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Celebrating Eighty Years of Serving as a Living Sign of
Christ's saving presence in the Heart of the City

Serving as a living sign of
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THE SOUNDS, SMELLS AND TASTES OF SUMMER
by Fr. Kevin Kenney, Pastor

Again, I write this article in April knowing
you’ll be reading this in June but I envision
a summer much different from any
other summer I have had at Saint Olaf.
Tonight, we are under curfew caused by
the unnecessary death of another young
black man, Daunte Wright. Downtown
has been quiet because of the pandemic
and the trial of Derek Chauvin. We will
move into deliberation for the trial in the
next week so I pray, we pray, for a just yet
peaceful outcome. I wonder if we will go
through this again in August when the
three other former police officers go to
trial? We’ll wait but we won’t stop living
and we won’t stop working and praying
for justice and peace.
I have already made my stop at Dairy
Queen, my own personal ritual in spring.
Izzy’s was always a favorite in summer
but I guess I’ll have to find some where
new like Bebe Zito’s that was recently
introduced to me; I’ll make a return trip
for their unique and exotic flavors. I look
forward to the noise of happy guests

and the smell of steak filling the air as
people and celebrations return again to
the Minneapolis Club. I cannot wait for
the opportunity to gather with friends
on their backyard patios, enjoying carne
asada, tortillas, guacamole and una
cerveza fria. I hear a call to attend a Twins
game, where the crack of the bat leaves
a ball soaring over the outfield fence
bringing one to their feet and letting out
a loud cheer. Oh, what summer will bring!
Will Sunday hospitality return to Saint
Olaf? Maybe curbside donuts with iced
coffee? Grab and go or belly up to a hightop table and reconnect with friends. Oh,
I cannot wait until the bell rings and we
are free for the summer, leaving through
the doors to explore what the days ahead
will hold. Oh wait, those were my school
days but now when the bells rings, we
can fling open the doors and let the world
know we are open for business.
I hope you have thought about returning
to Saint Olaf for a visit. We are and have
been safe, sanitary, and conscientious

throughout this past year. Masks may still
be required as well as social distancing
but we hope to soon see your twinkling
eyes. Our doors are open, the parking is
free, and our liturgy continues to bring us
together in person or virtually. Vaccinated
or not, all are welcome as we continue to
celebrate we are here.
Eighty years we are this year and we
hope to celebrate as much as we can.
Plan on the weekend of July 24/25 to
sing, celebrate, and maybe dance. We
are worth celebrating and celebrate we
need to do. Look inside and walk down
memory lane as you read the musings
of days gone by. Watch for a potential
Twins game in June, a party in July, and
maybe ice cream in August! We need
and want to gather again as best we can,
to reconnect, re-energize, and reignite
the Spirit within us. Thank you for your
support, your love, and all your notes
throughout this past year. You have been
in my thoughts and prayers. Hope to see
you soon!
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WHAT IS YOUR SAINT OLAF STORY?
by Mary Kennedy, Parish Administrator
Memory is a funny thing. What is a clear
memory to you may not even be a wisp
of a foggy shadow to another. I went back
to my hometown for a visit a few years
ago and ran into a high school classmate
of mine. She recognized me at once and
with a shrill squeal and an exclamation of
recognition, she declared emphatically,
“Mary Puskala, there you are! I was just
thinking about you the other day and I
will never forget the time we…” and she
proceeded to share a long, convoluted
story of an interaction that the two of
us shared years before, of which I had
absolutely zero recall. I attempted to say
that she must be remembering someone
else, it was not me, but she kept insisting
that this memory was one she treasured
and it was as clear in her mind as if it
had happened just yesterday and it held
great memories for her. I remember a lot
of things about her, but not one bit of
the particular story she told of what the
two of us had experienced one day long
ago. Perhaps there was a specific reason
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that the memory stayed strong with her
and for another reason, it was lost to my
memory. I will remember her if only for
the lack of remembering her memory.
I remember the first time I walked into
Saint Olaf. I came with the Epiphany
Choir where I was a member at the time,
as our group and members of the Saint
Olaf Choir were preparing for a trip to the
Salzburg, Austria Choir Festival in July of
2000. We warmed up in the music room
and then climbed to the church balcony
and sang with the Saint Olaf Choir for
Mass. I remember the liturgy, but not
who the presider was. I remember the
fabulous acoustics, but do not recall the
specific music pieces we sang. What I do
remember is the community of choral
members coming together that day, again
on the trip, and then eighteen years later,
renewing our friendships when I came
to work at Saint Olaf. That initial positive
experience served as my introduction
to Saint Olaf. When I returned, this time

as an employee, I reacquainted myself
with some members of that group of
singers, we compared memories and
their recollections filled in the blanks
and enriched my memories of that great
trip. The community we built back then
remained in our memory banks and now
lives on and provides that extra layer of
Saint Olaf love and respect. It is part of
my Saint Olaf story.
Since 2018 I have come to know so
many parishioners, frequent visitors, and
guests who have worked their way into
my Saint Olaf story and I am the better
for each of these interactions. Each of
you have shared your gifts in ways that
amaze, amuse, and astonish me. We are
empowered by the gifts you bring and
share so very generously.
Each of you reading this came to Saint Olaf
once upon a time. There was something in
that introductory experience that invited
your return. Then you revisited again
and again. What brought you to Saint

Olaf? More importantly, what
kept you coming back? That is
the essence of your Saint Olaf
story. Hopefully, you have built
upon that story of belonging
and believing throughout your
time at Saint Olaf.
As you read the memories
shared in this Newsletter by
those who were part of Saint
Olaf before, you will see not
only the impact this parish
in the heart of downtown
Minneapolis has made in the
lives of so many, but also that
Saint Olaf has left an indelible
mark of Christ’s love in individual
hearts – consistently for 80
years. Those stories will fade
away from the memory just like
my old high school classmate’s
recollections, unless we choose
to carry them forward by
sharing our individual stories

and celebrating that we ARE
Saint Olaf.
Saint Olaf celebrates 80 years
of existence this year, but
we are not just celebrating a
building with its plaster, brick,
and stained glass. The church is
found in its people who found
their way here and then took
root, embraced the mission
of serving as the living sign of
Christ’s saving presence in the
heart of the city. As we celebrate
Saint Olaf’s anniversary this
year we invite you to share
your Saint Olaf Story with
others. Drop us a note, a line,
an email and we will figure out
how to broadcast your love for
Saint Olaf. We hope to provide
more opportunities to share
your stories when we gather
for an anniversary party on July
24/25, Saint Olaf’s Day.

Share your story
of Saint Olaf
Name:
Phone Number:
Email:
I remember the first time I was at Saint Olaf...

Send your story to MKennedy@SaintOlaf.org or drop it off
when you visit Saint Olaf. We will display your memories
at our Celebr-Eighty event.
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Fr. Kevin attempts to
recreate the elevator story.

The infamous ELEVATOR story. Monsignor Francis Fleming served as pastor of Saint
Olaf for 29 years and was known for his witty bulletin articles. Perhaps his most
famous was from June 29, 1980. Enjoy.

THE ELEVATOR

by Monsignor Francis Fleming, December 1963 - July 1992

I had thought about it from the day it was
installed. And then it happened. To me. I got
stuck in the elevator. Last Friday the thirteenth
at 9:10PM. I was returning from a bachelor’s
dinner for my niece’s wedding. I pushed the
elevator button at the basement level and
stepped in. The door closed behind me. But
there was no response to any of the buttons
inside of the elevator, including the one for
opening the door.
I pushed the emergency bell and waited.
Pushed it again. More silence. This time the
ominous kind. I opened the panel to use the
emergency telephone to call for help only
to find it had been disconnected when the
elevator was being repaired several months
ago. I said a teensy weensy swear word, then
stood there and thought.
It was Friday night, the loneliest night of the
week at Saint Olaf. Father Kennedy was on
vacation. I knew Father Keefe was already
in because I saw his car in the garage when I
came in. His room is on the second floor at the
opposite end of the rectory, the walls of which
are disgustingly thick. He might as well have
been in China. Our domestic personnel come
to work early in the morning but they don’t
come on Saturday. Our custodian opens the
church on Saturday at 7:30AM but he may or
may not pass the elevator.
I pounded on the door, shouted, and gave
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the emergency bell another push. Again, no
response.
The evidence was in. I was locked in for the
night. I looked for creature comforts and noted
that the light had not gone out. But it was very
warm inside. I pushed all the buttons again
and while doing so noted the elevator’s weight
capacity was 1,000 pounds. I wondered for
the first time why “lbs” stands for pounds. I
thanked the Lord it was not filled with a 1,000
pounds of people. My misery did not call for
company.
My imagination began to activate. Could the
elevator be air tight? I checked the doors for
ventilation cracks. Would I be freed in the
middle of the night by a prowler? The sound
of an airplane overhead was, somehow,
reassuring.
I was getting tired standing and it was getting
warmer. If I had to settle here for the night I
had better start looking into it. I was dressed in
clericals and very uncomfortable. I decided to
strip to my underwear and lie down. I opened
the little door of the telephone box and used
it as a hanger for my coat and trousers and
then wrapped my shoes in my shirt to use as
a pillow. Before lying down I noted the size of
the floor. It was 3’ by 4’. I measured it by the
size of the floor tiles. As I lay my head in the
corner and tried to nestle into a comfortable
position, I thought of Phythagoras’ theorem

about the relationship of a hypotenuse to
the sides of a triangle. Whatever it was, it
wasn’t enough.
But the pillow was not all that bad. At
10:00PM I was tired but not sleepy. I
thanked the Lord I had not yet experienced
the call of nature and immediately put the
thought out of my mind because some
things are too horrible to think about.
But I thought other thoughts. I was
getting thirsty and wondered what it
would be like by early morning if I couldn’t
sleep. What would a month of “solitary”
do to a person? The movie MIDNIGHT
EXPRESS which had to do with life in
a Turkish prison came to mind. And
claustrophobia. I remembered I had a pad
and pencil in my coat pocket. If I couldn’t
sleep, I could write so the night wouldn’t
be completely wasted. After all, a Martin
Luther King classic was his BALLAD FROM
BIRMINGHAM JAIL. I could also polish
my homily for the wedding. If I made it.
I was beginning to doze off but when I
heard the basement fire door clang open,
I was awake in a second and shouted,
“I’m stuck in the elevator. Get me out.” It
was my brother, Father Martin, an Army
Chaplain who was home for the wedding.
I was never so glad to hear his voice. He
has a key to the Rectory and decided to
spend the night at Saint Olaf. As soon
as he got the picture, he began to laugh
and in a matter of seconds, we were both
laughing like fools at the absurdity of the
situation.
It was 11:00PM. I asked him to call
our parish administrator, who called
an elevator emergency service man.
Both arrived in about fifteen minutes.
The service man tried to open the door
manually with a special key as I attempted
to slide the door from the inside. It didn’t
work. He tried a series of tests in the
adjoining elevator room and in about
three-quarters of an hour, the elevator
started to go up. The door opened, I
stepped out on the second floor. It took
me three hours to get there. The fare,
$96.92. Double time for the service man.
At the end of the ordeal, I was wide
awake, bright as a dollar, and all set to
visit with Father Martin until the wee
hours. He conked out on me at 1:15AM.
Which goes to show you can’t really trust
your relatives. I didn’t get to sleep for
hours.
There must be a moral to all this but I
really can’t think of one. Except, perhaps,
I should have had that dirty, stinking,
rotten telephone fixed three months ago.

Fr. Forliti in Assisi Park

Sign off on Exodus Housing project with Fr.
Forliti and Monsignor J Jerome Boxleitner

Dedication of skyway link with Fr. Forliti and Bishop
Lawrence Welsh

FLEMING BUILT IT -FORLITI & PARISH FIGURED IT OUT
by Fr. John E. Forliti, Saint Olaf Pastor, July 1992- June 2004

My pastorate at Saint Olaf began the
day I met with the retiring and legendary
pastor, Monsignor Francis Fleming. I
knew his would be huge shoes to fill.
Among other things he made it clear to
me that Saint Olaf was a parish for adults!
He walked me through the facility that
day. Not that I was unaware of the church
area. I had helped with confessions back
in the day when hundreds received that
sacrament during Holy Week. I saw then,
as a young priest, what a “ship’ he had
running. Crisp, on time, in the front doors,
out the side doors. Eleven Masses for a
Holy day!
As he showed me the new parish center
he remarked: “I built it. You have to figure
out how to use it.” And we did.
One of my first duties was over-seeing
the opening of the Exodus Hotel with the
transfer of ninety-two residents from
a similar building on the current site of
the St. Thomas Minneapolis campus. We
arranged with Catholic Charities to lease
and operate this exciting adventure. Next
we demolished the two story building
south of the hotel and established “Assisi

on Ninth”, a green space in the middle of
downtown.
We did figure out how to use the parish
center. Ole’s café served noon meals and
offered downtown workers a chance to
hear talks on current topics. We began
a popular “Faith and Work” breakfast
series featuring local, national, and
international speakers.
The dining area was an ideal spot for the
fund-raising dinners we held for Risen
Christ School in South Minneapolis. In
fact, our annual gala grew to the tune
of $70,000 for Risen Christ. One aspect
of these galas was a raffle of two free
tickets for a trip to Europe. We sponsored
several tours to Europe, mostly to Italy,
by popular demand!
In addition to Risen Christ School, we
sponsored several missions in Kenya.
One was very special: the construction
of St. Timon Secondary Day School giving
Kenyan girls an education as well as boys.
We began a monthly Mass in the African
tradition.
Our highly qualified staff served the parish
extremely well. Four weekday Masses

and eight on weekends, confessions three
times every weekday, lots of weddings,
funerals, and baptisms. Our RCIA one
year, along with many adults, confirmed
some fifteen teens I had prepared in
a special religious education program
we initiated. Our Young Adult group
involved some five hundred participants.
We began to televise Sunday Mass,
and offered “Generation Cross” a wildly
popular original TV production.
A major improvement was our attachment
to the skyway system in 1996. Another
was the renovation of the church and
installation of the Lively-Fulcher organ in
2001.
Our choirs, traditional and contemporary,
were top quality, drawing overflow
crowds to prayer and musical programs.
Before 9/11 we held two inter-faith
prayer gatherings with Catholic, Jewish,
and Muslim participants. On 9/11, our
church was packed, even the aisles.
Our Social Outreach staff brought food,
clothing, furniture, and hope to countless
folks in need, a living witness to Christ’s
love in the heart of the city.
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“WHAT’S IN A NAME? A TIMELESS STORY TO TELL”
by Michael Griffin, Director of Social Ministry

When a family comes to Saint Olaf to
celebrate the Baptism of their child, the
first question in the Rite of Baptism asks,
“What name do you give your child?” By
stating their child’s name, the parents are
proclaiming in the midst of the gathered
community part of the mystery that God
calls each of us by name through the
waters of Baptism into a relationship of
love. This naming helps to deepen the
mystery and strengthen our response to
live as a child of God.
Our parish has the name Saint Olaf, and
many of the major rooms and spaces in
our building bear the name of a pastor
from days gone by. This naming has
a way of recounting the impact these
individuals had on this parish community
and the call to grow in faith and share
God’s love.
Three years ago the parish celebrated the
feast day of our namesake, Saint Olaf, and
dedicated the Samaritan Ministry area
in the lower level of our building. Like at
Baptism you might ask, “What name do
you give this space?” As a community of
faith we proclaimed the mystery of God’s
love with the response, “Sr. Rosanne
Samaritan Hall”!
Sr. Rosanne Fox, a Sister of St. Joseph
of Carondelet, began her ministry
here at Saint Olaf in the fall of 1972.
She established the deep and abiding
foundation for serving those in need
that continues in our parish Samaritan
Ministry to this day. For 34 years she
forged relationships and connections
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that forever changed the approach Saint
Olaf would take for carrying out the social
mission of the gospel. Quite an impact in
this name!
Two current Samaritan Ministry volunteers
worked with Sr. Rosanne. Jane Phillip
recalled how “Things needed just showed
up with Sr. Rosanne. I still think of how
that continues today.” The mystery of
connections and relationships still serves
guests of Saint Olaf.
Linda Bennett shared what might be
called hospitality with a purpose. In
anticipation of Linda’s retirement, Sr.
Rosanne plied her with muffins and
coffee and invited her to a specific
opportunity to be part of the growing
social outreach ministry of the parish.
Hospitality for volunteers and guests
continues to provide sustenance to this
day.
Sr. Rosanne died in May 2018 after 90+
years, and her nephew Joe Fox delivered
the eulogy at her funeral. Among the many
poignant things shared, he reminded
those gathered that “She created a
magical network that those who had—
gave, and those who needed—received.
It may have been financial support or
volunteer time, but you didn’t say no to
Rosie, you simply asked ‘How much?’ or
‘What time?’”
Our pastor at the time, Fr. Patrick Kennedy,
noted that as her ministry progressed
she became even more creative. “What
a great witness she displayed by sharing
the gifts God continued to provide to her,”

he said.
Saint Olaf pastor Msgr. Frank Fleming
announced Sr. Rosanne’s arrival in the
bulletin in 1972 by stating, “The priests
of Saint Olaf are enthusiastic about her
coming. She will not only add feminine
dimension to our work but may be the
forerunner of a whole new era of service.”
We recognize and celebrate the truth of
these words by naming, “Sr. Rosanne
Samaritan Hall.”
Next year will be 50th anniversary of
Sr. Rosanne’s arrival at Saint Olaf. Her
spirit of dedication and perseverance that
inspired volunteers and staff for decades,
was especially important during the last
year+ of dealing with the limiting factors
and increased needs caused by the
pandemic and subsequent lockdowns.
She not only demonstrated the necessity
of removing the obstacles preventing
service to those in need, she fostered a
parish-wide environment that proclaims
with passion “Of course this is what we
do and how we are called to care for our
sisters and brothers”.
At the moment before our Baptism, the
question was asked, “What name do you
give your child?” We have been called
through the waters of Baptism into a
relationship of love as Christ taught us
by loving God and our neighbor. Thanks
to the commitment of this 80 year parish
community, Saint Olaf Samaritan Ministry
continues to carry out this mission.
This article is an updated version of a bulletin
article that first appeared in July 2018.

Sister Rosanne Samaritan Hall

This hall is dedicated in honor of Sr. Rosanne Fox, CSJ, who
served on the pastoral staff at St. Olaf from 1972-2006. Her
wise leadership, and compassion for those in need established
the now decades-long legacy of Samaritan Ministry in this
parish.
Like the Good Samaritan (Luke 10:29ff), Sr. Rosanne marshalled
the necessary resources to ease the burdens of others by
instilling hope, and she called the wider community to care and
show mercy as followers of Jesus Christ. May all who enter this
hall experience the unrelenting love of God as demonstrated by
the faithful witness of Sr. Rosanne Fox, CSJ.
Dedicated July 29, 2018, Feast of Saint Olaf

SAMARITAN
MINISTRY
CONTINUES
TO SERVE
by Michael Griffin, Director of Social Ministry

Saint Olaf Affordable
Housing Project

by Michael Griffin, Director of Social Ministry

Saint Olaf has partnered with Aeon (www.aeon.org) to rehab
90+ units in the parish-owned Exodus Residence on Second
Avenue and 9th Street, as well as build a new structure
next to Exodus, and another above the church parking lot.
Parking will resume for parish use after construction with
housing beginning on floor two and above. About 300 units
of affordable housing are planned. Aeon and Saint Olaf have
signed a 99 year ground lease that will also generate revenue
for other parish ministries. Design and financing efforts are
underway. Stay tuned for more details!

Saint Olaf Samaritan Ministry continues to help meet the
basics for those in need; clothing, food, transportation
and some financial assistance. The manner of service
has shifted with the changing parameters around the
pandemic. The first goal is to keep guests, volunteers
and staff safe. But we also understand that someone
without a home cannot shelter in place! As the percentage
of people being vaccinated increases we look forward to
the day when more hospitality opportunities can be made
available.
Samaritan Ministry has resources to offer, thanks to the
generous and regular support of this community. We
welcome clothing for adult women and men (new, clean
or gently used) as well as household goods (bedding,
blankets, towels, kitchen items). Continued financial
support for Saint Olaf also provides a strong foundation
for outreach to take place.
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Lively-Fulcher Organ

Steinway B Piano

MAKE A JOYFUL NOISE UNTO THE LORD
By Joel Anderson

An update on the keyboard instruments
at Saint Olaf
This year, Saint Olaf is celebrating its
80th anniversary, and it is also the 20th
anniversary of the installation of the
wonderful Lively-Fulcher pipe organ
in the main church. For the past two
decades, the organ has faithfully served
countless liturgies and celebrations,
inspiring and beautifying the worship of
the gathered assembly. The instrument
is among the finest organs in the Twin
Cities. Visiting local organists consistently
remark upon its tonal palette and how
pleasing it is to play. The organ also
attracts the attention of internationally
touring concert organists, and Saint Olaf
has been proud to host many concerts
and recitals throughout the years that
prominently feature the organ. For a
downtown church that draws visitors
from across the city, the continent, and
the world, the Lively-Fulcher organ is a
fitting jewel in the crown of the parish,
spreading the light of Christ through
music, and welcoming all who hear its
voice in majestic flourishes and gentle
whispers.
There are many fascinating facets to
the operation of a pipe organ. What
are all those buttons for? Why three
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keyboards... and a pedalboard? What do
all those knobs do, and why are there so
many? How many pipes are in the organ?
What do the big silver-colored pipes at
the front of the case sound like? As of
the writing of this article, plans are being
made for a virtual tour of the organ later
this summer that will provide answers to
all of those questions, and much more.
Watch for this to be released perhaps
in conjunction with the Celebr-Eighty
festivities in late July!
The Steinway B in the main church
has been settling in nicely after its
restoration. Upon its return, its tone
was quite mellow, by design, as the
new strings, action parts, and hammers
needed time to get broken in. Since then,
the tone has brightened considerably
and it is approaching a richer, mature
sound. It has undergone frequent tunings
and additional minor voicing work to
help it attain its final post-restoration
timbre. Before long, the final touches
on the voicing will be completed, and
soon we will be able to properly mark
the restoration project with a special
dedication recital.
Besides the Lively-Fulcher organ and
the Steinway B piano in the main church,
did you know that Saint Olaf actually

has a total of twelve different keyboard
instruments? There are two pipe organs,
three pianos, an electronic organ, and
six electronic keyboards on campus. The
Lively-Fulcher organ and the Steinway
B piano in the main church may be the
most splendid and most visible, but
these other keyboard instruments play
an invaluable role for liturgies and social
events (outside of COVID-time, at least);
as well as practice and rehearsals.
In the chapel, there is a Baldwin baby
grand piano, and a one-manual Van Daalen
tracker (mechanical-action) organ. While
this organ is quite small, it is nonetheless
well-suited to its role. The stops (voices)
are split so that the organist has the
option of activating only the upper or
lower ranges at a time, or the full manual
compass simultaneously. This allows the
use of different registers to act as solo or
accompaniment voices, and adds to the
versatility of the instrument. The organ
also features a straight pedalboard,
which is a rare sight in North America.
Take a look the next time you visit the
Chapel, and if you look closely, you may
notice how it differs from the pedalboard
of the Lively-Fulcher organ in the main
church.
The Gathering Room features a sleek

Choir Room Yamaha

Fleming Hall Technics

Murphy Room Technics

Study Room Organ

Gathering Room Kawai

Chapel Baldwin
Kawai baby grand piano. The Kawai recently served as the piano
in the main church while the Steinway was away for restoration.
The electronic keyboards find themselves in various and sundry
rooms throughout the building. The choir room has a Yamaha
digital piano, which sees use both during the week, and multiple
times each Sunday, for practice, warm-ups, and rehearsals.
Across the hall from the choir room there is a small music study
room which is used by cantors and other musicians. In this
study room there is an electronic keyboard, and a three-manual
electronic organ. There are also electronic keyboards in the
music director’s office, the Murphy Room, the Education Room,
and Fleming Hall. These all find regular use by individuals and
groups for rehearsals and gatherings.
These dozen keyboard instruments assist in meeting the needs
of a diverse music ministry, enriching worship, engaging the Van Daalen Organ
community, and glorifying God.
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THE GRACE OF MEMORY ALLOWS
US TO SECURE OUR FUTURE
by Fr. Eugene Tiffany. Saint Olaf Pastor July 2004 – June 2005

Fr. Eugene Tiffany sends his
congratulations on Saint Olaf’s 80th
Anniversary and although unable to
scribe an article, readily agreed that we
could share one of his classic bulletin
articles from his time at Saint Olaf.
From the Saint Olaf Bulletin of July 18,
2004 entitled, “Why Do People Attend
Class Reunions?” Fr. Tiffany mused on
revisiting the past through the lens of
a class reunion, a reflection sharing
the importance of our memories which
similarly corresponds to the relationship
that long-time parishioners and friends
of Saint Olaf have forged with this
community over the past 80 years.
There is always a certain degree of
curiosity that compels us to return to the
past, and an apprehension that leaves
us wondering why I feel a need to go at
least one more time when the last time
was going to be my last time. We are
mildly interested in what’s happened to
our classmates, what they are doing now
and how well they have weathered life.
Do others look as old as I feel? Do I feel
as old as others look? Sometimes we
come just to let others know that while
you didn’t think I would amount to much,
I have “staked” out a little, but important,
piece of the earth for myself and those I
have grown to love.
We come to renew old acquaintances,
or because a bond that once existed still
PAGE 11 • SAINTOLAF.ORG

holds good memories even though we
haven’t seen each other for many years.
But there is still another reason for
coming to reunions. If our Catholic High
School faith tradition has held us close,
we will worship together, we will share a
meal, we will spend time in conversation.
We will talk about what we are doing
now, but perhaps, more importantly,
revisiting the way things were “when”
and the people who made them that
way. As we recall the past, we may even
be given to enlarging on what actually
happened, adding a touch of drama to a
time now held only in memory.
There is a subtle but more important
reason why we gather. The ability to
remember and the opportunity to find
expression for our memories anchors
and secures our very identity. One of
the most saddening experiences is to
witness the “slipping away” of a loved
one who suffers from Alzheimer’s.
The names of family members, the
events that have connected them to
the family’s history – all are lost from
memory and the person held captive to
a present that never sees beyond the
fleeting moment. This loss of memory is
the loss of identity; this loss of history is
the loss of the future.
Without memory there could be no
friendships, no capacity to learn and
grow, no personal or collective identity.

The grace of memory allows us to secure
our future by bringing with us the gifts
and friendships and spirituality that
shaped us back when. Memory provides
us with the comfort of continuity. The
class gatherings allow us to reconnect
for a few hours with a time and a place
that holds out to us memories that are
refreshing and some that may be painful.
But all the memories are important. It is
a function of maturing to hold close in
memory the people and events of the
past that nurtured and sustained us. It is
equally a function of maturing to come
to terms with people and events that
pained, embarrassed, and shamed us.
The deepening of life is ensured when
we take time to gather the moments and
people from the past and bring them to
the present, embrace them through the
telling of stories, and rejoice in who we
were, what we have become, and what
we have yet to become.
…To conclude with a story – Isaac Singer,
a famous Yiddish storyteller, writes about
a Rabbi who had grown very old. This
Rabbi invites a young man to become
his apprentice. “We’ll tell each other lots
of stories, you and I,” he said. “For those
who don’t tell stories and those who
don’t listen, live only in the present. And
that’s not enough.”
We must never forget. Today and every
day is a day to remember.

Fr. Pavlik’s installation at Saint Olaf with Archbishop Harry Flynn

SPORTS HAVE NEVER BEEN MY THING

by Fr. Pavlik, Saint Olaf Assistant Pastor, 2003 – 2005 and Saint Olaf Pastor, July 2005 - December 2013

Sports have never been my thing. I am
terrible at playing them. I don’t like to
watch them. Frankly, there are few
things in the world I care less about. But
my stint at Saint Olaf – first as associate
then as pastor – provided opportunities
that were simply wasted on someone
who didn’t enjoy sports.
I got to meet Kobe Bryant and his wife at
a 10:00 Sunday Mass one spring morning
when he was in town playing basketball.
I didn’t recognize him, but did notice that
he was considerably taller than anyone
else in church that day. Luckily, Kevin
McGraw was ushering and told me who
he was so I was able to greet him on his
way out of Mass.
When NFL teams were in town, the hotel
they would stay in would often arrange
for a priest to come say Mass on Saturday

afternoon for Catholic members of the
team in a conference room in the hotel.
I offered Mass for a number of them.
Fun fact – every team I said Mass for
lost against the Vikings. In payment for
my time, they would give me tickets to
the football game, which were wasted
on me. After a while, I learned to ask for
the monetary value of the tickets and not
have to try to give the tickets away.
While I was at Saint Olaf, they had the
funerals for Bob Casey, long-time Twins
announcer, and Tom Briere, Star Tribune
sports writer. Being at their funerals
allowed me to meet a number of Twins
players who were in attendance.
All these opportunities did nothing to
increase my interest in sports, but does
provide fun memories of my year’s
downtown and makes for interesting

stories when I am seated next to a sports
fan at a dinner party.
Incidentally, one person I DID benefit
from meeting was the soprano who was
in town singing the role of Queen of the
Night in MN Opera’s production of “The
Magic Flute.” She attended Mass at Saint
Olaf while she was in town and offered
to give a back stage pass to members
of Saint Olaf Young Adults group after a
Sunday matinee performance.

Fr. Pavlik currently serves
as the pastor at Mary
Queen of Peace Catholic
Church in Rogers, MN
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Fr. Patrick Kennedy and Archbishop Bernard Hebda – Pentecost 2017

“NOTHING HAPPENS BY ITSELF”

By Fr. Patrick Kennedy, Saint Olaf Associate October 1978 - June 1982 & Saint Olaf Pastor July 2014 – June 2019

My friends,
When Archbishop John Gregory Murray
entered the old Saint Olaf Church building
to officially establish the parish in
downtown Minneapolis on June 1, 1941,
I doubt he had the foresight to imagine
the remarkable impact this parish
would make to Catholics in downtown
Minneapolis and the wider Archdiocese.
The impact has been significant. The
accomplishments have been nothing
short of remarkable over these last 80
years. Saint Olaf Catholic Church has
had the unique privilege and particular
responsibility to embrace people from all
walks of life and from all corners of the
earth in its specialized ministry to those
who come to downtown Minneapolis to
participate in a variety of activities in the
heart of this City.
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When I was an associate here, early on
as a young priest, and when I became
pastor in my later years, I seldom went
anywhere that when a person found out
where I was ministering, that person
didn’t have some Saint Olaf connection
and a story to go along with it. Frankly,
I was always moved by people sharing
with me the meaning Saint Olaf had in
their faith journey. You would think the
stories would center on the liturgical
events these people participated in while
downtown working, or at a convention,
on a vacation, attending a sporting event,
or just having a special dinner in one of
the downtown restaurants. Actually,
there were plenty of those. But I was
always moved when individuals would
relate a story where they would simply
make a visit in the church or the chapel
looking for a quiet space as they thought,
pondered, and prayed. I remember a few

stories where people related they were
deeply troubled, they were struggling
to find meaning in their life, and as they
were meandering around the streets of
downtown, they came upon Saint Olaf.
They entered and found great peace as
they sat quietly in church and asked for
guidance. I used to think “Wow, who
would have ‘thunk’ these things happen,”
and probably more often than I or anyone
else ever knew. At those times, I often
repeated the phrase realtors use in selling
a property, “location, location, location.”
The other thing I think about when
I realize Saint Olaf is now beginning
its 80th year in service to people in
downtown Minneapolis is the talented
and committed group of lay and religious
staff members and volunteers, who,
more times than not, provided the various
services Saint Olaf offered to those who

came through its doors. And they still do.
Again, as a young priest, I learned many of
the lessons I used throughout my priestly
career from these dedicated and talented
people. When I returned, I had the privilege
to pray with their family members and
members of their religious communities
when these individuals passed away. I found
these moments a time to express great
gratitude to God that I had the privilege to
meet these individuals, work alongside them
as we ministered in our unique ways, and
in the process, develop the friendships we
shared together after we left Saint Olaf and
went on to other ministerial opportunities.
Monsignor Francis Fleming had a phrase he
often spoke in the presence of all of us who
worked with him to further the mission of
Saint Olaf at that time. It goes like this,
“Nothing happens by itself.” His meaning
was simple. Each one of us around the table
with him, was there to make a contribution
in his or her own way. He not only expected
it. He demanded it. And while it was clear
he “ran the joint,” as he was fond of saying,
he also knew the talent he had in the room
before him, and he knew encouraging our
success at what we were doing would be
his success, and more importantly, the
success of Saint Olaf continuing its mission
in downtown Minneapolis. It would never
have happened without those incredible
people, over the last 80 years, doing their
part and making a marked difference in the
ministry they provided to those who came
to Saint Olaf while they were there.
When people turn the age of 80 in life,
they know they are entering the evening of
their lives and that their days are growing
shorter not longer. However, when a
Catholic parish celebrates 80 years in one
location, serving the people who are part of
that location, it remains ever young. While
it is true the population changes, pastors
and staffs come and go, the mission never
changes, and it is hopefully enhanced and
enlivened by a new generation of leaders,
parishioners, and visitors who come and
make the parish their spiritual home. To
that end, Saint Olaf will “continue to serve
as a living sign of Christ’s saving presence
in the heart of the city,” and believing and
trusting the foundations others have built
on over the last 80 years, that mission will
put them in good stead to continue the
work God will do through them as they and
future generations write the next chapters
in the life of Saint Olaf.

Baptism of Paloma. From left: Fr. Krenik, Anjali, Amadeo, Paloma, Justin Felicetta,
and Piyala Dalal.

REFLECTIONS AT SAINT OLAF
By Mike Krenik Saint Olaf Associate Pastor January 2012 - Present

Most people think I began my work at Saint Olaf about five years ago when Fr.
Patrick Kennedy invited me to help on weekday masses. However, I go much
further back.
When I was a Theology I student at the St. Paul Seminary, we were assigned
a parish at which we would work. I was assigned to Saint Olaf, along with a
classmate from Montana, two farm boys wondering why we needed to work
downtown Minneapolis when we would never be in such a parish when we
were ordained. How wrong I was.
Sr. Roseanne Fox was my supervisor, and she made sure we saw all parts of the
city. I helped with bringing the Eucharist to the homebound, visited the poor to
see what we could help with, and I also had one memorable lunch at one of the
benefactors to Sr. Roseanne’s work, in which at least one Waterford wine glass
was broken.
It was certainly a time to have my eyes opened and I learned quite a bit from Sr.
Roseanne and Monsignor Fleming in the next three years.
Fast forward to today, and I am very grateful for my time here. The lessons from
my seminarian days were, and are, still put to good use. I still remember my
first 10:00 a.m. Sunday televised Mass, when one of our guests came up to the
altar to “get me some of that bread” after communion was over. I recognized
the man as one of our daily Mass participants and assured him I could help him
out. It always amazes me how often Christ presents himself to us, as I never
saw the man again after that encounter.
Making Christ known and loved in the heart of the city works both ways. I am
grateful for my time here at Saint Olaf.
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Fr Mark Wehmann wrote this article to honor his ordination and celebrated his Mass of Thanksgiving at Saint Olaf on June 1, 2003 as he and
his family became members of Saint Olaf in 1990. Serving Fr. Wehmann’s Mass of Thanksgiving were three other parishioners who became
Archdiocesan Priests: Terry Beeson, Jim Liekhus, and Chris Shofner, and Deacon Mike Schmitz who is a priest now in the Diocese of Duluth.

SAINT OLAF AND MY PRIESTLY VOCATION
by By Fr. Mark Wehmann Saint Olaf Associate Pastor July, 2018 - Present

When a college fraternity-brother of mine
became a Minneapolis cop shortly after
graduating from college, my fraternity
brothers and I were absolutely fascinated
with his new job. So much so that when we
went to restaurants and bars downtown,
we would basically ask him endless
questions all through the evening: “How
fast have you driven the squad car?” “Have
you arrested any famous people?” “Do you
always wear a bulletproof vest?” And of
course, “How many donuts can you eat per
day?”
In reflecting on this it is part of our human
nature to be interested in and ask questions
about things we do not know much about.
This aspect of our nature has become very
clear to me during the last six years of my
life, ever since I joined the seminary. We
all see many functions that a priest does
during the week – celebrating Mass, giving
homilies, presiding at weddings, funerals,
and baptisms, visiting and comforting the
sick, counseling parishioners, and, yes
writing bulletin articles. But there remains
much mystery surrounding the priesthood
for the typical parishioner in the pew.
Therefore, I get asked, even as a transitional
deacon, a million questions by intrigued
Catholics when they feel comfortable doing
so. Like: “What’s it like to be celibate?” “Do
you feel holier now?” “Does that collar
strangle you?” “Is your underwear black,
too, and does it have a white tab thingy on
it?” “Have you met the Pope?” “What’s your
favorite scripture passage?” And, of course,
“What made you want to become a priest?”
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In fact, I get asked that last question the
most. My answer as to why I want to
become a priest: “To listen to what God is
calling me to be … and to be true to that
call.”
Hence, the best preparation for me in
terms of my future priesthood – very soon,
in fact – has been the Catholic Christian
upbringing within the Wehmann family, a
family that prayed together and faithfully
went to Mass. Because if you do not know
God in your heart, and know what His voice
sounds like there is no way you can know
God’s call for you, and there is no way you
can answer that call.
In my thirty-some years, God has been very
patient with me in that I heard Him call long
ago, back in 1987, in fact, when I started as
a freshman at the University of Minnesota.
I would have this recurring sense that God
was calling me to the priesthood about
every two years or so. Back then, I felt I
could negotiate with God on the timing
and conditions of jumping into the water.
I rationalized not entering the seminary
sooner along these lines: “Let me finish
college first.” “Let me get my first job in
the accounting field first.” “Let me find a
girlfriend, just to test the call.” “Let me get
promoted.”
After six years of working in the accounting
field, I started to take a good look at what
it would take to achieve goals like getting
an MBA or CPA. At the same time, I realized
that I had never fully looked at what it
would take to become a priest. And so I
decided that before I moved forward with

my accounting career, I would put to rest,
once and for all, this priesthood question
nagging me for ten years.
As I look back, I realize my negotiations
with God and pursuing other interests
enabled me to know that I could make it
in business and that I would make a good
husband and father. I wanted to make sure,
during those years of pondering a possible
call to priesthood, that I would never look
back and wonder if God truly called me to
the priesthood.
Saint Olaf has played an important part in
the development of my priestly vocation.
I was attracted to the warm, welcoming
community, made clear to me early on in
the greeters at the church’s doors and in
the authentic smiles of those who sat next
to my family at Mass. Oh yes, and then
there was the spirit-lifting music at Saint
Olaf. I also owe gratitude to the priests that
articulated the Faith in clear and meaningful
ways for me.
I now ask of you just two things – two
things that will help me as I start my
priestly vocation. First, please live out
your individual vocations, whether it is
priesthood, religious community life, or the
vocation of marriage. Because the more I
see baptized Christians living out what God
is calling them to, the more it strengthens
my vocation. Secondly, I ask for your
continued prayers, because as I make the
transition into priestly life, I will need them,
and I know through experience that your
prayers are indeed powerful.

Dorothy Kenney, newly ordained Fr Kevin Kenney
and Fr John Forliti May 28, 1994

AND YOU ARE ASSIGNED TO … SAINT OLAF!

By Fr. Kevin Kenney, Saint Olaf Associate Pastor June, 1994 – June, 1998 & Saint Olaf Pastor, July 2019 - Present

Annually a lunch was served to those
soon to be ordained by the Archbishop a
few days before ordination. At this lunch
an envelope was handed to each of the
deacons with their new assignment
upon ordination. It was always a tense
lunch waiting to receive the envelope,
never knowing if it would be given before
the meal, during the meal or as dessert.
We received the envelope as dessert.
I nervously opened the envelope and
read, “And you are assigned to Saint
Olaf, downtown Minneapolis.” How could
this be, I asked myself? Usually your
first assignment would be somewhere
opposite of where one’s gifts would be
best used and away from what they
knew. My heart pounded with joy as I
nervously looked around the table, trying
not to smile, as we all read out loud
where we’d be heading.
I received a phone call from Fr. John
Forliti congratulating me and offering a
big welcome. He invited me to dinner so I
showed up around 4:55 pm and rang the
bell at the office door. A staff member
warmly peeked through the door and
asked what I needed. I said I was looking
for Fr. Forliti and I was asked if I had an
appointment. I responded “Yes” and I

was instructed to wait outside the door
while the person went to find Fr. Forliti.
I guess my attire of blue jeans, tennis
shoes and a regular shirt did not make a
good impression that I would be the new
associate at Saint Olaf.
My four years at Saint Olaf, newly
ordained, taught me about life in
downtown Minneapolis. Every day
I learned something new and built
wonderful relations with so many
people. Part of my ministry was working
with the Young Adult Group and teaching
the RCIA Process. Both were exceptional
learning experiences and fun as well.
The weddings, funerals, baptism and
CONFESSIONS threw me right into
ministerial life. There was never a dull
moment at Saint Olaf!
In 1995, President Bill Clinton was in
town and paid a surprise visit to Peter’s
Grill across the street. I had heard he was
eating lunch there so I grabbed one of
our maintenance guys and said, “Let’s go
up to the bell tower and get a bird’s eye
view of the President.” Up we went! We
waited and waited for President Clinton
to come out and he never did until we
heard someone coming up the ladder

and the head of a Minneapolis Police
Officer poked through the entry way
and said, “Hey, who are you and are you
supposed to be up here?” Well, I guess
President Clinton was waiting for the two
“suspicious looking” characters to leave
the bell tower before he was allowed
to depart. By the time we arrived to the
sidewalk out front, President Clinton’s
motorcade passed by and we were able
to give him a wave!
Fr. Forliti was an excellent mentor for
my four years and working alongside Fr.
Ralph Goman and Fr. Leon Klimczyk and
living alongside Fr. Ralph Goman and Fr.
Michael Byron were great supports. A
lasting impression was made on me by the
Sisters of St. Joseph who were working
at Saint Olaf at the time. Sr. Frieda, Sr.
Rosanne, Sr. Denis and Sr. Dolores were
a joy to work with and they all taught
me how to be compassionate in many
different ways from administration, to
outreach, to visiting the elderly. Each
were wise beyond telling and I will be
forever grateful for the influence they
had on my early years of priesthood.
Many people at Saint Olaf influenced
those first years and for this I thank you!
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HOW THINGS
HAVE CHANGED
By Derrick Smith,
Forliti Foyer Reception/Security
Typical early start to the day. Upon
arrival, I walk the building to ensure
security. I start my normal procedure
by unlocking the interior doors of the
building. Before going to unlock the
exterior doors, I proceed to go and
review the building security system.
After review, it’s time to unlock the
exterior doors and welcome everyone
that enters.
Mid-March 2020
The guests are arriving for Mass, our
usual flow of early morning arrivals.
As they enter the building, some have
stopped and noticed the signs on the
door advising of the new hours at Saint
Olaf. Morning greetings from all that
pass through. Some very familiar faces
and voices and a few not so familiar.
This particular day is different from
the start. Besides the phones starting
to ring early, this morning everyone
appears a little baffled. The doors to
the Gathering Room are locked. The
usual aroma of coffee and Danish is not
in the air. The presence of orange juice
and apple juice is not in sight. Some ask,
“Where is the coffee and Danish? Are we
closing the Church?” As we explain with
complete uncertainty, “because of the
Virus we will temporarily discontinue
our regular coffee and Danish offerings
as we consider the safety of all”.
Spring 2020
Now, there are a number of changes that
are required. The government has made
some mandates that we are quickly
adjusting. Some of the most noticeable
being the number of parishioners that
can attend each Mass. We now have to
honor the social distancing guidelines
and maintain a six-foot distance at
all times. Because of this, we are
utilizing every third pew to maintain
distancing. We have also adjusted
the way communion is received by
creating a flow to maintain distance and
safety. We have implemented a strict
sanitizing schedule in the Church as well
as the common areas throughout the
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building. We are now closely monitoring
attendance for each Mass to open the
balcony area to safely accommodate as
many as possible and safely welcome
those that choose to attend. The
biggest and most challenging change to
date was the mask mandate. In addition
to these major changes weddings and
funerals have now been added to the ban
list. With all the changes, here at Saint
Olaf we are all well versed on the safety
measures and mandates and work to
closely follow the safety procedures. As
we think we have a grasp on things, we
are presented with more bad news. We
are advised Samaritan Ministries will be
by appointment only. As if that was not
enough, Adult Shelter Connect will be
operational by phone only and no longer
will be on property.
May-June 2020
As the Pandemic is now in full swing
and has literally touched every part of
our lives, we are offered more shocking
news with the events of May 25th and
the neighborhood destruction we have
all seen. Just one more opportunity here
at Saint Olaf to gather in prayer and ask
for peace.
Today
As we work to maintain safety here at
Saint Olaf the work never ends. Staff and
volunteers alike continue to adapt and
make necessary changes throughout
these challenging times. No one knows
what the next day has to offer. What we
do know is here at Saint Olaf, we have
shown we are up to the challenge of
whatever that next day has to offer.

GRATEFUL FOR
GRANTS AND
GIFTS
by Michael Griffin,
Director of Social Ministry
Saint Olaf Samaritan Ministry is grateful for
the following grants/gifts in support of our
parish and the ministry to care for those
most in need.
• $5,000 from the Rosa Miller Gift Fund in
memory of Joseph & Angelica Malcka
• $15,000 from the Christopher & Sheila
Jones Foundation
• $25,000 from a foundation wishing to
remain anonymous.
• Two year grant from the League of
Catholic Women in support of “Tuesday
Club”, a social meal/gathering for elderly
shut-ins.
These grants along with gifts of any and
every size combine to help form a strong,
viable ministry and parish. Thank you for your
confidence! Your continued support across
the whole parish helps us provide programs
and ministries for the next 80 years!!

THE LEGACY OF SAINT OLAF LIVES ON THROUGH YOU
By Mary Kennedy, Parish Administrator

Your stories shared invite greater
participation from others as they hear
and decide that they too, want to be
a part of this rich environment. We
have built this parish through 80 years
of stories shared, faith shared, gifts
shared, and Christ’s love shared. You are
carrying forward the legacy of Saint Olaf
every time you come either in person or
virtually and join in prayer, service, and
sharing your gifts.

fund through our Of Ministry and Music
each fall. Through your support of the Of
Ministry and Music, we have upgraded
our entire Fire Suppression System and
this past year we were able to provide
some much-needed tender loving care
to our Grand Piano in the Worship space.
Future gift opportunities will always
center on capital needs that go above
and beyond the annual budget and are
always welcomed.

Saint Olaf leadership has decided to honor
our 80th anniversary with a special gift
towards the Saint Olaf Endowment Fund
with a gift of $80,000 received from the
estate of Pauline Altermatt and we invite
you to join us with your own CelebreEighty Gift, in any amount, whether or
not it has the number 80 in it. Our goal is
to raise the Saint Olaf Endowment Fund
to $500,000 so the parish can annually
benefit from legacy grants.

You make a difference every time you
support Saint Olaf with your talents
shared in service in our ministries and
programs. You are the hands and feet of
Christ with every moment you share your
prayers and talents.

Third, what better way to carry forward
your Saint Olaf story then to provide
a Forever Gift directly to Saint Olaf or
in your estate plan with a gift to our
Saint Olaf Endowment Fund. We have
two* endowment funds but we are
concentrating on one that could use a
shot in the arm.

Gifts can be direct cash gifts which we will
place now in the Saint Olaf Endowment
Fund, or future gifts designated from your
estate plan, life insurance designations,
or other recommendations from your
financial advisor which will arrive at Saint
Olaf later providing tomorrow’s Saint
Olaf patrons with your story in the form
of a Forever Gift.

Your financial support of the parish can
assist the parish in three different but
very important ways. First, through
pledges and ongoing support to our
Annual Stewardship Renewal, via online
gifts, envelopes, or cash. You provide
us with the means to move forward
our mission focus of providing quality
liturgies and service to those in need in
the heart of the city. This regular support
pays for the staff, keeps the building and
grounds safe, secure, and operationally
sound. It helps pay the bills from the
copy paper to the heating and everything
in between.
Second, support of the Reserve Fund for
those non-budgeted needs which we

The Saint Olaf Endowment Fund
was created in 1997 with an initial
investment of $55,000 and currently
stands at $160,399. This fund is a
permanent endowment, which means
the principle can never be touched, but
interest earnings in the form of grants
are distributed annually as a forever gift
to the parish. The Saint Olaf Endowment
Fund is managed by the Catholic
Community Foundation and this past
year we received a grant of $5,000 for
Saint Olaf’s use. We hope to grow the
Saint Olaf Endowment Fund to provide
for the future needs of this parish.

*Note: Our second endowment, the
Dorothy Ellstrom Endowment, created
by a directed gift from the Ellstrom
estate in 2008, now totals just
over $1,000,000. This permanent
endowment is specifically designated
for the spiritual enrichment of Saint Olaf
parishioners and we have used grants
from this for staff positions, liturgical
needs, retreats, and opportunities
which bring the faith forward, most
recently to increase our live stream
capabilities to bring Daily Mass to all.
SAINTOLAF.ORG • PAGE 18

“TODAY AND FOR THE FUTURE:
MERCY, JUSTICE AND PEACE”
By Michael Griffin, Director of Social Ministry
When writing for publications like this
parish newsletter, it is necessary to put
on the “future lens” and write from the
perspective of when you will actually
receive it and read it, versus when I am
writing it at least six weeks earlier. The
editing, scheduling the printing, and then
getting it to the mail house for labeling
and sending all takes some time. For
example, I sit here on a cool and cloudy
day with a chance April showers will also
turn to snow, but you will be reading this
in June when (hopefully) any mention
of snow is in the “remember when”
category, at least for a while!
The “future lens” of weather is pretty
easy to use. One need only consider the
seasonal averages and then project out
a couple of months. But not everything
fits neatly into this newsletter time warp.
Another version of this is the sports
world. It tends to favor using predictions
of outcomes and often guides things
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along the way with weekly rankings and
Vegas odds.
Weather. Sports. Now the News! A crystal
ball is not very helpful when considering
some of the most serious realties of our
times; the pandemic, and what comes
after the trial of Derek Chauvin. Six weeks
from now feels like a lifetime for these
two grave conditions that have been
occupying our sensibilities and attention
for what seems like forever. Besides,
projections and predictions simply will
not cut it. Instead, we rely on reports
and updates on progress when actual
resolution is not in our grasp.
This notion of living within an in-between
time can be unsettling. Where the
pandemic is concerned, pause and think
about life in March of last year compared
to life now in June of this year. Even if
anxiety and uncertainty has not occupied
your way of being, we all certainly know

that this has happened in others. We
have changed the way we engage so
many things in daily life. It is still difficult
to plan ahead with any confidence.
One year ago we were finishing up
Memorial Day Weekend when the news
of the horrible murder of George Floyd
spread around the world and through the
outrage our city burned. The firing of the
now former police officers, the charges
and the trial for Derek Chauvin increased
the anxiety of anticipation. Hundreds of
years of racism must find resolution if
we are to celebrate that “all are created
equal”, and from a faith perspective that
“we have all been made in the image and
likeness of God”. As others have said, if it
was up to people of color, racism would
have been solved a long time ago! Writing
without knowing the outcome does not
diminish the urgency of acting daily for
justice and peace.
contined on next page

DISCUSSIONS THAT
ENCOUNTER (DTE)
by Michael Griffin, Director of Social Ministry

Original Saint Olaf in mosaic
Racist actions, attitudes, biases have
happened by and are apparent in many
people of faith. Christ did not teach
racism, but clearly too often his teachings
have been poorly embraced or grossly
twisted. While we try to live as faithful
disciples during these in-between times,
let us renew our response to the God of
mercy, justice and peace by sharing these
gifts with the world around us. Whatever
the outcome of the trial, the world will
still be in desperate need of God’s mercy,
justice and peace.
As a community of faith, Saint Olaf is
poised for the next 80 years to carry out
the mission of the gospel, even while
living and serving during “in-between”
times. The newsletter issue celebrating
160 years of Saint Olaf will still be about
sharing God’s gift of mercy, justice
and peace. Our actions today will help
determine the future foundation.

For over 15 years, Discussions that Encounter has facilitated open discussions
about race, racism and white privilege. These events are sponsored free of charge
by Bethesda Missionary Baptist Church (Pastor Arthur Agnew) and Saint Olaf
Catholic Church, and open to all. The vision was in its founding and continues to
this day to provide an environment where people of all walks-of-life can openly
discuss any aspect of racism. Gatherings are held the 2nd and 4th Thursday of the
month. Watch the weekly bulletin and website for the latest information.

Courtyard circa 1986 (where Forliti Gathering room is now)
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STAFF DIRECTORY
PASTORAL TEAM
Fr. Kevin Kenney
frkkenney@saintolaf.org
Fr. Mike Krenik
frmkrenik@saintolaf.org
Fr. Mark Wehmann
frwehmann@saintolaf.org

ADMINISTRATION
Mary Kennedy, Parish Administrator
mkennedy@saintolaf.org
Amber Guthmiller,
Hospitality Coordinator/Office Assistant
aguthmiller@saintolaf.org
Jeanne Peterson, Finances
jeanne@saintolaf.org
Tariq Rauf
Forliti Foyer Receptionist/ Security
trauf@saintolaf.org
Cedric Smith
Forliti Foyer Receptionist/ Security
csmith@saintolaf.org
Derrick Smith
Forliti Foyer Receptionist/ Security
dsmith@saintolaf.org

LITURGY-MUSIC-WORSHIP

Joel Anderson
Director of Music / Principle Organist
janderson@saintolaf.org
Matt Hinds
Sunday Afternoon Ensemble Director
mhinds@saintolaf.org

JFK WAS HERE IN 1960
In between the legendary
Bean Feed at the Minneapolis
Auditorium and campaign
visits to Saint Paul, Duluth,
and Hibbing, then Senator
and Democratic presidential
candidate, John F Kennedy,
attended Mass at Saint Olaf.
There is no record of any
complaints from parishioners
of someone sitting in “their
pew” at Sunday early morning
Mass that day – we hope Saint
Olaf welcoming hospitality
was provided regardless of his
choice of pew.
The schedule is from the
Minneapolis Star and Tribune
from Saturday, October 1, 1960.

ST. OLAF CHARITY & JUSTICE MINISTRY
Michael Griffin, Director of Social Ministry
mgriffin@saintolaf.org

FACILITIES
Jake Rea, Maintenance/ Security
jrea@saintolaf.org
Bulmaro Garcia, Maintenance
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SAVE THE DATE!
Of Ministry and Music 2021 will be
held Thursday, September 30, 2021.
More details to follow.

WEEKLY SCHEDULE
MONDAY

7:00AM.......................................................... MASS/CONFESSIONS
12:00PM................................................................................... MASS

TUESDAY

7:00AM.......................................................... MASS/CONFESSIONS
12:00PM........................................................ MASS/CONFESSIONS

WEDNESDAY

JUNE
6

THE SOLEMNITY OF THE MOST
HOLY BODY AND BLOOD OF CHRIST

7:00AM.......................................................... MASS/CONFESSIONS
12:00PM................................................................................... MASS

10 DISCUSSIONS THAT ENCOUNTER

THURSDAY

11 SOLEMNITY OF THE MOST SACRED HEART OF JESUS

7:00AM.......................................................... MASS/CONFESSIONS
12:00PM........................................................ MASS/CONFESSIONS

FRIDAY

7:00AM.......................................................... MASS/CONFESSIONS
11:00AM..........................ADORATION OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT
12:00PM................................................................................... MASS

SATURDAY

9:00AM................................................... CENTERING PRAYER (VIRTUAL)
12:00PM........................................................ MASS/CONFESSIONS
4:00PM..................................................................................... MASS

SUNDAY

6:00AM..................................................................................... MASS
8:00AM..................................................................................... MASS
10:00AM................................................................................... MASS
12:00PM................................................................................... MASS
4:00PM..................................................................................... MASS

14 FLAG DAY
19 JUNETEENTH INDEPENDENCE DAY
20 FATHER’S DAY
22-24

NO DAILY MASSES DUE TO PRIEST ASSEMBLY

24 DISCUSSIONS THAT ENCOUNTER
29 SOLEMNITY OF SAINTS PETER AND PAUL

SACRAMENT OF RECONCILIATION
MONDAY-FRIDAY

FOLLOWING 7:00AM MASS

TUESDAY, THURSDAY, SATURDAY

FOLLOWING 12:00PM MASS

ADORATION IN THE CHURCH

JULY

FRIDAY

4

INDEPENDENCE DAY

AFRICAN MASS

8

DISCUSSIONS THAT ENCOUNTER

11:00AM

The Eucharist is celebrated with African traditions of song, word,
and global languages on the third Sunday of each month at 12:00
noon, with preludes at 11:45am.

PARISHIONER NEWS

22 DISCUSSIONS THAT ENCOUNTER
24/25

FEAST OF SAINT OLAF - CELEBR-EIGHTY EVENT

BAPTISMS JANUARY 13 - APRIL 12

Piper Marie Tanberg - February 14, 2021
Cathalina Isabella Vasquez Mena - April 4, 2021
Sam Prest Jr. - April 4, 2021
Wilfred Sweetman - April 4, 2021
Iliana Kaila Ndzentuv - April 4, 2021

FUNERALS JANUARY 13 - APRIL 17

James Boyum - Funeral February 10, 2021
Deacon Thom Winninger - Died February 11, 2021
Barbara Jensen Dwyer - Funeral February 18, 2021
Geraldine (Gerry) Kennedy Lunzer - Funeral April 5, 2021
Theresa Anzanello - Funeral April 17, 2021
Chester “Chet” Simmons - Died April 17, 2021

AUGUST
13 DISCUSSIONS THAT ENCOUNTER
SOLEMNITY OF THE ASSUMPTION OF THE

15 BLESSED VIRGIN MARY

27 DISCUSSIONS THAT ENCOUNTER
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Serving as a living sign of Christ’s
saving presence in the heart of the city.
Live stream the Sunday Mass at 10:00 am: youtube.com/user/SaintOlafChurch/live.
Sunday Mass is broadcast on Sundays at 8:00pm and Mondays at
10:00 am on MCN Cable TV Channel 6.

LIVE STREAM SUNDAY & DAILY MASS

Streams for our Mon-Fri 12:00 noon Mass
& our Sunday 10:00 am Mass on YouTube:
youtube.com/user/SaintOlafChurch/live.
Saint Olaf also archives all of our Masses on
the website: www.SaintOlaf.org/media.

DAILY MASS SCHEDULE

Monday-Friday: 7:00am
Monday-Saturday: 12:00noon

WEEKEND MASS SCHEDULE

Saturday: 4:00pm vigil
Sunday: 6:00am, 8:00am, 10:00am,
12:00noon, 4:00pm

SACRAMENT OF RECONCILIATION

Monday-Friday: following 7:00am Mass
Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday:
following 12:00 noon Mass
SAINTOLAF.ORG

PASTORAL TEAM

Fr. Kevin Kenney
Fr. Michael Krenik
Fr. Mark Wehmann

CONTACT

215 South 8th Street
Minneapolis, MN 55402-2803
612-332-7471
www.saintolaf.org

OFFICE HOURS

Monday-Thursday: 9:00am-4:00pm
Friday: Closed
CONTACT PARISH ADVISORY BOARD OR
FINANCIAL ADVISORY BOARD CHAIR WITH
ANY QUESTIONS OR COMMENTS AT:
FAB@saintolaf.org
PAB@saintolaf.org

FREE PARKING AT SAINT OLAF
Saint Olaf surface parking lot on 8th St and 3rd Ave.
Minneapolis Club Ramp – across from us on 8th
Street. Saint Olaf has entered into an agreement
with the Minneapolis Club for parking on Saturdays,
Sundays, and Holy Days during Mass times.
121 Ramp across 2nd Ave from the Church you can
enter the ramp from either 2nd Ave. or 9th St. To exit
the ramp without paying, you must have a voucher.
Vouchers are available at the Forliti Foyer Hospitality
desk or from the ushers.
10th Street surface lots and 2nd Ave Saint Olaf has
been extended a gift of free parking, but it is ONLY for
the 10th St. and 2nd Ave. section of this lot and ONLY
for weekend and holiday Mass. You must display a “St.
Olaf” card on your dashboard. Cards are available at
the Forliti Foyer Reception desk or from the ushers.

