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From Jeff
BY JEFF SCHEELER, OFM
 When I arrived at St. Aloysius 
Friary in Detroit for Tod Laverty’s 
funeral, Loren Connell took me 
to the room I would be using 
during my stay: it was Tod’s room. 
So that night I slept in his bed; 
in the morning I showered in his 
bathroom; I sat in his chair as I 
collected my thoughts before 
the funeral Mass.  Afterwards, I 
drove his car back to Cincinnati 

so that another friar could use 
it.   Being so much in his space, 
his “world,” made me think about 
what it must have been like for 
him these last few months as he 
dealt with a terminal disease, facing 
impending death.  For a while, I 
tried to walk in his sandals.  As I 
reflected, I remembered something 
Tod shared with me when we did 
visitation earlier in the year.  He 
said something to the effect that 

He finally found 
his way home

 

(Continued on Page 2)

Sculpture of St. Francis in 
prayer, near San Damiano

A

Walking in their footsteps

BY TONI CASHNELLI
s a pastor and a pilgrim guide, Tod Laverty had a gift 
for telling stories. Today, clusters of friars, friends and 
parishioners are sharing their own stories about this 

enigmatic friar whose last months were more than life-
affirming: They were life-defining. 
 The Sept. 29 visitation for Tod at St. Aloysius 
Church in Detroit is as lively and colorful as the man 
himself. No one could have predicted that Tod, a restless 
intellectual, would find his life’s calling as an inner-city 
pastor at St. Al’s. Bets were placed on how long he would 
stay. Tod surprised everyone by not only embracing his 
role as a community leader, but expanding it, taking on 
the stewardship of St. Patrick Parish and St. Dominic’s 
Outreach Center. And last October when he lay gravely 
ill in a hospital in Rome – doctors said he was dying 
– he surprised us again by returning to the States and 
resuming his ministry. 
 “I do believe it was a miracle,” says 
Patrick Laverty, who with wife Jackie is here 
for the second funeral for his brother in four days. 
Tod’s home parish on Wolfe Island in Ontario, 
Canada, paid tribute to its native son on Friday, 
less than a week after Tod died there while visiting his family. 
“He wanted to come back home,” Jackie says. Ignoring protests 

HAPPY FEAST DAY!
(Continued on Page 7)

Celebrating the life 
of Tod at St. Patrick 
Church; below, a 
blessing from a young 
parishioner of St. 
Aloysius.
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Jackie and Patrick Laverty at St. Al’s.

(Continued from Page 1)

BY ED GURA, OFM

I found it to be an honor 
and a privilege to care 
for Tod over these past 
14 weeks. 
 Though this may come 
as a surprise to some 
friars, I found Tod to be 
dutifully prompt for his 
engagements including 
his weekly paracentesis 

and Hospice care appointments, as well as for Mass 
and prayer, and parish and friar celebrations – always 
ready, even ready early.
 Loren [Connell] and I also appreciated Tod’s 
genuine gratitude for our care for him. He was always 
thanking us whether it be for his meals, dressing 
changes, personal laundry, nightly applications of 
lotion or even when picking up his favorite soft drink 
– Canada Dry Ginger Ale. 

 On a humorous note, Tod once asked me if I 
would get him some Popeyes chicken and a side order 
of macaroni and cheese. Upon entering the Popeyes 
restaurant in a rough part of town,  I discovered 
that they did not have macaroni and cheese. While 
customers looked on with curiosity, I called Tod from 
my cell phone and read him the list of side orders 
behind the bullet-proof glass. He chose beans and rice. 
Upon my return home, he thanked me twice – first for 
his chicken drumsticks and red beans and rice, and 
secondly for going into harm’s way to get it. 
 Tod also gave me reason to thank him. The first 
time occurred when I received a knitted hat as a gift 
from him upon my arrival at St. Aloysius Friary. 
Tod also liked opening the car door for me as I was 
readying his walker for the back seat. Kind words, 
small favors, and little notes at my door were also 
reasons for thanking Tod, whose thoughtfulness lifted 
my spirits.
 From early on I also learned of our brother’s 
sharp memory. Therefore, I was careful about the 

about his weakened condition from 
terminal cancer, “He was bound and 
determined to go to Wolfe Island,” 
says Ellie McNeill, Sacristan at St. 
Al’s.

believe people know” when the 
end is near, says friend Alice 
Battista from Baton Rouge, La. 

“He didn’t want to die at a Hospice or 
all alone. I believe he died on his own 
terms and when he wanted.” And 
that’s pretty much the way Tod lived. 

A pastor remembered

 “I am just astounded at the 
number of people,” says Parish 
Administrator Loren Connell, 
whose life changed dramatically 
when he was asked to serve at St. 
Al’s in support of the ailing Tod. And 
indeed, the line of mourners appears 

to be endless. Most are parishioners 
with similar opinions.  “He was very 
kind,” is an often-heard attribute, 
second only to, “He had the best 
homilies,” and, “He loved the poor.”
 Sheryl Magro, whose friendship 
with Tod evolved from his time as 
pastor to the faith community at St. 
Leonard, came from Centerville to 
remember “one of the dearest friends 
of our family. He shared in all our 
events.” In 2008 when Barb La 
Rose came to St. Al’s as Religious 
Ed coordinator, “Fr. Tod was still 
sorting out his new job,” she says. “I 
felt comfortable because he met with 
me once a week early in the morning. 
I’m sure he shouldn’t have spent so 
much time with me as he did. He was 
being kind.”
 Alice, Director of Nursing 
Services for Our Lady of the Lake 
Regional Medical Center, met Tod 

through a two-day workshop he 
gave there each year. The first day, 
“He would meet the pilgrims he was 
going to take to Assisi [through the 
Franciscan Pilgrimage Program]. 
The second day he did education 
in Franciscan spirituality to help 
our leadership team understand 

“I

An attitude of gratitude

Tod outside St. Al’s in February

 

Continued on Page 3

(Continued on Page 5)
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One of several memory posters at St. Patrick Church.

Franciscan values.”  Tod’s 
love for his subject shone 
through in his evocative 
commentary.  
 When Mel Brady died 
in 2005, leaving the Secular 
Franciscan community in 
Detroit without an adviser, 
“Tod stepped right in,” says 
parishioner Mary Lynn 
Hewitt. Sept. 8, when she last 
saw him celebrate Mass, “He 
had good energy and stamina. 
He gave his traditional very 
good homily. It was a blessing 
to see him vibrant. He was 
enjoying being a pastor.”
 

his side of Tod was largely 
unknown to many friars. 
“Brilliant” is a word 

they might use to describe him. 
“Punctual” is not. If a meeting was 
scheduled for 9 a.m., Tod would 
probably be somewhere else, 
blithely sidetracked by coffee and 
conversation, often with someone 
he just met. The most diplomatic 
description of his tardiness from a 
friar at the visitation is, “Tod was 
not always good with promptness.” 

 
 
        As a pastor, he drew upon 
untapped reservoirs of compassion 
and commitment. “He was just so 
involved in the life of the parish,” 
says Michael Radomski, a former 
resident of St. Al’s Friary. “He went 
to so many community meetings 
because it was about what people 
downtown were going through.” In 

Detroit, Tod finally came 
into his own.

  Motor  City Mass

 The next morning, 
the celebration of 
Tod’s life moves to 
St. Patrick Church, 
where Archbishop 
Allen Vigneron is 
joined by three of his 
auxiliary bishops, one 
of whom totes a guitar-
sized instrument case 
to his seat. Nurse Ed 
Gura, greeting guests 

as they arrive, talks about Tod’s 
life with terminal cancer. “What 
I will remember is the gratitude,” 
says Ed. “Fr. Tod thanked me 
for everything. His thank-yous 
continue to ring in my ears.” In 
recent months Tod’s concessions 
to cancer were  his weekly 
paracentesis (to drain fluid caused 
by his illness) and regular meetings 
with his Hospice nurse. 

oday’s turnout is so large that 
St. Pat parishioner Floria 

Ellison, who retired last year as 
Christian Service Director, runs out 
of programs. Like others, Floria 
knew only as much about Tod as 
he was willing to reveal. “It took 
people some time to get to know 
him,” she says. What sticks with 
Floria are his homilies (“Excellent, 
with no notes”) and his humor in 
the face of adversity (“He could 
still be funny”). She and two 
friends had planned to treat Tod 
to dinner last week, “but he called 

Continued on Page 3

(Continued from Page 2)

Above left, St. Al’s Music Director 

Aaron Kaleniecki and his wife Ruth; right, St. Patrick’s.

  

(Continued on Page 4)
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and said he was going 
home.”
 The funeral liturgy 
is set to Mass for the 
Motor City by Aaron 
Kaleniecki, Music 
Director at St. Al’s, 
and it is accompanied 
by members of the 
Motor City Brass. 
Even the most 
musically challenged 
listeners are swaying and 
tapping toes to trumpets 
and tambourines.  
 Homilist John Quigley reads 
the Gospel, the Emmaus story, and 
the pieces of Tod’s life start coming 
together. A narrative about disciples 
who knew Jesus, but didn’t really 
know him, seems appropriate for 
our bits-and-pieces profile of the 
friar being remembered. “This 
Gospel….is like a diamond,” John 
says. “Looking into its facets we 
have a different understanding of 
God’s message.” 

Like a diamond

t’s easy to see the diamond 
quality of Tod’s life in its color 

and brilliance. “We’re gathered 
today out of love and devotion 
because we’ve been inspired by 
this good, good life,” a life with 
far-reaching ripples, from an island 
in Canada to a hill town in Italy, 
where services were held last week. 
“They so deeply, deeply loved 
him,” John says of the people of 
Assisi. 
 Even to his closest friends, “Tod 

was a mystery 
and an enigma. 
It’s almost too 
easy to say he was a man who 
marched to a different drummer. 
He had a great sense of humor, a 
compassionate heart. Yet there was 
this veil that would come, and you 
never quite saw what he was.” 
 John’s revelation that Tod was 
adopted helps us part the veil. 
Being raised on a small island 
where rumors swirled about the 
identity of his birth mother could 
not have been easy. “That helped 
me understand his privacy, his 
reluctance to share himself,” John 
says. “I think the greatest love in 
his search for looking for family 
and a permanent home was in 
Assisi. He loved Assisi; he loved 
Francis and Clare.”
 Last October when Tod suffered 
a catastrophic collapse, word came 
that he was close to death. In Rome 
for a pilgrimage, John went to see 
him and was told by doctors, “He 
is dying and there is nothing we 
can do.” The next day when John 

visited 
Tod, “He suddenly 
opened his eyes and said, “What 
are you doing here? Where am I?” 
A day later, “He was alert and able 
to talk. I said, ‘Tod, this is really 
serious. You are actively dying.’ He 
looked at me and said, ‘That means 
in a day or two I will see God face 
to face. I’ve always wanted to 
see my father face to face.’” The 
underlying meaning escapes no 
one. 
 John continues. “I think that 
the disadvantages that Tod had as a 
child really transformed and formed 
him into an extraordinary person.” 

A legacy defined

fter Communion, Archbishop 
Vigneron stands “to say how 

grateful I am and we all are for 
Fr. Tod’s service. Father loved 
St. Francis, wanted to be Francis’ 
brother. He brought that charism in 

(Continued on Page 7)
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Above, Tod at St. Al’s in February; 
right, Floria Ellison hands out 
programs at St. Patrick’s.

(Continued from Page 3)

PHOTOS BY TONI 
CASHNELLI and MICHAEL 

RADOMSKI, OFM
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answers I gave to the questions he 
liked to ask of me, especially about 
his medications, for he seemed to 
remember them well.
 Tod was an avid reader, always 
reading from his Kindle whether in 
his office, bedroom or friary living 
room. The last book he was reading 
was Unplanned. I find the title to 
be coincidentally and ironically 
connected with his unexpected death 
in Kingston, Ontario, Canada. I don’t 
believe anyone was expecting Tod to 
die in Canada, especially in light of 
the many wonderful days of renewed 

energy he was enjoying prior to his 
trip. Perhaps this awakening was 
providential in that it allowed our 
brother to not only be more visible 
and engaging with friars, family and 
friends during his final two weeks, 
but to also say goodbye to us all.
  Prior to Tod’s death, I dreamt that 
our brother appeared to me, anxious 
to let me know that he is well. Tod 
spoke without moving his lips, yet I 
knew exactly what he was saying as 
he stood calm, strong and peaceful. 
Upon awakening, I received news of 
Tod’s death later that day.

 Following Tod’s death, I dreamt 
that he and I were crossing over a 
bridge that rested above troubled 
waters on our way to a restaurant.  I 
believe the last dream speaks of all 
of the friars, family and friends who 
helped guide, support and care for 
our brother Tod along his journey, 
now having arrived safely at the table 
of the Lord.which sustains us. For 
this, Loren and I thank you as we bid 
farewell to our brother who is now 
on the other side of the river with our 
risen Lord.

(Continued from Page 2)

FROM THE FRIARS OF 
OUR LADY OF THE ANGELS 
FRIARY
The prayer life of Francis is the focus 
of an interprovincial retreat scheduled 
for Oct. 28-Nov. 2 at the Inter-
provincial Franciscan Contemplative 
Prayer Fraternity in Ava, Mo. Our 
presenter is Franciscan scholar Wayne 
Hellmann, OFM Conv, Professor 
of Historical Theology at St. Louis 
University. 
 “The retreat will focus on how 
Francis prayed,” according to Wayne. 
“As an introduction, consideration 
will be given to Brother Thomas of 

Celano’s interpretation of Francis’ 
development in prayer.  Subsequently, 
the participants will journey with 
and into the texts of Francis’s own 
prayers.”
 The Contemplative dimension 
of our life finds expression in the 
different forms of prayer which our 
Order has always esteemed and in the 
search for new forms in the midst of 
the world. 
 The retreat will begin on Monday, 
Oct. 27th and continue on Tuesday, 
Oct. 28th with the private reading of 
The Life of St. Francis by Brother 
Thomas of Celano.  Fr. Wayne will 

join us Wednesday, October 
30th for a first of seven 
conferences on Wednesday 
afternoon at 4 p.m. 
Conferences will end with a 
Saturday morning conference 
and lunch. A donation of $50 
a day for a room, meals and 
the conferences is requested.
  We will send 
illustrated directions to those 
driving to Ava. 
 For those flying in, the 
airports at Springfield and 
Branson, Mo., are about two 

hours away.  We 
friars will provide 
transportation 
from either 
airport.  Since 
some friars 
prefer Southwest 
Airlines, it flies 
only in to Branson, 
Mo. 
 We have available space for anyone 
else who wishes to hear our gifted 
presenter.  Friars of Assumption, Santa 
Barbara, Sacred Heart, and three of 
us from St. John the Baptist Province 
attended Fr. Wayne’s workshop on 
Franciscan Preaching last month 
in Dittmer, Mo., and we found it to 
be excellent. We are sure that his 
retreat on Francis’ prayer will be 
equally impressive. Friars of all our 
Franciscan provinces are welcome!!!
 To make reservations or request 
more information, please call Our 
Lady of the Angels Friary at (417) 
683-4303.  
 Our address is: RR #5, Box 1042, 
Ava, MO 65608  
 Once again, those dates are 
Monday, Oct. 28-Saturday, Nov. 2nd, 
2013

Praying the way of Francis

Wayne Hellmann, 
OFM Conv

Newly painted Our Lady of the Angels Friary



Making it official
Auxiliary Bishop Arturo Cepeda presided this 
past Sunday as Bill Farris was installed as 
Pastor of Transfiguration Parish in Southfield, 
Mich. Parishioners celebrated with song and 
with sweets. 
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PHOTOS BY 
PHILIP DATTILO



for a time, he was “actively dying.”  For some reason, he was 
granted a reprieve so he figured it was now time for “actively 
living.”  I remembered how his words touched me then, and it 
moved me again just to remember our conversation.  Those 
words will remain as one of my main memories of Tod and 
his Transitus.
 On my way home, my thoughts moved from Tod’s 
passing to the coming feasts of St. Francis.  I thought that 
it might be good to try and be in his space, to walk in his 
sandals as he walked in the footprints of Jesus, similar to 
how I had walked in Tod’s.  I have had the privilege of visiting 
his city and walking the streets he walked, praying in the 
places he prayed.  But can I enter his “world” a bit more and 
appreciate him more deeply?   I began to wonder what it 
was like for him to walk the roads of Umbria, to preach in the 
towns and villages, to experience the perfect joy of rejection, 
to experience the Stigmata.  I would love to have been a fly 
on the walls of the San Damiano, the Portiuncula, or Rivo 
Torto or on some tree at the Chapter of Mats and see what 
it was really like when they had their gatherings!  I know 
our hagiography filters our understanding of him, and that 
authors often have an agenda; sometimes we have to de-
mythologize his life.  I guess the best way we have to enter 
his mind and heart are his words.  It seems they might be the 
best doors into his experience.  I am glad they remain with us, 
for they still have the power to touch us and move us when 
we remember them.  
 So I began to think about some of my favorite 
expressions of his: 
 Hold back nothing of yourselves for yourselves, that He 
Who gives Himself totally to you may receive you totally! 
(Letter to the Entire Order 29) 
 There is not any brother in the world who has sinned 
– however much he could have sinned – who, after he has 
looked into your eyes, would ever depart without your mercy, 

if he is looking for mercy.  (Letter to a Minister)

 We are spouses when the faithful soul is united by 
the Holy Spirit to our Lord Jesus Christ.  We are brothers, 
moreover, when we do the will of His Father Who is in heaven, 
mothers when we carry Him in our heart and body through 
love and a pure and sincere conscience; and give Him birth 
through a holy activity, which must shine before others by 
example. (Second letter to Faithful 51)

 In whatever way it seems better to you to please the Lord 
God and to follow His footprints and poverty, do it with the 
blessing of the Lord God and my obedience. (Letter to Leo,)

 I have done what is mine; may Christ teach you what is 
yours! (Remembrance of the Desire of a Soul, Celano, 214)  

 As we remember and celebrate Francis these days, per-
haps we can ponder (and share) the words of Francis that 
touch us, and enter more deeply into his space, his world.  
Happy Feast Day to all!

SJB NEWS NOTES Page 7

From Jeff  continued from Page 1

SJB News Notes, the weekly newsletter of St. John the Baptist Province, is produced by the 

Communications Office, 1615 Vine St., Cincinnati, OH 45202-6400. Contact Toni Cashnelli, 

Communications Director, at 513-721-4700, ext. 3209. Fax: 513-421-9672;  

e-mail: sjbfco@franciscan.org.

(Continued from Page 4)

the way he treated me and everyone in 
the parish. I’m grateful to all of you for 
Father’s gifts, what the Holy Spirit did 
for him and in him.”
 During Tod’s life as a friar, 
celebrant Jeff Scheeler says, “He 
had many roles: pastor; formator; 
counselor; and pilgrim guide.” Through 
his knowledge and his passion, 
pilgrims “not only came to know 

Francis, but themselves.” In the end, 
Tod’s greatest legacy was his example, 
“teaching us to let go,” Jeff says, 
“and live this life well, joyfully and 
enthusiastically,” in hopes that “one 
day we shall see God face to face.”  
Tod’s last year was a gift, a gift he did 
not want to waste. 
 As the Brass plays a fanfare for 
the exuberant closing song, This Little 

Light of Mine [“I’m Gonna Let It 
Shine”], Auxiliary Bishop Donald 
Hanchon pulls a banjo from its 
case and starts plunking along. The 
song chosen by Tod is an anthem of 
encouragement to those he left behind:  
 “Let it shine, let it shine, let it 
shine.”

Memories of Francis are all around Assisi.
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right place. As Patrick Laverty said, when it came to his 
brother, there was “always drama.” 

     Don Miller shared this photo of the three men who 
made the Come and See this past weekend at St. Anthony 
Friary. They are (left to right) Alex Diaz (38) from 
Houston, Texas; Shane Stines (21) of Covington, Ky., 
and Jonathon Douglas (18) of Cleveland, Ohio. “Adam 
Farkas, Eric Seguin and Michael Charron joined the 
Postulants and Friars of St. Anthony to host the weekend 
along with Bob Lucero and myself,” Don says.
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     “The space in front of our friary [in Santa Fe] was a 
blight on the neighborhood,” so Paul Walsman decided to 
take action.  “I raised funds from my family, drew a plan, 
consulted a Southwest plant expert and got help from my 
neighbor, a landscape architect with an able-bodied son. 
After finding another helper to do the heavy work (and 
feeling a lot of weary bones), we finished the project on 
the Feast of the Stigmata of St. Francis.”  Nowadays, “I 
just sit in it and either converse with a friend or pray and 
mostly look at it with awe.  It is my space.”
 
     Congratulations to Fred Link, who has been appointed 
friar representative to the Presbyteral Council of the 
Archdiocese of Cincinnati. 

     Note from Jeff Scheeler: “Soon you will be receiving 
the annual end of the year questionnaire.  The last question 
is: ‘As we learn more about the Interprovincial planning, 
there obviously may be new opportunities for us to 
consider!  Do you have any thoughts about re-structuring 
of the USD Provinces?’  The USD is a mistake; it should 
be simply US (United States). I have no idea what I was 
thinking!”

     And speaking of mistakes, this one was a doozie. After 
the funeral for Tod Laverty, when friars, friends and 
family converged at the friars’ plot of Holy Sepulchre 
Cemetery for the burial, they saw something was missing: 
the hole in which to place the casket. Looking around they 
discovered that a hole intended for Tod had been dug 60 
feet away in the priests’ plot of the cemetery by mistake. 
The service went on as planned and by the time they were 
finished, a backhoe was warming up to start digging in the 

FOCUS ON FRIARS

Paul’s handiwork in Santa Fe.

The same weekend legendary Reds second baseman 
Joe Morgan was honored with a statue in Cincinnati, 
he hosted an appreciation dinner for customers of his 
Honda dealership. Superfan Tom Speier was able to 
attend on Sept. 8 and came away with photo souvenirs 
of himself with Joe and guests Pete Rose and Tony 
Perez.  Alas, there was no photo op with Johnny 
Bench, “the one I really wanted,” says Tom, himself a 
former catcher.
 

Hit King says hi
 

P
H

O
TO

 B
Y

 T
O

N
I C

A
S

H
N

E
LL

I

P
H

O
TO

 B
Y

 P
A

U
L 

W
A

LS
M

A
N

, O
FM

P
H

O
TO

 B
Y

 D
O

N
 M

IL
LE

R
, O

FM


