus speaks of the condition of his friend Lazarus “ this illness will not  
end in death but is for the glory of God, that the Son of God be glorified through it.”  
(John 11:4) (emphasis mine). 
 
Let us continue to glorify the Lord where we are – using the best means we have! 
 
We are all essential workers in the building the Kingdom of God! 
 
Christ is (still) counting on you and on us! And let us continue to rely on Him! 
 
Our work and action in the Cursillo continues as well – social distancing CANNOT keep us apart! Zoom meetings and face 
time has kept us connected and in group reunion (I have a renewed appreciation for technology these days) and the Secre-
tariat continues to plan for future weekends and activities to serve our Cursillo Community! Please be sure to visit the CICC 
website for news and updates! www.cursillo-cicc.org. 
 
I look forward to the day when we can embrace one another (in person) in friendship! Until then I hold each of you and 
your loved ones in prayer – stay safe and be well! 
 
Peace and Blessings - De Colores! 
 
Jennifer 



The weekend – Cursillo Men’s 122 

     Let me just say wow, wow, wow. We had a lot of obsta-
cles thrown at us from the very beginning of our for-
mation. I knew quickly, that we would need to let go and 
let God. With the tragic loss of our teammate Pete Cava 
just after our first meeting to several health conditions of 
other teammates, including ice storms on three Wednes-
days, that limited at best a meeting. Our team kept plug-
ging along and praying to the Holy Spirit to watch over us. 
 
       I can’t thank our leadership team enough for the sup-
port and friendship they brought to the team this week-
end. We had a slight misunderstanding in our talk sched-
ule and needed a speaker for one of the talks in a very 
short amount of time, I had three people on team raise 
their hands to give that talk if needed. Everyone worked so 
well together and made this a magical experience for all.  
 
     One of our team members called with a health scare 
and indicated he wasn’t sure he would be able to make 
the weekend, let alone give one of the talks. My response 
was this, “Listen, I and lots of folk are praying for you and I 
have to tell you that I don’t believe God made a mistake 
when I was trusted to discern on who would be on the 
team and who would give the talks. With that being said, 
let’s play it out and see how things go with your Dr. Ap-
pointments as far as timing for your surgery.” Low and be-
hold, his surgery was delayed until the Tuesday AFTER the 
weekend….God is great!! This individual gave an amazing 
talk and was able to bless us for the weekend.  

 

     Thank you God and R.E.  We love 
you both.  We had a full house and 
loved the new script that was provided 
to us from the secretariat. The new 
Cursillistas adjusted really fast to what 
we were giving out. Within hours of 
being there, things were settling in and 
the tables were engaging in wonderful 
conversations. The new script allowed 
us a lot more time to do corridor work 
and really embrace some “one on one 
time” with the other Cursillistas. This 
was a wonderful change from past 
weekends and I believe will continue to 
form many great weekends in the fu-
ture.  
 
     I continue to pray for all Cursillistas 
around the globe and that this move-
ment comes out of our current situa-
tion bigger and better than ever. 
 
De Colores 
Bill Demaree 

 





                           
  If you made your Cursillo in the last 20-plus years, 

chances are Ward Degler prayerfully created a painting 
based on the theme of your weekend. 

Find it now on his new website: 
Warddeglerart.com. 

Note cards and matted prints 
                                                    are available.      

Dedicated to Men’s  # 122 



                                        The Blessing to come from disappointment 
 

How Blessed are we in the Cursillo in Christianity movement in Lafayette diocese and the Indianapolis 
Archdiocese to be “asked to postpone” all the well laid out plans.  Jesus, knew of team #112’s great de-
sire to take part in spreading his goodness and love to the world through the Weekend.  He knew of all 
the hours, the days, the weeks and months of Palanca by the greater community/ World and he knew 
well the hearts and desires of the candidates to attend but ......HE ASKS MORE. Through the COVID 19 
outbreak, we have to be reminded that the plans of the LORD stand forever, but our plans may not al-
ways stand. 
 
It was with a heavy heart that Jennifer and I talked about what to do. I am a healthcare professional and 
once they closed my Fathers nursing home to visitors due to COVID 19, I began to suspect something 
more was happening in the World with COVID 19 and the BIG GUY (That would be JESUS Himself 

 ) ....knew all about it.  My favorite question to ask in times like this is...Jesus, what are you asking of 
me?” 
 
As I sat in adoration and cried, I wasn’t 100% sure if (after talking to Jesus, Eduardo and Father Glenn) I 
was crying because I knew deep in my heart we needed to cancel the weekend or if I felt an overwhelm-
ing feeling of sadness with not being able to walk with my dad to heavens gate or if I was sad with what 
was to come as I read professional things about COVID 19 and what to expect.  It was all a bit over-
whelming. 
 
2Chronicles 20:15 
Do not be afraid or discouraged for the battle is not yours but God’s. 
 
It was very sad and disappointing to cancel the women’s Cursillo weekend but Jennifer and I were in 
adoration together praying for the right direction and it was absolutely the right thing to do. We all have 
the opportunity to make decisions and choices every day. If those decisions and choices are true to our-
selves and to Jesus... I absolutely don’t feel we could go wrong. 
I felt as Rectora, Jesus was asking me for Humility and Patience.....the postponement of the Team #112 
Women’s weekend until October (Thank you Teresa Kay) affirms the Grace and the Mercy of our great 
God......With faith in doing the right thing, wonderful outcomes can be hoped for in the future. (ie. Re-
covery of COVID 19, more people returning to the Catholic Church, Team #112 Fall and many more won-
derful things, planned out exactly as God Wills it) 
 
Friends! Continue to seek Jesus in the midst of Covid 19, offer much Palanca and pray that our Father in 
Heaven will continue to bring us blessings in the midst of disappointments.  It is HIS LOVE that reassures 
each of us of the Blessing that God has intentionally planned for each of our hearts and lives.  Live 
blessed and live expectant of God’s grace, mercy & peace to go far beyond any disappointment! 
 
And Most of all BE READY FOR FALL WOMENS #112.  I can’t wait to hold  
your hands and sing ....OUR GOD REIGNS. 
 
Respectfully submitted with much  love and Palanca 
Therese Brandon 

 

 



The Ultimate Cure 
by Fr. Mike McKinney, Spiritual Director Lafayette Diocese 

It has now become cliché to say we live in unprecedented 
times. And while it is nothing like any of us have ever ex-
perienced in our lifetimes, it is actually not the first time 
humanity has gone through a pandemic nor when people 
have had to endure a breakdown of economic and social 
order. 
 
COVID-19 is said to not discriminate when it infects peo-
ple, nor does it know political, geographical, ideological, 
racial, or economic boundaries. Sadly, it is an equal op-
portunity cause of sickness and even death. Its highly con-
tagious and unbiased behavior reminds us that we are 
much more connected to each other than we have often 
realized. 
 
This communal experience of a virus thus exposes our 
normal individualistic tendencies. Whether we could get 
the virus or have to be limited in our social interaction, we 
all are in the same boat during this pandemic. It is honest-
ly a refreshing experience to know that not only do I share 
a common experience with my neighbor across the street, 
but that we are globally going through the same thing. 
This means that we are going through it together. 
 
The presence of the coronavirus further reminds us 
that none of us are really that unique. Most of us won’t 
admit it, but we often think of ourselves as the exception 
to the rule. Even now, it is easy to say to ourselves, “I 
won’t get infected,” or “I will be fine if I get sick.” Yet 
there is much about this novel virus that scientists are still 
discovering and have yet to understand. 
 
Even the notion that it does not affect young people has 
become increasingly proven false. Between the fact that 
any virus can mutate and that many of our youth have cre-
ated a vulnerability in the condition of their lungs through 
vaping, there is no one who is truly immune from this 
pandemic. 

We Christians are in the fifty days of the 
Easter Season, when we celebrate our new 
life in Christ gained through his death on 
the cross and his resurrection from the 
dead. However, we are only an Easter peo-
ple if we recognize our need for salvation. 
No one is immune from the effects of sin, 
especially our tendency to think we are 
completely in control of our lives and our 
destinies. No one is an exception to the rule 
that we all need a Savior. 
 
The sooner we admit we are like anyone 
else born into the human race and need to 
give our lives over to Jesus as his faithful 
disciples, the sooner we will no longer be 
slaves to the anxiety, emptiness, and hurt in 
which evil wants us to be imprisoned. 
There is no other way to avoid the effects 
of sin—no shortcuts, no special privileges, 
and definitely no exceptions. 
 
This is why, even if virtually, staying con-
nected to other Cursillistas through group-
ing helps us to cling close to Jesus. There 
are great opportunities to engage in study 
and learn more about our faith that rein-
forces the importance for us to know even 
better Christ, his Church, and her teach-
ings. We need to encourage each other to 
evangelize in this target rich environment 
where people are more available and are 
thinking more about life, death, and their 
priorities in life. 
 
What a gift to have this opportunity to con-
tinue to be immersed in the healing medi-
cine of the grace of the resurrection and to 
share in new ways our salvation in Christ, 
the ultimate cure for sin and death 

 



 
 
Dear Friends, 
 
We have lived a Lent and we are living an Easter Season unlike any other. The pandemic 
that has engulfed our world has taken many things from us, but not the peace and the joy 
that Easter brings. Nor has it taken away the commission that Jesus has given us to be 
heralds of the good news of Easter in the environment in which we are ‘sheltered in 
place.’ 
 
Because of what happened on Easter Sunday, humanity has a wonderful future. The hori-
zons of human existence have been extended into eternity. Now, not even death can sepa-
rate us from the love that God has for us. The Risen Lord is the beginning of a new and 
redeemed humanity and, in God’s gracious plan, we have all been invited to be a part of 
this new humanity. It is the Easter story and it is the Cursillo experience. 
 
During these past weeks I have often reflected with new understanding on the words of 
Saint Paul in Romans 8:18. “I consider the sufferings of the present moment as nothing 
compared to the glory to be revealed in us.” These words of Saint Paul have helped me 
keep things in perspective. 
 
As we live this moment in our salvation history, let us live it in the peace the Risen Lord 
offers us. Let us be heralds of the good news that nothing, absolutely nothing, not even a 
pandemic, can separate us from the love that God has for us that we have come to know 
in Christ Jesus. And let us live this present moment with the firm conviction that the suf-
ferings of the present moment are as nothing compared to the glory to be revealed in us. 
 
May we live our Fourth Day as the Easter people we are called to be! 
 
Alleluia! De Colores! 
Fr. Todd Riebe 
Spiritual Director Archdiocese of Indianapolis 

 



 



More About Sponsoring… 

Plant Seeds of Friendship 

 In this article, I want to build on John Ameis’ article from the last newsletter. 
John laid out some really good ways to prepare to be a good sponsor. If you 
want to review that article on our website, you can go to https://www.cursillo-
cicc.org/voice-newsletters. 

 



Lafayette Ultreya – February 29, 2020 
              (Before the Quarantine) 

     Fr. Clayton Thompson was our featured guest 
speaker for the evening.  His message was one of  
encouragement and hope for the future. 
     He is presently Pastor of St. Joseph Catholic 
Church in Delphi, Indiana and is the Director of      
Vocations for Lafayette Diocese. 
     He enjoys being a Priest and appreciates the  
wonderful way of the cross of life which we all     
journey on daily bringing transformation in our lives. 
    As Vocations Director he sees much Hope for the 
future in the young men who are preparing them-
selves for the Priesthood at this time. 
     Instilling  in us a Spirit of Hope to live our lives for 
Christ more intently each day. 
 
                              Contributed by Beth Doran, Voice Editor 

                

           SCHOOL OF LEADERS IN THE CICC 
GOD HAD OTHER PLANS 

 
Happy Springtime and a joyous Easter Season to you all! I hope that during this unusual and unprece-
dented time in all our lives that God is keeping you full of His Grace, Mercy and Love. My prayers are 
with you and everyone during this time of great need. 
 
It was last year in the winter edition of The Voice that I was introduced to the CICC as the newly ap-
pointed Chairperson for the School of Leaders. At the time that I wrote that article I had no real con-
cept or framework of what I was about to embark on and where this journey might take me. Over the 
next couple of months during 2019, I spent considerable time developing a plan of action and objec-
tives that would serve as the working document and roadmap for my course of action for this first year.  
I was excited and motivated to begin to build this re-born School of Leaders for the CICC.  Then along 
came the Cursillo Region IV Spring Encounter – in other words, along came God’s plan. 
 
To enjoy the full story of the Evolution of the re-born School of Leaders and see what is ahead for the 

School of Leaders,  it  will be included in the weekly updates in the near future with the full story   
AND/Or you may enjoy the full Evolution and re-birth by going to our website – 
www.cursillo-cicc.org and find it under the heading of School of Leaders and – 

Enter into God’s Plan.  

Mike Nulph 
School of Leaders Chairperson 

 

http://www.cursillo-cicc.org


         
 
 
 
                 
           Almost, but Not Quite, Entirely Unlike an Ultreya 
 
      I hope there are a few “Hitchhiker’s Guide to the Galaxy” fans that will understand that reference. I 
feel it’s an appropriate description for an endeavor I have now undertaken twice since  every type of 
meeting imaginable has been canceled due to a visit from our little companion called Coronavirus. 
 
      In Lafayette, we have an Ultreya near the end of the month, 8 months each year. Of course, follow-
ing the guidelines of our government and various health authorities, we cancelled our March Ultreya. 
This is one of our favorite Ultreyas in Lafayette, as the witness talk consists of anyone who was        
involved in the recent weekends (new cursillistas in particular) standing before the community and 
sharing their experience. Ultreyas are joyful occasions as a general rule, but these are particularly joy-
ful. Hearing about someone’s journey through a weekend is the next best thing to being there! 
 
      My employer sent everyone home until further notice at the beginning of Spring break. I work as a 
maintenance tech in the local public schools and was told to come back after two weeks. My group, 
like many others, was able to continue grouping using a popular online meeting app. As an introvert 
who is easily entertained, staying home was almost no hardship at all for me – at first. I soon realized I 
missed my other fellow Cursillistas and the love we experience during the Ultreyas. Having heard of 
various professional musicians performing virtual concerts, I thought perhaps, in my own little way, I 
could try something similar. 
 
      First, for those who missed the Ultreyas, I had my wife, Ann record a video of me as I played and 
sang “Thy Word” as we normally do for Bible Enthronement and “Our God Reigns” as we traditionally 
sing it at the end of an Ultreya. I posted each of those on the Lafayette Cursillo Community private 
Facebook page. When those videos received many comments of gratitude, my suspicion was con-
firmed that this is a small thing I can do to help lift the spirits of my fellow Cursillistas. 
 
      My next thought, was to go live on Facebook and put on a small concert where I would sing a few 
songs and maybe lift people’s spirits again. As I thought about it, the idea became like a snowball roll-
ing down a hill. Someone later told me that was the guidance of Holy Spirit. I gave it a format as simi-
lar to an Ultreya as I could. On Saturday, April 4th, I went live on Facebook, spending some time talk-
ing and singing, I included a Bible Enthronement near the beginning and a Bible Retirement near the 
end. For a witness talk, I encouraged people to find ways to group virtually or safely spaced in a park-
ing lot or other well-ventilated large space. In addition, I briefly mentioned the Apostolic Hour that 
starts on page 75 of the newest version of the Pilgrim’s Guide as a possible goal for us to make hap-
pen on a regular basis in the future. I also sang a tribute to our deceased friend Pete Cava. I ended it 
with some announcements, prayer petitions and “Our God Reigns”. 
 



     People started encouraging me to do it again using the virtual meeting app known as Zoom. On Sat-
urday, April 18th, with the help of Jennifer Harris, who volunteered to let us use her Zoom account, 
and Virlee Weaver and Shannon Fritch who made musical contributions, we had another gathering 
that was more interactive.  
 
     I gave a witness, sharing my amazing experience with men’s Cursillo #122. Tim Hays was able to give 
his thoughts and cover some things I missed. We were then able to answer a few questions about the 
advantages of the Step by Step format for the weekend.  
 
     Of course, grouping was nearly impossible since we had over thirty people in attendance. Instead, 
we had an excellent discussion about how apostolic action can be accomplished in different ways dur-
ing these difficult times. Was it as good as being in the meeting hall at a church with these people? Al-
most. Were there some technical problems? Yes, but they were minor. We learned that the attendees 
need to mute their mics if they plan to join in the singing. Otherwise, no one can hear the song leader. 
Ann and I learned that if two people in the same room plan to participate on separate devices, one of 
us has to mute their mic. Also, a Google search can double as a hymnal when people are too far apart 
to grab a printed book. 
 
      In these difficult times, technology, while not perfect, is an excellent tool for us to use in our fourth 
day. That tool, combined with our imaginations, allows us to continue to make friends, be friends and 
bring friends to Christ - despite the obstacles that we may encounter on our journey. I pray that the 
Holy Spirit may strengthen us all and that we all avail ourselves to that Strength so that we can always 
do God’s will and win souls to Christ. Peace to you all! 
 
Submitted by David Leclere 



More Zoom Ultreyas Coming Your Way! 
 
On Saturday, April 25, 2020, eighteen Cursillistas from St. Monica, St. Malachy & St. 
Susanna (and a few people they group with) had an Ultreya over Zoom. This was the 
brainchild of Steve Koch, who provided a beautiful witness about how the Holy Spirit 
lead him to write his first poem, Surrender, in the tradition of his grandfather. Virlee 
Weaver provided the inspiring music and Bill and Nancy Halsema proclaimed the read-
ings for Bible enthronement. We used the Zoom breakout room function so we were 
even able to have Friendship Group Reunion with 3-4 people in each group. We could 
really feel the presence of Jesus in our gathering, which worked surprisingly well. 
 
We’d also like to shout out to Dave Leclere, who has used Facebook and Zoom to gather 
Cursillistas in Lafayette so they can walk their faith journey together even when they 
can’t meet in person. 
 
Now that we know how to host a Zoom Ultreya, we’d like to open this up to our entire 
Cursillo community. Please watch for upcoming Ulteyas on the Cursillo calendar at 
https://www.cursillo-cicc.org/events and in your email inbox. If you’d like to help, 
please contact Ellen & Steve Sanders, Postcursillo chairs, at Postcursillo@cursillo-
cicc.org or Ellen 317-797-2157 or Steve 317-446-0854. 





FACING THE GIANT 
My Journey through the coronavirus Covid-19 

It was Monday evening, March 9th, 2020, when Rob and I decided to go join our friends at 

a local restaurant. In retrospect, I wish we had declined the invitation. That evening proved 

to be the beginning of a journey that none of us expected. Unbeknownst to me, that was 

the night of my exposure to Covid-19. I continued my busy life for the next 9 days, caring 

for my mother in the nursing home, and celebrating my 1 year old grandson’s birthday at 

an all-day party with all of my loved ones present. I laughed and played, kissed and 

hugged, with each of my 11 grandchildren, and interacted with all of my adult kids as well. 

Four days later, on Wednesday, March 18th, I woke with a dry cough, and a low-grade fe-

ver. My first thoughts: "This isn’t like the flu”, ”This feels different”, “Could this be the 

coronavirus?” By Saturday, I knew I needed medical help. However, there was no medical       

help to be found in Lafayette. The Health Clinics and Urgent 
Care Centers were closed to anyone with a fever or cough, and 
they were screening people at the door. Long waits on the phone, 
in attempt to reach a doctor’s office, only provided instruction to 
“go online for a virtual doctor screening”. 
But that, too, proved impossible. 
 
 Rob finally found a MedExpress in Beech Grove that would see 

me, so we drove there. I was diagnosed with Bronchitis, was 

given three prescriptions – antibiotic, steroids, & cough medi-

cine – and sent home without the CV19 test. My daughters had 

already started researching Covid-19, and they strongly advised 

me not to take the steroids, because steroids were found to be 

contraindicated with Covid-19, causing death in some cases.  

By Monday, March 23rd, I was wheezing and coughing uncontrollably. Rob tried another 

avenue. He, himself, walked into the Clinic, was screened at the door, and told the nurse 

of his wife’s symptoms. The nurse made an appointment for me to be seen in the ER at the 

hospital. Rob had to leave me at the door. As soon as the ER doctor saw me, he said, “You 

need to be tested for Covid-19”. He then proceeded to insist I take a large dose of steroids. 

I told him what I’d been told about the contraindication. He became annoyed and said, 

“You need to be able to breathe. If you don’t take the steroids right now, you will get 

worse, and when you come back, I will not treat you because you won’t do what I’m pre-

scribing.” As I kept hesitating, he said, “Sit here and think about it.”  

I was group texting, asking for prayer from multiple groups of people, while also texting a 

doctor friend of mine who is a Hospitalist in Indy. A short while later, the ER doctor came 

back to me and said “I just called a colleague who is at a Covid-19 conference and he told 

me that he just learned that steroids are contraindicated in patients with the coronavirus.” 

THAT was my first recognized miracle in this journey.  



I would come to realize that I had already experienced a miracle when NONE of my fami-
ly members and loved ones contracted the virus, even though I was contagious when we 
spent the day together on March 14th. At the Med Express, I asked for an antibiotic that I 
had taken for Bronchitis in the past, and found out later that it was the one medication that 
the hospitals were using for Covid-19. God was showing up in my need. 
 
On Wednesday March 25th, it was confirmed that I did, indeed, have the Covid-19 corona-
virus. Even though there was no treatment, and the possibility of not living through it was 
a real possibility (the man from whom I contracted the virus, died two days later – he was 
the first person to die of CV19 in Tippecanoe County), it was still good for me to finally 
have the confirmation because I now knew what I was fighting. I could quit looking for 
healthcare, and, with God’s grace, surrender to His Will. I was given instruction, over the 
phone, to stay home and watch my oxygen levels. If my oxygen saturation fell below 90% 
I was to head back to the ER for hospital intervention. I had the monitoring equipment be-
cause of my past lung illnesses. God does provide. 

For the next eleven days, and nights, I continued with fever, 
coughing and wheezing, with oxygen levels hanging at 90% 
for several hours at a time. I monitored my vitals, and prayed. 
Rob and I participated in daily Mass on YouTube every morn-
ing at 8:15 am. We prayed the Divine Mercy Chaplet every 
afternoon at 3:00 pm. We prayed the Rosary together every 
night at 9:00 pm. I mostly listened, as Rob prayed aloud, be-
cause I couldn’t talk due to the lung spasms and intense 
coughing, every time I tried to speak. 
 
I continually received encouraging, informative, and prayerful 
texts from my daughters, my siblings, my nieces, and many 
Christian friends. A Catholic friend sent me a ‘spiritual care  

package’ that contained holy water, blessed candles, blessed salt, and The Divine Mercy 
Chaplet pamphlet. I had two non-Catholic friends who stayed up ‘text-praying’ with me 
past midnight most nights. They continually texted, quoting God’s Promises from Scrip-
ture, reminding me that He was with me, that He would never leave me, nor forsake me. I 
knew it. And I was empowered to keep fighting through the intensity of illness. When my 
two friends finally went to bed, each night, I listened to, and prayed with, the Divine Mer-
cy Chaplet in song, on my phone, complete with His image shining as the only light in the 
darkness. At our daughter’s suggestion, Rob printed out the image of Jesus of Divine Mer-
cy and posted it on each of our outside doors. Rob also printed extras and delivered them 
to our Catholic neighbors too. I listened to Christian Contemporary Music, on the TV Mu-
sic Channel, and was given a “Healing” CD that was also helpful in the middle of those 
dark, lonely, nights when all I could hear were the distressing sounds coming from my 
lungs when the room was quiet. 



On the 18th Day of my intense illness, my three daughters said “enough”. Each of them had their own 
‘solution prescription’, which, in combination, helped me turn the corner. With them on my Team, along 
with their brother, Ben, who prayed for me from his quarantined space, his “man cave” in the basement, 
Rob as Captain, and The Holy Spirit as Coach, it’s no wonder I could declare, after 3 weeks, that I was 
“recovering”, instead of still “battling” the intense illness. These three young women, of whom I am so 
pleased and proud, knew what to do (and if they didn’t, they prayed about it, and researched it, until they 
did); and they figured out how to get it done, with the help of their prayerful Christian friends (for whom 
I am also extremely grateful); not giving up until it was mission accomplished! My daughters, along with 
their women friends, actively participated in bringing me through this, with their prayers and connections. 
Annmarie convinced her doctor’s office to give me a “Tele-Health Appt”. Amanda implored two of her 
doctor friends to help me. And Allison was instrumental in carrying out the miracle cure. Her friend, 
Sara, was fervently praying for me (even though she had never met me – she had only seen my face in 
recent photos, published in “The Catholic Moment”, and she knew that Allison loved me ). Sara kept hav-
ing a vision, during her prayer time, of a holistic doctor’s face, which confused her because it didn’t look 
like my face in the photos. Finally Sara gave into God’s prompting and called that doctor to ask if she had 
any idea why her face would be appearing in Sara’s mind as she was praying for a friend who had Covid-
19. The doctor replied, “Because I have found a cure for Covid-19”! 

In faith (and I admit, in desperation for a miracle), I tried the supplements that she prescribed. I was 
markedly better within 24 hours, even though I was told by the Medical Doctor (just 24 hours before) that 
it would be another 10 - 11 more days of the same symptoms, based on what he had been seeing in Covid
-19 patients, along with his evaluation of my condition at that point. I received a miracle of healing. 

On Day 20, for the first time, I felt like I was going to live. Rob and I decided it was time to go out into 

the sunshine, and have a picnic lunch in our backyard. As I sat in the “Son Shine”, after our lunch, I pon-

dered the entire coronavirus experience. 



MY 19 DAYS of COVID-19 taught me 19 LESSONS. Here are the HIGHLIGHTS: 

 
1. Maybe it’s better to Face the Giant, rather than to spend weeks being fearful of it. 
2. There is something worse than Death, and that is Doubt & Discouragement! 
3. God’s Love is Not Conditional — No “If”s & “Then”s 
    (i.e. human love, “If you loved me, then this wouldn’t have happened.”) 
4. Our human perspective: Love means being spared. 
5. God’s perspective: Losing Heart is worse than death. 
6. No need to try to explain our Faith, 
    because the one asking wouldn’t understand anyway. 
7. Trust is essential to life. 
8. Whether I Live or Die, I AM HIS! 
9. In the Family of God, there are Miracles & Martyrs 
10. “Rejoice in the Lord always” (Phil 4:4) 
      includes rejoicing to the extent of suffering.(Col 1:24) 
11. Christ actually shares particles of His Cross, 
      so that we might know and experience the Power of God. 
12. Nothing given to God is ever wasted ... including suffering. 
13. The Medical Healthcare Field, as valuable as it is, cannot save us, 
      especially when blindsided by a powerful, rapidly-spreading, deadly virus never 
      seen before. Although, I’m very grateful for the ones who were willing, and did, 
      help me (friends of friends) by sharing their ‘expert’ knowledge from what they 
      were seeing on the frontlines. It kept me going. 
14. Relationships are what healed me, starting with my relationship with God. 
15. Love was the medicine, the only medicine that kept me alive. 
16. People, beautiful selfless people, willing to ‘enter in’ to my suffering, 
      is what carried me. 
17. Sacrificial Service and Prayer, coming from authentically Christian people, is 
      what sustained me (even while maintaining quarantine — texting with me, 
      phone calling to Rob, Cards sent in the mail, and door drop-offs, communicated 
      the sacrifices). 
18. Divine Mercy Jesus is Real — He is alive, willing and waiting to extend His 
      mercy and healing. Our part is simply to say, “Jesus, I Trust in You!” 
19. Even Giant Suffering can be a joyous experience when you realize that God is in 
      it with you; He trusts you enough to allow it; You learn through it; and you 
      anticipate what He’s going to do through it for His good purpose. 



The next Sunday was Easter Sunday...The day my mother fell in the Nursing Home and 
was sent by ambulance to the Hospital. I couldn’t be with her because of having had 
Covid-19 (otherwise I could have accompanied her because of her confusion which meant 
that she couldn’t speak for herself). Instead, she was alone. 

In my weakened state, having just survived my Covid-19 experience, extremely saddened 
by my mother’s condition, I was tempted to despair. However, the miracle of Easter, on 
top of the miracle of my healing, wouldn’t allow it. Instead I was encouraged by another 
reflection, shared from my daughter’s devotional, which reminded me, Easter means that 
Hope prevails over Despair ... May it always be so! 

The Reflection from “Blessed Is She”: 

“Resurrection is not a miracle of worldly comfort, delivering us from every pain or fear or 
doubt. Yet for the faithful, it promises and delivers something greater: light in the deepest 
of darkness, life in the most hopeless, crucified places” 

“Sometimes our resurrection comes slowly, almost imperceptibly, like the dawn. Some-
times it looks different than expected and worldly pain, doubt, and confusion can linger. 
But today we stand in the irrevocable truth that every cross united to Christ will always, 
without fail, lead to resurrection.” 

The “Blessed Is She” reflection was definitely a personal message. BLESSED IS ME.  

“There is a special grace in relationships founded on faith. It’s the grace to help you 

support one another in prayer and the grace to encourage one another when things get 

difficult. But just like the grace of Baptism, this grace of community is like a seed that 

needs to be planted and nourished before it will bear fruit.” --- The Word Among Us  
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