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Another family reunion! Our wondeful, widely <scattered
community—in—spirit, the Third Order, gathered together in
true community again, in the readyr-made Franciscan

community of the Bishop’s Ranch.

The “"Family Camp" portion of the week began Sunday, July
17, and was truly "family" in the wide sense, because all
three orders were represented as well as two associates,
four children, John George‘s sister Patti, and Dee’s
husband, Bill Dobson. We followed the brother’s daily
cy¥cle of praver, and each morning after the Eucharist,

Bill Lacsh gave a meditation. To say "Bill Lash gave a
meditation” is the same sort of understatement as saying,
“Pavarotti sang,"” or "Francis prared,"; the words are
simply inadequate to describe what we experienced! His

talks were Focused on Prayer, Study and Work acs they
originated in the Christa Seva Sangha rule, and he related
them in their Sanskrit meanings, throuah the examplie of
Our Lady, Mary of Bethany, Mary Magdalene, and Martha. His
sense of humor and depth of spirituality combined to both
enlighten and delight us; it was a priviledge and a jor
Jjust to be around him! In the evenings, we had a variety
of entertainments. On Monday night, my three daughters,
Rebecca Robinmson and Patti got together with Johanna
Binnewig to introduce us to "New Games". We had as much
fun protesting their makKing us play as we did actually
playing! The beautiful, talented YouthSong, (our Diocesan
»outh qroup, camping on the ranchs “back 40"), had
written and produced a musical based on their dreams and
the Beatitudes, and gave us a most professional and lively
performance on Tuesday night. A& local theatrical group put

on a production of “"Everyman" for us on Wednesday, and
again for the larger group on Saturday. Thursday night,
Sr. Mary Katherine, FCR, not only gave us a rebuttal to
Bill Lash’s talk on Martha, ("You‘ve heard HIS wversion,
now you‘ll get MINE!") but shared with us her very moving
litfe and history of our Second Order sisters at Maryhill.
Her motivation for becoming a Poor Clare was most

wonderful: *1 loved beauty, beautiful things, and I went
inte the convent with our Lord because 1 thought nothing
could be more beautiful."

Un Friday, after the Convenor’s meeting, the rest of the
family began to arrive and the larger gathering began. We
gathered from Washington, Oregon, California, Arizona, and
even as +ar away as Texas and Kentucky. John George and
Cecilia introduced us to the planned schedule of ewvents,
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and we were addressed by Br. Robert and Bill Lash, wwho
told us of our roots in India, and said of the Third Order
pecple there, "0Oh, the TALES I could tell you, the TALES 1
could tell! But thank Heavens, [ haven’t GOT to!" and
referred to his many years as Bishop of Bombay as "my
deviation". On Saturdar, we heard a meditation by Sr.
Cecilia on our Franciscan journey "to Christ, in Christ,"
our need to balance the active and contempletive in our
lives, ("to remain inside too long becomes a fairy-tale
odyssey; to remain on the road too long dims the dream."),
to accept the call to be "reborn" and to examine ocur lives
for those things we need to die to, to meet God’s
challenge to new commitment. After a time of silent
reflection, we met in small groups to talk of the deaths
an reszurections in our own lives. We met in the afternoon
to share our findings, during which someone suggested that
part of our vocation was "to help thaw out the Frozen
Chosen,"” which drew the response, "many are called, but
few are frozen." On Saturday night, it was time for a
party, and & party we had! The refreshments were plentiful
and the table was spread with a magnificent array of the
fruitse of the earth and the planning and work of Jean
Carlisle, Sandy Thomas and Alice Cordtz. The conversations
were lively, as was the companianship. On Sunday morning
we talked with Marie Webner about fellowshipsy at Mass,
ceyeral of use renewed our vows, and Chip Lee and P.K.
Winburn were Noviced. (There was & wonderful sense of
continuity in this for me, renewing my FProfession as P.K.,
{"my" novice), made her first vows, with Marie lWebner, my
former novice counselar, in attendance.) Frank Kelly
offered his reflections on a trip toc the Soviet Union as
an ambassador of peace and goodwiil as a homily, and an ad
hoc choir under the able direction of Dorothy Voight made
a moet "joyful noise® to the Lord., We met once more to
plan for next year, and alas, too soon it was done, with
many hugs and fond farewelis. We &all have many memorisgs of
precious sharings and dear faces to Keep us until we meet
again, July 20, 1984! The parting was even more difficult,
because the brothers are leaving the Ranch in September to
go on to different ministries, and we will not have the
framework of their prayerful community in which to mest.
But we should not forget that we, too, are a praverful
community. &€ we held the final meeting, someone said, "We
should heold the conference in a religious community," and
I had to answer, "We wili! We ARE one!" Even when we are
not met together in such harmonious and loving sharing,
even when we are scattered, as we are, to the four winds,
we are a community indeed.

THANK YOU, Mary Ann Jackman, for such a REAL picture
0f this extra-special event!
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(1)Carl Andrews, Marie Webner (2)Sister Cecilia, Bill Lash (3)SETTING OUT FROM TUCSON:
Anne Dresskell, Jim Cain, Darlene Sipes, Deanna Gursky, Mary Jane Duncan (4) Ken Shepard,
Marie Webner (5) Bill Lash, Darlene Sipes.
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