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Dear Friends, 
 I thank you simply for reading this.  I am not 

a “digital native” living on the “digital continent” like 

young people in the world today.  I suspect many of 

you are not either, or at least only a little more than 

me.  I prefer to see black ink on white paper and hold 

a real newsletter in my hands as I sit in my recliner 

and read, as perhaps you do too.  However, the eco-

nomic and physical reality of publishing and mailing 

a paper newsletter for almost three thousand people is 

now prohibitive.  I realize that readers will be lost by 

this conversion, but we live in the digital age 

(whether we like it or not).  However, I hope and trust 

that if you have access to the Internet, you will print 

this off for a spouse, friend or neighbor who does not.  

I will try to post an article and photo each month on 

the 15th and save the more extensive newsletter for 

Dec. 15 each year.  I welcome your responses and 

questions by e-mail.  I sincerely appreciate knowing 

if anyone out there is actually reading this! 

 There are other changes at Marymount Her-

mitage which will also affect the “voice” of the news-

letter.  In the past, Sister Rebecca Mary helped me 

communicate with you about our spirituality and er-

emitical life together here in Mesa, Idaho.  Because 

of health and distance, she is not able to be involved 

in writing this newsletter now.  Yet there are many 

other people essential to the life, continuation and 

maintenance of Marymount.  In this newsletter, I am 

introducing you to some of these important people.  

Mike Nourse, Dan Duke and Sherry Moore have con-

tributed beautiful reflections for you.    

 Some familiar aspects which will be missing 

in this new publication are the names of those who 

have made donations, supplied goods or services, or 

published memorials for those who have died.  For 

the sake of privacy and protection, I will not publish 

lists of names in this digital newsletter.  Donations 

are still acknowledged (as punctually as possible) by 

US mail or e-mail.  Please request a formal statement, 

if you need it for tax purposes.  

 Yes, I am really living by myself at Mary-

mount Hermitage, but I am not alone when I have the 

Lord, all the angels and saints with me!  I pray daily 

and fervently for you and all my family, friends and 

benefactors.  A hermit priest friend of ours in Oregon 

offers Mass for you each month at our request.  The 

CHRISTMAS GREETINGS from Sister M. Beverly 

Wintry greetings from Sister M. Beverly outside Holy Family 

House while Craig Sova was here hand-shoveling the snow. 

Continued on page two 
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MY GIFT OF MARYMOUNT  
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the Rule of St. Benedict.  The newsletter is published each month on the 15th on our website only.  The purpose of the newsletter is 

to share the spirituality and material progress of Marymount Hermitage.  Please pray that we may be faithful to our way of life in 

prayer and penance, solitude and silence for the sake of the Church and the world.  Any donations are sincerely appreciated and are 

tax-deductible.  Thank you in advance to those who have remembered Marymount Hermitage in their wills.  God bless you! 

 In the early 1990’s, my wife, children and I 

had the opportunity to purchase about 200 acres of 

high desert property in Mesa, Idaho that partially sur-

rounds Marymount Hermitage. The events that lead 

up to obtaining the land were nothing short of a mira-

cle, so I knew that Our Blessed Mother wanted my 

family to be there. 

 What started off being weekend trips from 

Boise to Mesa, living in a travel trailer, evolved into 

moving to Council and then ultimately putting a 

home on our property next to Marymount. I learned 

early on that Our Lady didn’t bring me out to the de-

sert to just lay back and enjoy life. There was man’s 

work to be done at Marymount and, like Homer 

Smith (Sidney Poitier) in the movie “Lilies of the 

Field”, I was to be that man. Even though I was the 

closest man for many tasks, there were many other 

men and women, who were neighbors of the good 

Sisters and were enlisted into the corps of 

“Marymountaineers” for various undertakings, each 

according to his or her skills and gifts. 

 Living in the “country” was not what my wife 

and I had envisioned. Harsh winters, where the wind 

would howl for days on end, with upwards of four 

feet of snow on the ground, were followed by hellish 

summers of blistering heat, where there was no wind 

or shade. The task of plowing the snow in the winter 

primarily fell to me. The almost half mile of dirt road 

(from the highway to the chapel) needed to be kept 

open for commerce and visitors as well as for safety 

concerns. God in His infinite planning for His loving 

Spouses also gave me a good neighbor, Vince, and 

his bottomless pit of tools and equipment for my use. 

Vince and his wife Betty made it possible for me to 

do the many tasks asked of me – in this case having a 

tough old dually one-ton truck with a hydraulic blade 

to shove around the mountains of snow with which 

we were blessed. 

 For many years Marymount had a full-time, 

resident priest chaplain who would say daily Mass. 

Oh, what a blessing! Daily, I would awaken to the 

sound of a Sister ringing the chapel bell for Lauds. 

After Lauds (morning prayer), we would be joined by 

various neighbors for the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, 

followed by all the quiet time you could “eat” to re-

flect on the great gifts of the Savior. In the spring and 

summer, the birds would be adding their chorus to the 

praise. Who would think that the desert could be so 

noisy?! 

Continued on page 3 

Mass intention is for both the living and the dead.  I 

trust that you remember me prayerfully and I thank 

you sincerely for that charity. 

 The address for those who would like to 

write to Sister Rebecca Mary, HSM 

St. Mary of the Valley   

4440 SW 148th Ave.   

Beaverton, OR  97007 

 Sister would love to hear from you and, of 

course, appreciates your prayers for her in her new 

life at the convent in western Oregon. 

 You will learn more about my life here on the 

mesa and the events of this year as you continue read-

ing the articles which follow.  I will close my greet-

ings with sincere gratitude for your spiritual and mate-

rial support of me and Marymount Hermitage.   

 God bless you abundantly! 

 Merry Christmas and Happy New Year! 

With love in Emmanuel, Jesus the Word made flesh, 

Your Hermit Sister M. Beverly 

P.S.  Visit here after Jan. 15, 2013 for my article:  

The Year in Review. 

by Mike Nourse 

Mike Nourse playing the piano in chapel 
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MY GIFT OF MARYMOUNT 
by Mike Nourse  (Cont. from page 2) 

 We would also have hours of adoration before 

the Blessed Sacrament at night when the moon would 

come shining through the lofty windows adding its 

presence to the worship of the King of the Universe. 

Oh, those were such wonderful days! I would often 

think: “Here I am, out in the middle of the desert, 

having my own private chapel with the Good Lord 

waiting for me to come and visit Him.”  I would think 

of the grace and privilege of being the only person in 

Adams County to have this particular blessing. Wow! 

What a gift to be of service to Him and His beloved 

Brides. 

 The Sisters loved God’s gift of music, as I 

did, so there were many opportunities to sing and 

play musical instruments for the Lord. There is an old 

baby grand piano in the chapel that was donated to 

Marymount and it has the most beautiful tonal quali-

ties that I have ever heard.  I imagine the piano too 

wants to play “a joyful noise” to the Lord. Many 

members of the local community of all religious per-

suasions would come and either play or participate in 

the various Christmas, Easter and other festive reli-

gious occasions. The sounds of the flutes, guitars, pi-

ano, banjo, mandolin, dulcimers and drums still can 

be heard rattling around in my memories. 

 Many holy people have breathed in the grace-

filled air of Marymount. You cannot be there without 

being inspired by its sacredness. I have had the honor 

to meet many retreatants who have come to the desert 

to have the Lord speak to their hearts.  I am blessed to 

 Let me introduce myself. Hi, my name is Dan 

Duke and my wife’s name is Berti. I am a self- em-

ployed contractor who works in various places and I 

do all kinds of projects. 

 We came to know Sister Beverly and Mary-

mount Hermitage approximately four years ago. At 

that time my partner, Perry Dodson, and I replaced 

the windows in the chapel and also painted the inte-

rior of that building. As most of you know, who will 

read this newsletter, working for Sister is not a chore 

but an absolute pleasure. We love the location, and 

have great admiration for Sister Beverly and the work 

she does for the Lord. 

 I would like to share a story with you about 

how God works in the lives of His people. Last year 

on July 1, God brought Berti and me to Cambridge. 

We purchased a house in town and we could not have 

been more pleased. We found the people in this area 

to be very pleasant. How God brought us to be here is 

another story for another time. 

 One day in February of this year, Berti and I 

were talking about the need for me to find some work 

in order to supplement our income. She said, “We 

need to pray and asked God for some work.” So we 

began to incorporate that need into our daily prayer 

lives. About a week later, I received a call from Sister 

Beverly. She asked me if I would be interested in bid-

ding some work on one of the cottages. She said, “I 

know it is a long way from Parma for you to come to 

work.” I said to her, “How about I meet you in about 

20 minutes?” Well, she was amazed I could be there 

in such a short time since our former home was one 

and a half hours south of Mesa. I explained to her that 

we had moved to Cambridge. She was absolutely de-

lighted that we now lived so close. After meeting 

with her and explaining our situation, she said, “You 

are an answer to my prayer.” Of course, I had to tell 

her that she was an answer to our prayers also.  

 Anyway, to make a long story short, Berti and 

I have had the privilege of doing several projects at 

Marymount and have even been able to take care of 

some maintenance work for her. So, I can tell you, 

unequivocally, that God does answer our prayers. 

 

P.S.  Maybe Sister Beverly will share with you the 

story about the candle in the chapel. 

 
(Yes, see page 4.) 

GOD “CALLED” ME  

by Dan Duke 

Continued on page 4 

Berti & Dan Duke: welcome new neighbors in Cambridge, Idaho. 
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MY GIFT OF MARYMOUNT  
by Mike Nourse (Cont. from page 3) 

 There is a new candle burning regularly in 

chapel.  In front of the open Bible, under the icon of 

Our Lady, on the right side of the sanctuary, there is 

now a small votive light.  It is a reminder to me (God 

doesn’t need reminders!) that I have a perpetual 

prayer going up to God.  I told this story to Dan Duke 

and his wife Berti and this is the story he wants me to 

tell you. 

 The year 2011 held many losses for me per-

sonally.  In February, Mike and Ceara Nourse, our 

nearest neighbors, moved to Boise.  In May, Sister 

Rebecca Mary left Marymount permanently to be 

cared for at the convent in Beaverton, Oregon.  In the 

fall of that year, I learned that a water line to the 

chapel had broken and had been flooding underneath 

the building probably for months.  The proverb: 

“When it rains it pours,” came to mind.  In this case 

the water was seeping up from underneath in devas-

tating reality. 

 I had known for some while that the pump 

was running too often, the pressure tank kicking on 

indicating that water was running, even though I was 

not operating the washing machine or using water in 

any obvious way.  I figured a water line had broken 

but was waiting to find out the exact location.  This is 

where my new and serious prayer intention began to 

be offered.  I told God I would leave a light burning 

every day with the request for Our Lady’s interces-

sion for all my needs and for St. Joseph’s help in 

finding and fixing the problem.  I extrapolated from 

this one immediate crisis that there were probably 

many other maintenance issues of which I was un-

aware and I was trusting that God would help me. 

 The water line to the chapel was repaired; the 

be one of them. 

 As all good things in this life must end, so has 

my full-time presence at Marymount Hermitage. God 

has called my wife and me to Boise to take care of 

my mother-in-law, so she can stay in her home. But 

we still call Mesa “our home” and return to it as often 

as we can, if only for brief visits a couple of times a 

month. God is good and blesses us abundantly on our 

pilgrimage to our true home. 

 Whenever I return to Marymount, I still get 

the honor of joining Sister Beverly for Lauds and 

holy hours and sharing in her life of loving the Lord. 

I have such respect for her and her tenacity in keep-

ing Marymount going. Among her tasks are maintain-

ing a complex of ten aging buildings, preparing and 

giving retreats and religious classes throughout the 

Northwest, selling handmade items both on the Mary-

mount website and arranging religious goods sales at 

parishes throughout southern Idaho, welcoming 

guests, wearing her religious habit symbolizing her 

vocation as a witness to all she meets, supporting 

neighbors who need work, and still maintaining a 

healthy portion of her day praying before the Blessed 

Sacrament for the needs of her Spouse and Holy 

Mother Church. 

 Thank you, God, for giving the gift of Mary-

mount in my life. I hope someday to return back to 

my “homeland” and once again breathe the air of 

Marymount Hermitage and taste its sweetness.  There 

I have experienced heaven on earth. 

THE CANDLE IN CHAPEL 

by Sister M. Beverly 

Continued on page six 

Continued on page five 
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heating ducts in the concrete slab of the chapel floor 

were professionally vacuumed and cleaned, but the 

water pressure was still not right.  I suspected that, if 

one old pipe was broken, there were probably others 

still to be discovered.  I kept saying, “Blessed Mother, 

I need a St. Joseph!” because it was not just the water 

system but the whole 100 acres and 10 buildings that 

needed supervision. 

 Early one morning in late February of this year 

I was preparing to drive to Moscow, Idaho to help 

with the Busy Person’s Retreat for the students at the 

University of Idaho.  When I turned the faucet on in 

my bathroom, nothing happened.  My heart went 

down to my toes because I knew from experience what 

this meant.  The pump in the well had gone out.  I did 

not have time then to address the problem, but during 

the four-day retreat I did pray hard.  Since I was driv-

ing through Grangeville on my way home from Mos-

cow, I stopped there for morning Mass.  As Provi-

dence would have it, Chuck Uhlenkott was there with 

his large extended family.  Chuck and his brother Tim 

had dug the well and installed the original pump.  Af-

ter Mass, I told him my problem and asked him to 

pray.  He said, “I will pray, but I will also drive down 

there and fix it.”  If you look at a map of Idaho, you 

will realize what a generous offer this was!  Grange-

ville is about three hours north of Mesa.  Two other 

fortunate circumstances blessed me: we had mild 

weather and no snow so the men could work to pull 

the old pump and install the new one and I had money 

to pay for the expensive job.  A well of 505 feet is for-

midable to work on, but having water is always a 

blessing, especially in the desert.   

 In the midst of worrying about the long-term 

needs of an aging water system, it suddenly came to 

me that I needed to put the entire campus on a system-

atic plan for up-grading.  I would start by renovating 

one hermitage or building a year.  One of the inspira-

tions for this had come in a surprising and substantial 

donation from the estate of Father John McGoldrick, a 

deceased priest of the Diocese of Boise.  In a letter last 

Christmas accompanying the bequest, the trustee 

stated that the money was to be used for the 

“sustainability and maintenance of Marymount”.   

 As Dan told you, my call to him in February 

was an answer to their prayers.  Unknown to him, it 

was clear to me that God had designated him as my 

“St. Joseph.”  After discussing the proposed renova-

tion of the guest hermitage, I laid out for Dan my 

whole plan for the future care of Marymount Her-

mitage and asked him officially to be the mainte-

nance man.  He accepted and has been working here 

on an average of one or two days a month.  The first 

of the long-term projects was the renovation of the 

guest hermitage which, because of the mild winter 

this year, he was able to do during a week in late 

March.  One of the most obvious repairs which Dan 

has completed is a lovely new porch on St. Helen’s 

hermitage.  Be assured that none of this work is cos-

metic, but vital for the structural integrity and func-

tionality of the buildings.  I have quickly come to 

trust Dan’s advice based on his years of experience 

and deep Christian faith.  Once when I suggested 

new flooring for the guest hermitage, he said, “No, 

this is commercial grade tile and has many years left 

in it.  I will repair the broken tiles.  Save your money 

for the things you really need.”  God alone knows 

the unpaid hours Dan has contributed to Marymount 

and God will bless him accordingly.  

 St. Joseph spiritually inspired and accompa-

nied several Knights of Columbus groups who con-

tributed maintenance chores this summer.  The 

groups came from the Boise parishes of St. Mary’s 

and Sacred Heart and St. Agnes’ parish in Weiser.  

The men did weed whacking, mowing and painting 

of the common house and library.  I say “men” but 

actually this summer, as in past years, the men 

THE CANDLE IN CHAPEL 
by Sister M. Beverly (Cont. from page 4) 

Dan Duke builds a new porch at St. Helen’s hermitage. 

Continued on page six 
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THE CANDLE IN CHAPEL  
by Sister M. Beverly (Cont. from page 5) 

brought their older teenaged children to help them 

and it is always a joy and a privilege to meet dedi-

cated young people. 

 Just to complete my tale of maintenance is-

sues, we discovered termites in two of the buildings: 

the chapel and St. Helen’s hermitage.  Terminix was 

the company Dan recommended and both buildings 

have received an application to kill the colonies.  

Everyone is surprised that termites are here in a harsh 

climate, but actually since the nearby area was once a 

vast apple orchard, the presence of these voracious 

insects is understandable.  Next spring, I will be more 

certain that the extermination has been successful.  

The work, though expensive, is guaranteed.  I had 

reason again to be thankful for generous donations 

which fund such necessities. 

 In a rural area like this when you hire work 

done, such as when I call a local plumber, electrician 

or furnace repair man, the work is not only profes-

sionally done, but I make new friends.  God has 

really blessed me with skilled laborers and caring 

neighbors and friends.  Craig Sova, my nearest 

neighbor in Mesa, was putting up the snow stakes 

recently in anticipation of having the roadways 

plowed this winter.  He noticed water bubbling up 

from one of the standing pipes at the top of the hill 

and now I finally know where the other broken water 

pipe is.  It is a relief to make this important discovery 

and a local back hoe operator and his wife will repair 

this when the unseasonable rain stops and the ground 

dries up.  I am sure in time there will be more breaks 

because the plastic pipe only has a certain life-time 

but I am grateful for the progress so far.   

 To honor God’s tremendous gift of St. Jo-

seph’s help this year, I have asked for a Mass to be 

offered in thanksgiving this month.  The little candle 

in chapel may not look like much but it symbolizes a 

lot.  When Dan comes to work, I often tell him, 

“Look in chapel.  Your candle is burning there.” 

View of the guest hermitage looking towards the chapel and the 

mountains to the west.  The hermitage received new siding, new 

windows, painting interiorly and exteriorly, and repairs to the 

interior.  Work done during March, 2012 by Dan & Berti Duke. 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 

BIRTHDAY BLESSINGS 

by Sherry Moore 

 Sister Beverly had a wonderful plan to visit 

Sister Rebecca Mary for her 80th birthday.   Ron and 

I had already visited Sister last year at St. Mary of the 

Valley in Beaverton, Oregon.  It is a convent like I 

have read about in books about the saints, full of 

God’s beautiful, saintly women.  As I met each Sis-

ter, I felt as if Saint Rita, Saint Bernadette and so 

many other Saints were standing amongst them, 

greeting me with overwhelming beauty. 

 We began our adventure on Sunday, July 8, 

2012 with Sister Beverly picking up Ron and me 

from our home in Weiser, Idaho to make the car trip 

together to Beaverton, Oregon.  As we made our way 

there, we stopped to visit some of the most beautiful 

churches in the cities along the Interstate freeway.  It 

is amazing how visiting other Catholic churches can 

make me realize what a big family I belong to.  How 

warm it made me feel!  It was as if I was receiving a 

hug from God. 

 Sister Rebecca Mary thought we were coming 

there as a gift to her.  Little does she know that I re-

ceived the bigger gift from her love and many 

prayers.  Ron and I and our nine children have lived 

supported by the prayers of the Sisters.  The Hermit 

Sisters make me feel rich with their prayers for us.  

Seeing Sister Rebecca Mary sitting in her pew in the 

chapel in her familiar denim habit gently praying to 

her Lord was to see the love of a child trusting in her 

Father.  My heart filled with joy to witness such love. 

 Sister Beverly, Ron and I stayed in the guest 

house at the convent, a two bedroom, little cutie 

Continued on page 7 

Mike Nourse is on the Board of Directors for Mary-

mount Hermitage, Inc.  He is also our web master. 

Dan Duke is the new maintenance man for Mary-

mount and does wonderful “PR” for us in the area. 

Sherry Moore, my friend for 30 years, helps clean at 

the Hermitage and do parish sales usually monthly. 
Read also The Adams Co. Record article by Deb Wilson.  
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BIRTHDAY BLESSINGS by Sherry Moore (Cont. from page 7) 

house.  We would walk to the convent several times 

each day.  The Sisters of St. Mary of Oregon had 

just celebrated their 125th Jubilee.  What a magnifi-

cent place!  With all the institutions on campus, the 

Sisters have taken care of people from birth to death.  

I felt the true compassion that had been given to so 

many people over the years throughout the Valley. 

 After morning Mass, we would share meals 

with the Sisters.  We would talk and laugh.  Sister 

Rebecca Mary has such a heartfelt sense of humor.  

We had made plans to stay for a few days at Sister 

Beverly’s Dad’s beach home (a gift to all of us from 

him), right on the beach in Lincoln City, Oregon.  

We were able to go to daily Mass just up the hill 

from us at the local church, St. Augustine’s.  We had 

a daily visit with our Lord, icing on the birthday 

cake!   

Sister Rebecca Mary, Sherry Moore and Sister Mary Beverly 

outside St. Augustine’s church in Lincoln City, Oregon. 
(Photo by Ron Moore.)  
  

 To celebrate Sister Rebecca Mary’s birthday 

early (the actual date was September 30), we went to 

her favorite restaurant, McDonald’s!  (It was a real 

sacrifice for Sister Beverly.)  It was so nice to see 

how simple things made Sister Rebecca Mary 

happy. 

 Sister Beverly wanted to show Ron and me 

Cannon Beach where there is a huge and famous 

rock out in the ocean.  We talked and laughed all the 

way there.  What a great trip!  When we got there, 

we looked out in the ocean and we all started to 

laugh so hard.  We don’t know exactly where we 

were (not Cannon Beach) but there were three huge 

rocks in the ocean at that place.  I thought that God 

was out-doing Himself.  Cannon Beach was too far 

away for that afternoon trip, but God gave us an even 

greater gift. 

 We had a wonderful time at the ocean even 

though it was cold and windy those days.  I would go 

down to the beach early in the morning by myself and 

talk with God.  I am always so amazed as I look at the 

vast ocean and realize how very small I am.  Why 

would God even care about me, much less love me?  

God’s mercy is like the blue in the sky, forever flow-

ing, always there, even beyond the clouds.  As I said, 

the things we tried to do for Sister Rebecca Mary were 

an immense blessing for me. 

 On our way back to the Sisters’ convent, we 

stopped at Our Lady of Guadalupe Trappist Abbey.  

Sister Rebecca Mary, Ron and I walked the grounds of 

the monastery, sat by the pond, and enjoyed each 

other’s company while Sister Beverly had an appoint-

ment with one of the priests.  We stayed for Vespers 

with the monks.  I could feel God smiling.  The 

monks’ chanting still sings to my soul. 

 The day before we left to return to Idaho, Sis-

ter Beverly took us to The Grotto* in Portland.  Like 

the welcome sign said, it is a place of solitude, peace 

and prayer.    Every path and corner we took was an 

expression of God’s beautiful love for us.  Our trip for 

Sister Rebecca Mary’s birthday was so full of gifts 

from God, graces deeper than words can express. 

 
*The official name of this shrine is The National Sanctuary of 

Our Sorrowful Mother and has been created and maintained by 

the Servites since 1924.   

Ron and Sherry Moore at The Grotto in Portland, Oregon. 
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like-minded women and discovering the depth of their 

belief and wisdom.  Sr. Beverly is a jewel and her Bi-

ble sessions are so impressive.  The location [Clark 

fork, ID] was ideal for the appreciation of God’s won-

ders.  Our hours of prayer and contemplation added 

deeply to our experience.   

* 

What did I like about the retreat?  Your spirit...I could 

tell God was speaking through you, so I listened with 

my heart.  My favorite reading that gives me hope and 

comfort that I am on the right path is John 14:15-16.  

I’ve been studying “Light” for a year now.  Your talks 

have inspired me to follow God’s way.   

* 

Sister Beverly, This was my very first retreat ever.  It 

will NOT be my last (God willing).  I have learned so 

much from you.  I love the way you explain Scripture 

in terms anyone can understand and make them come 

“CLASSROOM” COMMENTS 

 In an effort to tell you about my life and work 

but not have all the “voices” be me about me, I am 

sharing comments written after retreats or classes I 

have given this year.  One teaching technique which 

I frequently use at the end of a presentation is to ask 

each person to write me two comments (on 3x5 

cards) under the categories of LIKE and LEARN.  I 

want to hear what each person liked about how I 

conducted the class.  I am also very interested to 

know something new they learned.  These are both 

ways for me to improve my teaching style. 

 What I share with you below is a representa-

tive sampling of LIKE cards from four different 

types of presentations and groups.   

 For the past eight years, I have given a week-

end retreat for the ladies of St. Joseph’s parish in 

Sandpoint, Idaho.  In September, the theme was a 

Scripture study on “Light”.  The last two years have 

been on the Psalms.   

 I had two day groups here this year for whom 

I gave two teachings, morning and afternoon, to fa-

cilitate their prayer.  The first of these groups also 

came last year, the CWL from St. Agnes parish in 

Weiser, Idaho.  We studied the Biblical images of 

water and light. 

 The second day group was the Benedictine 

Oblates of Ascension Monastery (Jerome, Idaho).  

These people came primarily from Boise, ID.  The 

topic: “Desert Spirituality: Silence and Solitude.”   

 The last class was for the very large RCIA 

group at Holy Apostles parish, Meridian, Idaho.  I 

typically teach one class a year in that parish.  This 

year the topic was “Mary and the Communion of 

Saints”.  I always love my teaching opportunities, 

which average about once or twice a month, but 

meeting those eager to become Catholic is a special 

joy and privilege.   

* 

Dear Sister Beverly, Thank you for sharing the fruits 

of your prayer, study and life with us.  May I find 

“hermitage” hours in my own life. Even limited si-

lence & solitude can aid my prayer life.  Reading/

praying the psalms increased my love for the Jews 

and Jerusalem, which resulted in my husband & I 

making a Holy Land pilgrimage this past spring.  

Indirectly, your retreats brought this gift to me & I 

thank you with great love.  Mary O. 

* 

What did I like about the retreat?  The fellowship of 

Father Hugh Feiss, OSB, chaplain for the Benedictine Oblates, 

accompanied the group for their day of prayer at Marymount on 

Oct. 13, 2012.  It was a special privilege to have Father here 

since this was his first visit and we all appreciated having Mass. 

Continued on page 10 
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to life—and light.  You are so enjoyable to listen to.  

I feel very blessed to have been here and met you.  

Thank you so much.   

God bless you.  Lori O. 

* 

I liked your presentations, your fluidity on a subject, 

your personal experiences, your references to other 

writings, your humor, your humility, and your abil-

ity to talk to God so candidly are all inspiring.  The 

Bible is so intimidating to me, even though I read 

from it every day.  It’s really great to see how to 

read it!  Thanks.  

* 

Really felt inspired about the water.  Thank you, Sr. 

* 

I like Sister Beverly’s teaching.  Her passion and 

spirit are so present in her teaching that it pours onto 

me.  Amazing! 

* 

I liked the silence and the solitude of this place 

[Marymount], the talks referenced Benedictine spiri-

tuality, nice chapel, and friendly welcome. 

 
Fr. Hugh Feiss, OSB, praying in silence during the communion 

meditation at Mass at Marymount on October 13, 2012. 

Sister Mary Beverly, you make it interesting and fun 

to learn about Mary.  Realizing she was a REAL PER-

SON makes her feel more accessible.   

* 

I like that you are very passionate and energetic.  It 

was a GREAT class.  Thanks.  I’m happy to know 

more about Mary and her role.   

* 

I liked the entire evening with Sister Beverly!  She 

made everything so interesting.  She made learning 

Fun!!!   

* 

I liked your teaching style.  You had us participate and 

tied all teaching to Scripture or history.  

* 

What I liked?  I enjoyed your speaking—easily under-

standable, liked your writing on the board for us, and 

felt your emotion in your teaching. 

* 

Very informative, engaging, and funny!  Thank you 

very much for speaking tonight. 

* 

Thank you for sharing some of what you know with 

me.  I appreciate all the work, study, contemplation, 

etc., it would take to be so well-versed (and we only 

visited Mary for an hour and a half!).  I really enjoyed 

the portion about Mary as the New Eve.  (It leaves me 

with questions about Eve though.)  Thank you! 

* 

On one card there was only the word LIKE which had 

been written, then crossed off, and replaced simply by 

LOVE...and a smiley face. 

“CLASSROOM COMMENTS” (Cont. from page 9) 

View of Lake Pend 

Oreille, Sandpoint, 

Idaho where I have 

given a women’s 

retreat these last 

eight years.  The 

trees and lake tell 

you this is NOT the 

high desert of 

Mesa, Idaho!  The 

trip takes me about 

twelve hours one 

way and shows that 

I am willing to go 

anywhere there are 

people wanting to 

learn how to pray.  

I find that in rural 

areas the faith is 

very deep. 
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In past newsletters I have included a few comments 

which the retreatants have written in the guest books 

in the five hermitages.  This year I have had to retire 

the original guest book from one hermitage because 

the binding is deteriorating after almost thirty years.  

It is a special experience to read what people have 

written all year long in only one building.  I am pass-

ing this on to you (deleting some comments in the in-

terest of space).  This is the year 2012 in the experi-

ence of retreatants in St. Francis hermitage… 

 

March 10-12, 2012:  Just when I feel at my most 

vulnerable, alone and powerless, God is here, inside, 

in this place.  I gratefully carry the red clay on my 

boots home to remind me of God’s great love and 

compassion.  Thank you for your care of me here.  

Gratefully, Pam C., Eagle, ID 

 

May 18-25, 2012:  Thanks be to God for this won-

derful, peaceful, prayerful, grace-filled place—and 

thank you, Sister, for your prayers and faithfulness 

here.  God’s presence is rich; His love is everything.  

He always speaks.  Marymount helps my ears to hear.  

Thank you!   

In Christ’s love, Nancy V., Bozeman, MT 

June 19-21, 2012:  Many blessings to you, Sr. Bev-

erly, and to all who help maintain this mountain of 

God.  Although a place of solitude, our God speaks 

here heart-to-heart, Spirit-to-spirit.   

Blessings to you & love, Nancy T., Boise, ID 

 

October 8-15, 2012:  Dear Sister Beverly, I pray that 

God will reward you abundantly for your love and 

your “Yes” to this life of prayer and sacrifice for 

God’s Holy Church—as it seems He already has!  

What a beautiful and fitting way to begin this Year of 

Faith—in silence, attentively listening to the Word of 

God.  Pray that I may not be a “hearer of the Word 

only” but that it may be “living and effective” in me 

(!) and I may be a “doer” also.  For drawing me out 

into the desert, blessed be God forever!  … Father 

[Ed White] was right when he said I would be “well 

prayed for”.   

In Christ’s Peace, Alane H., Renton, WA 

 

Even though these four entries happen to be by 

women, I have had retreatants who are men, people 

who are Catholics and those of other religious per-

suasions or none, old and young, priests, religious 

and lay.  In Christ, all are welcome.  To make a res-

ervation for a retreat, see the Retreatant section.  

Download an application and send it with your pre-

ferred dates and a $50 deposit.  Priests come for free.    

The length of time is up to you.  The Lord is inviting 

you to spend quality time with Him.  Do not be afraid 

to be alone with The Alone.  Please consider this invi-

tation especially during the Year of Faith. 

RETREATANTS WRITE... 

View from St. Helen’s hermitage looking east towards the 

chapel.  This is the building which has a new porch.  As you can 

see, each hermitage is quite separate and private.  You cannot 

see St. Francis hermitage from here. 

View towards the west, St. Helen’s hermitage and Cuddy Mt. in 

the background.  The grass and flowers are lush in the spring. 
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 “I will lead her into the desert  
and speak to her heart.” 

Hosea 2:16 

MARYMOUNT HERMITAGE 
     2150 Hermitage Lane 
 Mesa, Idaho  83643-5005 
Tel.  208-256-4354 
E-mail: marymount@ctcweb.net 
 
Please help us keep our address books current: 
 _____Change to new U. S. mailing  address... 
 _____Please add my name & address... 
 _____Please remove my name from mailing list. 
 _____Receiving more than one post card. 
 _____My e-mail address is… 
 
We do not sell, rent or disclose the names and addresses of our friends. 

Dear Family and Friends, 
 Thank you for reading this digital newsletter.  I 

composed it as I usually would but the biggest change 

is for you, the reader.  There are two aspects (so far) 

which I think are much better.  The photos are now in 

color and are so much more appealing.  (Digital cam-

eras and their capabilities are truly wonderful!)  Sec-

ondly, in the distant past, we used to publish the news-

letter several times a year.  Gradually, we were forced 

to reduce publication to once a year.  Now, I am pro-

posing, at least as an experiment, to publish mini-

newsletters once a month on the 15th and a somewhat 

longer issue before Christmas.  I invite your comments 

and suggestions.  This is a learning process for me. 

 The article for January 2013 will be “The Year 

in Review”.  Besides listing major monthly events, I 

will add comments to help you understand aspects of 

my life.  I know people can’t really visualize how I 

live.   Several previews: I had what was originally 

thought to be a “heart attack” in May, but it was not.  

Three of our oldest friends and benefactors died this 

year.  Please pray for Katherine Caron, Jim Ball and 

Joe Spivey.  More on their role in our lives and history 

next month.  Lastly,  my life is based on the Rule of 

St. Benedict and I will give you examples of my 

prayer, work, study/reading and hospitality.  I have 

travelled to Beaverton to visit beloved friends: Sister 

Rebecca Mary, Father Howard Curtis our first chap-

lain, and Bishop Thomas Connolly.  Pray for them. 

 I will close with a favorite quote from St. 

Ambrose of Milan used by Pope Benedict XVI in a 

June homily:  “He who welcomes Christ into the in-

timacy of his house will be satiated with the great-

est joys.”  It is true.  Let us pray for each other daily. 

Love & prayers in Jesus, Sister Mary Beverly, H.S.M. 

Sister Rebecca Mary and Sister Mary Beverly in 2008 at the 

shrine of Our Lady of Guadalupe inside St. Agnes Church, 

Weiser, ID.  Merry Christmas and Happy New Year from your 

Hermit Sisters from our hearts and from our separate homes 

now.  (I could not resist this because of  12-12-12.)   Photo by Sherry Moore. 

“VIRTUAL” VISIT 

Visit Marymount Hermitage each 

month after the 15th to see 

NEWS.  Send your comments or 

questions by e-mail directly or in 

the Contact Us section of our 

home page.   

Your Hermit Sister M. Beverly 

Gift Shop orders will not be filled after 

Dec. 19, 2012.  Merry Christmas! 


