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We are sent to love and serve, as we journey toward the kingdom.
Dear parishioners and friends,
During this Advent season of joyful hope, we prepare our
hearts for the celebration of our Lord’s birth.
We realize that this will be a very unique Christmas and that
everyone’s good health is the most important “Christmas gift”
we can ask for. All of our gatherings will honor the practice of
“social distancing”, the wearing of masks, and sanitizing our
hands as we come to church and before Communion.
If you feel you are not able to come to Mass or the
Sacrament of Reconciliation, you may welcome and honor the
Lord’s birth with a spiritual communion or confession. We are
posting special Advent reflections on our parish website and
Facebook and will continue posting the OLV Sunday and Holy
Day Masses.
If you or someone you know would appreciate a special
pastoral visit, please contact the parish office (218 736-2429)
and we will be happy to arrange that.
God’s blessings of peace, hope and good health be with
you and your loved ones,
Father Alan, Father Patrick, and all the Parish Staff

CHRISTMAS CONFESSIONS
Saturday, December 19
1:30 to 3:00 p.m. at St. Elizabeth

Sunday, December 20
2:00 to 4:00 p.m. at Our Lady of Victory
Tuesday, December 22
4:00 to 6:00 p.m. at Our Lady of Victory

Wednesday, December 23
4:00 until the 5:30 p.m. Mass at St. Leonard

CHRISTMAS MASSES

December 24 Christmas Eve
4:00 p.m. St. Elizabeth
4:30 p.m. Our Lady of Victory
6:30 p.m. Our Lady of Victory
7:00 p.m. St. Leonard
December 25 Christmas Day
8:30 a.m. St. Leonard
8:30 a.m. Our Lady of Victory
10:00 a.m. St. Elizabeth
10:30 a.m. Our Lady of Victory

Feast of the
Immaculate Conception:
December 8th Holy Day
Day
By Deb Forstner

Lourdes Apparition Site

We recently celebrated the Feast
of the Immaculate Conception on
December 8th. The dogma (i.e. a
binding truth revealed by God) of
the Immaculate Conception teaches
that Mary, the mother of Jesus, was
conceived without sin, and therefore,
her conception was immaculate.
Because of Mary’s sinless conception,
Catholics refer to Mary in prayer as
being “full of grace”.
Many theologians, popes, and
councils wrote about Mary being
free of sin throughout church history.
It was not, however, until the First
Vatican Council, on December 8,
1854, that Pope Pius IX, urged by
the majority of Catholic bishops
throughout the world, solemnly
declared infallibly that this doctrine
was revealed by God and hence was
to be firmly believed as such by all
Catholics as dogma.
When our Blessed Mother
appeared to two saints in the
1800’s, this infallible teaching was
confirmed strongly.
In 1830, St.
Catherine Labouré received a
series of apparitions from Our Lady
during which Catherine was given
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instructions for a medal that came
to be known as the “Miraculous
Medal.” Mary asked that these
words were engraved on the medal:
“O Mary, conceived without sin, pray
for us who have recourse to thee.”
Further, a declaration of the
title, Immaculate Conception, came
from Mary’s mouth to St. Bernadette
Soubirous in Lourdes, France. On the
feast of the Annunciation of the Virgin
Mary on March 25th, 1858. the Lady
appearing to Bernadette proclaimed
her identity, as Bernadette had been
instructed by the local priest to
ask for the Lady’s name. Speaking
to Bernadette in the local dialect,
Mary said, “I am the Immaculate
Conception.” The doctrine of the
Immaculate Conception had been
proclaimed by Pope Pius IX only a
few years before. Bernadette, being
poor and unable to read, would have
never heard this phrase. Indeed, she
practiced saying it over and over as
she went to her parish priest to tell
him the name Mary gave her. This
fact eventually helped convince
the bishop that the apparition was
truly real. Mary had asked that a
church be built, and the Basilica of

the Immaculate Conception was
constructed in Lourdes near the
apparition site.
In the United States, the Virgin
Mary, conceived without sin, is
considered our patroness. The
National Shrine of the Immaculate
Conception is located in Washington,
DC. Let us ask the Immaculate
Conception to heal, guide, and renew
our nation, providing her powerful
intercession and maternal care of the
U.S.A.

Merry
Christmas
from
OLV
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MIKE & DEB ANDVIK
CHRISTOPHER
& MEGHAN
GREENWALDT
Chris and Meghan Greenwaldt
moved to Fergus Falls from Fargo a
little over two years ago. Chris works
for the BNSF Railway and Meghan
works for Otter Tail Corporation.
They have a Small Munsterlander dog
named Finn. They love spending time
with family and friends and being
outdoors, especially on the lake!
Welcome to OLV, Chris and Meghan!

Mike and Deb Andvik became
members of Our Lady of Victory
when they moved to their lake home
from Moorhead. Mike is an insurance
agent and Deb is a physician
assistant. They both work in FargoMoorhead part time. Their family
consists of 3 daughters and 1 son, 2
granddaughters and 4 grandsons.
Welcome to OLV, Mike and Deb!

ORIN & SYLVIA KOZIOL

Orin and Sylvia Koziol lived on a farm
west of Wendell for more than 50
years. They moved to Fergus Falls in
February of 2020. The Koziols have
7 children, 15 grandchildren and 12
great-grandchildren. We are happy
to have them as members of OLV!

BAPTISM ANNOUNCEMENT

Luther John Kratzke was baptized on October 10, 2020.
Parents are Andrew and Noelle Kratzke. Welcome Luther John!

The Stewardship Committee
of Our Lady of Victory
sponsored a trunk and treat
event in the church parking
lot on Halloween this year.

It was a great success!
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Our Lady of Good Help
by Teresa Thompson

On September 8, 2020,
four pilgrims (June Clark of St.
Elizabeth’s and Jean Connelly,
Deb Forstner, and myself of Our
Lady of Victory) set out for the
Shrine of Our Lady of Good Help,
Champion, Wisconsin. Previously,
I did not know the story of this
Marian apparition that took place
there, so I would now like to share
it with you. On October 9, 1859,
a Belgian immigrant in Wisconsin
named Adele Brise received a
message and mission from Mary,
the Queen of Heaven, to pray
for the conversion of sinners
and teach the children.
The
excerpts below are taken from
the book, The Shrine of Our Lady
of Good Help: A History by Rev.
Peter Stryker and Sister Dominica
Shallow.
***
It was in the early part of
October, 1859, that Adele saw our
Blessed Mother the first time. She
was traveling to the grist mill…with
a sack of wheat on her head. She
followed an Indian trail that passed
where the Chapel now stands…
this was all wilderness. As Adele
came near the place, she saw a
lady all in white standing between
two trees, one a maple, the other
a hemlock. The vision slowly
disappeared, leaving a white
cloud after it. Adele continued
on her errand and returned home
without seeing anything more.
She told her parents what had
happened, and they wondered
what it could be – maybe a poor
soul who needed prayers?
The following Sunday she had
to pass here again on her way to
mass at Bay Settlement, which was
the nearest place, about eleven
miles from her home. Despite the
great distance and inclemency of
the weather, Adele would never
miss Mass on Sunday. This time
she was accompanied by her sister
Isabel and a neighbor woman.
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When they came near the trees,
the same lady in white was at the
place Adele had seen her before.
Adele had not the courage to go
on. The other two did not see
anything, but they could tell by
Adele’s look that she was afraid.
They also thought it might be a
poor soul needing prayers. They
waited a few minutes and Adele
told them that it was gone. It
disappeared as the first time. After
Mass, Adele went to confession
and told her confessor how she
had been frightened at the sight
of the lady in white. He bade her
not to fear and to speak to him
of this outside the confessional.
Father Verhoef told her that if it
were a heavenly messenger, she
would see it again and it would
not harm her, but to ask in God’s
name who it was and what it
desired of her. After that Adele
had more courage. She started
home with her two companions,
and a man who was clearing land
for the Holy Cross Fathers at Bay
Settlement accompanied them.
As they approached the
hallowed spot, Adele could see
the beautiful lady, clothed in
dazzling white, with a yellow sash
around her waist. Her dress fell to
her feet in graceful folds. She had
a crown of stars around her head
and her long golden wavy hair fell
loosely over her shoulders; such a
heavenly light shone around her
that Adele could hardly look at
her sweet face. Overcome by this
heavenly light and the beauty of
her amiable visitor, Adele fell on
her knees.
“In God’s name, who are you,
and what do you want of me?”
asked Adele as she had been
directed.
“I am the Queen of Heaven
who prays for the conversion
of sinners, and I wish you to do
the same. You received Holy
Communion this morning and

				
that is
well. But you must do
more. Make a general confession
and offer Communion for the
conversion of sinners. If they do
not convert and do penance, my
Son will be obliged to punish
them.”
“Adele, who is it?” said one
of the women. “Oh, why can’t we
see her as you do?” said another
weeping.
“Kneel,” said Adele, “the Lady
says she is the Queen of Heaven.”
Our Blessed Lady turned, looked
kindly at them and said, “Blessed
are they that believe without
seeing.”
“What are you doing here in
idleness,” continued our Lady,
“while your companions are
working in the vineyard of my
Son?”
“What more can I do, dear
Lady?” said Adele weeping.
“Gather the children in this
wild country and teach them what
they should know for salvation.”
“But how shall I teach them
who know so little myself?” replied
Adele.
“Teach them,” replied her
radiant visitor, “their catechism,
how to sign themselves with the
sign of the Cross, and how to
approach the sacraments; that is
what I ask you to do. Go and fear
nothing, I will help you.”
Wrapped as it were in a
luminous atmosphere, our Lady
lifted her hands as though she
were beseeching a blessing for
those at her feet. Slowly, she
vanished from sight, leaving Adele
overwhelmed and prostrate on
the ground, and the dense woods
as solemn as before.
***
This is only the beginning of
Adele’s story, but she did as Our
Lady asked! She would walk as
far as 50 miles from her home to
reach families in order to teach the
children, and she eventually set
up a Catholic school for children
and even began a community of
Third Order Franciscan women

Prayers in basement of Apparition Chapel
who assisted her in praying for the
conversion of sinners and instruct
the children.
On October 8, 1871, there was
a great catastrophe in this Belgian
colony. A tornado of fire destroyed
many miles, but the convent,
school and Chapel of Our Lady
of Good Help, and the five acres
of land consecrated to the Virgin
Mary remained unharmed.
A long oral tradition and
some
documented
sources
include conversions and many
physical healings attributed to
the Blessed Mother’s intercession.
Bishop Ricken formally approved
the 1859 apparitions worthy of
belief on December 8, 2010.
His proclamation makes the
apparitions of the Virgin Mary
as “Queen of Heaven” to Adele
Brise the first Marian apparitions
in the United States to be officially
approved by the Church.
During our visit to this shine in
September, we were able partake
in the Sacrament of Reconciliation
and attend Mass. After that we
walked around the beautiful
grounds which included Fatima
Grotto, St. Joseph Grotto, Military
Grotto, Lourdes Grotto and a
Stations of the Cross Grotto. There
is also an outdoor Rosary Walk
Pathway on the shrine grounds.
Located in the beautiful
Wisconsin countryside, The Shrine
of Our Lady of Good Help is a
perfect place for a pilgrimage.

Left to Right: Jean Connelly,
Deb Forstner, June Clark

Our Lady of Good Help as
she appeared to Adele

Left to Right: Teresa Thompson,
Jean Connelly, June Clark
Adele’s gravesite
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MEMORIES OF FATHER BILL GAMBER
Fr. William
(Bill) Gamber
April 16, 1929 - October 24, 2020
A call went out to parishioners
to share memories of our very
special Fr. Bill, who moved on
to his heavenly reward this past
October. Thank you to the authors
who responded. Enjoy their submissions below.
From Tom Hintgen
“My late sister Mary and I felt
honored to attend Father Bill’s
ordination on Feb. 22, 1964, at the
cathedral in St. Paul,” recalls Tom
Hintgen.
Father Bill’s Godmother was
Marie LaPlante, the late aunt of Tom
and Mary. Their mother, Claire, was a
sister of Marie. The Hintgens always
considered Father Bill part of their
family.
“The ordination of Father Bill
and the other priests was a beautiful
ceremony at the Cathedral in St.
Paul,” Tom recalled.
In 1964, Tom was a high school
sophomore and Mary was a college
student in the Twin Cities. Tom took
the train from Fergus Falls to the
Twin Cities, then went by bus to the
state capital where he connected
with his sister Mary. They then took a
20-minute walk to the cathedral for
Bill Gamber’s ordination.
From Connie Graff
Several years ago, my husband
Mark and I were at a 4th of July
celebration at Otter Tail Lake that
Fr. Bill also attended. With his Fall
Festival tickets clutched in his hand,
I watched Fr. Bill make his rounds
to the various groups of guests. He
was in his element, convincing most
everyone to purchase a ticket(s).
One particular gentleman claimed
to only have a $100 bill in his billfold,
to which Fr. Bill said “that’ll work
just fine”. The unsuspecting buyer
handed over his $100 expecting
to purchase one ticket and receive
change. The look on his face was
precious as Fr. Bill handed him his
tickets and NO change and moved
on to make another sale!

PAGE 6

From Bob Nordick
In December of 2016 we took
the bus pilgrimage trip to Our Lady
of Guadalupe Shrine at La Crosse,
Wisconsin. Father Bill led several of
us to the outdoor stations of the cross
down the snow covered winding
path to stop and recite each of the
14 stations along the way.

From Jennifer Dummer
I have attached my favorite
picture of Fr. Bill! It was taken May
2017 at our house during our oldest
son’s graduation party. When he
saw that tire swing he immediately
hopped in and started swinging. Fr.
Bill was always young at heart, never
letting his age keep him from finding
joy in his activities and the many
people he ministered to. He loved
being a priest and he loved people!

From Jerry and Peggy Rezac
Our family has had so many
wonderful memories of Father Bill
over the years as he grew up with my
mother and would visit her regularly.
One special memory for us is when
Father Bill would go with us to the
Fall Bazaar in Kent (Jerry’s home
parish) and to The Carmel of Mary
in Wahpeton. At Kent, he would sell
OLV raffle tickets and then purchase
Kent’s raffle tickets. It didn’t take
long before he was a favorite of many
in Kent. Of course, the Carmelite
Sisters loved him and he always
co-celebrated at Mass with Bishop
Folda. On the way home Jerry would
drive some back roads to find wild
roses. Father Bill reminisced how his
mother carried them in her wedding
bouquet. Rest in peace Father Bill.
Love and miss you.

From Mary Jo Baez
We were so blessed to have
Fr. Bill’s presence with us at OLV,
concelebrating Masses, funerals and
attending so many parish events. I
loved his visits at the parish office
when I worked there. He would
often fill in for Fr. Alan when we got
a call for a priest to visit sick or dying
people.
Fr. Bill loved good food and
would often come to The Eagles for
their Wednesday night suppers and
steak fries. Many Fall Festival tickets
were sold by him at these dinners.
He enjoyed socializing with many of
the people there, and would stop to
see me where I was selling pull tabs
before he left each week, and give
me his blessing.
When I was ill, Fr. Bill would visit
me with Communion at the hospital
and nursing home. He also offered
many of his daily Masses for my
healing. I will be eternally grateful
to him for that.
Fr. Bill lived on North Whitford
Street, three doors down from where
we now live. He commissioned the
statue of Joe Whitford at the corner
of Whitford and Summit. He once
told me a story of their next-door
neighbor, who hid liquor bottles in
their garbage can.
Another special connection is
that my parents, William and Dorothy
(Mayer) Ryan, were married at Holy
Spirit Church in St. Paul, which is one
of the parishes Fr. Bill served at.
From Deb Forstner
Fr. Bill was an encourager in
my life. He was very supportive of
my work as a chaplain and of any
activities I took part in, from the
Lutherans-Catholics Together classes
to my doing agility competitions
with my dog. He always asked
me for updates about my parents
though he only met them once, and
often promised prayers and Masses
for members of my family. Without
Fr. Bill’s encouragement, I am not
sure if I would have taken on the role
of editor of our parish newsletter.
Fr. Bill expressed confidence in my
abilities and he suggested that the
newsletter be given a name. He
was a masterful storyteller, and I’m
so glad he and I had time together
writing part of his life story.
Just a bit shy of one week before
Fr. Bill’s death, I was blessed to be
with a group of people surrounding
him as he lay in bed. Fr. Bill,
though physically failing, expressed

remarkable
enthusiasm
and
appreciation for the people there,
saying what a fine send-off it
was. A rosary was said, a favorite
song was sung, and tips about
the ingredients to his famous
pickled beets were shared. In
the midst of it all, he told me that
these moments would be a good
article for The Journey. And so it
is! Thank you, Fr. Bill, for being a
mentor and a friend. You made
my journey sweeter.

Left to Right: Otis Anderson,
Fr. Bill Gamber, Bob Nordick
(Photo taken by Jean Connelly)

Father Billl’s antique Nativity set.

REFLECTIONS
OF AN
OLD MAN
By Lee Krogh

THEY WILL BE MISSED!

Unprecedented! How else to describe the deaths, in one week, of
three good men whose lives were a testament to their deep, abiding faith?
I knew little of Father Bill Gamber, who died on October 24. But
his obituary informed me of his unselfish life of service to others and
his faith (if, indeed, the two can be separated). I’ll always remember his
determined—often assisted—walk up the altar steps to assist at Mass, and
the ovation he received when Father Alan announced his 90th birthday. My
one personal experience with his kindness and consideration came several
years ago, when he pulled himself painfully from his seat in the front pew
and thanked Margaret and me graciously for our presentation at the year’s
Stewardship appeal.
Father Gamber was a good man. I’ll miss him!
The death of Cy Keller at 98 came a few days later. My personal knowledge
of him was limited to his being a co-inventor of the Bobcat and a constant
presence at Sunday Mass as well as daily Masses and other daily services. It
was always inspiring for me, sitting behind him, to hear him whisper aloud
at the Consecration the words, “My Lord and My God,” the same words I
was taught to say during my First Communion classes more than 75 years
ago. The last few years, as age weakened him, he could still be found at 8:30
Mass. The world is in need of more men like him.
Cy Keller was a good man. I’ll miss him!
The last day of October struck still another blow. The death of my oldest
(57 years)—and one of my closest—friends, Jim MacDonald.
Jim was born with physical and visual impairments that might have
discouraged many men. But with his characteristic calm, deliberate
demeanor, he earned a Master’s Degree in English. He followed it up by
teaching English and establishing a highly successful summer theatre
program at what was then Fergus Falls Community College. He and his
devoted wife, Mary Ann, raised five beautiful, talented children. It is well
worth noting that, even in the latter stages of Parkinson-induced dementia,
he was able, with a minimum of prodding, to recite the “Our Father,” the
“Hail Mary,” and the “Act of Contrition.”
Jim MacDonald was a good man. I’ll miss him!
Unprecedented, indeed. The loss of three good men in one week! Many
of you will miss at least one of them.
I’ll miss all three.
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What is your idea of Stewardship?
by Mary Loreno
Stewardship is a sometimesignored part of our Catholic faith
and tradition. The Stewardship Committee is given the call to enhance
and support our faith community
in building up our Church. Just like
that beautifully framed family photo,
that lovingly constructed scrapbook,
or those memories stored on “the
Cloud,” these memories need to
be dusted off, talked about, and
shared to be fully appreciated. Our
faith is not a memory, a curation of
one’s creative skills, or a secret stash
of the “highlight” reel. Our faith is
a journey to experience with others
and to share in words and actions.
The Stewardship Committee
had the blessed opportunity to share
in Father Patrick’s thoughts about
stewardship during its September
meeting. Matthew 25: 14-30 and
The Parable of the Talents started
our journey with Father Patrick and
our use of the master’s wealth in
our daily life. Just like the master
in the parable, Jesus has entrusted
his servants with spreading the
word of the Gospel, caring for his
church, being an example to the
world, feeding the hungry and the
thirsty, forgiving those who have
wronged them, loving others,
caring for the sick and the prisoner,
and being hospitable to foreigners
and outsiders.
In this parable,
stewardship, or the act of sharing
one’s talents and gifts, is considered
in two ways: as the individual and as
part of a group. The talents and gifts
of the individual are the wealth that
God has given to each person, and
how the individual “works” to build
up the Kingdom. When we work
with others, sharing our talents and
gifts in community, we also build up
the Kingdom of God. The Parable
is further explained to focus on the
unique gifts that we are each given
and that “no two people are the
same” in the words of Father Patrick.
Father Patrick shared that as in St.
Therese’s image of a garden. If all
the flowers were the same it would
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be boring, but the great variety of
“flowers” reflects on the glory and
goodness of God. Father Patrick
emphasized the importance of the
individual and the group and “giving
the Lord the best part of your day.”
The description of “best part of your
day” by Father Patrick is the time
when you are the “most attentive
and have the most concentration”
and then giving this time to the Lord
in prayer.
Father Patrick highlighted the
thoughts of St. Josemaria Escriva
who believed that ordinary life can
be holy by offering all our tasks/work
to the Lord as a form of prayer. St.
Josemaria was a Spanish Roman
Catholic priest who founded Opus
Dei, an organization of laypeople
and priests dedicated to the teaching
that everyone is called to holiness by
God and that ordinary life can lead
to holiness. Holiness is always for
the greater glory of God and to draw
souls to eternal life with God. The
works of St. Ignatius of Loyola were
referenced by Father Patrick and are
clearly understood in the Ignatian
Prayer:
“Take,
Lord
and
receive
all my liberty, my memory, my

understanding, my whole will, all
that I have and all that I possess. You
gave it all to me, Lord; I give it all
back to you. Do with it as you will,
according to your good pleasure.
Give me your love and your grace;
for with this I have all that I need.”
The Stewardship Committee was
blessed with time spent with Father
Patrick, in our brief exploration of
how to live stewardship. The OLV
Stewardship Committee invites you
to explore how to live stewardship in
your daily life and live the motto of
St. Ignatius, “To the greater glory of
God.”
Ask yourself: “Where are my
strengths in living out stewardship?”
And ask yourself: “Where can I
improve in living out stewardship?”

COMPLIMENTARY
BOOK AVAILABLE

Dear Parish Family,
Our parishes in the Pelican Valley Catholic
Community will be offering a book free
of charge to you from Dynamic Catholic.
Written by Matthew Kelly, it is called, I
Heard God Laugh. Matthew Kelly has
been a spiritual writer and speaker for
the past three decades, and in this book,
he shares about what transformed his
own spiritual journey and struggles. He
encourages readers to apply these lessons
to our own lives and to take care of our
souls.

This book is available in the Our Lady of
Victory gathering area. If you are unable
to pick up a book, or you know someone
who is unable to come to church, pick one up for them, or contact the
church office, and we’ll do our best to get one to you or them. This
book will help make a better Advent and prepare us for Jesus’ birth.

Perpetual Light
“And the Truth Shall Set You Free”
by Connie Graff

Just as there are many and
varied gravestones marking graves
at St Otto’s Cemetery, there are life
stories unique to each person. The
man’s story featured in this edition
just may be the most intriguing.
Adelbert Goheen was 21 years
old when he was found guilty of
murdering Rosetta Bray and hung in
downtown Fergus Falls in 1891.
On March 23, 1891, Rosetta
was found dead along the railroad
tracks, her body covered by a light
snowfall. At first, it was assumed she
had frozen to death, but after further
examination, two gunshot wounds
were determined to be her cause of
death.
Rosetta had a difficult life.
Her husband abandoned her, she
functioned with low intelligence,
and she was basically homeless.
Adelbert’s life wasn’t easy either. He
was one of 11 children in a family
which in today’s world would be
described as “dysfunctional.”
Adelbert had been released
from prison after serving a twoyear sentence for theft when he
met Rosetta. She rented a room
in the Goheen home, which was
located along the riverbank on the
site of the old Shopko building.
Sheriff John Billings was suspicious
of Adelbert’s involvement in the
crime after finding notes “with a
great many endearing epithets”
among Rosetta’s belongings. After
an autopsy was completed, a jury
was summoned for a formal inquest.

Information brought forward at
the inquest found that Rosetta and
Adelbert had been associating and
in fact had met the evening of the
murder with eye witnesses placing
them both in the vicinity of the
railroad tracks. Adelbert was arrested
six days after the crime and placed in
the Otter Tail County jail, all the while
proclaiming his innocence.
On May 11, a grand jury indicted
Adelbert, and he obtained legal
representation from the law firm
Mason & Hilton. The trial began a
short week later with Adelbert being
represented by a lawyer who had
never tried a criminal case before.
Despite no motive for the murder
being established during the threeday trial and only circumstantial
evidence, the jury found Adelbert
guilty on May 21, and he was
sentenced to die by hanging. After
his conviction, Adelbert accused his
older brother, Anderson, of the crime
and claimed to have witnessed the
murder. Anderson was arrested but
never charged as Adelbert refused to
testify against his brother.
During his time in jail, Adelbert
wrote poetry and song lyrics and
played his accordion. He is quoted
as saying to the Sheriff, “Music hath
charms to soothe the savage beast,
and it’s music we want now.” Various
clergymen visited Adelbert during
this time, but it was an area Catholic
priest who made a connection
with the young man and continued
to minister to him. On the day of
the hanging, Adelbert
requested a visit from the
priest and Last Rites were
given. Since no pallbearers
could be found, Sheriff
Billings and his deputies
served as pallbearers as
Adelbert was laid to rest
at St. Otto’s Cemetery in
an unmarked grave.
Twenty years after the
crime, upon his deathbed
in Montana, Anderson
confessed to Rosetta’s
murder. While there is
no conclusive evidence
to exonerate Adelbert,

there are those who believe he was
wrongly convicted, and an innocent
man was put to death.
A local woman, Maxine Adams,
whose interest in local history led
her to research Adelbert’s story, was
among those who felt justice had
not been served. It really bothered
Maxine that Adelbert’s grave
remained unmarked, and she visited
Fergus Falls Monument Company
intending to purchase a simple grave
marker. Upon hearing Adelbert’s
story, Bob and Tom Welle offered to
donate the grave marker. Maxine’s
next step was to enlist the help of her
friend, Fr. Bill Gamber, to assist with
appropriate wording for the stone.
Fr. Gamber blessed and dedicated
Adelbert’s gravestone in 2005, using
one of his antique bowls filled with
holy water and a small pine branch.
Over 100 years following Adelbert’s
death, a lovely stone finally marked
his final resting place; His guardian
angel must have been pleased.
As we continue to hear the stories
of those departed souls buried at
St Otto’s Cemetery, pray that God’s
Perpetual Light shines on them and
all of our loved ones, wherever they
are buried. If you are interested in
sharing the story of your loved one
buried at St Otto’s Cemetery, email
Connie at connie.graff1206@gmail.
com.
OLV
2020
Angel
Giving
Tree
from
Social
Concerns
Committee
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LIFE IS A DANCE

by Patrick Connelly
I was asked almost a year ago if
I could write an article for the parish
newsletter about the relationship
my mom and I share. I immediately
agreed, as I figured this would be
an easy task to put into words who
Joanne Connelly is, what she stands
for, and most importantly - what she
means to me. I couldn’t have been
more mistaken! I failed to consider
the monumental task I was agreeing
to. I had agreed to write about an 86
year old woman who has earned the
titles of mom, friend, teacher, mentor,
confidant, nemesis, role model, and
cheerleader. These are just a few
of the titles I would assign her. I am
certain the list would fill an entire
page as you listen to other people
describe my mom. Describing my
mom is easy; one simply needs to
sit back and observe her in action.
She finds laughter in life, joy in
relationships, and love in her children
and family. She lives with integrity
and character and does her best to
model humility and kindness. I find
it amazing that she manages to do all
this without even paying it a second
thought. She has a way of simply
“being” without putting much worry
into what others “think” of her. With
Joanne Connelly, what you see is
what you get.
I am so thankful I have had a
lifetime to experience my mom. She
is filled with wisdom, knowledge,
compassion, and kindness. She can
also be cranky, belligerent, stubborn,
feisty, and sometimes even frustrating
to be around. I have come to
appreciate all of these characteristics
of my mom. I understand Mom has
earned many titles in her life, but it is
the characteristics, traits, and habits
she has fine-tuned over her lifetime
that describe her. More importantly,
it is her family, her friends, and the
people she engages with that define
her. I really admire how Mom has
taken her life experiences, learned
from them, adapted at times, and
evolved into a woman of silent faith.
“Life’s a dance, you learn as you
go.” These eight words are sung
by the country singer, John Michael
Montgomery in his song titled “Life’s
a Dance.” They could also be used as
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the motto my mom,
Joanne
Connelly,
has used to guide
her. My mom has
demonstrated
her
unyielding faith in
God to me for many
years. I was ten years
old when my dad
From left to right: Joe, Jean, Joanne, Pat,
died of a heart attack.
and Brianna Connelly
At the age of 43,
Mom became a single parent. I can’t
imagine what she experienced as she
adapted to this sudden change. In
an instant, her entire life was turned
upside down. I recall many nights
after my dad died where I was scared
and felt alone. Thankfully, Mom
never gave up, quit, or lost hope. We
spent many evenings listening to the
musical album titled Earthen Vessels.
One song which I remember to this
day is called “Be Not Afraid” and is
often sung in church still today. The
words “Be not afraid, I go before
you always, come follow me, and I
will give you rest” have carried both
Mom and me through bad and good
times. Mom has the unique skill of
knowing when to guide me, when to
walk alongside me, and when to allow
herself to be led. Faith isn’t talked
about much in our family. I honestly
don’t believe we are truly capable of
expressing our faith in words. Upon
her age. Earlier, I had quoted John
reflection, however, I am confident
Michael Montgomery in his song
that faith is sincerely lived in our
“Life’s a Dance.” I’d like to conclude
family.
by reflecting on his words once
I am so grateful for the bond
again ....
my mom and I share. She has led by
When defining Joanne Connelly
example, demonstrated character,
and her walk with Christ, she might
portrayed love, exhibited kindness,
say:
shown compassion, and modeled
”The longer I live, the more I believe
humility.
Mom’s blue eyes are
You do have to give if you want to receive
steadfast, determined, and reflect
There’s a time to listen, a time to talk
And you might have to crawl even after you
 	 walk….
Life’s a dance, you learn as you go
Sometimes you lead, sometimes you follow
Don’t worry ‘bout what you don’t know
Life’s a dance….. you learn …. as you go!
Watching my mom walk and
dance as she lives life has taught me
one important thing….
BE NOT AFRAID!!!

Former Altar Boy Recalls Latin Masses

By Tom Hintgen
I am among thousands of former
altar boys, baby boomers, who served
during the years of Latin Masses in
the late 1950s and early 1960s. Here
in Fergus Falls, at Our Lady of Victory
parish, several of us learned the
duties of being an altar boy. This was
during the noon hour, with instruction
from our fourth-grade teacher Sister
Mary Christine. The year was 1958.
There were several weeks of
training. Looking back, it seems
somewhat amazing what we learned
in a relatively short period of time.
This included Latin responses, the
correct times in which to genuflect,
kneel, stand and sit, as well as learning
how to properly light candles, handle
incense and carry the cross.
As 10-year-olds, there was high
anticipation as the time approached
for our first Masses as altar boys. We
knew that in the congregation would
be our parents, siblings, classmates
and neighbors. Those were the
days of the High Mass (with music
and incense), Low Mass (without
chanting), rosaries, stations of the
cross during Lent, weddings, funerals
and benedictions.
In the early 1960s Holy Week was
a busy time for altar boys, with Holy
Thursday, Good Friday, and Easter
Sunday. Back then St. Leonard’s of
Pelican Rapids was a satellite parish
of OLV. There was an Easter Vigil and
Saturday Mass starting about 7 p.m.
in Pelican Rapids. After we returned
to Fergus Falls, we altar boys were
servers for the 11 p.m. Easter Vigil at
OLV, followed by the Midnight Mass.
Thus double duty, so to speak.
A server had to time the ringing
of the bell just right during the
consecration, when the bread and
wine became the body and blood of
Christ. An altar boy had to hold the
communion plate just right when
members of the congregation came to
the communion rail to receive the holy
communion wafers from the priest.
When entering the sacristy before
Mass, each of us felt it was an honor
to put on our cassocks and surplices.
Entering the sanctuary at the start of
the Mass was always an exciting time.
Sister Christine, during our
training to become altar boys,

instilled in us the honor of being in the
sanctuary with the priest during Mass.
She said this area is considered holy
because of the physical presence of
God in the Eucharist, both during the
Mass and in the church tabernacle
the rest of the time.
The pastor at OLV in those days
of the late 1950s and early 1960s was
Father Robert Smith. He demanded
that altar boys perform their duties
with precision, but at the same time
he wanted us to stay calm, have
confidence, and do our best.
The priest and altar boys faced
the altar in those days of Latin Masses.
This changed for Catholic churches
from 1962 to 1964, coinciding with the
Second Vatican Council when there
was a switch from Latin to English in
the United States. Priests have faced
the congregation since the early

1960s. Altar girls joined the ranks of
Mass servers starting in 1983.
Some parishes still offer Latin
Masses, on occasion. But Catholics in
the United States, for the most part,
prefer Masses in English. Happily,
altar boys and altar girls continue to
perform their duties very well.

Annual Christmas Program

by Rachel Cox

Each year at OLV School we
prepare for the coming of Christ and
the celebration of Christmas with
our annual Christmas program. As
this school year progressed, it was
clear that we wouldn’t be able to
plan our Christmas program as we
have in the past; instead, our new
music teacher, Nina Clark, took on
the challenge of planning a socially
distant program. She did more than
just rise to the challenge: she wrote
seven individual mini plays, one for
each class. Students began learning
their material in November with
plans to record their performances
in early December. Luckily, Mark

Case offered his expertise in
recording and editing to help
share our students’ production.
Although our program might
look a little different this year,
kids are getting an opportunity
to participate and perform in
new ways. In previous years, the
sixth-grade class would perform
a play while the younger classes
sing songs between acts. This
year, each class has their own
short play, so younger kids get a
chance to learn and perform lines,
which Mrs. Clark says they are
very excited about. In addition
to performing a short play, each
class is learning to play songs on
instruments like chimes, bells, and
boom whackers. And of course,
there will be wonderful singing
like always.
Though we will miss joining
with family and friends at OLV for
our yearly celebration, we hope
that our concert recording will
spread Christmas joy and cheer
to even more family, friends, and
parishioners. Watch for more
information about our Christmas
program in the church bulletin
or on the school’s website,
ffolvschool.org.
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CHURCH OF OUR LADY OF VICTORY
207 North Vine Street
Fergus Falls, MN 56537
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

CHRISTMAS MASSES

December 24 Christmas Eve
4:00 p.m. St. Elizabeth
4:30 p.m. Our Lady of Victory
6:30 p.m. Our Lady of Victory
7:00 p.m. St. Leonard
December 25 Christmas Day
8:30 a.m. St. Leonard
8:30 a.m. Our Lady of Victory
10:00 a.m. St. Elizabeth
10:30 a.m. Our Lady of Victory

