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Mary King Dodwell is a friend, a supporter, a rock upon which my personal foundation
was built. I will not recount all that Mary was in this brief eulogy. My attempt is simply to
share some of who she is to me Fr. Bill Terry, Rector of her Bob’s church. Yes, I say that
intentionally because all things church are filtered through her love and loyalty to The Rev.
Bob Dodwell. Bob was himself quite a character and force of nature. But this little tome is
not about Bob, although he will influence almost everything that is said, it is rather about
Mary.
Mary was one of the first to meet and greet me as the newest Rector of Saint Anna’s
Church. She also welcomed Vicki to this congregation. As the spouse of a clergy person
that was a great help to Vicki. Mary gave Vicki the kind of support that she really needed.
She took the heat off the perceived role of the “Rectors Wife.” Her advice was just this,
said in that smoker’s baritone, “Vicki, don’t worry about a thing. Remember they hired Bill
not you. Do what you want just don’t join the Altar Guild.”
Mary was from Lake Charles of humble origins a churched person. Her accent was thick
with the deep southwestern part of our state. She had a husky laugh and a somewhat
reserved smile. Her family came into quite a lot of money, and she entrusted the care of
that fortune to her relatives in Lake Charles. Yes, she was wealthy and generous. She would
let folks know that she had some money as she would often say, “I decided to come to
Saint Anna’s because they needed my money more than the Cathedral did.” Now with
every statement like this there was a back story. But let’s save some of those for her
memorial and ‘after party’ or repast as we say in NOLA.
The thing about Mary and her wealth is that while you knew that she had it she never made
you feel less than a friend. She never flaunted it nor used it to gain influence. It was it was.
But I was amazed at her constant generosity. From my perspective, after Katrina, when so
many were suffering, she provided a quiet and substantial financial support as well as moral
support. As a Rector her support relieved one of the central concerns of a church –“ will
we survive.” While many helped Saint Anna’s out during those years, from churches far
and near, each month Mary’s financial contributions paid to keep our church open. So, in
fact, we became that mission driven church that we all now recognize in no small part to
Mary King Dodwell’s generosity.
Some tidbits that I’ll pass along. Some of them amusing:
Mary did not care for “Jazz” at mass. In fact, she once told me that Jazz was for afternoons
and not for church. Do with that what you will.
Mary absolutely supported LGBTQ+ community and did not judge. She really did judge
people by the content of their character. Though she would refer to “the gays”
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which I always had to quietly giggle at. But support and uphold she did.
She despised the bronze Christus Rex on the outside of our church. It was not what she wanted. I think that she
contributed a substantial amount to it.
Mary made a lot of Vestments for Bob. She once acknowledged that they were truly vestments of their time ... it
was the 1970’s Disco era. I still have and enjoy wearing one cope that is a moving breathing disco ball in and unto
itself and the craftmanship is lovely. I love my disco ball cope Mary I truly do.
Mary was on the original board that oversaw the purchase and development of the Solomon Episcopal
Conference Center and was a major contributor to that wonderful Diocesan asset. She and Bishop Brown built a
strong friendship during those days. She told me that Bishop Brown would come to Saint Anna’s and provide an
Oom-pah pah band for Palm Sunday. So, being the new Rector I hired some guys called the Storyville Stompers. I
simply couldn’t be outdone. We have had them leading our Palm Sunday processions ever since. I believe that
Mary approved.
I have a small photo album that I just looked at. Mary and Kelly, her niece, made that for me. Our church has
changed so much since that July 20, 2003. We are a little fancier. Most of those old members have faded away. But
the blue walls with fleur d’lis remains and Mary was a bit suspect of the “new color” painted after Katrina because
Bob said it should be “Royal Blue.” The point is she was so kind to have put that little photo array together for
me. Thoughtful is a characteristic of Mary K.
Mary and Fr. Dan (a retired priest and member who has also left us) gave us our very dramatic stations of the
cross drawn by friends of Mary, one a priest one an artist both gay. She also split the difference with Dan for our
first Monstrance which is still in use. That was the kind of support that me, as a new priest, appreciated so much at
the time.
One of the most generous memories I have of Mary was an annual gathering of the Retired Clergy, their spouses,
several of Mary’s kin folk, and our small staff. She would host the most wonderful gatherings at her home.
Delightfully, she would always have oyster stew, shrimp remoulade, gumbo, and a fully stocked bar. Her house was
packed with laughter and friendship. She was a great host, and it simply followed her sense of generosity. She
cared very deeply for retired clergy and their spouses. She was, in effect, their Chaplain and I told her so. She just
smiled and said that they needed caring for.
I felt very close to Mary K. She grciously supported me and my ministry. She gave good advice. She was one of the
most generous people I shall ever know. So, these are just a few bits and pieces of a very full life.
Mary was pleased with the fact that I gave out my personal phone number. She approved of that and told me

so. She was very big on clergy visiting the sick in hospital. She held me accountable for that.
Thank you for that Mary.

Mary King Dodwell pronounced “Dodwhul” with a smokey husky voice. You will always be with
me.
The Very Rev. Bill Terry+

Pictured above
Bishops Hinton and Nolan
Mary K. and Bob Dodwell in the center
Entered into Holy Matrimony August 25, 1973

A Solemn Requiem Memorial Mass
Celebrating the Life of
Mary K. Dodwell
6:00 p.m. Friday June 10, 2022
Saint Anna’s Episcopal Church
Reception to follow
All are invited

Saint Anna’s Welcomes
The Rev. Deacon Ben Nobles
Our newest clergy addition

Dear All,
Thank you all whom I have met for the extremely warm welcome. For those whom I have not
had the pleasure to meet I look forward to meeting you soon. I have served the unhoused
throughout the city of New Orleans for the last 10.5 years, and I look forward to serving the unhoused here at St. Anna’s with you. I also look forward to many more shared experiences in the
future.
I am very grateful to be serving with you here at St. Anna’s.
Gratefully yours
Much Love/Peace
The Reverend Deacon
Ben Nobles

DODWELL HOUSE
The Final Phase has begun.
Est. Occupancy June 1, 2023

Food Pantry News
Remember to bring a food item for our donation basket on Sundays
Dried Beans
Canned Goods
Pasta
Rice
For our homeless ministries:
Cases of water
Personal Body Wipes
Personal Hygiene Items
.

From the Desk of Lizzie Johnston, Saint Anna’s
Development Director
Lizzie Johnston has tendered her resignation with Saint Anna’s. Lizzie has conveyed that their
time here was rich and helpful. They noted that during their stay at Saint Anna’s they
produced over $100,000 in donations via several fund raising efforts. Lizzie has affirmed that
the work that is being done has aligned with their own perspectives in the world particularly
assisting our young people to grow and to be empowered.
We wish Lizzie all the best in the future. They will remain on staff for a brief period of time
wrapping projects up and providing for a smooth transition.
At the current time Cavin Davis, Director of Anna’s Place NOLA will begin the search for a Fundraiser/
Development Project Manager. Skills include: ability to manage and promote programming through social media,
event planning, grant writing and strategic philanthropic development. Candidates are now being accepted.
We appreciate you Lizzie– The Very Rev. Bill Terry+

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

Please consider making a donation now.
Our students NEED your support!

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 takes on Tulane University Athletics
Did anyone say FUN? Anna’s Place NOLA had an amazing opportunity to partner with
Tulane University Athletics Soccer and Volleyball Teams. Tulane University Student Athletes and Service
Learners Sofia Ervanian and Jordan Moos led the tour and joined in the fun on the soccer field.

Tulane Club Soccer and Anna’s Place NOLA

In keeping with Anna’s Place mission to promote healing and wholeness of body, mind and spirit through
academic, cultural, and arts enrichment. Our program was able to get a full experience of being on a college
campus. The students toured all Athletic facilities, student academic services and the Exercise Science
department.
While touring the athletics facilities the students were able to see
the day in the life of college athletes. The students learned that
each athlete is responsible for their individualized nutritional plan
and body maintenance schedule. Each athlete must attend muscle
treatment sessions to recover from daily practices. After taking
care of nutrition, practice and treatment sessions, students are
required to attend the student academic services building to
ensure to maintain eligible to compete in their respective sport.
Tutoring sessions are mandatory for any student not meeting the
minimum level of academic performance.
During the visit to the Exercise Science department, the students
were able to see firsthand the techniques and skills exercise
science professionals use to ensure athletes remain healthy.
Current students explained the how biomechanics, the human
body and motor learning all relate to ensuring athletes are healthy.

GIVE NOLA DAY
Give NOLA Day was a huge SUCCESS!! Because of our donors, we were able to
surpass our $15,000 goal and raise $28,780 between the Greater New Orleans Foundation
website and PayPal.
Thanks to donors, we are able to continue our mission to disrupt cycles of poverty and violence through
academic advancement, cultural enrichment, career readiness, and wellness programs. A huge THANK YOU
for supporting our youth, their families, and communities by making a major contribution to changing the life
trajectory of so many people in the Treme and Greater New Orleans Area.

Commitments/Grants
St.Anna’s and Anna’s Place NOLA would like to give A huge THANK YOU to
Mr. Boysie Bollinger for making a $250,000 commitment to Anna’s Place NOLA
and the future of our community in Treme. Our mission is to disrupt cycles of
poverty and violence in the Greater New Orleans Area through academic
enrichment, arts/culture exposure, health/wellness programming, and career
readiness to local youth. Thanks to the generous donation of Mr. Bollinger, we
can expand our reach. We truly thank Mr. Bollinger for making an investment in
the lives of our students, their families, and their communities. Mr. Bollinger’s
commitment to making a difference and changing the life trajectory of our
community will not go unnoticed. It’s because of this commitment; so many
dreams within the Treme will come true.
Anna’s Place NOLA was honored to receive the Environmental Education Grant in
the guidelines of Laudato Si written by Pope Francis. The Sisters of St. Joseph
awards grants for community gardens to help them reduce food insecurities and
provide fresh produce to families in their neighborhoods. Anna’s Place NOLA
received $5,000 to kick off the Summer Gardening program. Huge THANK YOU
to the Sisters of St. Joseph.

Summer Camp 2022

AP NOLA - Mission
To promote healing and wholeness of body, mind and spirit in the Tremé / 7th
Ward and Greater New Orleans community by offering academic, cultural,
and arts enrichment; and healthy lifestyle education.

"BRIEFLY IT ENTERS, AND BRIEFLY SPEAKS," BY JANE KENYON
I am the blossom pressed in a book,
found again after two hundred years. . . .
I am the maker, the lover, and the keeper....
When the young girl who starves
sits down to a table
she will sit beside me. . . .
I am food on the prisoner's plate. . . .
I am water rushing to the wellhead,
filling the pitcher until it spills. . . .
I am the patient gardener
of the dry and weedy garden. . . .
I am the stone step,
the latch, and the working hinge. . . .
I am the heart contracted by joy. . . .
the longest hair, white
before the rest. . . .
I am there in the basket of fruit
presented to the widow. . . .
I am the musk rose opening
unattended, the fern on the boggy summit. . . .
I am the one whose love
overcomes you, already with you
when you think to call my name. . . .
Jane Kenyon
Jane Kenyon was born in Ann Arbor, Michigan, in 1947, the granddaughter of a fiery Methodist preacher, whose
severity frightened her as a child, eventually leading her to turn away from religion for a time. But as an adult, she
rediscovered Christianity, and many of her poems reflect her theological imagination (here’s another example).
She once was asked how her faith shaped her writing, and she said, “My spiritual life is so much a part of my intellectual life and my feeling life that it’s really become impossible for me to keep it out of my work.” This idea of
faith as part of both “intellectual life” and “feeling life” is worth contemplating.
An EF 3 Tornado hits Arabi Louisiana
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Summertime by Nicole Gottschalk, Senior Warden
It is now May and summer is just about here in South Louisiana. Some may say that given
the weather it is here already. Many of us are looking forward to a much-needed vacation
either with family and or alone. After last summer many are looking to getting back to
summer fun. My family usually try to take trips around Mardi Gras and not so much in
the summer. There are a few reasons for this.
One is less people. It's that time for year when the rest of the nation doesn't have a break.
Two and three go together for me. It's hot and I would love to go to the beach if not for
the hot or the fact that my teenage girls don't like sand. Not sure how that happened. This is the time of year that
we do inventory at work and then start our new fiscal year. For almost 20 years this has been priority one every
summer.
Because of this I have always been able to be part of summer church life. I know you're asking just how is church
any different in the summer. If you are not one to look closely and observe things, you may not notice much difference. Things seemingly run the way they always do. But have you every stopped to think about something like
that summer vacation may affect church life.
Not something that comes it mind is it. All those people on trips means that they are less likely to come on Sunday
morning; but to be honest the likelihood of a nice sunny day that's not too hot will do the same. It also increases
the likelihood of vacationers coming to see this one-of-a-kind little church. That part is always fun as someone will
usually ask about a good place for brunch. Nevertheless, all this does affect how a church like our runs. I would
ask that you take a closer look at church life in the coming summer months to see for ourselves just what changes
you notice. Are they good, bad or not noticeable? Is there a way that you can be apart for the goings on? After all
it is your (our) church year-round.

If you are interested in becoming a
Homeless Outreach Missioner please
contact Fr. Bill or Deacon Ben. 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.

“At His Ascension our Lord
entered Heaven, and He
keeps the door open for
humanity to enter.”
Oswald Chambers

From the Vestry
STEWARDSHIP: Time, Talent and Treasure
The word stewardship in the church is too often only associated with the annual fall pledge drive. Stewardship,
however, is the ongoing care of something that has been entrusted to another -- our responsibility in
maintaining and using wisely the gifts that God has bestowed on each of us. While stewardship often takes the
form of monetary gifts (treasures), it should also include the gifts of your time and your talents.
TIME - Our life on earth is a pilgrimage to heaven in which we must devote time to God and to be the feet,
hands, eyes and voice of Jesus by devoting time to help others.
 Develop a daily prayer ritual and/or read the bible
 Volunteer with the Food Pantry or Anna’s Place NOLA youth program
 Visit the sick and elderly
 Volunteer for a work day at the church to clean, paint, or something similar
 Serve on the Altar Guild or as an Altar Server
Your gift of time is something only you can give.
TALENT - St. Peter tells us, “Each one of you has received a special grace, so like good stewards responsible
for all these different graces of God, put yourselves at the service of others.
 Bring food for Sundays’ Gracious Goodies
 Write get well cards for those who are sick
 Offer to hold a workshop based on your experience, education or training
 Assist in writing grants for our outreach programs
 Volunteer to take blood pressures or talk to people about better nutrition
 Help in the garden
Your gift of talent is special and unique to you.
TREASURE - We are to make good use of the material gifts given to us by God. To be frugal with our
material gifts is wise, to do nothing with them is just wrong.



Return to God a percentage of what is received by you as an act of gratitude (For example, your annual
pledge that supports the church operating budget to continue providing for the spiritual needs of our
community)
Share our money and goods with those in need. (Special gifts given to missions, programs, and outreach to
assist our community)
“It is in the giving that we receive” – St. Francis of Assisi

Faith, Hope, and a Book Club
By Lori Ranner,
Clerk of the Vestry, Altar Guild, Book Club Member
As an introverted only child of elderly parents, living in a neighborhood without any neighbors my
own age, born into an extended family where I was the youngest cousin by twelve years, and sent to schools
where I felt distinctly out of sync with almost all my fellow-students, I often resorted to fantasies of how one
day, I was going to have the most fascinating group of friends.
They’d come to my place, of course, all of us already grown and sophisticated people, each with wellhoned opinions on everything and marvelous back catalogs of experience to share. I imagined some
cosmeticized version of a 19th-century garret: the sort that looks like an opera set, with windows that open out
onto a city’s rooftops.
Maybe we’d have dinner together, but of course we’d all be struggling artists, too proud to stoop to
gainful employment (never mind the rent for the cosmeticized garret), so usually snacks would have to suffice.
But what snacks! Very cultivated things to an eighth-grade mind: oranges peeled in one long strip, blocks of
dark chocolate informally hacked or chiseled with something borrowed from a sculptor. Persian carpets, silken
cushions, candelabra, Rimsky-Korsakov in the background - you get the picture. Oh, and pink champagne in
chased glasses for the other people - I thought it tasted awful, but it seemed the epitome of elegance and so, it
had to be there to complete the look.
Needless to say, I never did find that perfect (and eminently affordable) garret in some capital of
romance - but I did develop wonderful individual friendships over time, a few of which are still in my life
today. However, the ideal of a meeting space for like minds - a place both intellectual and physical - never lost
its appeal over the years. It has only been recently however, that I discovered that such a space really does
exist somewhere apart from my teenage imagination.
Granted, St. Anna’s Book Club has been meeting for the past several months in the homes of members
and once in a local cafe: we haven’t made it through the whole rota yet, but so far there hasn’t been any pink
champagne, and I’m sure that is probably (mercifully) for a very good reason: as far as I know, it doesn’t taste
half as elegant as it looks in those chased-crystal goblets. Cushions and chocolate have seen much better (and
much appreciated!) representation. And who knows? The next time it’s my turn, I may just have to make sure
there’s Scheherazade playing in the background.
What there has been in great abundance, however, is a gathering of wonderful, curious individuals,
who every other week arrive with a splendid array of thoughts and questions to share regarding the text in
question, each with an incredibly rich trove of personal experiences and an utterly unique point of view. To be
sure, it’s a meeting of minds and hearts, not a replication; it is in such a space that the true glory
of diversity is showcased. What boring discussions we’d have if we all knew each other’s stories, because
they were just the same as our own!
Most importantly, our club is not a closed circle. Like St. Anna’s itself, it is open to everyone. It is the
type of gathering that can never have a surfeit of voices, because the most pleasurable thing about it is perhaps
the very same thing that I was dreaming of as a lonely young person: a group of friends among whom is shared
an affinity for knowledge, for questioning, for exploring the big ideas as well as laughing at the small, absurd
ones; friends whose shared humanity and inimitable uniqueness of purpose is celebrated, not suppressed,
whose lively presence lifts your spirits at the end of a long day. Like the Greeks who walked up and down
along the stoas of ancient Athens discussing the human condition and the nature of the universe, so is our little
community a peripatetic one; and yet, it has become a home for the spirit and the mind of the exactly the sort
that I dreamed of, all those years ago.
St. Anna’s Book Club is dedicated to fellowship and the free exchange of ideas. We are universal in our

A Community within Communities: False equivalencies abound but you are not alone.
The third chapter of Ecclesiastes should be familiar to many. It begins, “To every
thing there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven.” This season
that we live in is perhaps the most destructive and disturbing season that I have
witnessed in my 70 years of life. This season is dangerous.
For the past decade perhaps more we have witnessed bigotry, ignorance, and the
quest to retain social power come crawling out from under the rocks. We have been
awarded with descriptive tropes that we throw out with abandon. This “season” and
the past few “seasons” are becoming quite dangerous. People are feeling no social
restraint and as a result the worst of us is out in full view.
Just today a friend of mine received a group text from a cousin saying that marriage
equality is morally wrong. That person went on to argue that if gays can marry why
not a father and son, why not a man and a young child, why not group marriage?
His moral equivalency showed itself to be perverse and deeply homophobic. But
even more than homophobic an active hater.
I recently was in a booze fueled discussion (I was the sober one) of the potential overturning of Roe v. Wade by
the Supreme Court. Reproductive Rights are a difficult discussion to have under the best of circumstances. The
Ethical Medical principal of autonomy (the right to make ones own medical decisions) is now in question. At least
as far as women and pregnancy go. These are the discussion along with BLM, Me Too, and yes even now PRIDE
that we are having.
It would seem that in too many ways that those who hold power are desperately attempting to hold on to that
power. That cabal of radical conservatives threatens all of us. They use fear and false moral equivalencies. If this
Community within Communities is to thrive and simply live its life out in peace we must be motivated to act.
PRIDE was once a social movement. It was a political movement. Where are the signs that say we have the right
to love whom we love and to marry those whom we marry? Where is the outrage that once fueled this movement?
Where is the forcefulness of Stonewall not so much as a clever t-shirt but as a force of nature that says no more?
Today we should say never again.
From my ageing perspective it seems that too many politicians who are in control are trying to recreate a society
based on the morals and social construction of Mid Century America. That “age of prosperity” bore witness to:





Segregated Schools – Remember George Wallace at the University of Alabama? 1963
Outlawed interracial marriage – Remember Loving vs. Virginia? 1967
The Lavender Scares of the 1950’s
Wikipedia: Union membership had been declining in the US since 1954, and since 1967, as union membership
rates decreased, middle class incomes shrank correspondingly.
Louisiana “Right to Work” Legislation 1976 (dismantling Unions).

Even more recently this astonishing headline appeared.
 March 2022 NBC News: Nearly 240 anti-LGBTQ bills filed in 2022 so far, most of them targeting trans people. The
annual number of anti-LGBTQ bills to have been filed has skyrocketed…from 41 in 2018 to 238 in less than three months of
this year.
Allies, therefore, are becoming increasingly important for those on the right side of all these deadly propositions
foisted upon our community. Are we to go back into villages, enclaves, even closets? Are some to remain a
working class without voice? Will we segregate ourselves once again? These questions are very real and very

contemporary. It is not enough to chat it up on social media. It takes voices, letters to officials, voter drives,
perhaps even marches. It takes organized and disorganized action. PRIDE?
“Politics are at the center of the story of Jesus. His historical life ended with a political execution.
Crucifixion was used by Rome for those who systematically rejected imperial authority, including
chronically defiant slaves and subversives who were attracting a following. In the world of Jesus, a
cross was always a Roman cross.
So also the heart of his message was political: it was about the coming of “the kingdom of God.”
These are the first words of Jesus in Mark, the earliest Gospel, an advance summary of what the
Gospel and the story of Jesus are about (Mark 1:14-15). Of course, Jesus’ message was also religious:
he was passionate about God and what God was like. That passion led him, in his teaching and
actions, to proclaim the kingdom of God.” Marcus J. Borg
If what the controversial Mr. Borg holds is true then I as priest, reflecting the love of Jesus, must surely be
political. Here is a definition that we can work with (from a secular source):
What is a simple definition of politics?
Politics (from Greek: Πολιτικά, politiká, 'affairs of the cities') is the set of activities that are
associated with making decisions in groups, or other forms of power relations among individuals,
such as the distribution of resources or status.
If this definition is true then the gathering of Disciples, the confrontation with religious authorities and elites, even
the political statement of the cross are all reason enough to read the Gospels as the radical declarations that they
are. If “Politics” are by definition about power relations among individuals, such as the distribution of resources or status then I
simply say:
And he opened his mouth and taught them, saying:
“Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
“Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be comforted.
“Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the earth.
“Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they shall be satisfied.
“Blessed are the merciful, for they shall receive mercy.
“Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God.
“Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called sons[a] of God.
“Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness' sake, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
“Blessed are you when others revile you and persecute you and utter all kinds of evil against you falsely on my
account. 12 Rejoice and be glad, for your reward is great in heaven, for so they persecuted the prophets
who were before you.
If these sayings are not political, what is? As a note, “the prophets” collectively spoke truth to power. Some were
religious by training others were not. Most were focused on turning away from the God of Israel, but many were
equally focused on the abuse of power as it related to the subjects of Kings, religious rulers, and despots.
So, this Community within Communities please invite your allies in. You have them in this church. You have them
in this congregation. You have them in more religious leaders than you may know. While some may, “revile you
and persecute you” we do not. We will stand with you we will walk or march with you. We will speak with and for
you. You are loved, you are whole, you are creatures of God you are trans, you are queer, you are gay, you are nonbinary, you are part of the great enterprise of the Jesus movement. It is a movement. It will prevail in time. You are
above all things not alone.

The Feast of the Ascension
The observance of this feast is of great antiquity. Eusebius seems to hint at the celebration of it in the 4th
century. At the beginning of the 5th century, Augustine of Hippo says that it is of Apostolic origin, and he speaks
of it in a way that shows it was the universal observance of the Catholic Church long before his time. Frequent
mention of it is made in the writings of John Chrysostom, Gregory of Nyssa, and in the Constitution of the Apostles.
The Pilgrimage of Aetheria speaks of the vigil of this feast and of the feast itself, as they were kept in the church built
over the grotto in Bethlehem in which Christ is traditionally regarded as having been born. It may be that prior to
the 5th century the event narrated in the Gospels was commemorated in conjunction with the feast of Easter or
Pentecost. Some believe that the much-disputed forty-third decree of the Synod of Elvira (c. 300) condemning the
practice of observing a feast on the fortieth day after Easter and neglecting to keep Pentecost on the fiftieth day,
implies that the proper usage of the time was to commemorate the Ascension along with Pentecost
Representations of the mystery are found in diptychs and frescoes dating as early as the 5th century.

The Ascension, by Dosso
Dossi, 16th century.

Anglo-Saxon(?) ivory relief, 8th century

Ascension of Christ and Noli me tangere, c.
400, ivory, Milan or Rome, now
in Munich. See below for a
similar Ascension 450 years later.

Our Mission

Saint Anna’s

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

"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. "

Collects during Easter: Pray them daily
Sixth Sunday of Easter
O God, you have prepared for those who love you such good things as surpass our
understanding: Pour into our hearts such love towards you, that we, loving you in all things and
above all things, may obtain your promises, which exceed all that we can desire; through Jesus
Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and
ever. Amen.
Ascension Day
Almighty God, whose blessed Son our Savior Jesus Christ ascended far above all heavens that he
might fill all things: Mercifully give us faith to perceive that, according to his promise, he abides
with his Church on earth, even to the end of the ages; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives
and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, in glory everlasting. Amen.
Seventh Sunday of Easter: The Sunday after Ascension Day
O God, the King of glory, you have exalted your only Son Jesus Christ with great triumph to your
kingdom in heaven: Do not leave us comfortless, but send us your Holy Spirit to strengthen us,
and exalt us to that place where our Savior Christ has gone before; who lives and reigns with you
and the Holy Spirit, one God, in glory everlasting. Amen.
Proper Preface Ascension
Through thy dearly beloved Son Jesus Christ our Lord; who after his glorious resurrection
manifestly appeared to his disciples; and in their sight ascended into heaven, to prepare a place for
us; that where he is, there we might also be, and reign with him in glory.

The ascension of Christ makes heaven seem homelike to us as we journey toward it;
for Jesus wears our humanity at the right hand of the Father.
Abbott Eliot Kittredge

