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We journey once more to Bethlehem, that place of our Savior’s birth, and the special 
space called Christmas where each year we can experience rebirth and renewal.  We 
gaze upon the Christ Child in the manger and we know pure love.  We see the Christ 
child in children and grandchildren as they celebrate as only children can….with such 
wonder and delight.  When we remember that there was “no room in the inn” on 
that first Christmas night we recommit to helping create communities and a world of 
welcome and inclusion rather than division.  We include welcome for the unborn, the 
refugee, and all who are new in our communities.  
 
This Christmas let us be grateful for Christ’s birth and for all He taught us about loving 
one another, forgiving one another, and recognizing His abiding presence in the faces 
and the souls of all who come into our lives.  May Christmas be a time of praise and 
worship, and great gratitude and love flowing into all of our celebrations at church 
and in our homes.
 
Esta Navidad seamos agradecidos por el nacimiento de Cristo y por todo lo que Él 
nos enseñó acerca de amarnos unos a otros, perdonarnos unos a otros y reconocer Su 
presencia permanente en los rostros y las almas de todos los que vienen a nuestras 
vidas.  Que la Navidad sea un tiempo de alabanza y adoración, y una gran gratitud y 
amor fluyendo en todas nuestras celebraciones en la iglesia y en nuestros hogares.
 
Come and celebrate Christmas with the Pelican Valley Area Catholic Community!  

 

A merry and blessed Christmas  from Father Alan and all of our ACC parish staff members!
 
¡Una feliz y bendita Navidad del Padre Alan y todos los miembros de nuestro personal parroquial de ACC!

 
CHRISTMAS EVE, DEC. 24TH

3:00 p.m. at Our Lady of Victory
3:30 p.m. at St. Elizabeth

5:30 p.m. at Our Lady of Victory
6:30 p.m. at St. Leonard (bilingual)

 
CHRISTMAS DAY, DEC. 25TH

9:30 a.m. at Our Lady of Victory



PAGE 2

 St. Elizabeth Catholic Church, the 
parish in the geographic center of 
our ACC, is named for St. Elizabeth 
of Hungary.  Elizabeth was born 
to Hungarian royalty in 1207, and 
from a young age she had royal 
responsibilites.  Her father arranged 
for her future marriage to a German 
nobleman, and because of this, 
she was sent away at age four to 
be educated at a court in Germany.  
Tragically, Elizabeth’s mother was 
murdered when Elizabeth was six, 
due to a conflict between German 
and Hungarian nobles.  After this 
trauma, Elizabeth sought peace with 
prayer. 
  Elizabeth did have a happy 
marriage as she deeply loved her 
husband, Ludwig.  They had three 
children.  Two of these remained 
members of nobility and the third 
entered religious life, becoming the 
abbess of a German convent. 
  Elizabeth continued to live a life 
full of prayer and service to the poor. 
Ludwig, who was now one of the rulers 
of Thuringia, Germany, supported all 
of Elizabeth’s religious  practices.  She 
used her royal position to advance 
her mission for charity.

St. Elizabeth of Hungary:  A Model and Inspiration for Us All
Feast Day November 17
By Deb Forstner, with help from Catholic Online

 In 1223, Franciscan friars arrived 
in Thuringia and taught Elizabeth all 
about Francis of Assisi’s ideals. She 
decided to live her life mirroring his.  
She wore simple clothing and set 
aside time every day to take bread 
to hundreds of poor people in her 
land. Ludwig and Elizabeth were 
politically powerful, and yet lived with 
remarkable generosity toward those 
in need.
  In 1226, when disease and floods 
struck Thuringia, Elizabeth took to 
caring for the victims. It is said she 
even gave royal clothing and goods 
to the afflicted people. Elizabeth was 
founder of a hospital which provided 
for almost a thousand poor people 
daily.
  Tragedy struck again when 
Ludwig passed away from illness in 
1227. Upon hearing the news, she 
said, “It is to me as if the whole world 
died today.” Elizabeth vowed to 
never remarry and to live a life similar 
to that of a nun, despite pressure 
from relatives.
  In 1228, Elizabeth joined the 
Third (Secular) Order of St. Francis. 
Elizabeth, having received her 
dowry, founded a hospital in honor 
of St. Francis, where she personally 
attended to the ill. She died at the 
age of 24, on November 17, 1231.
 One of her greatest known 
miracles occurred while she was still 
alive.  It is known as the miracle of 
roses. During one of her many trips 

delivering bread to the poor in secret, 
Ludwig met with her and asked 
her questions to erase everyone’s 
suspicions that she was stealing 
treasures from the castle. He asked 
her to reveal the contents under her 
cloak, and as she did a vision of white 
and red roses appeared. To Ludwig, 
this was a sign of God’s protection.
  St. Elizabeth is often depicted 
with a basket of bread to show her 
devotion for the poor and hungry. 
She has been praised by Pope 
Benedict XVI as a “model for those 
in authority.”
  This November 17th, at 
Thursday morning Mass at Our Lady 
of Victory, Fr. Alan preached about 
the charitable giving of Elizabeth 
of Hungary.  He challenged those 
present to think of the poor, 
particularly Nicaraguan refugees 
who had recently moved to Pelican 
Rapids, in need of food and clothing.  
As a result of Elizabeth’s example 
and the challenge to honor her on 
her feast, many of those attending 
Mass purchased groceries and/or 
donated money to help in this cause. 
  The following Sunday at St. 
Elizabeth, children from the parish 
processed in at the beginning of 
Mass, and placed before the statue 
of St. Elizabeth red and white roses, 
commemorating one of the beautiful 
miracles for which Elizabeth of 
Hungary is known.
  St. Elizabeth of Hungary, pray for 
us!

 Adeline (Addie) Kap-
pahn made Hardanger em-
broidered cloths for the altar 
and to be placed by the 
tabernacle.  It took her 1,500 
hours to complete these, 
as there are 17 holes per 
inch.  The material used was 
purchased in Alexandria by 
Addie and Gert Obawa.  The 
cloths can only be washed 

COUPLE’S HANDIWORK GIFTS TO OLV
By Gerry Leonard

Continued on page 3.
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CHRISTOPHE KWIZERA
Christophe, his wife, and three 
children live in Fergus Falls. 
Christophe is excited to be a part of 
the Fergus Falls community and OLV. 
He likes being with others and sharing 
ideas and experiences. He also likes 
playing music (keyboard). Welcome 
Christophe Kwizera and family! 

NEW MEMBERS

BLAKE & TIFFANY FIEDLER 
AND SON, HUDSON
Blake and Tiffany are from the St. 
Cloud area. They want to be part of 
the parish and be a better part of 
the local community. Their first child, 
Hudson was born in April and was 
recently baptized at OLV. Welcome 
Fiedler family!

PAT WALDORF
Pat has recently 
moved to Fergus 
Falls after re-
tirement. She has 
three children 
who are all very 
involved in the 
C h u r c h . T h e y 
each have three 
children, so Pat is 
blessed with nine 
grandchildren! 
Note: Our own Paulette Hobelheinrich 
is Pat’s sister. Welcome, Pat!

BEV TERHURNE
Bev and her husband, Tim, moved 
to Fergus Falls from Pelican Rapids 
where they were members of St. 
Leonard parish. Bev works at Lake 

Region Electric Cooperative but 
plans to retire at the end of the year. 
Shortly after moving to Fergus Falls, 
Tim was diagnosed with cancer and 
died on November 6, 2022. 

From Tim’s obituary: On September 
18, 1982, he married Beverly Kutzer 
at St. Anthony Catholic Church in 
Fairmount, ND. Tim and Bev lived 

in Wahpeton, ND until 1994 when 
they purchased Northshore Resort on 
Lake Lida near Pelican Rapids, MN. 
They operated their mom-and-pop 
resort where Tim had the opportunity 
to work his ‘dream job’ for the 
next 25 years. He was a respected 
fisherman and loved teaching the 
art of fishing to others, especially 
kids. Many resort guests, family, 
friends, and neighbors considered 
his fish fries and potluck a highlight 
to their visit. Besides his passion for 
fishing, Tim loved pheasant hunting 
with his dog, Macy, by his side. Tim 
will always be remembered for his big 
heart and willingness to lend a hand 
to someone in need. He has a large 
network of friends and family who 
love him. 

The parishioners of Our Lady of 
Victory Church hold Bev in their 
prayers and wish her comfort and 

COUPLE’S HANDIWORK GIFTS TO OLV
Continued from page 2.
by hand in a gentle cleaner such as 
Woolite.  Her daughter, Mary Jo, 
was here this summer and did the 
washing. 
  Addie also organized and 
worked at funeral lunches for nine 
years.  Rommie, her husband, made 
the cross that is carried in for most 

Masses.  He also made the cremation 
stand.  In addition, Addie has also 
made coffee after Thursday morning 
Mass with the help of others for over 
twenty years.
  Thank you, Kappahn family, for 
your contributions to Our Lady of 
Victory parish.

KENJI MYLES ROMAN
Ricky & Karli Roman

9/3/2022
CALLAHAN ERVIN KOHORST
Theodore & Jennifer Kohorst

9/17/2022
KIERAN PAUL CRUMMY

Andrew & Angela Crummy
10/8/2022

ANNA LU HANSON
Shane & Nikki Hanson

10/15/2022
HUDSON OTTO FIEDLER

Blake & Tiffany Fiedler
11/26/2022



   

PAGE 4

Up Close and Personal....Spending Time With RelicsUp Close and Personal....Spending Time With Relics
         By Nancy Hilber

acquire these on pilgrimages or 
visits to churches in which the saint 
rests.

 Relics are kept in a reliquary which 
can take a few forms.  The relics on 
display at Our Lady of Victory were 
each displayed in a round container 
with a glass or crystal front for viewing, 
and each was in a monstrance.  They 
were first class relics: a piece of bone 
for St. Manuel, and a piece of the 
lining of the heart for Blessed Carlo. 
Venerating them was a unique and 
very peaceful experience.

St. Manuel’s relic of a 
piece of bone

Blessed Carlo Acutis

Relic of Blessed Carlo’s 
heart membrane

 There are strict laws of the Church 
for the veneration of relics, much 
too much to go into here, but easily 
found on Google.  If you do google 
relics, you will also find that Ebay and 
Etsy have a flourishing market for the 
sale of relics. Caveat emptor! (Buyer 
beware!)

  On October 5th, a three-prong 
event occurred at Our Lady of Victory.  
First, a Pilgrimage of Prayer;  second, 
a Regional Ministerial Gathering with 
speaker Bishop Andrew Cozzens 
of the Diocese of Crookston; and 
third, an opportunity to venerate two 
first class relics: one of St. Manuel 
Gonzalez Garcia and one of Blessed 
Carlo Acutis.
 Relics of saints have been 
venerated since the fourth century, 
starting in the Eastern Orthodox 
Church and slowly embraced by 
the Western Church.  Now this is 
common in Orthodox and Catholic 
churches, along with some Anglican 
churches and Buddhist and Hindu 
religions.  There have been some 
bumps along the way:  Martin 
Luther deeply objected to what 
he considered a “cult of saints.” 
Many relics were destroyed during 
the Calvinist Reformation, with the 
precious metals and jewelry saved 
and repurposed.  
 A relic is defined in the Church 
as the physical remains of a saint or 
their personal effects preserved for 
the purpose of veneration.  Rather 
than a cult, relics of saints help us 
grow closer to God with intercession 
to God through the saint being 
venerated.  We distinguish between 
giving the saints their due honor but 
giving worship to God alone.

RELICS ARE DIVIDED INTO THREE 
CLASSES:
1.  First class, which are actual parts 

of a saint’s body.  This could be 
hair, bones, teeth, preserved blood 
stains, etc.  Also first class are any 
objects directly related to the life 
of Jesus, such as his robe believed 
to be preserved in a silver case in 
Trier, Germany or pieces of the 
True Cross.  Each Catholic church 
has a first class relic embedded in 
the altar.  The priests kiss this at the 
start of Mass.

2.  Second class, which are any pieces 
of clothing or objects belonging to 
the saint.

3.  Third class, which are objects that 
have come in contact with first or 
second class relics.  Many people 

St. Manuel Garcia Gonzales
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In November, the 6th grade class sat 
down with Mr. Raths in what turned 
out to be an hour long, engaging 
conversation. The students were 
inquisitive and eager to learn more 
about their principal and his journey 
to his new role at OLV. 

GRACE: Can you tell us about your 
family and where you are from?
10 years ago, our Principal Mr. Raths 
married his wife Riane. They now have 
3 daughters, twins Hadley and Gretta 
(8) and Alexis (7). They live here in 
Fergus Falls. As a child, he lived in a 
family of 5 on a farm in Morris, MN.
When interviewing Mr. Raths, he 
talked a lot about his brother. Mr. 
Raths said, “He formed who I am.” 
His brother is a huge part of his life. 
His brother is five years younger than 
him, and is nonverbal with many extra 
needs. Mr. Raths said that a doctor 
told his family that his brother would 
not live past the age of 2. However, 
now he is in his early 30s, and he 
is still living a good life. Watching 
the hardships his brother faced has 
changed his outlook on the world 
forever.

ASHTYNN: Do you have any 
hobbies outside of school? Do you 
like sports?
After his often long days at school, 
Mr. Raths likes to play video games in 
his free time because of the low level 
of thinking it takes to play. He is also 
in college for his master’s degree and 
that takes up most of his free time. 
Other things that he is interested in 
are skiing, rollerblading, and camping 
with his family. Mr. Raths says that he 
likes to watch sports, but doesn’t 
play them. Growing up, he spent his 
time earning money on the farm and 
in the grocery store and helping his 
brother instead of playing sports. He 
is busy a lot and takes advantage of 
time with his family, but does enjoy 
some activities on his own.

DRAE: What are the pros and cons 
of being principal?
Mr. Raths said the highlights of 
being principal are seeing all the 
classrooms, observing the teachers, 
and his favorite- treats from Ms. 

The OLV Parish Board of Education suggested that articles about the school in The Journey could be written by our 
own student reporters.  With the help of their sixth grade teacher, Sasha Parker, their first article follows below!

LEARNING ABOUT MR. JAKE RATHS

Wendy.  As a teacher, he wanted to 
know each and every student at OLV, 
and now as the principal he can make 
that happen.
However, there are also some 
challenges as principal. He has 
to deal with bad behavior from 
students, and he has to live by his 
calendar. He has a lot of work to do 
and there are often distractions. But 
with bad comes some good-such as 
meetings with the students to allow 
him to make better connections, and 
sometimes the work interruptions 
are discussions with teachers, which 
he enjoys.

COY: Which do you prefer- Principal 
or Teacher?
Mr. Raths noted that it would be hard 
to choose because he previously 
taught for fourteen years but has only 
been principal for a short time. He 
said if he compared the first couple 
months of teaching and the first few 
months of principal they would be 
pretty similar. 
He also said that teaching and 
being principal are both big learning 
experiences. When he was a new 
teacher he was constantly learning 
new things all the time. Now as a 
new principal he is also constantly 
learning. He even had to go back to 
college to get his masters degree.

ISAAC: Have you faced any 
challenges as principal of OLV so 
far?
After asking Mr. Raths about 
challenging parts of being principal, 
he told us that there were two 
hardships he has already faced. One 

of the challenges he’s faced is going 
back to college after graduating 14 
years ago. He is currently going to 
Creighton for his Master’s Degree 
in Educational Leadership. Mr. Raths 
has to prioritize his family time 
because his college courses are very 
time consuming.
The second challenge that he faced 
is when he started having lower back 
pain during August. At first it felt as 
if he had just slept funny, but as the 
days went on it progressively got 
worse. He ended up being admitted 
to the hospital in Fargo for a week 
of testing. He said it was a bummer 
being out for workshop week and 
the first week of school. Mr. Raths 
may have had a hard first four 
months of being principal, but he is 
still committed to helping our school 
thrive.

OWEN: What is your vision or plan 
for OLV in the next 5 years? 
In the next 5 years Mr. Raths would 
like to expand upon or build a new 
building to make room for more 
students. Mr. Raths wants to upgrade 
the playground and make use of the 
grass lot across the street as well. 
He also wants to stay updated on 
the technology and curriculum. He 
hopes to retain all students and 
families at OLV, as well as attract new 
students to our school. Mr. Raths 
has big plans for OLV and is looking 
forward to making them happen.

AYDAN: What is your favorite 
joke?
“What is a giraffe’s favorite fruit?
Neck-tarines

Jake and Riane Raths and 
their girls.

Mr. Raths and the 6th grade reporters.
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Reflections from PilgrimageReflections from Pilgrimage
By Diane Aschnewitz

The Sts. Anne and Joachim Music 
Director led a tour and also

 provided some music.

Continued on page 7.

 Upon entering Sts. Anne & 
Joachim Catholic Church, I was 
encompassed by the beauty of the 
space. It was easy for me to imagine 
that the beauty and peace offered 
within the space could be a glimmer 
of what heaven might feel like.  
 Resonating with me was the first 
few steps into the Nave, the body of 
the church.  The first tile displayed a 
donkey, a reminder of the virtue of 
humility, which was closely followed by 
a tile displaying a mirror representing 
the virtue of prudence, a reminder to 
look honestly at myself.  Embracing 
that perspective, the remaining steps 
towards the Tabernacle gave me 
hope and served as a reminder to 
look beyond my current situation and 
seek Christ in the bigger picture.  
 Entering St. Mary’s Cathedral 
was a little different.   It is beautiful, 
encased with history which includes 
destruction and hardships but was 
repaired with love, determination, 
and changes throughout the years.  It 
was a safe space; it felt like home and 
a journey I am familiar with.
 As I stepped into Churches United 
Homeless Center, I was reminded of 
my first time stepping into the jail on 
a REC weekend.  The air was heavy, 
a feeling of loneliness, hardship and 
destitution was what I felt as I walked 

through the doors.  But as we were 
guided further into the building, it 
was evident that within those walls, 
the offer of hope, encouragement, 
and the love of Christ was present 
and offered to all no matter their life’s 
circumstances.  
 For me, the day came full circle, 
and I was reminded for the second 
time in a day, that the first steps of 
every journey should begin with the 
virtues of humility and prudence.  The 
rest of the journey is then filled with 
an abundance of offered virtues and 
gifts when we are open to accepting 
them. 
 The day was a gentle reminder 
to be thankful for the blessings we 
have been given and to embrace the 
beauty and fullness of our Catholic 
faith.  

FARGO MOORHEAD 
PILGRIMAGE REFLECTION 

By John and Meg Schmidt

 On our Pilgrimage we saw places 
of worship as glorious as gold can 
buy.  We also saw the gold of work 
to meet the needs of God’s people 

suffering from abuse, addiction, 
loneliness, and homelessness.
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PILGRIMAGE PHOTOS - Thanks to Teresa Thompson
Continued from Page 6.

Having the Faith of a Child:  
OLV School Masses
By Deb Forstner
 For those fortunate enough to 
attend 9 AM Masses on Fridays at 
OLV Church during the school year, 
you will be taking part in Children’s 
Liturgy of the Word.  This experience 
is enhanced with music led by a 
children’s grade level choir, directed 
by OLV music teacher, Nina Clark, 
and an interactive homily between Fr. 
Alan and the students of OLV School.
 During these Masses, a special 
Lectionary (i.e. the approved readings 
for Mass) is used.  The Readings, 
Responsorial Psalms, and Gospels 
in this book have been translated 
and approved by the National 
Conference of Bishops specifically 
for liturgies with children.  As heard 
by adults present, sometimes the 
message conveyed by these words 
can make better sense than ever 
before.  For example, at a recent 
Mass, instead of Paul writing that 
‘we must bear with one another,’ the 
child proclaiming from Paul’s letter 
to the Ephesians read that we are to 
‘put up with one another.’
 Fr. Alan recently did some 
revisional writing of his own, taking 
a prayer written by St. Mother Teresa 
of Calcutta, and making it especially 
meaningful for the students’ lives.  
All of the students said the word 
“anyway” when he got to that part, 
as follows:
Kids will sometimes be selfish and 
not nice.  Forgive them ANYWAY.
Even if you are kind, others may not 
be kind to you.  Be kind ANYWAY.
If you are honest, they may not like 
you.  Be honest ANYWAY.
If you are happy, some kids may be 
jealous.  Be happy ANYWAY.
If you do good, they might not 
remember to thank you.  Be good 
ANYWAY.
You can do your best and they still 
might think you did not do enough.  
Do your best ANYWAY.
In the end, remember, it’s God we 
want to please more than anyone 
else.
It doesn’t matter what others think, 
ANYWAY.
 In the Gospel of Luke, Jesus 
teaches not to hinder children, “for to 
such belongs the kingdom of God.”  
From these Children’s Liturgies, there 
is much adults can learn.  Please 
know all are welcome to join in these 
beautiful celebrations of Jesus’ love.
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Perpetual LightPerpetual Light
           By Connie Graff           By Connie Graff

Continued on Pg 9.

 The holidays can be 
difficult for those who 
are grieving a loved one’s 
death, whether the despair is fresh 
or if years have passed since death 
occurred. Those on earth may 
experience a mixture of forced 
good cheer along with sorrow due 
to a loved one’s absence. Actually, 
the heartache is present daily, not 
just at the holidays. The death of a 
child is uniquely painful due to their 
earthly life being stopped admist the 
hopes and dreams their family held 
for them. This edition of The Journey 
newsletter features a love story about 
a family’s tragic loss of their 18 month 
old daughter and their courageous 
determination to continue their lives 
while keeping their child’s memory 
alive. Even more impressive is their 
story of forgiveness, accepting and 
receiving God’s grace and LOVE.
 Avah Mae Dirkman was the 
fourth child born to Brad and 
Heather Dirkman and baby sister to 
Sam, Emma and Ella. Grandparents 
Wayne and Verna Dirkman and Jerry 
and Alice Neuleib were thrilled 
to welcome a darling baby girl to 
their families. Avah’s engaging 
personality was apparent early on; 
she loved people, popsicles,and 
being outside. She was smart with an 
impressive vocabulary and had a fun 
loving “goofy” side with an adorable 
giggle to go along with it. Her 
brother and sisters doted on her and 
Avah loved them right back. Avah 
Mae was truly a gift from God! It was 
a tragic motor vehicle accident while 
at her Grandma Alice’s daycare that 
claimed Avah’s life on September 
28, 2015. A beautiful celebration of 
life funeral Mass was held at OLV on 

her parent’s wedding anniversary.  
Avah is buried at St. Otto’s cemetery. 
The outpouring of love and support 
for Avah’s family from friends, 
community members and many who 
didn’t personally know the Dirkmans 
was amazing. This little girl’s life 
and arrival in heaven touched and 
affected many lives and continues 
to do so today. Donations from the 
Dirkman family in Avah’s memory, 
provided 3 pieces of equipment to 
the OLV school playground and the 
thought of children laughing and 
having fun on the playground brings 
a comforting smile.
 Avah’s Mom Heather, cred-
its God’s gift of grace which 
strengthened her faith and provided 
the resilience to carry on her role 
of wife and mother. At the funeral, 
Avah’s Dad, Brad, shared how Avah 
had a fascination with owls that 
started with a home decor owl from 
Target that was displayed in their 
living room. He describes the toddler 
looking upward while pointing 
towards the owl as she pranced about 
while repeating “owl” in her toddler 
voice. Her family wonders what did 
this owl mean to Avah and what did 
she see in the illuminated eyes of 
the owl whose eyes were looking 
upward to the ceiling? They’d like to 
believe that in Avah’s short life this 
little symbol represented God to her 
and that made her excited. Was she 
trying to convey a message to her 
family by bringing them with her to 
see the owl often, that she’d soon 
be with God and that too added to 
her excitement. The owl has become 

a loving symbol of remembering 
Avah. Pink owl decals on vehicles 
around town serve as a reminder of 
Avah and a darling owl is etched on 
her tombstone. The entire family was 
blessed to see a lovely snow owl near 
their driveway one morning while 
preparing to leave the house. Sam 
saw the owl first and alerted the rest 
of the family so everyone got to see 
it, with Heather capturing a picture. 
 There is no Google map or 
even a compass to navigate grief; 
everyone’s journey is unique to them. 
Grandma Alice describes losing a 
grandchild results in “crying twice” 
because while you mourn the loss  of 
your grandchild, you can’t fix the pain 
and heartache of your own child, their 
spouse and other grandchildren. 
 Grief may be all consuming in 
the beginning and while always 
present, with time, true enjoyment 
of life returns. Death of a loved one 
doesn’t have to define the rest of 
your life. The following words of 
Father Richard Rohr remind us to 
find gratitude, even admist our pain. 
“Even in pain, we can find a place of 
gratitude, a place where alongside 
the agony of loss we still count and 
appreciate what remains.You may 
lose a loved one, or facet after facet 
of your  physical health, but you can 
still be grateful for what you have left. 
And what if you lose more, and more, 
and more, if bad goes to worse? 
Perhaps at some point, all of us are 
reduced to despair but my hunch is 
having lost everything, one may still 
be able to hold on to one’s attitude, 
one’s practiced habit of gratitude, of 
turning to God in Job-like agony and 
saying, ‘For this breath,thanks. For 
this tear, thanks.  For this memory of 
something I used to enjoy but now 
have lost, thanks. For this ability not 
simply to rage over what has been 
taken, but to celebrate what was 
once given, thanks.’”
 And for those of us who wonder 
how to help the griefstricken, here 
are some things to keep in mind:
 1. It’s not your job to fix anyone, 
but to be there with compassion, your 
presence, not any words spoken, is 
what’s needed.
 2. Especially with the passage 
of time, speak the deceased loved 
one’s name and acknowledge the 
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 Otter Tail County experienced 
tragedy on Nov. 24, 1968, when 
Minnesota Gopher football wide 
receiver Francis “Packy” Paquette 
lost his life in a traffic accident near 
Dalton. 
 Over the years Tom Hintgen 
thought about Packy Paquette, who 
was only 19 when he died near Dalton 
in November 1968, just two months 
short of his 20th birthday.
 Hintgen wrote about Packy in 
his Saturday, Dec. 3, column for 
the Fergus Falls Daily Journal. On 
Sunday, Dec. 4, before the 9:30 a.m. 

loss.
 3. Theres no time limit on grief.
Be accepting of everyone’s journey, 
especially if you think “they should 
be over this by now.”
 4. As children grow and mature, 
their grief will change with new 
perspective. They will need support 
at each new developmental level.
 5. Anniversary dates and 
holidays are especially challenging, 
and it’s appreciated when that is 
acknowledged.  

PERPETUAL LIGHT - Continued from page 9.

 There is someone reading Avah’s 
story right this minute who needed 
to be reminded of God’s love and 
“amazing grace” which is available 
at all times to everyone. Just be open 
and receptive to the most wonderful 
gift you’ve ever received. Jesus and 
Avah want you to experience HIS 
comfort and joy!

A votive candle was lit in memory of 
Francis “Packy” Paquette on Dec. 4. 

at Our Lady of Victory Church.

Mass, he lit a votive candle and 
left a memorial in honor of Packy 
Paquette.
 Packy, raised in a Catholic family 
in Superior, Wisconsin, was the 
oldest of five children born to Mary 
and Francis Paquette, Sr. Packy 
was a star athlete, graduating from 
high school in 1967. He was 15th 
academically in his class of close to 
500 students.
 Another Superior native, former 
Minnesota Vikings football coach 
Bud Grant, urged Paquette to attend 
the University of Minnesota like 
Grant had done in the late 1940s.
 Packy was recruited as a running 
back and later, at the urging of 
Gopher football coach Murray 
Warmath, became a wide receiver. 
Later, Packy’s younger brother, Pat, 
would join the same Gopher football 
program in the fall of 1976.
 A few days ago Hintgen 
connected with Susan Bombich of 
Superior, a sister of Packy and Pat. 
The other siblings are Lulu and Mike.
 “Both Packy and Pat were 
recruited as running backs, although 
both had very different styles of 
running,” Susan said.
 Susan shared emails with her 
siblings, and Pat sent a nice reply to 
Hintgen.
 “There is not a day that goes by 

that I don’t think of Packy,” he said. 
“It’s so nice that people still have 
wonderful words about my older 
brother.”
 Among them are former Gopher 
teammates of Packy. One of them is 
Terry Addison, an African American 
from the deep south who had his 
locker next door to Packy. Addison 
said he appreciated Packy’s warmth 
and friendship.
 Pat Paquette said that one of his 
college roommates was Fergus Falls 
native Willard Donoho, a member of 
OLV and who was a member of the 
University of Minnesota rowing team.
 Superior has the annual Packy 
Paquette Track Invitational. Packy 
was a star track performer in addition 
to participating in football, basketball 
and baseball.
 “Anytime you lose a sibling it’s 
very hard,” said Susan during an 
interview with the Superior Telegram, 
the local newspaper. “He was the 
oldest of all five of us and so we really 
looked up to him. We all shared in 
his accomplishments and were very 
proud of him.”
 Packy’s sister, Lulu, sent this email 
to Hintgen.
 “You have given this family a 
bundle of memories with love this 
season and I thank you so very much. 
The candle was the icing on the cake. 
May God bless you and your family 
always.”

 

A CANDLE LIT FOR PACKY
By Tom Hintgen
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ST. ELIZABETH’S 
CHURCH PORKOUT 

By Susan Ward 

 St. Elizabeth Catholic Church 
celebrated its 36th Annual Pork Feed 
August 21.
  We were blessed with a beautiful 
day and a great turnout.  We began 
our day with a special Outdoor Mass 
which was well attended. 
  The games were a hit for all ages.  
Games included bingo, bottle toss, 
kids’ raffle, fish pond, egg toss, water 
balloons, and the treat walk and 
others.  The silent auction had choice 
items that received many bids.  Also, 
everyone was entertained by “Kenny 
Junction” music. 
  Hundreds of people enjoyed 
the bazaar dinner which featured 
slow roasted Pork on a Spit, 
Baked Potatoes, corn, Cole Slaw, 
Cucumbers, Tomatoes, Buns, Bars, 
Milk and Coffee.  Everything was 
fresh and delicious. 
  Ice cream and goodies were sold 
in the country store.  For those who 
were thirsty, there was a beer garden 
and a water, pop, and juice stand. 
  We are grateful for all those 
who joined us and for everyone 
who worked to make it a successful 
bazaar.  We appreciated the many 
compliments.
  St. Elizabeth also has the tradition 
of a Bazaar in November; this year 
marking the 37th!  We are grateful for 
these long traditions.

 The Fall Festival of OLV 
Parish can be summed up in one 
word:  Fellowship.  This was the 
resounding response from several 
of the committee heads.  There 
was fellowship with parishioners 
previously known, along with the 
chance to get to know other people.  
The Fall Festival is typically the 
largest fundraiser for OLV each year.  

 Some of the many victims of the 
COVID pandemic were the Pelican 
Rapids annual church dinners. Usually 
the Pelican Rapids calendar for 
October is chock full of local church 
dinners and citizens can look forward 
to eating exceptional home cooked 
meals all month for a small outlay of 
cash.  For two years these dinners 
were for the most part canceled, 
leaving a huge gastronomic hole 
in people’s lives and adding to the 
general depression of quarantine.
  Finally in 2022 the dinners are 
back!  And for St. Leonard Church 
that means the roast beef dinner we 
serve caps off the end of the month of 
October.  A  wonderful dinner of slow 
roasted beef with mashed potatoes, 
gravy and green bean casserole ends 
with a wonderful dessert of home 
made pies.
  The dinner also features a silent 
auction which brings out some 
amazing and interesting finds.  Both 
the dinner and the auction did 
very well this year with the auction 
bringing in $1265 and the dinner 
$3060.  Equally as important, it was 
an opportunity for parishioners to 
come together once more and enjoy 
each other’s company as we worked 
together on this very special project.  
Thanks to all who participated and 
came out!

Parish festivals and dinners are multi-purpose.  They feed the soul with a spirit of fun and 
fellowship, feed the stomach with delicious, nutritious food, and feed the parish treasury by 
raising funds to pay the bills.  The following is a report of three of these events, one from 
each of our ACC parishes.

Deacon Mario Mancilla and
 Phil Stotesbury carving roasts.

THE OLV FALL 
FESTIVAL

By Scott Fritz

This year, the festival made a profit 
of approximately $62,000.  All thanks 
for this goes to generous donors, 
volunteers, parishioners, and friends.
 Roughly 490 adult meals were 
served.  Additionally, 50 kids’ meals 
were sold.  About one fourth of the 
meals were provided via the drive 
thru option.
  If you are wondering, over 2000 
raffle tickets were sold, and well over 
the equivalent of $10,000 was given 
out in prizes.
  We can’t thank each committee 
chair or volunteer enough for what 
they do to make this fundraiser a 
success.  Two examples of committee 
chairs are Char and Randy Zens.  They 
have been leading the charge to 
prepare the wonderful and complete 
turkey meal for 4 years.  This year, 
Julie Dahl and Ken Todd headed 
up the raffle tickets and donations 

Cindi Stotesbury and her daughter 
Brittany at St. Leonard basement.

process.  These two committees are 
probably the two biggest pieces of 
the Fall Festival.  However, these are 
only a couple;  there are so many.  
Thank you!
  As Fr. Alan said, “I am looking 
forward to next year.”  If you are 
looking to increase your stewardship/
giving opportunities, or to have a 
chance to get to know some of your 
fellow parishioners in a fun way, we 
would love to see you.  It is such a 
great day!

A SPECIAL EVENING 
IN OCTOBER

 By Nancy Hilber
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  On Saturday December 3rd, 
thirteen second and third graders 
who have been attending classes at 
OLV on Wednesday afternoons went 
to individual confession with Fr. Alan 
and experienced God’s mercy and 
forgiveness.  Their main Catechist to 
help them prepare for this moment  

OLV Sacrament Students Experience 
Their First Reconciliation 
 By Deb Forstner, Faith Formation Facilitator

has been Mrs. Sarah Pawlowski.  Mrs. 
Pawlowski will continue teaching 
these students throughout the 
school year, as they prepare for their 
First Holy Communion in May.
  At Masses on December 3rd and 
4th, these students received The 
Catholic Children’s Bible as a gift from 

OLV parish.  The cover of this Bible is 
pictured.  It is published by St. Mary’s 
Press, and can be found offered by 
various online vendors, both new 
and used.  It may make a good 
Christmas gift for a child you love!



WEEKEND MASSES
Saturday  4:30 pm  Our Lady of Victory
Sunday  8:30 am  St. Elizabeth
Sunday  9:30 am  Our Lady of Victory
Sunday  10:30 am  St. Leonard
Sunday  12:00 pm St. Leonard Spanish Mass
 

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

PELICAN VALLEY AREA 
CATHOLIC COMMUNITY
Our Lady of Victory, St. Elizabeth, St. Leonard
 C/O 207 North Vine Street
 Fergus Falls, MN 56537

 Perched atop the china cabinet in our living room is an eight-inch high wooden 
knick knack with cut-out letters spelling J O Y. The J and Y are painted to resemble birch 
wood. The letter O consists of a wreath of brilliant red holly berries with an equally brilliant cardinal 
resting on the bottom. Not beautiful, perhaps, but eye-catching. It’s a year-long reminder of the 
angel’s promise when announcing the birth of Jesus.
 This Christmas, as always, it will hold a more prominent place in our living room, along with the 
Nativity scene, the tree, the village, Rudolph, St. Nicholas and the many other Christmas treasures we 
have accumulated over the years.
      But as I write this, several weeks before the event, I know that my joy will, as always, be tempered 
by the knowledge that, after more than 2,000 years, those words still have not become a reality for 
all people. The age-old problems of hunger, prejudice, disease, bigotry, authoritarianism, and just-
plain-old-fashioned hatred continue to exist. And today we face ever more serious threats of climate 
change, vastly-increased political polarization, a brutal, senseless war and natural disasters that 
continue to devastate our brothers and sisters here and around the world. Joy cannot be complete 
when one reflects upon the agony of the millions, if not billions, who have seen everything—including 
their loved ones—taken from them by the cruelty of despots, haters, bigots and the ravages of 
nature.
      No, I can’t control any of the problems listed above. But the little knick-knack will be a constant 
reminder that the only hands God has to solve them—and, perhaps  bring at least joy to those who 
are suffering so much—are those of the Body of Christ, of which I am part. 

Reflections of an Old ManReflections of an Old Man
  JOY TO THE WORLD!  JOY TO THE WORLD!  
 …I bring you  …I bring you good tidings of great joy, good tidings of great joy, 
which shall be for all people!which shall be for all people!

     So, despite inflation and a sagging market (which affect most of you, too) I’m committing—with Margaret’s enthusiastic 
support—a few more prayers and dollars than usual to the agencies that work to bring at least a little joy to those who have lost 
so much, not only in Fergus Falls but around the world. I’m sure that doing so will increase our joy, too.
      If you haven’t done so already, and are blessed enough to have the resources, we invite you to join us.
      A merry (and JOYful) Christmas!

                                                                                                             Lee Krogh


