Dear Betty:  

I was sure yesterday that I heard an angel singing.  Then, I looked and there you were.  

Indeed, the whole Cherubim Choir seemed to be there with you.  

I had hoped to say “Hello!” but you snuck out the front door or doubled back the other side isle.  I don’t blame you!  Your fans in the parish would tear you apart “loving you.”  

A quick update on Matty Joe’s:  

Bishop McGehee and his wife had asked me where I was attending church while I was “on strike” from Matty Joe’s.  I told them that I wasn’t attending any church.  I said that I had thought about it but had decided not to Church Shop because I loved Matty Joe’s and wanted to go back once the parish learned “how to deal.”  I explained that I had no desire to sit with a bunch of old folk waiting to die!  

At one point, Marion Beard asked me why I was so stubborn.  I told him that I wasn’t any more stubborn than “you folk.”  He admitted that was true!  

Alethea Belfon is the person who got me back:  She told me that there was a group in the parish that was holding discussions on Friday evenings.  So, I went!  The discussions were not quite what I would have preferred.  But, at least they were talking.  
All I had ever actually wanted was to have the parish talking!  It is impossible to get through a wall of silence!  

Saundra Richardson had tossed the decision to terminate the Breakfast Program out the door.  I wasn’t there when she did it, but she stopped the nonsense of not accepting people who came to the parish.  

Before she got there, Cedric Henry and some others (Margaret was sending Cedric money from California.) were buying breakfasts for some of the regular street folk and AFC clients.  
It is possible that there is somewhat of an advantage to Priest Shannon having eliminated the 8:00 Mass.  By having Breakfast at 8:00 am and Mass at 10:00 am most of the parishioners are not at breakfast.  So, Alethea has been able to experiment.  

Would you believe, Alethea has the “guests” eating family style.  She told me that she is thinking of shifting the meal to after the 10:00 am Mass and making it into a dinner.  It would replace the Coffee Hour.  And, its intent would be to mix us all up into a new version of a parish.  

It sounds to me like Alethea’s intent is to do at Matty Joes what you described as happening at your parish in New York.  I read an article about a parish in Harlem (I suspect it may have been the same parish you described because details of the article fit your story.) that had rebuilt itself around food and a slogan (“We are not afraid!”).  That parish was St. Philips.  

If Alethea manages to pull it off, I’ll invite you to join me for dinner some Sunday in the future!  

I used to work on mailings with MCHR when their office was in the same house (behind Holy Rosary—which was, incidentally, the first two St. Joe’s before the Cathedral was built and the older parishioners went to St. Paul’s and the younger ones moved up to Holbrook in order to be near the Ingleside Club) where you had your base.  I had hoped to run into you there on one of those days.  However, the fates did not book us at the same time.  

The main reason I am writing is to tell you how much I love you!  It amounts to simpatico!  A couple of spirits who are kindred when it comes to welcoming all of “Christ”!     

Thank you, Betty, for just being yourself,  

John Kavanaugh

