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Editorial       Rev. Rodney J. Olive C.Ss.R., co-editor 

Welcome to “Standing on the Rock,” a parish magazine produced and published by St. Alphonsus        

Liguori “Rock” Catholic Church .   As an African-American Catholic Parish, we praise God for his blessing 

of this culture, and the distinct richness that we bring to Catholic worship and evangelization .  Our       

on-going mission in producing this publication is to answer the Lord’s call to evangelize and proclaim the 

Good News within our Catholic Faith.   

Our goal is to reach out and share with God’s people, the experiences of what God is empowering us to 

do in our parish and north side community.  The focus of “Standing on the Rock”  is to share the experi-

ence of African-American  Catholic spirituality and worship, our pastoral outreach to the St. Louis     

community and to the Social Teachings of the Catholic Church as they speak to the social issues facing 

our community.   

Our evangelization outreach helps us to appreciate and praise God for the rich diversity of our own Rock 

Church Family.  We come together to experience the power of God’s love in our own personal lives, as  

well as in the life of our church family.  Together with the Redemptorist Missionaries, who have been 

with us from the beginning, we extend our welcome to anyone who wants the opportunity to              

experience God, through the fellowship and worship of our faith community. 



  “Wounds”  

 

Wounds may come in many forms… 

As clouds of pain amid life’s storms 

Or darts of cruel and bitter words, 

Which being said, can’t be unheard. 

Wounds of the flesh may hurt the least   

As broken hearts will never cease 

To bring us painful sorry tears 

And magnify self-doubt and fears. 

We all have wounds we try to hide 

But woundedness won’t be denied. 

And sometimes wounded people wound… 

None of us are found immune. 

Where can we take our wounded souls 

For healing and to be made whole? 

The wounds of Jesus are the place 

To leave our wounds, and let his Grace 

Begin to fill them lovingly… 

Then Wounded  Healers we will be 
 

Connie Page 



Black Spirituality 

“There is a richness in our Black experience 
that we must share with the entire People of 
God.  These are gifts that are part of an   
African past.  For we have heard with Black 
ears and we have seen with Black eyes and 
we have understood with an African heart.  
We thank God for the gifts of our Catholic 
faith and we give thanks for the gifts of our 
Blackness.  In all humility we turn to the 
whole Church that it might share our gifts 
so that “our joy may be complete.”          

               (What we have seen and heard) 

Black Spirituality has four major            

components, it is Contemplative; it is      

Holistic; it is Joyful; it is Communitarian. 

Contemplative (Thoughtful, meditative, 

pensive, introspective), meaning prayer is 

spontaneous and pervasive in the Black   

tradition.  Every place is a place for prayer 

because God’s presence is heard and felt in 

every place.  Black Spirituality senses the 

awe of God’s presence and the vital         

intimacy of his closeness.  The sense of 

God’s presence and power taught our       

ancestors that no one can run from him and 

no one can hide from him.  “Our God is 

awesome…” 

Holistic – (Describes things related to the 

idea that the whole is more than the sum of 

its parts. In other words, that the entirety of 

something must be considered instead of 

just considering its parts.), Black            

Spirituality is Holistic – for us the religious 

experience is an experience of the whole 

human being – both feelings and intellect, 

the heart as well as the head.  In keeping 

with our African traditions, we are not 

ashamed of our emotions – we sing, pray, 

shout and dance whenever and wherever the 

Spirit moves us!  “I’m gonna do what the 

Spirit says do!” 

Joyful – (a feeling of great pleasure and 

happiness).  Joy is a hallmark of Black  

Spirituality.  Joy is celebration, celebration 

is movement and song, rhythm and feeling, 

color and sensation, exultation and    

thanksgiving.  We celebrate the presence 

and the proclamation of the Word.  We say 

“Amen!” when the message speaks to our 

everyday experience.  We Applaud when the 

preacher delivers a sermon that recognizes 

the trials of our journey.  We stand and raise 

our hands when the song reaches a place in 

our heart and soul.  “Joyful, Joyful, We 

Adore Thee…” 

Community – (a unified body of              

individuals) Black Christianity is eminently 
a social reality.  The sense of community is 
a major component of Black Spirituality.  
The communal dimension of Black        
Spirituality permeates our experience of   

liturgy and worship.  Worship is always a 
celebration of community.  No one stands in 
prayer alone.  We pray and act within and 
for the community! “Plenty good room!” 

The Spirituality of Black Catholicism                                                                                               

by Sharon Cooney-Smith 



Elders help to settle disputes in the church; Elders are decision makers  — “Some who 
had come down from Judea were instructing the brothers. ‘Unless you are circumcised 
according to the Mosaic practice, you cannot be saved.’ Because there arose no little  
dissension and debate by Paul and Barnabas with them, it was decided that Paul,      
Barnabas and some of the others should go up to Jerusalem to the apostles and elders 
about this question.”                 (Acts 15:1-2) 

                                         *********************************** 

Elders pray for the sick — One of the necessities of prayer is praying for the Lord’s will 
to be done, and they are expected to do this.   “Is anyone among you sick? He should 
summon the elders of the church and they should pray over him and anoint him with 
oil in the name of the Lord”            (James 5:14) 

                                       ************************************ 

Elders are to watch out for the church in humility — Elders are designated leaders of 
the church and the flock entrusted to them by God.  They are not to lead for the pay or 
the reward but because of their desire to serve and shepherd the flock.  -- “I exhort the 
elders among you, as a fellow elder and a witness to the sufferings of Christ, and one 
who has a share in the glory to be revealed.  Tend to the flock of God in you midst, 
(overseeing) not by constraint but willingly, as God would have it, not for shameful 
profit but eagerly.  Do not lord it over those assigned to you, but be examples to the 
flock.”    (1 Peter 5:1-4) 

                                       ************************************* 

Elders are to watch out for the spiritual life of the flock — “Obey your leaders and defer 
to them, for they keep watch over you and will have to give an account, that they may 
fulfill their task with joy and not with sorrow, for that would be of no advantage to 
you.                      (Hebrews 13:17) 
                                      ************************************** 

Elders spend time in prayer and teaching the word — “So the twelve called together the 
community of the disciples and said ‘It is not right for us to neglect the word of God to 
serve at table.  Brothers select from among you seven reputable men, filled with the 
Spirit and wisdom, whom we shall appoint to this task whereas as we shall devote   
ourselves to prayer and to the ministry of the word.                (Acts 6:2-4) 

 
 

Thank you Elders for being peacemakers, prayer warriors, teachers, 
 leaders by example and decision makers for our church family. 

   We Honor Our Elders Because… 



We are the Liturgical Leaders in Motion 

(LLIM) Sacred Dance Ministry of St.             

Alphonsus Liguori 'Rock' Catholic Church.  As 

a Liturgical Dance Ministry, we seek to   

magnify our Lord and to edify the people of 

God through dance. We praise God with our 

feet and add joy to the celebration. Dancing 

is mentioned often in the Bible and is used 

throughout the Old Testament as a means of 

worship and praise to God.   

We ask God to use our bodies as humbled, 

joyful and surrendered vessels of praise and 

worship each time before we minister. It is 

our desire to express through the activities 

of our limbs prayer in motion that would 

attract and reflect our Lord’s Glory. To    

manifest God’s Holy Spirit and glory, you 

must step out of your comfort zone by 

putting your trust in the Lord. 

The foundation of our ministry was laid in 

the early 90’s by a small group of faithful 

women who had a love and devotion to 

their Lord, their faith, and the art of 

dance.  Led by the Holy Spirit, together these 

women offered prayerful expression of 

praise and worship during both Masses, or 

special liturgies, ’Rock’ concerts, Revivals, 

and community events.  As a result, the 

group was called by the Liturgist to organize 

and become an established ministry of Litur-

gical Dancers.   

By 1996, the group was officially introduced 

as a ministry of Liturgical Dance.   We have 

continued to grow in numbers and talent. 

We have young adults, adults and one time 

we had a Jr. LLIM group. We welcome all 

people, young, old, male or female, trained 

or untrained.  If you can move, you qualify, 

just bring a joyful spirit.  We practice      

faithfully on a regular basis to condition our 

bodies to execute moves.  

We seek to honor the Lord, lead by our     

example, deepen our relationship 

with HIM who is our keeper and our helper 

in order that we may be used to bring the 

church to a higher form of worship by      

Liturgical Dance Here at the Rock        by  Joy Camp & Carolyn Yandell 



serving as a visual element of praise and   

worship.  We offer up our gifts as a sincere  

expression of love and thanksgiving as we 

attempt to “Reach Souls with our Soles”. We 

hope to accompany/usher the faithful into 

worship by creating a visual  expression of our 

faith, truth, dignity and authenticity.   

We know that the scriptures has within it   

passages many messages regarding Praise and 

Worship.  As seen in Psalm 149:3 - “Let them 

praise his name with dancing, making melody 

to him with tambourine and lyre!” 2 Samuel 

6:14 - “And David dancing before the Lord 

with all his might, and David was girded with 

a linen ephod.” However, we choose Psalm 

150 as the divine transforming words that 

leads us and defines our ministerial mission.  

“Peace and Grace be added unto you.” 



     “Whenever we awaken beauty, whether 

through creating a work of art or simply 

appreciating God’s creation, we help to 

make God present in the world. Everything 

is beautiful; the whole secret lies in our 

awareness of God’s presence in that    

beauty. As men and women of faith, we can 

use this gentle reminder to pay attention, to 

manifest God’s beauty in our own lives. 

For even we radiate that same beauty of 

creation.  Our beauty is gift from our    

Creator.”    Unknown  

The importance of the liturgical                 

environment is vital to good liturgy. This 

team plans and prepares the sacred space 

for the different liturgical seasons. The 

team is a group of gifted and talented     

people who are willing to understand the 

importance of environment and how it calls 

us to prayer. We do this as we move 

through the liturgical seasons of the year 

with art and environment that call us to 

prayer.  

The mission of the Art and Liturgical Environ-

ment Committee (ALEC) is the designing and 

implementing of liturgical themes for the 

Sanctuary, Atrium, and Chapel areas for the 

liturgical “seasons” of the year: Advent,      

Ordinary Time, Christmas, Lent, the Triduum, 

Easter and Pentecost.  We catalogue existing 

liturgical art and identify religious icons and 

ancillary symbols and is gifted with diverse 

ethnicities.  

We seek parishioners to beautify our worship 

spaces—parishioners with an appreciation of 

religious art and good liturgical sense, those 

with creativity and talent in art, those with   

helping hands…friends of God, Beauty and Art!  

From the writing of Fr. Timothy B. Brown, SJ,  Provincial      

Ignatian Imprints Spring 2007 Vol 1, No 3  

 The use of colors to differentiate liturgical seasons 

became a common practice in the Western church 

in about the fourth century. At first, usages varied  

considerably but by the 12th century Pope          

Innocent III systematized the use of five colors—

Violet, White, Black, Red and Green. The Lutheran 

and Anglican churches that emerged from the 

Reformation retained the traditional colors but  

they disappeared entirely (along with most other 

ritual) from the worship of the Reformed churches. 

During the 20th century, the ecumenical Liturgical 

Movement prompted the rediscovery of ancient 

Christian ritual—including the traditional colors of 

the Western church. To these have been added 

Blue and Gold—colors that were used in some 

Western rites before the 12th century. Briefly, the 

colors express emotions and ideas that are          

associated with each of the seasons of the liturgical 

year. Violet is the ancient royal color and there-

fore, a symbol of the sovereignty of Christ. Violet is 

also associated with repentance from sin. White 

and Gold symbolize the brightness of day. Black is 

the traditional color of mourning in some cultures. 

Red evokes the color of blood, and therefore, is the 

color of martyrs and of Christ's death on the Cross. 

Red also symbolizes fire and therefore, is the color 

of the Holy Spirit. Green is the color of growth. 

Blue is the color of the sky and in some rites     

honors Mary.  

Congregations in the United Church of Christ 

have the freedom to use any combination of 

colors (or no particular colors) as seems best 

to them. The use of traditional colors,         

however, connects us to the wider Body of 

Christ and provides worship planners with   

visual aids that mark the transition from one 

Arts and Environment at the “Rock” ...                        

Making our work our prayer       by  Dot Valle 



season to another. Colors can be used in altar 

and pulpit decorations, vestments, banners 

and tapestries.    

From the writings of George R. Hoelzeman  

At this time, we are in the middle of 

“Ordinary Time” which is the longest season 

of the liturgical year and is a continuation of 

the "Time of the Church" that began on the-

Sunday after Epiphany. It explores the       

mission of the church and uses the color of 

Green, symbolizing growth.  

Here at the St. Alphonsus Liguori “Rock” Catho-

lic Church it is important that we express our 

culture in our worship of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

The importance of the liturgical environment is 

vital to good liturgy. Our team plans and        

decorates the  sacred space for worship and by 

adding fabrics and symbols of the African       

culture we feel included and represented in the 

worship.   

Prayer of a Minister of Environment, Art and the Sacristans   

Blessed are you, O God, Creator of the universe, who has given the earth and its riches for 

us to cultivate. Grant that we may embrace the things of creation gratefully. We  

praise you for the good work manifest in the imagination and skill of those who bring  

beauty and delight to our worship. Guide our ministry with sacred objects and spaces  

that challenge and transform us. Instill in us a desire to share the talents entrusted to us to 

make beauty a companion of justice and peace. May your blessing be upon all who share in 

this good work through Christ our Lord, Amen.  



     I have recently been reading a book by Daniel Hill 

called “White Lies.”   In his book, Hill devotes a 

chapter to what he calls The Narrative.  This refers 

to the story or stories we have been told growing 

up.  I suppose it is because all of us want to share a 

story with those younger than we are.  We want to 

teach them something and hope we can make that 

person’s life better.  After all, we are older, and gen-

erally wiser than younger people, and so sharing our 

narrative, or story, makes sense. 

     We are told many different types of narratives.  

Here, I want to focus on the narrative we are taught 

about the conquering of America.  Hill makes the 

case within his book that from the time the first   

Europeans stepped into America they were creating 

a certain narrative.  These first Europeans saw this 

land, a huge land, filled with milk and honey, and 

their collective mouths began to water about the 

possibilities this land might offer.  As the decades 

rolled along, these settlers convinced themselves 

that this land was theirs.  It did not matter that 

there were already several million other people   

living here; they began to believe a story of having a 

“Manifest Destiny” and nothing was going to stop 

this expansion westward. 

     Because this narrative/story was about making 

THEIR lives better (who doesn’t want that), by the 

year 1600 in America, these foreign settlers needed 

a little help working the fields.  Actually, they    

needed a lot of help.  The black earth was so        

inviting.  So the decision was made to import/

enslave millions of black skinned people to work this 

fertile black soil.  This only succeeded, by the way, 

because the Europeans had developed guns before 

the Africans.  Like today, might makes right, and the 

person with the bigger gun usually controls the   

narrative.  Along the way, the American person of 

white skin convinced themselves they were more 

intelligent and sophisticated than their enslaved 

brethren.  This became part of the narrative.  Little 

girls and boys, as they grew up during the years of 

1619-1863, were taught they were fundamentally 

different/better than the enslaved children who 

they saw every day.  A question comes to mind, 

How does a whole country convince itself that ALL 

people are not created equal in the eyes of God?  In 

fact, let me take this a step further and say how 

does a Christian country convince itself that ALL 

people are not created equal in the eyes of God? 

     This is the very question Daniel Hill tackles in this 

chapter of his book.  Hill tells the story of a 

Protestant minister that gave him this insight. The 

minister was giving a talk about race and slavery.  

One of the people in the audience, another         

minister, raised his hand to voice his opinion.  He 

was tired of hearing about slavery all the time.  (This 

sounds a lot like our country today, doesn’t it?)  The 

speaker asked the audience, all Protestant pastors, 

to imagine themselves as pastors during the times 

of slavery.  What would it be like to minister to 

white people living at that time?  How would you 

confront this issue if you firmly believed slavery was 

wrong, but that just about everyone you knew, did 

not see it as a problem?  That question seemed to 

sober up the audience.  The speaker then went on 

to ask, as I have already done here; how does an 

entire group of people,  who call themselves     

Christian, convince themselves there is nothing 

wrong with enslaving another person?  The answer 

Hall gives is it is due to the narrative.  If you are a 

young, impressionable person and are told that a 

person with black skin is only three fifths of a      

person you begin to believe it.  If you have gotten 

rich off  someone else’s work and have been told 

A New Narrative   by Fr. Steve Benden C.Ss.R. 



this is the way God intended it, aren’t you going to 

believe it?  And if you believe it, you are naturally 

going to teach it to your children, who will then tell 

their children the same thing.  That is why Daniel 

Hill entitled his book White Lies.  When we are 

young people, we end up believing it because the 

whole of society around us has accepted it even if 

it is a lie.  How does one go about confronting a 

whole nation about racial equity? 

      I believe this narrative is in play even today in 

our country.  Some months ago, during the time 

leading up to the 2020 presidential election, I was 

watching a program about some Donald Trump 

supporters.  This group of people happened to be 

on vacation at some lake waterskiing and having a 

great time.  They had flags out with Trump’s name 

on it and the interviewer asked if they were going 

to vote for Trump in the election.  A man responds 

that of course he was going to vote for Trump.  As 

he explained it, his life was good, and he wanted to 

pass this good life on to his children.  This makes 

sense.  Again, what parent does not want to have 

his children living the American Dream.  In this 

man’s mind, Donald Trump was the best person to 

make that happen.  This was part of the narrative 

for these people.  They had accepted it, and they 

were teaching their children to believe it too.  This 

is how things are unconsciously passed on to the 

next generation.  We all do this.  But the fact of the 

matter is that people of color also want the same 

American Dream but are at a disadvantage from 

the beginning from achieving it.  It is much easier 

living out the American Dream when you come 

from a culture of money where education, 

healthcare, and housing are easier to attain. 

     Now, I am convinced that most people, as I think 

this story proves, are not very concerned with    

people or situations that are not on their own    

radar.  If I were to say to these people, for instance, 

that there are other people in our country who also 

would love to live the American Dream but can’t 

because they have not been given an equal chance, 

they might say something like, “Well that’s not my 

problem.  I am just here to look after my own.”  To 

my mind, this is not the Christian attitude. Is this 

what Jesus and his message are about.  Are we not, 

rather, called to work and to live together as       

human beings?  Are we not called to share what 

we have?  Did not the Lord say this all the time as 

He ministered?  Is the “American” Dream a truly 

“Christian” Dream? 

     In the Acts of the Apostles 4:32-37 the early 

Christian community got the memo from Jesus and 

pooled their resources.  The rich sold what they 

had and distributed it amongst the rest, so that 

there were no poor among them.  This is seen as 

the ideal Christian community.  It makes me     

wonder whether this country, America, was        

actually founded on Christian values.  Part of my 

narrative, what I was taught, was that America is 

there for the taking and we should go out and get 

what you can before someone else gets it.  This is 

what I was taught and came to believe, and not 

only that, but those who did not make something 

of themselves were lazy and unmotivated.  This is 

what many people are taught as they grow up.  It is 

no wonder the country is in the shape it is with 

much hoarding of resources.  Those that have, 

seem to feel entitled to what they have, because 

this has been passed on to them.  It is their right.  

They have worked hard for what they have and are 

not going to share it with those who have less.  

Again, I do not think this is what Jesus’ message is 

all about.  Have we lived a lie so long we do not see 

it as a lie anymore? 

     I want to share a story with you.  There were 



once two basketball teams who had made it to the 

state championship.  These teams were very similar 

in talent, coaching, commitment and fan base.  

These two teams had proven during the year they 

were the two best teams in the state and deserved 

to be playing in the championship game.  The game 

was scheduled for noon on a given day and so the 

teams arrived at the city the night before the game.  

They each stayed in their respective hotels.  Both 

teams had a nice meal the night before, and then 

had a team meeting before sending the players off 

to bed about 11 pm.  Each team was supposed to 

meet for its breakfast at 8 am the next morning.  

The one team had a great night’s sleep and were 

down for breakfast at 8 am sharp where they ate 

well and then went off to get ready to leave the 

hotel for the game.  The other team went to bed at 

11 pm but was awakened at 2 am with a fire alarm.  

Everyone had to evacuate the building for 2 hrs.  By 

the time the team got back in their rooms it was 

almost 5 am.  The team tried to get some sleep but 

was awakened at 8 am for breakfast.  They went 

down for breakfast, but the electricity was not 

working for some reason.  The coach decided they 

would have to stop at McDonalds on the way to the 

game for the players to have something to eat.  In 

this story, both teams arrived and played the game, 

but the team who had a nice night’s sleep and a 

good breakfast won the game by 20 points.  The 

other team was tired and sluggish and never       

recovered from the night before. 

     I use this example here because, on the surface, 

both teams were equal and the only thing different 

was that one team had a bad night and little break-

fast and the other did not.  Both teams were well 

coached, both had the same talent and commit-

ment, both had good fans.  The only thing different 

was something external.  This, I think, happens 

across America all the time in another respect.  

Two groups of people are similar in every respect, 

but one—the color of their skin.  These two groups 

can have the same intelligence, motivation, good 

looks and resolve, but one group succeeds, and the 

other doesn’t because the first group gets more 

opportunity than another.  One group lives in a 

neighborhood free of violence and the other does 

not.  One group goes to a school where monies are 

available, and another does not.  One group grows 

up in a family where both parents make enough 

money, and the other does not.  We have been 

taught a narrative that the first group are the win-

ners of the game.  They are entitled to what they 

have, and maybe they are, but I do firmly believe 

they have been given an unfair advantage.  They 

have been blessed with white skin and others have 

not.  I hope that those of us with white skin can 

learn to appreciate the advantages we have been 

given.  Not everyone has these same opportunities, 

and it is not their fault.  It is the narrative given to 

us over the past 400 years and it is not easy to 

change.  I hope we can become more like the early 

church and learn to share, and not just our money.  

Not all poor people are looking for a handout, they 

are just looking for an equal opportunity.  Some 

people may call this Socialism, I call it Christianity. 



When one talks about masterpieces, the first 

thought is the great masters like Michelangelo or 

Renoir, that hang in art museums.  Yet, we can 

easily overlook the greatest of the Masters, God. 

“Learn a lesson from the way the wild flowers 

grow.  They do not work; they do not spin.  Yet I 

assure you, not even Solomon in all his splendor 

was arrayed like one of these. “ (Matthew 7:28-

29)  Jesus said these words to us, giving us a pro-

found teaching.   

God’s masterpiece is seen all around us.  The 

breath-taking flowers are not just beautiful but 

also life-giving.  God cares and provides for their 

every need.  He sends the sun to shine on them, 

the rain to water them, the humming birds to 

pollinate them.  

These are truly magnificent, living works of art.  

However, these are not God’s greatest master-

piece.  The crown jewel of God’s works, are you 

and I.  Remember, Genesis 1:27 tells us, “God 

created man in his image; in his divine image he 

created him; male and female he created them.”  

If he cares for the flowers of the field, how much 

more will he care and provide for the crown jew-

el, his greatest masterpiece, all of us.    

                                                                     God’s Masterpiece                                                                                                             

                                                                                                                    by Rev. Rodney J. Olive C.Ss.R. 

In the nature isle, as we call Dominica, wherever 

you go God’ presence is there.  The Indian River, in 

the northern area of the country, is a treasure of 

incredible beauty. This tranquil river shares with 

those who take the time to visit, an awe inspiring 

view of creation.   

There are no motor boats on this river.  It com-

mands a respect for the beauty and creatures that 

surround it.  A person can see the story of creation, 

from the Book of Genesis, unfold before their eyes.  

Life is happening all around us, and you and I are 

meant to be participants in life.   

The creativity of God is truly amazing.  He constant-

ly surprises us with richness of his creativity. All of 

us are the stewards of God’s creation.  As stewards, 

we are responsible for ensuring that everyone sees 

and understands the blessings God has put all 

around us.   

Just as we can see the reflection of the trees in the 

river. Creation provides us with all the more reason 

to make sure that our lives are constantly giving glo-

ry to God. 

Discovering Treasures of Beauty                     by   Rev. Rodney J. Olive C.Ss.R. 



Remembering Our Rock Family Friends 

                                                                                                                 by Shannon Marie  

Rock family - I've been asking about my buddy, Mr. Atherton, for many 
months as I haven't seen him for a couple years now.  For 14 years, he 
sat in front of me at 8:15.  This week, I learned he was at Delmar       
Gardens on the Green.  I have a close friend at the same location and 
was bringing him lunch today.  I called my friend, David, to ask if he  
happened to know a Mr. Atherton.  His reply, "Mr. Andrew is my friend 
and table mate.  We eat all 3 meals together and play bingo                 
together.  What a blessing!  Today, I brought both of my friends lunch.   

Mr. A is doing very well.  He looks healthy and seems to be keeping busy 
(if you knew my friend David, I'm quite sure they are involved in all of the events there lol).  He asked 
about Fr Steve and several of you by name.  I told him I'd return soon and join him for a meal so we 
could catch up.  They've been on lock down quite a bit with back to back sessions on quarantine.  I'm 
not sure if they will continue their open door policy but if anyone wants to get him a card, I'm happy to 
drop it off.   

Experiencing History and its Impact on Our Society     

History is a living experience of the American people.  We are empowered when we know the entire story of our  

elders and ancestors, the success and the failure of the human experience, the times of light and the times of     

darkness.  We become a better people when we embrace the full story of our experience, because we are liberated 

by history and change for the better.  History becomes our prison, if we refuse to own the full story of our experience, 

compelling us to repeat the errors and false narratives of the past.            (Fr. Rodney J. Olive C.Ss.R.) 

 

Ms. Danielle M. Brown, Esq., Associate Director of the USCCB's Ad Hoc Committee Against Racism  

 Race and Catholicism     https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KRI5ks-F-0s 

 Catholic Bishops Response to Racism    https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=u7NjoteqIIg                  

Nikole Hannah-Jones, is a staff writer for the New York Times magazine. A 2017 MacArthur fellow, she has won a 

National Magazine Award, a Peabody Award and a George Polk Award.            

 

Understanding How History Shapes Living in Society Today 

 

 

 Will Revels    After ratification of the 15th Amendment in 1870, our nation elected its FIRST black senator and 

representatives to the U.S. Congress. Many have yet to hear about these courageous pioneers who served in the 

most difficult and challenging times of our country's history.  

 The First  Blacks to serve in the U.S. Congress    https://youtu.be/zeeoYKOZad4 

1619_project Full Issue.pdf

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KRI5ks-F-0s


“Standing on the Rock” Magazine Team 

Thanks to  members of St. Alphonsus Liguori “Rock” Church Parish, whose gifts and talents make this 

parish magazine a reality.  Together with the entire Rock Church family we are committed and dedicated 

to continue following Jesus in spreading the Good News and evangelize the world around us.  To God be 

the Glory. 

                                   Rev. Rodney J. Olive C.Ss.R., co-editor 

On behalf of the entire “Rock” Church Family we invite you to worship with us, every Sunday at 
10::00am, as we come together to  experience the power of God’s love in the liturgical celebration of the 
Holy Eucharist.                  

St. Alphonsus Liguori “Rock” Church, 1118 North Grand Blvd., St. Louis, Missouri  63106 

We would love to hear from you, please feel free to  contact us:  314-533-0304,                                          
Email: parish130@archstl.org                                                                                                                                               
Facebook  St. Alphonsus “Rock” Liguori Catholic Church                                                                                            
YouTube:  St Alphonsus rock church (live stream)                                                                                                           
Website:  www.stalphonsusrock.org 

Redemptorist Missionaries 

150 years Committed 

ST. ALPHONSUS “ROCK” CHURCH Family lifts our voices in Prayer for  

 

 

                The Sick 

Mike & Rose Graham             Kathleen Judge 

James Reizner 

Fr. Will Lowery C.Ss.R. 

Those who have gone to Eternal Life 

Carolyn Parker   Fr.  Tony Judge C.Ss.R 

Willie Cunningham Isis Aaliyah Mahr 

Shontea Stricklin 



1118 North Grand Blvd., St. Louis, Missouri  63106 


