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We are sent to love and serve, as we journey toward the kingdom.

 It was announced recently at 
Masses in the three parishes of 
our Pelican Valley Area Catholic 
Community that beginning June 
30, I would become pastor of St. 
Leonard’s and St. Elizabeth, while 
continuing as pastor of Our Lady 
of Victory.  Fr. Jeff Ethen who has 
been pastor in Pelican Rapids 
and Elizabeth has received a new 
assignment in Hispanic Ministry.
 It was also announced that we 
would be receiving a newly ordained 
priest as Parochial Vicar (associate 
pastor) for our three parishes, Father 
Patrick Hoeft.  Father Patrick and I 
will work closely together, along with 
the deacons, parish staff members, 
and lay leaders to serve the spiritual 
needs of the entire Area Catholic 
Community (ACC).
 Our congratulations to Father 
Patrick first of all on his ordination 
to the priesthood!   He is a “brand 
new priest”, ordained by Bishop 
Kettler on Saturday, June 6.  It is a 
special blessing for our parishes 
to welcome and experience the 
ministry of a newly ordained priest.  
 I am envisioning that he and I 
will simply rotate around the three 
parishes for weekend (and weekday) 
Masses, including the Spanish 

WELCOME FATHER PATRICK HOEFT!

Mass at St. Leonard’s (yes he speaks 
Spanish!).  So there will be plenty of 
opportunity to introduce yourselves 
and get to know him.  Remember, 
don’t hold him to remembering 
names for a while; there’s going to be 
so much that is new in his life!
 Here are a few interesting facts 
about Father Patrick, so you can 
already start getting to know him.  
He grew up on a farm just west of 
Paynesville.  He is the second oldest 
of six kids.  He started thinking and 
praying about priesthood right after 
high school and began seminary the 
following year.  He is looking forward 
to beginning “life as a priest” and 

getting to know the people of this 
area.  And before this month...he has 
never been to Fergus Falls, Elizabeth, 
or Pelican Rapids.  I will let him tell 
you all the rest himself!
 Blessings of the Father, Son and 
Holy Spirit to all of us in this time 
of newness and transition as we 
continue the journey together!

What is your favorite Bible Verse and why? 
Help others learn and appreciate 

Scripture by submitting for the Fall Newsletter!

ALL IDEAS ARE WELCOME.
SEND TO JOURNEY EDITOR DEB FORSTNER

daforstner@gmail.com

By Fr. Alan Wielinski

Fr. Patrick Hoeft
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St. Anthony of Padua:  Feast Day June 13th
By Tom Hintgen

Mural of St. Anthony 
preaching to the fish.

St. Anthony’s Church, Fargo, ND

When you lose something, seek 
help from St. Anthony
 St. Anthony of Padua is one of the 
most popular saints in the Catholic 
Church. By popular custom, he is 
known as the “go-to” saint for lost 
items.  “One can almost picture him 
at a call desk in heaven,” says Cardinal 
Donald Wuerl of the Archdiocese 
of Washington, D.C., “listening to 
panicked requests about lost cats, 
misplaced cell phones or missing car 
keys.”
 But Cardinal Wuerl emphasizes 
that St. Anthony lived a life of 
simplicity as Jesus did, to look to 
God and not the things of this world.  
“Like St. Anthony of Padua, we can 
deepen our faith and share it with 
others, especially family members, 
friends, neighbors and coworkers,” 
Cardinal Wuerl says.
 Anthony of Padua was born in 
Portugal in 1195, was a Catholic priest 
and friar of the Franciscan order, and 
died in Padua, Italy, in 1231.  “Despite 
his relatively few years here on earth, 
St. Anthony accomplished much,” 
Cardinal Wuerl says. “He was only 
36 at the time of his death.” People 
often ask, “Why is St. Anthony 
honored and venerated as a finder of 
what is lost?”
 Among Anthony’s few worldly 
possessions was a psalter, a book of 
psalms, which contained many of his 
own notes used in teaching.  One day 
a young Franciscan novice decided 
to leave the religious life and stole 
Anthony’s psalter. Upon learning that 
his irreplaceable book was missing, 
Anthony immediately began to pray 
that it would be found and returned 
to him. 
 Anthony’s prayers were answered.  
Not only did the thieving young 
novice return Anthony’s psalter, but 
he begged forgiveness from Anthony 
who complied to the request. 
Through the help of Anthony, the 
novice returned to the religious life.  
The famous psalter is preserved to 
this very day in the Franciscan friary 
at Bologna in northern Italy.
 Through the years people have 
asked St. Anthony to help them find 

lost rings, wallets, other items and 
some things even more important.   
“St. Anthony can help someone find 
what’s even more precious,” says 
Cardinal Wuerl. “That being their 
faith in Christ and his church. When 
this that had been lost is found, 
the person can rejoice in his or her 
rediscovery.”

A typical prayer to St. Anthony 
might be as follows:
 “Oh blessed St. Anthony, the 
grace of God has made you the 
patron for the restoration of things 
lost or stolen. Please help me in my 
present affliction. Once what I seek 
has been returned, I will praise the 
glory of God and appreciate more 
my active faith and peace of mind.”

St. Anthony preaching his message 
to the fish
 Members of the OLV parish who 
love to fish will find this story about St. 
Anthony of Padua most captivating. 
It’s a story you will want to share the 
next time you have a fishing outing 
with family or friends.
 St. Anthony at one time in his 
life was attempting to preach the 
true Gospel of the Catholic Church 
to heretics. They would not listen to 
him.  Anthony knew a way, with the 
help of God, to win them over.
 He went to a nearby body of 
water and started preaching his 
message to fish. When critics saw 
more and more fish gathering close 
to Anthony, they realized they also 
should listen to what the future saint 
had to say.
 For Anthony, he saw this as a way 
to ease his heart, preach the Gospel 

and speak his words for the glory of 
God.  Anthony preached peace in a 
time of feuds, vendettas and wars. He 
spoke of the true beliefs of Christians 
in a positive way, winning people 
back to the faith.

St. Anthony and the Christ Child
 Anthony is often shown with the 
Christ Child. This comes about from 
an event that reportedly took place 
in a monastery where Anthony once 
stayed overnight.
 As told from century to century, 
Anthony’s host peeked into Anthony’s 
room at the monastery and saw the 
future saint at prayer. But he could 
see that Anthony was not alone.   
The Christ Child stood near a table, 
and Anthony placed his arm gently 
around the child, holding him.
 At other times, Anthony is shown 
with the Book of Scriptures, since he 
preached and taught God’s word so 
eloquently. He is also seen with a lily, 
a sign of his holiness of life.  Anthony 
was canonized as a saint by Pope 
Gregory IX in May 1232, less than one 
year after his death.
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 Our Lady of Victory Parish is 
blessed with the presence of God’s 
faithful servant in the priesthood, Fr. 
William (Bill) Gamber.  While many of 
us have met Fr. Bill in his retirement 
years as he offers his prayers and 
sacramental assistance at OLV, William 
Gamber has a rich and full backstory.  
While a book could be written about 
his life, I hope to offer you a flavor of 
what has been, and continues to be, a 
very interesting life.
 Fr. Bill was born in 1929 in Fergus 
Falls, to Charles and Margaret Gamber.  
He had two siblings:  Marieloise (known 
as “Duffy”) Brimhall and Charles 
(known as “Bugs”) Gamber Jr; now 
both deceased.
 As a child, Fr. Bill was known 
as “Billy.”  Billy’s Godmother was 
Marie Charest LaPlante, aunt of OLV 
parishioner Tom Hintgen.   His great-
grandfather was John Matchinsky, 
one of the builders of the Church of 
the Holy Family in Fergus Falls, which 
later became Our Lady of Victory.  As a 
youth, young Bill climbed to the church 
belfry to see if his great-grandfather’s 
name was inscribed on the bell as 
one of the donors.  It was, and still is, 
engraved on the bell.
 Father Bill attended Jefferson 
Elementary school and went to Fergus 
Falls High School, graduating in 
1947.  He continues to keep in touch 
with classmates.  In his early years, 
Billy loved participating in sports, 
searching for science specimens, and 
having fun in the neighborhood.  He 
enjoyed chatting both with his peers 
and the older folks. Even as a kid, Billy 
was fascinated with the beauty of old 
architecture, and presently lives in the 
historic 1873 Henry Page house.  
 Fr. Bill took a two-year course 
following high school at Crosier 
Seminary at Onamia, the same school 
Fr. Alan would attend years later.  Fr. 
Bill remembers driving to enroll, 
accompanied by his mother, brother, 
and Fr. Bernard Wessling, then pastor 
at OLV.
 After those two years, Fr. Bill 
was not sure the priesthood was his 
calling.  He spent the next ten years 
in what he refers to as “formative 
years,” which enhanced his life.  He 

Fr. Bill with Fr. Lucho and Fr. Alan, 
at times affectionately known as The 
Three Musketeers.

Margaret (mother) and
 Fr. Bill Gamber

This is His Life:  Fr. Bill Gamber
By Deb Forstner

briefly was a plumber’s assistant to this 
grandfather, William Adamson.  Next, 
he spent four years in the United States 
Navy, stationed in the then territory of 
Hawaii, at Barbers Point Naval Station.  
He became a chaplain’s assistant 
in the Navy, working under Fr. Glen 
Rademacher and two other priests.  
A highlight of his time in Hawaii were 
visits to Molokai, the island leper 
colony at which Father Damien De 
Veuster (now St. Damien of Molokai) 
worked among the lepers, eventually 
succumbing to the disease himself.  
Fr. Bill drew inspiration from learning 
more about the work of this remarkable 
martyr.  In fact, as a young boy, Bill had 
been inspired by Fr. Damien and had 
dreamed of being a missionary.  
 After his Naval service, Bill worked 
at the Otter Tail County Register of 
Deed’s Office in Fergus Falls, and 
then entered St. Thomas College 
in September 1955.  While there, 
he was employed at the Minnesota 
State Historical Society and worked 
in the manuscript department.  After 
receiving his B.A. degree in History 
from St. Thomas in 1958, he was 
appointed Curator of the Minnesota 
State Historical Museum.  However, his 
call to the priesthood, which really had 
never left, prompted him to resign his 
position and enroll at St. Paul Seminary.
 Bill was ordained to the Diaconate 
in 1963, and his mother was his first 
Holy Communicant.  It was new in 
the early ‘60’s that deacons would 
furnish active ministry to the parishes 
of the Archdiocese of St. Paul and 
Minneapolis.  Deacon Bill was 
assigned to the parish of St. Thomas 
the Apostle in St. Paul.  He found it to 
be a stimulating experience working 
under the guidance of pastor Fr. 
Tom Robertson, who was a brother 
of Vincent (deceased husband of 
Virginia) Robertson of OLV parish.  Fr. 
Robertson assigned Deacon Bill to 
preaching, baptisms, validating and 
witnessing marriages, and taking the 
parish census.  All of this provided an 
ideal preparation for the priesthood.
 Fr. Bill was ordained a priest on 
February 22, 1964.  Thirty-six men 
were ordained that day at St. Paul’s 
Cathedral.  A celebratory dinner at the 

St. Paul Hotel took place.  Crowning 
Fr. Bill’s happiness on the evening of 
his ordination day was the baptism, 
conducted by Fr. Bill, of his father 
Charles into the Catholic Church.  It 
was a poignant, beautiful moment for 
both father and son.  The next day, Fr. 
Bill celebrated his first Mass at his home 
parish of Our Lady  of Victory.  At that 
first Mass, he gave First Communion 
to his dad, another joyful experience.  
A dinner in the church hall of OLV 
followed and 250 people were served.  

Continued Page 4
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After dinner, Father Robert Smith, OLV 
pastor, and newly-ordained Fr. Bill 
distributed communion and anointed 
people who were sick and shut-in.  The 
day ended with a solemn Benediction 
and open house at the Charles and 
Margaret Gamber residence.
 Fr. Bill’s first assignment as a priest 
was to Holy Spirit Parish in St. Paul, 
where he ministered for five years.  
He had several other assignments in 
the Twin Cities, including being an 
assistant at the Basilica of St. Mary’s 
in Minneapolis.  Fr. Bill notes these 
were interesting times, where he had 
an opportunity of working with the 
homeless, including offering Mass at a 
hospice for street people.  
 One of Fr. Bill’s happiest ministries 
was part-time Chaplain at the 
Minnesota Veterans Home, and then 
on to a full military Chaplaincy at the 
Minneapolis Veterans Hospital at Fort 
Snelling.  Archbishop John Roach 
assigned him to the Military Ordinariate 
in Washington, D.C., enabling him 
to be a federal military chaplain.  He 
worked there for 17-1/2 years.  Fr. Bill 
calls the veterans “miracles of grace” 
and a joy to work with.  He found them 
to be so appreciative of his efforts.  As 
Fr. Bill notes, “They didn’t need to see 
my white collar; they liked my smile.”  
He adds that being a good listener is 
another key to all ministry.
 Fr. Bill retired from the Veterans 
Hospital in 1996 to come home to 
Fergus Falls to take care of his mother 
at home, until she died in 2002.  The 
picture with this article shows Fr. Bill 
and his mother as featured on their 
Christmas letter;  his mother’s final 
Christmas on earth.  In a poem written 
by a family friend about Mrs. Gamber 
(nicknamed “The Duchess”), a stanza 
goes as follows:  
 “She was refined as any duchess, 
as cordial to say the least.  
 Her proudest moment in time, 
when her son became a priest.”
 Fr. Bill’s “avocation” as he calls 
it, throughout his adult life, has been 
restoring old houses.  He thinks of 
this work as his “life blood” in that 
it has been a joy and restorer of his 
energy.  He has restored homes built 
in the 1800’s that were Greek Revival, 

Swedish, and Italianate homes.  His 
mother used to occasionally put a 
small brake on his building ambitions 
with the remark, “Bill, you can’t mother 
them all.”
 In 1993, Fr. Bill was chosen to host 
the immediate family members of 
Antonin Dvorak I, the famous Czech 
composer.  The Dvoraks came first 
to New York, and then attended the 
centennial of the 1893 World’s Fair in 
Chicago.  Family members traveling 
and staying with Fr. Bill included 
Antonin III.  Fr. Bill met the family at 
the St. Paul airport and took them 
to his home for a lavish dinner.  After 
spending the night, they drove to 
Minnehaha Falls where Antonin I had 
composed music.  From there, they 
went to Spillville, Iowa, where Antonin I 
also wrote music, finding the town, with 
its special bird, the Scarlet Tanager, 
and its scenery enchanting.   Upon 
returning to the Twin Cities, Fr. Bill and 
his special guests were entertained by 
the Minneapolis Symphony Orchestra, 
who played Dvorak’s Symphony No. 9 
(commonly known as the New World 
Symphony).  The Dvorak family invited 
Fr. Bill to visit the Czech Republic, and 
while he was not able to accept the 
invitation, his picture hangs in their 
home.
 Fr. Bill made a large contribution 
to Fergus Falls local history by raising 
funds and coordinating the placement 
of a statue of Joe Whitford, the founder 
of Fergus Falls.  That statue, dedicated 
in 2010, can be found on the corner of 
Summit Avenue and Whitford Street.
 Typically, Fr. Bill loves and enjoys 
his hometown.  He appreciates meals 
at the Eagles, ribs at the Legion, and 
he rarely misses any parish event.  
Because of our current pandemic, Fr. 
Bill is behaving by staying at home, but 
we pray for the day when we will be 
able to see him out and about again.  
Fr. Bill shared, “Along with Mary the 
Mother of Jesus, my priesthood is 
strengthened daily by immersing 
my prayer life in the lives of three 
favorite saints.  They are:  St. Therese 
of the Child Jesus (the Little Flower); 
Edith Stein (St. Teresa Benedicta of 
the Cross); and Blessed Pier Giorgio 
Frassati, a favorite of St. John Paul II.”

 There is no 
one else quite 
like Fr. Bill!  We 
are blessed to 
have him as 
an esteemed 
and loved 
member of our 
community.

 Our Lady of Victory has two of 
our parishioners living at Mill Street 
Residence who have exceeded 100 
years of life.  This article will begin 
with the youngest first!
 Merle “Scotty” Scott is now 101 
years of age.  He was born in Orwell 
Township and lived on his family farm 
with 5 sisters and 4 brothers.   He was 
not raised in the Catholic Church, but 
he began to go to church with his 
girlfriend, Emily, and became Catholic 
when he married her in 1944.  Scotty 
also was in the Army National Guard 
from 1941-45.   One of his earliest 
memories of the Catholic Church 
was Fr. Wessling.  Scotty stated, 
“Everyone loved him.”  Scotty also 
has fond memories of the fall festival 
when ham would be served.  More 
recently, Scotty had been part of the 
frying brigade for the fish fry using the 
special recipe.
 Scotty owned a candy business 
for 25 years, and worked at Otter Tail 
Grocery.  He also worked over 10 years 
at the Viking Café, where he bought 
and managed their groceries.  On 
recent outings Mill Street had to the 
Viking for caramel rolls, people were 
so glad to see Scotty back.
 Scotty lived for 60 years on Summit 
Avenue.  He and his wife raised a son 
and two daughters.  He moved to Mill 
Street in February 2018.  Scotty enjoys 

Centenarians Enrich 
Our Parish
by Deb Forstner

Continue on Page 6
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On the last Sunday of 2019, I 
attended Mass with my wife and 
daughter at Westminster Cathedral, 
London – the mother church of the 
Roman Catholic Church in England 
and Wales dedicated to the Most 
Precious Blood of Our Lord Jesus 
Christ. There I sat, contemplating the 
(somewhat unfamiliar to me) ancient 
devotion to the Most Precious Blood 
while listening to the very same 
scripture and Gospel readings that 
would be proclaimed back at home, 
and indeed, all over the world. How 
wonderful is our universal Church! 
 A few days later, while on a 
sightseeing trip to the Christmas 
markets and shops in Bruges 
(Brugge in Dutch), Belgium, I had the 
profound experience of becoming 
much more familiar with the actual 
blood of Jesus Christ – the Most 
Holy and Precious Blood – in a 12th 
century Catholic church. 
 Early Christian writings assert 
that following the Crucifixion, when 

Joseph of Arimathea washed the 
blood from the body of Christ, a 
piece of cloth was preserved. This 
relic remained in the Holy Land until 
the Second Crusade when King of 
Jerusalem Baldwin III gave it to his 

brother-in-law, Derrick of Alsace, 
Count of Flanders. The Count then 
took the relic back to Bruges where 
it remains to this day in the upper 
chapel of the Basilica of the Holy 
Blood.
 The vial in which the Holy Blood 
is contained is made of rock crystal. 
The ends are sealed with red wax 
and wrapped in gold thread. The 
vial is encased in a gold and glass 
cylinder decorated at each end by 
coronets decorated with angels. 
 The Church does not pronounce 
relics as authentic, but she approves 
of honor being paid to those relics 
which with reasonable probability 
are believed to be genuine.
 It was on the drive from Brussels 
to Bruges when my sister told us of 
the Basilica of the Holy Blood. What 
an opportunity! We would be able to 
see and venerate one of the Church’s 
ancient relics – not in the Holy Land 
or the Vatican, but in Belgium of all 
places. How wonderful our universal 
Church!
 Like many of our holy places, 
there were Catholic pilgrims and 
a whole lot of non-Catholics and 
even non-believers. A line forms 
at the entrance to the basilica and 
winds its way up from the austere 
Romanesque-style Chapel of St. 
Basil to the Gothic-style second-
level Chapel of the Holy Blood. Lit 
with stained glass windows and 
covered in brightly painted murals, 
the chapel is breathtaking. But 
the beauty of the room pales in 
comparison to what is kept there. 
 We were able to approach within 
a few inches of the relic. Each pilgrim 
or visitor may make an offering and 
spend a few moments in prayer and 
reflection. I knelt with my family, 
prayed, and tried to fully grasp what 
I was experiencing. 
 We spent some additional time 
in the chapel. Scattered in the pews 
around us were many other families. 
In the quiet, I heard the whispering 
voices of many languages – Italian, 
Spanish, French, German, Dutch, 

Polish, and 
others that I did 
not recognize. 
It comforted 
and pleased 
me to know 
that despite 
how different 
we were, we all shared the same 
appreciation for where we were and 
what we were experiencing. And 
best of all, we shared our Catholic 
faith. How wonderful our universal 
Church!
 I still have not untied the 
thoughts and emotions from those 
moments. Jesus is present always 
and everywhere, but here was His 
Blood, poured out for humanity 
to atone for our sins and win for 
us eternal life. How wonderful our 
universal Church!

How Wonderful Our Universal Church!
By Craig Hebert

Craig, Stacie & Emily Hebert
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Our Lady of Victory School Online 
Education
By Rachel Cox

 This year brought many significant changes 
to OLV school. As concerns about the coronavirus 
closed schools, OLV adapted to online learning. Our 
teachers were given two weeks to transform their 
physical classrooms to virtual learning spaces. Over 
the course of those two weeks, OLV teachers learned 
how to use an online learning platform, make electronic assignments, record 
lessons, and hold virtual meetings. In other words, everything they did with their 
students on a daily basis needed to be done differently.
 There wasn’t much time between the announcement that schools would 

close and students leaving the building for an 
unknown amount of time. Teachers had one 
brief day with their students to say goodbye and 
reassure them that everything would be alright. 
After students left, teachers then began the 
difficult task of creating online learning spaces, 
learning new technology, and providing students 
with all the learning tools they might need through 
the end of the year. The hallways at OLV were filled 
with materials for families to pick up and start their 
homeschool adventures. Although it was a somber 

reminder that the school would soon be empty, the image of the hallway filled 
with learning materials was a visual representation of all the hard work the 
teachers accomplished in such a short time. Their caring and compassion for 
the students is what made this insurmountable task achievable. Early fears that 
the students would struggle with online classes were replaced with appreciation 
for the students’ adaptability and ability to thrive amidst a crisis. 
 The end of the school year is usually a time of celebration and ceremony, 
which reminds us of the many traditions we lost this year. We lost the opportunity 
to hold graduation ceremonies for kindergarten and sixth grade students. 
The spring play, track and field day, field trips, and the spring gala were all 
canceled. Though it is easy to dwell on what was lost, each lost milestone 
became an opportunity to rise to another challenge. Mrs. Larson created an 
online graduation celebration for the kindergarten class. Sixth graders got to 
celebrate their graduation with a family mass and trip to Dairy Land. The spring 
gala was replaced with an online and mail in donation campaign, where Father 

Bill challenged our community to meet his 
generous $10,000 pledge. Though life looks a 
lot different today than it did in March, God 
granted us the ability to not only overcome 
but thrive.

Centenarians Enrich Our Parish
Continued From Page 4 

watching the news, reading the Daily 
Journal and Fargo Forum, and playing 
Whist and Pinochle.  While it has been 
difficult to get to church for the last 
3-4 years, Mass attendance has been 
important to him, and he receives the 
Eucharist when it is available to him at 
Mill Street.
 Mill Street’s senior with the most 
seniority is Evie Kidder, age 104.  
Interestingly, another Catholic Mill 
Street tenant, John Sauer, age 90, is her 
nephew!  Evie attended the OLV fish fry 
for her 100th birthday.
As a child, Evie was first a member of 
St. Paul’s Lutheran Church in Elizabeth, 
MN.  She remembers going to a school 
in the back of church where she learned 
Scripture.  She noted that this was good 
training which she has never forgotten.  
Evie was also confirmed there.  A song 
from those days that remains her favorite 
is “Take My Hand, Precious Lord.”  
 Evie became a Catholic in 1955.  
Her daughter, Marlene Fiedler, had told 
her a lot about it as she had converted 
to Catholicism.  Evie went to a Catholic 
Church and decided that’s what she 
wanted to do.  Today, Evie’s grandson 
and Marlene’s son, Rick Fiedler, is a 
member of OLV and a member of our 
music ministry team.
 Evie became a member of a 
Women’s Group at OLV that met once 
per month and always served coffee 
and a treat.  On a trip, she once went 
up in a helicopter with her grandson 
Rick, not so much because she wanted 
to, but because she wanted him to be 
able to. Evie thoroughly enjoyed that 
experience and the way the helicopter 
would fly close to the mountains.
 Evie was a farmwife, married to 
Lorenzo (Larry), and mother of 3.  She 
did odd-jobs and worked in restaurants 
part-time.  Evie moved to Mill Street 
in May of 2016 from her home at the 
Village Coop.  Evie enjoys canvas 
painting, embroidery work, knitting, 
reading, and walking.  Evie regularly 
visits with and prays for her family.  She 
loyally attends Mill Street Bible studies, 
whether they are being led by Chaplain 
Deb or one of the Lutheran pastors in 
the community.  Evie noted that the 
Scripture is the same.  
 We thank God for the inspiration 
these parishioners bring us.

John Sauer, 90 year old 
nephew of Evie

Evie Kidder with one of 
her paintings

Merle (“Scotty”) Scott
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 OLV School is facing a bright 
future. Our Learning Ladder 
Preschool and kindergarten 
registrations continue to grow each 
year, ensuring a thriving school for 
years to come. Early childhood 
education, like that provided in 
preschool and kindergarten, has 
become an integral part of learning 
and development. Preschool offers 
children the opportunity to learn 
important social skills like sharing, 
working together, and following 
rules. It also builds the foundation 
of elementary education. More 
and more academic concepts 
are introduced in the preschool 
classroom. Children begin learning 
not only the names of the letters 
but also the sounds that they 
make. They are making progress 
toward learning how to read while 
socializing and playing, which 
are essential in the preschool 
classroom. 
 The students who attend 
Learning Ladder Preschool benefit 
from being attached to OLV school. 
Older students visit preschool 
classes and read to their “reading 
buddy.” The preschoolers also 
get to take field trips to the Prairie 
Wetlands Learning Center, go 
bowling during Catholic Schools 
week, and eat hot lunch in the 
cafeteria with the big kids. Children 

at Learning Ladder preschool get 
to participate in music and phy-ed 
classes, and those who participate 
in the Friday program even get to 
take Spanish classes.
 Kindergarten builds on the 
skills introduced in preschool while 
teaching children independence. 
Kindergarteners still get to work 
with reading buddies, but they 
start learning how to read on 
their own. They are introduced to 
math, science, and social studies 
concepts as well. In addition to 
academic learning, kindergarteners 
practice life skills like putting on 
coats, shoes, boots, and snow 
pants on their own. They learn 
the responsibility of finding the 
supplies they need and cleaning 
up after a project. While all of this 
learning is going on, kids are still 
exploring the world around them 
by playing with friends and having 
fun. 
 Kindergarten at OLV also 
introduces religious education. 
Each morning Mrs. Larson reads 
the class Bible verses, and they 
take time to discuss the readings 
with their teacher and classmates. 
They attend school masses and 
learn how to participate in Catholic 
Mass. By the end of the year, they 
are taking turns preparing for Mass 
just like the older students and 

have gained the skills needed to 
read Bible verses, petitions, and 
psalms. The religious education at 
OLV helps foster spiritual growth 
while the classroom education 
fosters academic development. 
Combining religious and academic 
education encourages respect 
for one another in a caring 
environment.
 Parents of Learning 
Ladder preschoolers and OLV 
kindergarteners know the value 
of the education their children 
receive. Learning Ladder’s 
reputation speaks for itself. 
Registration for the upcoming 
year fills fast with parents eager to 
have their children attend Learning 
Ladder. Similarly, our kindergarten 
registration continues to grow due 
to its wonderful reputation and 
learning outcomes. Our families 
know that OLV School is a great 
place to be.

Building a Strong Foundation: 
Preschool and Kindergarten at OLV
By Rachel Cox



 

MASSES
Saturday 4:30 p.m.
Sunday 8:30 a.m.
Sunday 10:30 a.m.

SACRAMENT OF RECONCILIATION
Thursday 8:30 a.m. (when there is  9:00 a.m. Mass)
Saturday 3:30 p.m.

Our Lady of Victory School 
(K-6th grade)
Learning Ladder Preschool 
(3-5 year olds, full and half day)
218/736-6661 
www.ffolvschool.org

CHURCH OF OUR LADY OF VICTORY
207 North Vine Street
Fergus Falls, MN 56537

REFLECTIONS OF AN OLD MAN
by Lee Krogh

No Words
 Were it not for a few encouraging words from Deb Forstner I don’t think I would have 
written a “Reflection” for this issue. I was preoccupied with things like hunkering down and 
the coronavirus. Then it occurred to me that despite the tens of millions of words I’ve heard 
and read regarding the coronavirus pandemic, I’ve never heard or read words that can…

  … ease the pain of those in COVID-19 units who are suffering the pain
        of kidney, liver, or heart problems that often accompany the disease, and of 
        ventilator tubes forced down their throats to enable them to breathe. And not to 
        be forgotten is the agony of those who, tragically, died alone!

 … allay the grief of those who have lost an infant, teenager, adult child, spouse,
       grandchild, grandparent, best friend or significant other to a disease 
 that is indiscriminate in its disdain for human life. And, most especially, to 
 those who have experienced that loss without the opportunity to say goodbye.

 …soften the fears of the tens of millions of men and women around the 
 world who, through no fault of their own, have lost jobs that may never return
 and face an uncertain, often frightening future: men and women who may lose all
 they’ve worked hard for their entire lives, and must now wait hours for a 
 couple of boxes of food, postpone needed medical procedures or struggle to do 
 their jobs at home while besieged by youngsters begging for their attention.

 …offer sufficient recognition to the doctors, nurses, ambulance drivers, fire-
 fighters, nursing home workers, farmers, retail and restaurant employees and 
 millions of other hard-working service workers who risk their lives daily
 to meet my needs and those of others. I have been brought close to tears more 
 than once by the stories of those heroes, many of whom I’m sure can be found
 in my own community. 

       …thank God adequately for the scientists, volunteers, social agencies,
 philanthropists and caring individuals of all nations, religions and social 
 status who are unselfishly offering their time, treasure, and talent to find a
 cure for this scourge and alleviate the pain caused by a once-in-a-hundred-year
 pandemic.

 Having said all that, I can no longer complain about not having heard or read words 
regarding the coronavirus pandemic that do all the things listed above. I can’t find any either!


