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Have you ever gone 

through a time in your life when 

everything seems hard? When 

nothing goes right? When it 

seems as though God is far, far 

away, and though you call out 

for God, there seems to be no 

response? 

We at the Hermitage are 

going through a hard time right 

now. Sr. Bernadette has been 

very ill, and has been in the 

hospital. Thankfully, the 

doctors, nurses and all the staff 

at Pen Bay Medical Center were 

wonderful, and she was quickly 

returned to better health and 

discharged. But she is still very 

weak, and needs a lot of rest. 

Plus she is still waiting for back 

surgery and is in considerable 

sciatic pain.  

Amazingly, Sr S, who 

has been working with Sr B in 

the bakery for over a year, has 

‘stepped up to the plate,’ and 

taken over bake sale work, daily 

cooking for the three of us, and 

also the huge amount of pre-

Christmas baking.  It’s a 

massive amount of work, and 

perhaps harder, an enormous 

amount of responsibility. And 

as Sr B  

 

 

 

 

 

says, “she’s not just as good a  

chef as me, she’s better!” 

Perhaps I should also add, not 

only is she managing all the 

baking, she’s also made us a 

gorgeous new fruitcake flier 

(see p. 3), and a similar ad for a 

local paper. 

Even so, it means 

there’s only two of us to do all 

the work: preparing for winter, 

baking, answering phone 

orders, stocking the gift shop 

with cookies and fruitcakes, 

decorating, boxing, packing and 

shipping all those fruitcakes! 

Not to mention praying – our 

primary ‘duty’! 

Along with all this, 

we’ve been hit with several 

high priced repair items: repair 

to the furnace (over $3,000!), 

auto repair ($1,000), our septic 

tank backed up and needed to 

be pumped, both printers had 

issues, and another, very 

generously donated used 

printer, also had issues.  

We know that many 

people go through hard times, 

and we can only remind 

ourselves that we are going 

through these hard times in 

solidarity with so many others.  

 

 

 

 

 

We also trust that God 

will come to our aid materially 

through the generous hearts and 

hands of so many people. 

But there is a deeper question: 

where is God in all of this? 

Why do all of these hard things 

sometimes happen all at once? 

Is it a punishment? Is there 

something wrong with me, or 

have I done something wrong? 

Or what? 

We often think, when 

things go wrong, that God is 

punishing us for something, and 

we wrack our brains to figure 

out what we’ve done wrong. 

But the God that we see 

revealed in the person of Jesus 

Christ is not punitive. This God 

is merciful, compassionate, 

always reaching out to us, and 

indeed, always with us. This 

God is not someone who counts 

every little misdemeanor, like 

an angry judge, always 

threatening and demeaning. 

So what then are we to 

think when in the midst of such 

hard times? Where is God for us 

then?  

I suggest: God is right 

there beside us, helping us carry 

the burden, present to us, but oh  
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so unobtrusive, and so entirely 

respectful of our pain, our 

hardship, our sadness, our fears 

and anxieties.  

Have you ever poured 

out your heart to someone? A 

close friend perhaps, or priest or 

minister, or a therapist? If you 

were fortunate, that person 

didn’t try to ‘fix it.’ They didn’t 

offer easy answers; they didn’t 

overwhelm you with pious 

thoughts or suggestions. They 

simply were with you in it, 

perhaps in silent presence, 

perhaps with a loving hug or 

gesture, perhaps…well, who 

knows? Just there. With you. 

Not minimizing, not fixing it, 

just with you. Being with 

someone in the depth of their 

pain or hurt or sorrow is about 

the best gift we can ever give 

another person. It tells the 

person: yes it’s real, yes you’re 

hurting, yes it’s awful, and yes, 

I can’t take it away, but I’m 

with you in it. 

Guess what? Our 

presence is the best thing we 

can ever give another. It’s the 

human form of what God gives 

us: God’s own presence and 

self. It is strengthening, 

consoling, affirming. And yes, 

it’s how God is with us when 

we’re going through hard times. 

We often aren’t aware of this, 

we haven’t been told or taught 

how to listen, how to be aware 

of this grounding, affirming, 

strengthening divine presence. 

But if we can trust in it, and be 

open to it, this presence is there 

for us. 

Another thing about 

this: it’s also the best gift we 

can give to the person who is 

with us in this way, for it says ‘I 

trust you completely.’ Perhaps  

 

it’s the best gift we can give 

God. For through it we say, ‘I 

trust you completely.’ 

Hard times can happen. God is 

with us in them. Emmanuel, 

Jesus: God with us. Even – 

perhaps especially – in hard 

times. 

Blessed Advent! 

Blessed Christmas! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

TRANSFIGURATION 

HERMITAGE 
needs your generosity and 

support 

for continued growth. 

Please use the enclosed 

envelope 

or visit our online shop 

at 
www.transfigurationhermitage.org 

 

We also are building an endowment 

fund for future growth. Please 

consider remembering us in your 

bequests, legacies, trusts, transfers, 

gifts. 
 

 

 

Fruitcakes 
Yes, It’s that time of year again! 

Time to order one (or more) of our 

Traditional 
English 

Fruitcakes. 
Don’t delay—last year we sold 

out ten days before Christmas! 

Our two-pound cake is moist, 

rich in fruits and nuts, and 

liberally aged in brandy. As I 

often tell people, ‘don’t eat and 

drive!’ Seriously however, these 

handmade cakes are so good 

that many people tell us ‘this is 

the best fruitcake I’ve ever 

had!’ If all you’ve ever known 

are the store-bought cakes that 

people refer to as bricks or 

doorstops, do yourself a favor 

and try one of these. You’ll be 

delighted! A 2-lb cake is $26, 

plus shipping. If you live 

locally, our gift shop is open 9-

5 daily, and is honor system. 

We also offer six kinds of 

cookies, six kinds of jams, 

Christmas Stollen, and Sr. 

Bernadette’s Super Hot Sauce. 

And lest I forget, we also make 

some spectacular rum cakes, 

baked in bundt pans, both small, 

and large —the large ones come 

in the shapes of a rose, or 

crown, or geometric design.  

Help yourself to some goodies, 

and help support our life of 

prayer for the needs of all 

people. 

 

 

 
 

  

http://www.transfigurationhermitage.org/
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In regular jigsaw 

puzzles, none of the pieces is a 

perfect square. Each piece has a 

peculiar and unique shape, with 

a variety of knobs and holes. 

Oddly enough, that 

imperfection of knobs and holes 

is the very thing which creates 

an interlocking system to hold 

the entire picture as one unity.  

I suppose it’s the same 

with us human beings. Indeed 

we are all created good by God, 

but none of us is perfect. We 

each have our very own “knobs 

and holes”, whether we realize 

it or not. We each have flaws 

and shortcomings. We are 

blessed with unique talents and 

gifts, but we are imperfect 

nonetheless. 

Let me give a real life 

example. Sr. B has been the 

only and primary chef who has 

been responsible for kitchen 

work for so many years. But she 

has been physically ill recently 

so she could not do hard labor. 

Bake sales, which have also 

been a source of material 

support, are in jeopardy. 

Furthermore, there have been a 

handful of emergency expenses 

as Sr. E stated in her essay.  

But God is good! The 

past eighteen months, I have 

been working a lot with Sr. B in 

the kitchen, and she has 

graciously imparted her 

knowledge. She has never been 

stingy or tried to keep her 

knowledge to herself. In fact 

she has always been so excited 

to teach me everything she 

knew about baking and 

cooking. So when she was  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

incapacitated recently, I am 

ready to step in for bake sales 

and hermitage cooking, thus my 

knob is filling up her holes. 

As somebody new in 

monastic life and far away from 

my homeland, my holes - such 

as frequently feeling anxious 

and doubtful of my vocation 

and also being an immigrant – 

have been a challenge. But Sr. E 

and Sr. B faithfully support me 

with their daily prayers, their 

daily words of encouragement, 

their acts of support and 

consolation. Their advice based 

on Scriptures and church 

tradition also helped me to 

strengthen my own faith and 

hearing God’s calling. Their 

knobs have helped fill my 

holes! 

So perhaps God never 

created us as perfect on 

purpose. Perhaps if we are all 

created perfect, we would have 

no need to interact with other 

human beings. Perhaps with our 

imperfections, we are 

encouraged to make 

connections with other people. 

Perhaps those very 

imperfections are the ones that 

interlock us together, to create a 

better world, God’s jigsaw 

masterpiece! 

Sr. Scholastica 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

RETREATS 
We are keeping a very low 

profile this Advent and 

Christmas, as we deal with the 

busy-ness of the season, and the 

health issues that we each have 

(even I, Sr E, managed to trip 

and fall and bruise my lip and 

chin – if you see me, you’ll 

think I’ve been in a fight with 

somebody!). But the retreat 

house is still open for individual 

retreats, and will continue to be 

open throughout the winter. An 

overnight private retreat is still 

only $50/night — and that 

includes some fabulous home 

cooking. We do ask a two-night 

stay during the winter months, 

as we need to turn up the heat. 

 

BAKE SALES 
By the time you receive this, 

there will be only one bake sale 

still to go, and it is at St. 

Bernard’s in Rockland, on 

December 7 & 8. If you live 

locally, please come before or 

after all the Masses and pick up 

some of your favorite goodies. 

Including those fruitcakes and 

stollen and cookies! 
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REMEMBERING… 
This summer I was privileged to 

attend the funeral of my high 

school teacher Evan Lawn, 

who went home to God at the 

amazing age of 101½!  It was 

wonderful to reconnect with 

others from that time, especially 

Evan’s children and extended 

family. His daughter-in-law 

Barbara listed the Hermitage 

as a place for donations in his 

memory, and so we received 

gifts from the following people: 

Doug Heath, Noree & Charles 

Hathaway, Marc Giaquinto, 

Dr & Mrs Joseph Maciejko, 

Steven & Debra Johnston, 

Lorna Shaker, Esther Shoup, 

and Judy Watson. Thank you, 

one and all, for your generous 

gifts in memory of Evan – the 

teacher who introduced me to 

my Catholic faith! What a 

priceless gift he offered me! 
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IN KIND 

BENEFACTORS 

AND VOLUNTEERS 

We thank Al Parker for the gift 

of pallets to build new compost 

bins, Gunner Wood for 

postage stamps, Tom Goyne 

for artwork, Peggy Johnston 

for a lovely shawl, and Pat 

Shaw for gift shop items. And 

we are so very grateful for the 

volunteers who help us in so 

many, many ways: Deacon Jeff 

Lewis & family for cutting 

down fruit trees and cleanup, 

Kathryn,  Marcel, and Angela 

for doing all the heavy digging 

and moving of rhubarbs and 

peonies, and general garden 

cleanup; Philip Fucella,  for 

screening and spreading 

compost, Bob Lamothe for 

helping with all sorts of 

handyman needs, The Maine 

Sign Company for discounting 

the price of our gorgeous new 

signs, Quality Copy for 

discounting our printing needs, 

Peggy Powis for layout of this 

newsletter and many others as 

well, and last but not least, Paul 

Schelble for building the ‘Lena 

Lodge’ — a doghouse big 

enough for our very large one-

year old puppy. It even has 

windows!!! 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

August – October 

Anonymous (2) 

Louise Allen 

Glenn Angell 

Helen King Atallah 

Ellen Bilodeau 

Martha Block 

Bette Bond 

Toni Brann 

Tony & Donna Burkart 

Ruth Calderwood 

Claudia & Tom Carroll 

Rita Crowley 

Jim & Genie Dailey 

    mem Bill Dailey 

Claire Deptula 

Steve Dome 

Scott & Sharon Dow 

Peter & Rosemarie Felt 

Mary Fitts 

Petrina Gabarini 

Barbara Gawle 

Angela Gilladoga, MD 

Tom Goyne 

Ned Gruener 

Elizabeth Harmon 

    mem Mike Shaw 

Donna Heidemann 

    mem Connie Ekstrom 

Patricia Heinz 

Margaret Henry 

Nancy Iacono 

Peggy Johnston 

Sue Kenney 

Bill Kiely 

Marjorie Knuuti 

Elizabeth Kobe 

Ron & Cynthia Kujak 

Louise & Bob Lamothe 

Lucinda Long 

Dick & Sharon Marchi 

Kathy Martin 

Mary & Jim McGrath 

Claudette & Phil Michaud 

Joan Moore 

    mem Barbara Lawrence 

Joseph Morelli 

 

 

 

 

Catherine Moskosky 

    mem Bertha Radigan 

Cynthia Murray-Bilodeau 

Austine M. O’Connor 

Grace Odimayo 

Alison & Jeff Otto 

Al Parker 

Erik & Ellen Parker 

Ken & Pat Parker 

Norman Pomerleau 

Carol Rice 

    mem Kathy Hervochon & 

    Brian Donovan 

Carol Rice-Dempsey 

Tammi Reilly 

Shannon Robbins 

Shirley Rocque 

Linda Roden 

    mem Tony 

Donna Rogers 

    mem Minka Moiser 

Jane Russo 

Paul & Dianne Schelble 

Pat Shaw 

Irene Siket 

Ardis Sitar 

Barbara Snowadzky 

Rev. Paul Stefanko 

Pande & Rita Stevens 

Vivian Swank 

    mem Virginia Warzocha 

Rev. Kay Thorsteinson 

Patricia Turner 

Donald & Barbara Vereault 

Bill Williams 

    mem Patricia Gorman 

             Williams 

 

We thank all of you who have 

so generously contributed, and 

if we have forgotten you, or 

misspelled your name, please 

let us know! We hold each and 

every one of you in our prayers 

daily —without your support 

we would not be here! 

 
 


