“He is risen! The Lord is risen indeed!
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AnnaGram
My Best Life: Marriage, Family, Priesthood
As some may know I was born an only child. I cannot speak for other
such children but as for me I always wanted a sibling. Yet, being an
only child provided me or forced me to be imaginative and creative in
my early life. I had imaginary friends who were very real to me. In fact,
there were two that stayed with me for quite a while. Their names were
“Schwiggy and Schwaggie.” Don’t ask how they came to be I have no
idea. They, along with my parents, grandparents, and an aunt were my
nuclear family in my earliest years. (They say that children with
imaginary playmates are very intelligent!)
Billy Terry age 8

In my late teens, I am guessing here, I began the earliest stages of
alcoholism and compulsive behavior. All of my insecurities were laid bare, and I acted out
upon them. I was outgoing yet my friendships were few. Because, at least in part, my
friendships were very deep and very intimate. In some ways that is true today. But not
entirely true and we will get to that later.
By 21 I had enlisted in the Navy having been a disaster as a student. I
had gone from a long haired “hippie” to a serviceman during the Viet
Nam War. I loved the Navy and the Navy loved me. It taught me
order, chain of command, and ritual. Yes, ritual. I was on the
Presidential Ceremonial Guard in Washington D.C. My job was a body
bearer in Arlington and other sites. There is nothing more demanding
nor ritualized than a full honors military funeral. God gave me that
training that serves me well to this very day. God can work throughout
our lives. Only upon reflection do we see sacred influences. After my
full tour my addictive behaviors became more obvious and more
I am not in this photo
pronounced.
I managed to graduate from Tulane and get a job with a
but it is the Unit at
Arlington
large national insurance underwriting firm. I had talent in that area, and
I took to it well – yet, there was the darkness of the drink that always
was my companion. There are so many stories that I can tell you of times that I should
have lost my life (drunk driving), and funny stories of a drunk doing funny things. I was a
happy drunk if nothing else.
Yet from the time I was a teen throughout this time of addictive behaviors I hungered for a
family. I wanted children. I wanted relationship that was deep. But my addictions kept that
from happening. Who wants to marry a charming, talented, educated drunk? No one with
any maturity that is sober. Well almost no one. God has a way of putting people in one’s
life that can change them. Yes, change.

Page 2

“ HE IS RIS E N! T H E L O RD IS RIS E N IN DE E D !

Enter Vicki with her two lovely children. A single Mom trying desperately to make ends meet. We met at work and
shortly after meeting her husband died. I stood by Vicki and supplied some degree of comfort (I was not a total
loss). Eventually, after a long and winding road in this relationship fraught with ups and downs largely as a result
of profound immaturity on my part exacerbated by my alcoholism we got married. She almost fled just prior to the
wedding by her best friend convinced her to stay. We were married on July 30, 1983 at Annunciation Episcopal
Church in New Orleans.
So, began my life as a “family man.” I loved my job and it was taking off. I was in a profession that admired
people who could drink booze “professionally.” We alcoholics often refer to the rest of you as amateurs. It was
Vicki, Tonya, Amanda, and I living uptown and enjoying life. Well, I was anyway. The girls, all of them loved me
deeply and I loved them deeply. That was and is still true. But one night I came home, and Vicki gently but firmly
said, “I can’t keep putting the girls to bed at night crying and asking where you are. You either give up drinking or
give us up. That is your choice.” [Note being an underwriter and later an Underwriting Manager gave the skills to
write Grants - God working?]
God continues working: Amazingly my boss was a recovering alcoholic. So, I called him and even more amazingly
he was part owner of an intensive outpatient treatment center for alcoholics. I was enrolled the next day. I had too
much to lose (again the Holy Spirit whispers). A year later I was living my best sober life. That was in 1985. With
only a couple of bumps along the road I have been sober ever since. Truth be told I have zero, zilch, desire to
drink or drug. I just don’t want to be that person.
So, it is my considered opinion that I began to mature, at long last, at the age of about 35. We Terry males are slow
cookers. Over the next decades life happened: sorrow, heartache, joy, successes, and failures. Each of those nouns
created who I was and would become. Just to mention two opposing nouns my son was born which is a holy and
sacred moment. Yes, I was in the room as they took Hutch from his mothers’ womb. Today Hutch has given
Vicki and I grandchildren and we live with deep joy and thankfulness for all that Hutch and his progeny are.
Having a son that has grown into a great father and husband is a joy. The same is true with
his sister Amanda. She is now a teacher and great wife and Mom. Lizzie, Amanda’s
daughter, is also a fantastic grandchild entering High School.
On a cold winter night just after All Saints Day our phone rang in the evening. A person
said, “Tonya shot herself. You need to get to the hospital.” That was perhaps the longest
night in my life. That long night is still with us. And so, the worst of life presented itself. It
is true that to lose a child is unnatural and profoundly disruptive of sprit and ones very soul.
In time we continued to focus on God’s gift to us Amanda and Hutch. Yet even to this day
when it is least expected our loss and our joy of Tonya will find her way into thoughts,
dreams, and present memory.

Tonya Terry

You may have noticed an absence of church throughout this tale. Only a short time before Tonya left us did we
start going to a new church that was planted only a few blocks away. It was St. Michael’s in Mandeville. God at
work? We, rather I, went because it was a good thing for the kids. After the suicide I went for me as well as my
family. Time stopped in that moment just after All Saints Day, but it restarted as it will inevitably do. When time
restarted it became precious, relationships became precious, what I did and thought became important. Who
would I be and what will I do with that precious time?
My response was to throw myself into my faith. It grew almost daily. Sometimes it would grow exponentially. I
had a thirst to understand and know the faith that I professed from more than an experience. I wanted knowledge.
So, I pursued the quest for Christianity. In doing so I was deeply moved and enlightened in my education at
Loyola University School of Pastoral Studies.

At about the same time I felt called to the priesthood. The precise moment of that call is
fodder for another story. A mystical story it is and remains. The very short version is this
that in the year 2000: My father died, my mother died, I graduated from Loyola and in the
Fall entered Nashotah House Seminary in Wisconsin. Wow. It was a lot. Can you imagine
how much it was for my family!?
Upon graduation in December of 2002, we moved back home. In February of 2003 I got a
call from Bishop Charles Jenkins asking me to apply for the position of Rector at St.
Anna’s Church. I had no idea where it was. In fact, I drove by it twice before finding it to
go check it out. I was disappointed that it looked modern. I wanted old and preferably
medieval. But as it turned out this was the place, and it was the only job that presented
itself. I was named Deacon Rector in March 2003 and Ordained Priest/Rector on the
Feast of Saint Anna 2003. On that day everything changed once again.

Bill Terry enters
seminary.

Upon reflection of the past 19 years all my childhood yearnings have been satisfied. I am part of a large and robust
family. I have several great and true friends and friendships. My circle of deep friends has expanded. My life, for
me, has purpose. Time is generally being well used. I have the privilege of knowing and learning to know
communities and cultures that few can know and experience. I have the energy and have been empowered by the
Spirit to work for worthwhile purposes like justice, truth telling, advocacy, and simply loving and enjoying God’s
creation – you. I suppose that over the past decade plus I am and have been living my best life. Not without
challenges, not without success and failure. But I can tell you this, that if you listen to the Holy Spirit whispering; if
you respond to a tugging nagging call; that if you get to know “the least of these” you will begin to live your best
life. Family. It goes beyond genetics it’s DNA is faith and relationship. I am no longer an only child.

Rebecca Henley, Maven of the Kitchen
“Hi, I’m Rebecca Henley. So if you know me you know it’s about FOOD!”
With that announcement Rebecca will ask our congregation to bring food
items or paper goods. She, you will always find is busy in the kitchen . She is
the chief architect of “Gracious Goodies.”
Gracious Goodies is the feeding ministry of Saint Anna’s Church that
provides so many with delightful treats each Sunday after Mass. Sometimes it will also provide
food for special events. This agape meal follows mass and provides a time for table fellowship. It
is was Jesus so often did. Sit, talk, eat. As your Rector I oversee and encourage ministry. Some
run well others need a little help and support. I am here to say that Rebeccas’ ministry, Gracious
Goodies, runs like a Swiss watch. Each week she thanks those who provided food and reminds
the next volunteer group that they are up. She keeps an eye on supplies and when we need them
we enjoy the opening announcement.
Rebecca has many passions most of which focus on Sports. She loves college sports. Equally,
Rebecca loves her ministry and loves her church. She is a loyal friend to many. She cares about
all. She would love to have some of you join Gracious Goodies and help provide for the
common good. But most of all, like any of us, I suspect that she would appreciate and simple
“thank you.” Rebecca, on behalf of all of us THANK YOU. YOU ARE THE BEST!

"Keeping God’s Promises"
By Deacon Buck Close

This Lent I am using a book by Walter Brueggemann to begin my daily Lenten
routine. It is called A Way Other Than Our Own and I would recommend it highly
as a Lenten companion during future Lents. On the fourth Thursday of Lent,
March 24th, the reading was especially rewarding. It reminded me of what we are
blessed to have by being part of St. Anna’s. Perhaps it is pride (a deadly sin last
time I checked) that makes me say that, but the passage simply spoke to me of our
community/family/parish. Here is the portion of the reading that spoke to me so
loudly:
If you want verification that God’s promises are kept, you will not find verification among the new
atheists who have reduced everything to a tight little package of reasonableness that easily explains
everything away. Nor will we find verification among the fundamentalists who have God in such a
box that there can be no room for inexplicable gifts. You will find verification among the daily
performances of the trusting ones who live out their trust in ways that the world terms foolish:
in a church ready to be venturesome into God’s future;
in an church that pays attention to those disqualified by the capitalist system
in the acceptance of those who are unacceptable;
in the commitment of time to neighbors when we prefer to have that time for ourselves;
in the telling of hard truth about the world, and that in a culture of denial;
in the slant toward justice and peacemaking in a world that loves violence and exploitation
too much;
in footing the bill for neighborliness and mercy when we have other bills to pay;
in lives that give testimony before the authorities who want to silence and intimidate and render others irrelevant.
I think that this is a pretty good description of how the people of St. Anna’s want to live into our trust in God. We
will not always do so perfectly or even well. But we are blessed to share a common path that we believe Jesus has
asked us to follow.

Saint Anna’s Welcomes
The Rev. Deacon Ben Nobles
Our newest clergy addition
Next month Ben will share a bit about his life and what called him
to serve at Saint Anna’s.

Food Pantry News
Harry Thompson Center and Br. Don: Recently a proposal was made to partner with the Harry Thompson
Rebuild Center. This facility, located near Tulane and Claiborne, is devoted to a ministry of the homeless. The
Center in turn has three basic partners that make the Center effective. Brother Don Dubay is currently working at
the Center assisting siblings to access computers, showers, and food. Here is the note from Br. Don of our agreement to partner with the Center:

Thank you both for your blessing of agreeing to provide food assistance for homeless individuals who are being transitioned into housing via the
efforts of "DePaul USA-New Orleans". Please review the following link that provides an overview of services provided by DePaul
USA https://depaulusa.org/locations/new-orleans/ which is based at "The Rebuild Center" The Rebuild Center at St. Joseph | Our Mission
(stjosephchurch-no.org) along with Lantern Light and the Harry Thompson Center. There are so many wonderful acts of compassion to our Sisters and Brothers who are unhoused going on at The Rebuild Center. There are moment by moment acts of kindness and transformation taking
place at The Rebuild Center. I have witnessed individuals who have been notified that they will be moving into permanent housing and they are
filled with joy and a sense of hope. It brings me to happy tears. With assistance from St Anna’s Episcopal Church’s Food Pantry Food Pantry Anna's Place (annasplacenola.org) providing an initial supply of food for these newly housed individuals it will be yet another act of compassion
and and an opportunity for collaborative ministry. Just a reminder, a request for these services would be for newly placed individuals only versus
monthly support going forward.
This is a wonderful ministry and your support of food donations are happily received.
Saint Paul’s a Partner that is always so gracious.

Betsy Stoner (far left) heads up the Saint Paul’s Food Drive which takes place a couple of times a year
along with a Saint Paul volunteer.
Receiving the goods are Ed Collins and Chuck Coleman (far right above)

Remember to bring a food donation each Sunday to help feed the hungry.

From the Desk of Lizzie Johnston, Saint Anna’s
Development Director
How To Do Philanthropy When You’re NOT Bill Gates
By Liz Johnston
It’s every fundraiser's biggest dream, right? “If we could just get Bill Gates,” “If we could just
get Jeff Bezos,” “If we could just get the attention of *insert the wealthiest widow in your
city* then all of our fundraising goals would be met and our program would thrive!”
For a lucky few, that dream does *sometimes* come true. According to GlobalCitizen.org,
Bill and Melinda Gates donated roughly $35 billion to charities between 1994 and 2017. He’s
obviously donating to someone.
However, your best efforts as a fundraiser are spent somewhere else other than consistent calls and emails to the
assistant of Mr. Gates trying to get a chance at the donor cultivation meeting of your dreams (but a cease and
desist letter is a more likely result).
Sometimes nonprofits can focus so much on capacity to give that we forget about a prospective donor’s capacity
to care about our cause. This is why being able to identify and engage our community stakeholders is so crucial.
What’s a community stakeholder? Well, it's you– the person reading this. Someone who is personally invested in
the work we do, someone who cares and believes in our cause.
And you may be reading this thinking, “That’s sweet and all, very sentimental but I don’t have $35 billion to give
so maybe you should risk that cease and desist letter from Bill Gates’s foundation.”
Well, it’s time that we dispel a major myth in the nonprofit world: Philanthropy is NOT just for Bill Gates. It’s
incredibly easy to feel like your $50 or $5 donation doesn’t mean much. It might seem like it’s such a tiny
contribution that there’s really no point in making it in the first place. However, that’s not true.
Last year on Give NOLA Day, our region’s largest giving day done through the Greater New Orleans Foundation,
raised over $8.1 million from over 67,000 online donations – many of which came from “small” donations.
When you donate to small nonprofits like Anna’s Place NOLA, that money goes directly to supporting the
program and those who directly benefit from it. Whether it's a $100 donation, a $1 donation, or being a champion
for an organization by sharing their fundraiser or sharing the cause with us by word of mouth – these are all
philanthropic acts that create major impact for organizations.
So I encourage you to give philanthropy a try, even if you’re not Bill Gates.

It is time to start our Annual Scholarship Fund Drive
Our Goal: $15,000
Donations may be made by check in the memo “Scholarship Fund”
Or on our website under: Special Fundraising-Scholarship Fund

VO L UM E 2, IS S U E 3
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Anna’s Place NOLA - Hope•Equity•Dignity
Anna’s Place NOLA capped off a great week filled with
academic development, music appreciation and
recreation. This weeks (4-4-2022) goal was to gain a 15%
increase in completed lessons in IXL Learning. IXL is the the learning
experience platform used by the state of Louisiana that assist students in
development of the states curriculum expectations. Students have the
opportunity to receive additional opportunities to learn curriculum strategies to
be successful on state testing. Students met their goal by increasing to 18%. We
look to increase completion rates to 25% after the break.
What’s Going On?
This week Anna’s Place NOLA Director Cavin Davis, Founder Darryl
Durham and St. Anna’s Rector Father Bill Terry travelled to Washington DC
to meet with Congressman Carter and Senator Cassidy on behalf of Anna's
Place NOLA and Dodwell House Community Center.
From the Office of the Director
Every day is a day to make someone’s life a little bit better. I recently had an
“Aha” moment that made my move back home more rewarding. While tossing
a football with a student during a quick break from Academics, the student
mentioned he would love to play football at the college level. I immediately got
excited about this but he followed it with “It will never happen though, I am
from the hood”. It took the air out of me. I can remember making that same
statement as a 10 year old boy living in the Treme area. It felt so rewarding to
see his mindset shift when explaining to him I grew up on his same block and
received a full athletic scholarship. I explained the importance of
determination, discipline and motivation. The smile on his face made the 4
years of sleepless/homesick nights I endured worth it. His mindset has
changed, and new goals are on the horizon. Inspire others to be great.

Anna’s Place NOLA Director
Cavin Davis and his family

“In the same way, let your light shine before others, that they may see your good deeds and
glorify your Father in heaven.” Matthew 5:16
I wanted to share just a small amount of what me and my Husband Sean
experienced in the aftermath of the Tornado that roared through parts of
Arabi, in St. Bernard parish.
The evening of the storm, everyone in the Orleans and surrounding Parishes
were aware of the storms that were coming and to be prepare. Margaret Ore
from WDSU weather said so, and my husband lives by what Ms. Margaret
says.
We picked up all items in the yard and patio that could become a projectile.
Then watched Ms. Margaret track the storm. At one point in the evening the
cell phones kept alerting that a Tornado was nearby. We were watching how
this would play out. It was scary the winds and rain. The storm shifted as the
track was going towards us in Chalmette originally. Instead, it was on the west
bank and jumped over the river heading right into Arabi, the old and new
section.

The Rev. Deacon Luigi Mandile &
Parish Administrator

Over the past few years, there has been an influx of people we know that have left Orleans Parish, from the
French Quarter, Marginy and Bywater. They have moved into St. Bernard parish specifically Arabi and Chalmette.
We have become a safety net for each other.
When the storm ended, we began to receive messages everyone checking on each other, are you OK? Did you
have any damages? Then a message from one person in the group said yes, they were hit by the storm, and it was
very very bad. Our first thought, was to get over to the house, but we knew there were emergency services
running around and Entergy trucks. We decided to wait. When we finally had a chance to drive into the area, only
a few minutes from our house. Turned into the subdivision and we were shocked at what we saw. Houses cut in
half, some with roofs torn away. Some were ripped from their foundation and thrown to the side. Most of us have
been through Hurricanes, we know how to prepare, and what it takes to go into evacuation mode. We have time.
You do not have that luxury with a Tornado. It hits, and its gone.
When we arrived, our friends were still in shock. What we saw of their house was awful. The back part of the
place was half gone, windows blown out, projectiles of wood that were half outside the house and half inside the
house walls. The second floor was total loss with a huge hole gaping in it. This couple had spent the last year
during Covid having their house built. They had lived in it Four (4) months before this happened. Yu cold still
smell the varnish on the stairs and banister.
So, we put on our gloves and began the cleanup. As we were cleaning around the house, I noticed that no one that
had damage were alone. The area was filled with people coming from around the Parish area to help. Ameri corps
Volunteers came to us and asked if they could help. Occasionally, a truck would stop to make sure we had ice and
water. One group with water had their little girl about three years old brought each of us a bottled water and a hug
if we wanted it.
I think I was starting to get the Vapers at that point All these people taking their time out of there lives to help
total strangers. I sat on the porch and watched the traffic of people stopping to ask if we needed anything at all.
As I was sitting for a rest, I noticed the house directly across the street did not even have a cracked window.
Another group stopped to help at the house next to where we were, a large group of young people and I noticed
that one of the young men had only one arm. But he worked and worked, it was amazing to watch.
Continued on next page

We decided to go to the local park not far away to get something to eat, we were told that people brought food
there.
As you can imagine it was not just a ham sandwich that were brought in. Jambalaya, drinks, table, and chairs to
rest on. All types of items to eat. Two tables that were placed together with tons of McDonalds hamburgers and
French fries. There were handwritten signs hanging from the table saying. These must be eaten. Sean asked the
guy why they have to be eaten, and in a whisper, he told us that he used some of his son’s college fund’s for this.
We all had a good laugh with him.
We rested, ate and returned only find another group working at the house. I asked some where there were from,
many were from a Lutheran Church, some from a Baptist Church. Then there were the groups from Celebration
Church, that is in the area. They were outstanding for what they did, they turned their church and parking lot into
a help center and giving out items and food. This gave me the flashback of returning home from Katrina and
standing in those lines and feeling really beat up. But knowing there are people out there that do care and will
help. Celebration Church kept this up for the entire week.
At this time, much is cleared away or bulldozed on the following day of the story. Lives have been changed. Hard
decisions must be made by those that were affected from the storm. I came out of this experience with a few
thoughts.
The volunteers never asked, who you were, did not ask if you were a Republican or Democrat, did not ask who
you voted for.
Had not asked if we are LGBT. They just did, they felt they had to be here strangers or not, it was also their
community. No matter what your denomination is or what color you are. We saw this also directly after Katrina
with the flood of volunteers from all over the country.
I wonder, why does it seem that people no matter what the crises may be, we seem to be at our best when we are
at out worse.

An EF 3 Tornado hits Arabi Louisiana
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Thoughts on Holy Week 2022
By Bill Glew, Vestry Member, Chair Search Committee, Dodwell House
Committee, Altar Server
Hymns and other music with scriptural themes activate the spiritual side of
my being. They help me get past rational, earth-bound thinking so as to be
open, if just a little and for a moment, to the divine. Live singing and
instruments are most immersive, but recorded music and even reading a
hymnbook work pretty well too.
During Holy Week and Eastertide we recapitulate in song Christ’s brief triumphal entry into Jerusalem,
his institution of the Holy Eucharist, his abandonment and crucifixion, and his resurrection from the dead. We
gyrate from “[a]ll glory, laud, and honor” (1982 Hymnal No. 154) to “’Twas I, Lord Jesus, I it was denied thee: I
crucified thee” (No. 158) to “[h]e is risen, he is risen! Tell it out with joyful voice” (No. 180). It’s a wrenching
journey that reminds me of the foundations of my faith.
(A brief note on that word, “faith” – for me it’s about trust in what I can’t prove using reason; “faith is the
assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things not seen” (Hebrews 11:1) (NRSV).)
Perhaps because of a just-diagnosed illness, I was attuned this year to the corporeal, flesh-and-blood
aspects of Holy Week. Washing of the feet during Maundy Thursday Mass, grogginess in our symbolic Garden of
Gethsemane, nailing our sins to the cross, and the agony of Christ’s crucifixion, graciously suffered for us, for
me, all seemed most vivid. The notion of God as human, living among and as one of us, makes more sense than
it did before. “O love, how deep, how broad, how high, how passing thought and fantasy, that God, the Son of
God should take our mortal form for mortals’ sake” (Nos. 448 & 449).
I don’t understand, I can’t explain, why bad things happen to good people. I can say that it’s crazywonderful that God freely chose to join us humans in our suffering and that he taught us, through his son Jesus,
that the path to healing, to oneness with him, is to love (have charity, in the King James formulation) each other
without regard for blood, gender, or religion. Alleluia! The Lord is risen indeed, alleluia!

If you are interested in becoming a Homeless Outreach
Missioner please contact Fr. Bill. This would be taking
over the work that is done with the unsheltered. It is
hard but good work. It is not for everyone but it IS for
some.
Is God calling you?
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“Saint Anna's Episcopal Church” is a registered AmazonSmile charity. So, as you do any
Amazon shopping please consider going through Amazon Prime. Vicki Terry, Diana Meyers,
and Sean McLoughlin all do and we are thrilled to do it. Buy in the same way and give to a great
cause. Book mark it and use it because it works.

"The greatness of a community
is most accurately measured by
the compassionate actions of its
members." –
Coretta Scott King

HERE IS THE LINK! CLICK ON IT—DONATE NOW!

https://www.givenola.org/annas-place-nola

D.A.W.N.
This spring a new ritual has been added to Anna's Place NOLA programming ... the college tour for DAWN
students. For me, this is such an incredible experience because I remember when we talked about college to
this group of students many, many years ago. At that time, it seemed like a distant dream that would only be
achieved through hard work, dedication and consistent attendance at the program. Despite the challenges
experienced along the way, our kids are now living that dream. Three graduated last spring and are now in
college with another two on the way this fall. Following them will be a multitude of Anna's Place NOLA
students who will achieved what seemed impossible just a few years ago. Many are first year college
attendees, beginning a new pathway of success for themselves and their siblings. We should all take pride in
their achievement. While they did the work, we all cheered, cried, pushed, tutored, taught and coached from
the sidelines. As the program continues to grow, we continue to learn better ways to deliver services for our
kids and their families. Next will be TOPPS and FAFSA workshops to look into financial aid, work study and
specific scholarships for each child. Your support is making all this happen, so thank you again for
contributing to a bright future for our kids.

Delgado registration

Campus Tour

Opening Presentation

Krewe of Amon-Ra
The Mystic Krewe of Amon-Ra donated $1,538 during our Rush Party to St. Anna's Episcopal Church - Anna's
Place NOLA, an Arts and Education Enrichment Mission (It is the combination of three individual missions: St.
Anna's Food Pantry, St. Anna's Medical Mission, and Anna's Arts for Kids providing a more holistic program to
help the community.) The money raised was
earned during our Benefit number at our 57th
Ball, Thank you for the fabulous performance,
Miss Nicole DuBois and everyone who donated

Above Deacon Luigi receives donation from the officers
of the Krewe of Amon-Ra.
To the right is Queen Bootsie DeVile

this year!
— with John Zeringue and Christopher Lacefield
Jones.

DODWELL HOUSE
We break ground on the final phase
May 15th
Est. Occupancy June 1, 2023

The Dodwell House Report
Pictured to the left are:
Fr. Terry, Rector Saint
Anna’s Church
Joseph Cocchiara
Dodwell Committee
Member
Darryl Durham, Founder
Anna’s Place NOLA
Boise Bollinger, Donor
Cavin Davis, Director
Anna’s Place NOLA
April 19, 2022

Donald T. “Boysie” Bollinger is Chairman and Chief Executive Officer of Bollinger Shipyards, Inc., a familyowned business established in 1946. Bollinger’s is a full service marine construction and ship repair company
headquartered in Lockport, Louisiana with 10 divisions in Louisiana and one in Texas.
During a recent visit to Dodwell House, on the back porch, Mr. Bollinger said to Fr. Terry, “I’m going to make
your day.” He did indeed.

Boysie Bollinger Pledges Marching Donation to Dodwell Project
$250,000
If you have made a pledge. Consider making an additional pledge. If you have not pledged
consider making a pledge. Every pledge over the next five years will count toward a match.

Saint Anna’s

1313 Esplanade Ave.
New Orleans, LA. 70116
Office: 504-947-2121
Email: admin@stannanola.org

Our Mission
"St. Anna's purpose is to lead people into a growing
relationship with Christ, to be the church that demonstrates
the love of Christ, to declare the liberating power of the Gospel
manifested in works of justice, mercy, empowerment and
hospitality. "

Our Response for our Kinfolk in Ukraine
Our Second Collection
Saint Anna’s has devoted itself to support for our siblings in the Ukraine. We started taking up a “Second
Collection” during Lent and we will resume that practice through
Easter and beyond if necessary. Surely we can accommodate financial
support while tending to our own sheep. As of this writing we have
collected over $2,190 to be sent to Episcopal Relief and
Development: Ukrainian Direct Relief fund. Please also note that our
flowers on the altar continue to focus on Sunflowers and light blue
flowers as a visual and spiritual support for the Ukraine. Pray for
Peace.

Vicki Terry, Ed Azemus, Chuck Coleman and Fr. Bill enjoying the Lord’s of Leather Ball—Photo by Bill Glew

