[

i

o

Blessed is th /V(mag/
v W

.

Reflections on the Life and Message of Sister Dorothy Stang, SNDdeN






I think contimualfy of these who were frady great. ..
[Fbhe wore af their bearts the fires confer

Bawy ay".h[u sun they draveled o chard while towards the tun,

A fefe the pivid air sigred with their bomar,
Stephen Spender







We Remember Sister Dorothy Stang,

Afrer 40 years of working with the families of poor Brmers in Brazil, this Sister of Motre Dame de
Namur was murdered-on February 12, 2005, The world is blessed by the n'lnx;:n'lm'}" of her life and deach.,

Sister Dorathy did not know that she was among the “truly grear,” In simplicity and joy she reached our
to cach day’s opportunities, Her life was lived in focused response 1o the grace of the erdinary ~ moment
by moment, day by day. She traveled chrough the ups and downs of life with a vibrant hope. Even

when the reality of evil pur dread in her soul, she continued 1o hope because she truly believed

that God is Good! '

This booklet brings us the reflections of people who treasure the blessedness of Sister Dorothy Stang,

" May these reflections lead us 1o breathe in “vivid air” signed with the memory of one who

was “truly great,”

May we be blessed by the memory of Sister Dorothy Stang,

The Sisters of Maore [ame de Manwer
Felsruary 12, 2007




The Journey Continues

The following is saken from reflections of Dowm Erwin Knawtler, Bichop of Xingu, Brazil Bichop Kruwiler wa
bath tishop and friend to Siscer Dovothy Stang, Their relatie rm'r.r;p MRS O qf' ﬁi’nm"u'nrﬁ arid aedmminaiion. Dan
Erwin celebrased the Fswharise near Anapn where Dorotly was mwrdered. These are Iris reflecefons;

The scene is impressive and moving, Yirgin forests, centuries old. It is the forest as God created it
Beauriful. Dark green. It seems eternal. A road curs through this virgin forest, It is 2 new road, sill fresh.
It slopes gendy uphill,

There at the wop of the hill, in the shadows of huge trees, right in the middle of the road, softly bathed in
sunrays, stands a white cross, It is surrounded by a garden recently planted. The horizontal beam of the
cross reads: “Dorothy Mae Stang” and the vertical wood above her name holds a star and a birth dace:
"June 7, B31.7




Below, there is a tiny cross and the date: “February 12, 2005.7 [t was here that the barbarows
erime was commited. -

| contemplate the cross. It is white, simple, exuding tenderness. The green world .

surrounding it is silent.

All the trees, grear and small, the bushes and vines, all were present on that faseful Samunday when they
witnessed, astonished, the cruel death of dheir sister. Immediarely all became silent. But the silence is
ne bonger li‘.'.'u-lq_uil and peaceful. It is a moral silence in the middle of the forest; a silence thar accuses:
a silence of blood poured out, once more crying o God on Amazonian soil. How long, O Lord! Have
mierey! Have mercy! Give us prace

The silence is not without 4 message. It speaks o the heart, touches the soul and twgs ar our being. |
have a sense of standing on holy ground. Yes, thar's what it is! I is holy and sanctified ground. This is
land marked by the blood of an innocent Sister. Inis land that drank the blood of one who gave her
life unil the end: l:ulid where God hears the ory for justice. It seeks not revenge, but it calls for m:.-.p.‘._]ﬁ'll

justice that suffers with the poor, the marginaliz d and those without voice or opportunity,




O the side -:rf;ht rocad, a few merers from the cross, is 2 small table covered with an embroidered
choth and two white candles, Everything is ready for the celebration of the Eucharist. The cathedral

where we celebrate is the forest,

Mow it is the offertory. 1 offer the bread and wine: “Fruit of the land and the work of human hands.”
This gesture represents the labor, swear, struggle, pain and suffering of 50 many people. It also
represents, it spite of it all, the joy of being together as sisters and brothers who have nor given up.

Once again | repeat the sacred words: “Take and ear, This is my Body, which will be given up for you.
Take and drink, all of you. This is the chalice of my Blood which will be shed for you and for all....”

How many rimes have [ pronounced these words in the most diverse circumstances and places,
Always heaven and earth meet im mystery, the Divine encircles the human. Whar we celebrate is not
merely pious memory, grateful remembrance of a historical fact, or simple sharing among sisters and

brothers. Tt is so much more.




Raising the sacred lsp:cin. I sce before my cyes the body of Sister Dorothy, lying on the road. | \I

“Body freely given!” : ’_
I see the carth bathed in the blood seeping from her wounds. "Blood shed!™ '

7

Fremember the wounds of Jesus.

, We pray, holding hands. The Our Father, the Lord's prayer, and we receive the Body and Blood of
Chrise. This is cur pilgrim food for the journcy in such a conflicted and perverse world. It is energy

food that gives courage to the impassioned of the Kingdom., It is sustenance and strength thae gives
us the grace of meckness and perseverance on the long read ahead.

Once more | contemplate Dorodhy’s cross. Tknow that her death EﬂmEI-:L"i. LS.
She encourages us on the Way, the Way which is Jesus. '

The journey mntingu_:;i



When the Great Tree Falls

“Winen great trees fall in forests. small things recoil inte silence, their senses are eroded beyond fear.. Lions
Iruneer down in tall grasses, and even elephants lunsber after safery. " (Meaya Angelow)

When grear souls die we are reduced o unumerable silence, a cloud of darkness. The remple veil is rent
again. All day long after her murder, the body of this dedicated, earthy woman, Darothy, Ly on the
L’.I"IZJIJIIIJ. i thee armis of Mother Earch, Held Eclll!l:r, Wit LY, |.'|-}' the rich, dark, I11'|||.|.d:|-' soul — washed,
caressed, blessed and cleansed |::-_'.' the continuing rains of the forest she boved o much, When the !‘:ﬂ]i'n:l:
Hn;:”].' [ﬂ[i{"r'\'l.fl:i hrr |.'.I-I:I-l.f|}" i |;l.1|.' ul-ll:rnl.l-:'m. T ui.l.l ll'ul: hJII.' Wik .-.l:jl.l Mﬂ-l th.‘l Inar] | pllﬂuli! |.-|:r|.'|-|t i
her face, | imagine Dorothy died the same way she lived, with her ever-hopeful smile and radiane eves.

Her smile is not to be forgotien.

Though small, in stature only, [ remember Dorothy as a strong woman, (Once, with one anm, she
pulled me o safery from an undertow that was carrying me out to sea in Sao Luis.) Dot was very down
to earth and unassuming in many ways. She was soft spoken and had a smiling countenance with a
rwinkle in her cyes. Indeed, she was a woman who knew how e love and how o believe in life, in
people, and the possibility of change.




Dorothy's great love of life was expressed in many ordinary ways = swimming in the occan, admiring
trees or Howers, making big, big p-an-ml_m_i for the community, eating ice cream or enjoying a good
beer (She was from Ohiol), Equally, she enjoped walking grear distances into the villages, lissening to
people’s stories, sleeping in their shanty houses, sharing with the scriprures and her indefatigable hope
for life = life in abundance, as scripture says,

Diorathy was ordinary; extraordinarily endinary. Mo one, much less Dorothy, could have imagined the
impact of her Jife and death internationally. She herself would be rorally surprised that so much press
and notoriety have come from her death! Dorothy is the stuff that legends are made of - bur she is not
a legend. She is real® And so is her story, which we remember today.

Dﬂl:ﬂ'[l‘l}". your lite sang of the poodness of God. The whole word is your home now, Your dream
continues on; your strength emboldens us; vour love has sown seeds deep in our hearts and in the
hearts of the poor and the rain forest, which you loved se much. We hope for the grace 1o continue
your struggle for justice.

Marlene de Mardo

Friend and co-worker of [arochy
Apeil 2005







The Power of Martyrdom

The assassination of Sister Dorothy Stang has a clear dimension of marrysdom thar we now have a
Im‘lﬂihili[}' 0 recognize, record, give value to and proclaim. The blood of Sister Dorothy ':-l!- on the si
of Para, just as the blood of all the martyrs wha, like Christ, have given their lives For the gospel, is a feriile
seed of life and justice. It is a seed that must now be preserved and cultivated as a precious h:r:[uEt for the
church and for society. The martyrdom of Sister Dorothy has already awakened the dulled consciences of

so many people, of society and of the government,

However, it is the example of Sisters life above all, sealed now with martyrdom, thar poines our the arduous
journcy thar we are called to make a5 Christians: w bring gospel values to sociery so thar it organizes irself
according to the criteria of justice, dignity, respect for the rights of the person and life for all.

The life of Christ was a living gospel, expressed in His words and His actions of love and solidarity. The
gospel of Christ today needs 1o be proclaiimed from the starting poine of a credible involvement in the
agenda of the kingdom of God, as Sister Darothy’s life exemplihes. May the power of her martyrdom
stimulate all of us to be credible witnesses of the gospel as we carry out our mission. '

Sister Dorothy, maryr nf_Chrin in the land of the Amazon, pray for us!

Fr. Demerrio Yalenriri
Presbilens af Carics of Braeid
Home, lwly March 2005




The Mystery of Love

“How do you hold 3 meonbeam in your hand?™ How do you understand the soul of one who so loves the
poor that she is willing 1o give her life for them? How do you comprehend the power of one who, even in
dearh, is rouching the hears of people throughour the waorld?

We will never be able to know or understand the depth of love in the soul of Sister Dorothy Stang, Thar is
berween God and Dorothy, Whar we can see is a woman who, from her childhood, knew thar God boves
her. Mourished in that bove by her parenis, her teachers and, yes, even her siblings, she grew into a woman of

comvietion, of dedication and of sacrifice.

Darothy lived her life for God. Her love for her good God radiaved through her blue cyes and through her
smile. Her love for her people, an extension of her deep love of God, conguered fear and gave her the courage
she needed 1o do God's work.

Her cancern was always the welfare of the poor and the preservation of the earth. Even as she Riced her
assassins, she held in her hands her only weapon = the Bible. And she read to them'the Beatiodes. Six




bullets ended her life on carth. Six bullets rried o solve a problem like Sister Dorothy. But how do you hold a
moonbeam in your hand? You don't! You can't! The voice of Sister Dorothy is being heard around the world;

that moonbeam is radiating in the heares of people in every corner of the carth.

We must keep that voice alive. We must be Dor’s voice crying our for the welfare and the dignicy of the poor,
for the preservation of God's gift of eanth.

Dorothy was called by God for aspecial work. She answered thar call. We are called o carry on her work and

W IMUsl answer II'I:II E;'Iil

Wie must join our voices with hers to demand justice for the poor and oppressed. We must cry out against the
misuse and destruction of the earth. We must keep alive Dorothy's dream of a world where all God's people
can live a life of hope, dignity and peace.

d Sisper Joan Krimm, SNDdeN
Friemd af Sister Dneothy, March 19, 2005



Living Blessedness

Scripture: Marthew: 5;3-12
Words of Sister Darotlry Stang

i Blessed are the poor in spirit; the reign of God is theirs.
" L I e step onrselves of all onir exteas ghar coninomie o much of onr tive and thoughts on hew to care for them,
|

y ow lefi-aver time i no longer colored and i is no fonger hard to give @ Gospel response.”

Blessed are the sorrowing; they shall be consoled.

"I dons want to fee, mor do [ want to abanden the battle of the farmers wiho (ve withous any proteciion
il thoe fores.”
Blessed are the lowly; they shall inherie the land.

W wreedd to be poor with the poor and re-appropriate @ kind and tedder relarionibip with Mother-Earch,

T.l'.lrr: A rern".lll J'.".rr.-:u.r' Irﬂrer T . =

Blessed are they who hunger and thirst for justices they shall have their Rl
“Chuir Crodper response calls ws to take rivks among our people. They don't have this privilege or they
wondd b Eilled if they restit apenly = inndeed, they are killed ™




Blessed are they who show mercy; mercy shall be theirs.
'%m?mﬂa&mi the poor. We must be poar with the poor and then there it no doswbt how to a¢

.in.

Blessed are the single-hearted: for they shall see Goad.

 “Thnow they want to kill me, bur T will not go away. My place is bere alengside hﬂrﬂr;wpﬁ- wre |
are canstantly brurniliated by persons who consider themselves powerful

Blessed are the peacemakers; for they shall be called children of God.
"W are a global people — one family, A deep Christian value is sharing. [ are an instrament to help them
mr:'r-rm;g'rﬂ'm'. A am @ person free to do thar™

Bleseed are those persecured for holiness’ sake; the reign of God is theirs,
¥ light a candle and look ar fess on the cros and ask for she serength to carry the suffering af the people.

Deow’t sworry abous my safety. The safety of the people is wivacs important, ”

Blessed are you when they insult you and persecute you and utter every kind of slander against you
because of me. Be glad and rejoice, for your reward is great in heaven.

My heart seveams oy, fus Tim weeding paience as i (refirm) can't happen overnight, How rg maintain hope
stlive bas beent a challenge. | bave 1o be with these people. If it means my life, [ want to give my life.”

Slizes Joan Krimm, SNDdeN
Felerd af Slszer Durathy







Her Struggle Continues

We have accompanied the prophetic journey of Sister Dorothy and, ar the news of her dearh, we
feel a deep and profound pain cutting through the dreams and hopes of the people of our country.

We jain others in the cry for justice thar springs from the earth soaked with the blood of our sister.
Dorothy was assassinated by six bullets, of which three were fual and symbaolic. One buller reached
her head, another her heart, and another her womb. Those who killed her wanted to eliminare the
thoughts, the feelings and the creativity of this small, humble and elderly woman. Her head, her
heart and her womb were a threa 1o the model of economic development planted in our counery,
in the Amazon.

Trorothy’s blood was poured out. Her life is a seed and symbel of resistince in the struggle for a
sustainable model of economic development that respects both nature and people. Wedbelicve that
her struggle did notend with her death, bur continues on alive and growing, .

Public 3paremena .
The Conference af Religiou Sl

7/\)







Dorothy’s Story — Our Call to Discipleship

Sister Dorothy Stang is a medel of whar it means o be a disciple of Jesus. Jesus gave his life wo
proclaim the saving love of God. When Sister Dorothy was murdered, her life was not raken
from her; she gave her life 1o proclaim the saving love of God, She gave her life all of her life, and
especially ar the moment of her death as she read to her killers the words of the gospel,

Sister Dorothy is 2 model of what it means to be a disciple of Jesus in the Third Millennium. She
had a deep sense of the call 1o people woday o cnter into kinship with one another and with all of
creation, in order to fulfill God’s will for our world, She was in touch with the oneness of creation,
the interconnectedness of all being. She lived and died for the cause of justice for people and
reverence for God's gift of the carmh.

Sister Diorothy's life inspires us 1o be true disciples of Jous in our global society so that God's Will
will be done, “on Earth as it is in Heaven.”

Se Ehicabeeih Bowyer, SMDdeMN
Fraend of Sister Dhorathy







Fall Fire gy rigid Deely

Crramaluiver af Siter Darwty Sramg

A soff wind wihispers through vlve trees

A frery blur of leaves, red, yellme and orange . .

Cloued the sight of fall

Ledaves rustle, saying soon they will kwow the touch of the

Soift. mueldy pround

An icy J!J:H.i-'l.ﬁ'ffpj acros tive oy The mrastly J_:'ﬂ'n*hrﬂ elutels the flanres

Sending laaves on a swirling journey ' Diexperately trying to save a sign of colar

Lhorem, doien Onee lomg age you were concealed by fire
/ The faint went of pumplein pice Now your fire bas flaated away

Floats through the air in .l.m;r AP Whirling in search of a new adventure

pruding « wans, SHEEEEEE Y As allthe leaves whisper abou thesr unkwan home

Az threy swird around me
I takee iy brothers band
And we walk through frre




Epilogue

MFrer h':rrl'-cint_-l with the [ro0f af Brazil for more than 40 years, Sisler |'.||:rr|:|-1'h:|." HI:lll-_I: SR Dded was

murdered in the Amazon Forest on February 12, ol 2005, O conmse, she was pmdaimﬁ! A Martyr.

5|'|11l'r|:.' alver her death 2 reporter asked, “Whar is the dilferemce herween a victim of murder and
a |:|.1:nl.:r'|'f'_ The :lilTL".rL':nLq: 1% thas: A viceim uf- :|:||.|n‘|-r.'r s |"|i§. Lhl Ih.':l' ]jfi.: T.u!-u:li |.1f|' .‘-II:LI.ITI"IEE‘. Mo one
ok the bife of [eus, He gave His life. Mo one wok the life af Sister !-}Hl'l:'!llll_l.'. She gave her Life all

af her life because she was a disciple |1I-__|-e_'.'.1|\.

This is what we have in common with Sister I'.h:m::-lh_-,r. We 100 are called through our Baptism o
Eive our lives, all of our lives, in r-l:ﬂl.llh'illl_r. the WL of Jesus, the Wiy :d'huif--git'ing lowve. We are never

viCTIms. We 1'r|.'|:'|}' pive our lives as 1.|ix|.'|p|-r.',:..

Actually, Sister Dorothy Stang was a very ordinary person, She was horn inmo a family of nine
1 l-.lJ:.-'[-::-n. r.]l'llu. ll:lhl"jl.'l.‘d |:lf.-' 1|11.' dl:vl.'p- 1:Jilll 1:|I-|‘|1.'r ]:l:lfcl!l!h .'||!||.[ 1:!:.' |1|:r [|:~'.lr.'|1-='rh al _||.||'||.'||.||.|.r |-]ig|]1

School, she entered the Sisters of MNotre Dame de Mamur at the g af 17. On her entrance



application she said che wanted o be a missionary to China. Unfortumately, by élu time slie weas o
of the novitiate, the Sisters of Notre Dame de Namur had been expelled from China.

Early in her reaching career, Sister Dorothy was missioned to Arizona where she spent weekdays in
the classroom and weekends in the camps of the migrant farmers and their Bmilies. I was bere thar
her heart was wouched by the paverty and injustice that she saw. Her heart was expanded with

a misionary fervor that remained with her the rest of her life.

Sister Dorothy's grear desire to be a missionary was fulfilled when she was sent o Brazil. Her

catechetical work there brought her directly in conract with the families ufpﬂnm farmers. She
identified with them immediarely. She lived as they lived - in houses made of saplings with thatch

roofs and dire floors. She ate rice and beans every day. She totally gave up even the most
rudimentary vesriges of what we would call rheig ood life.




All this sounds bleak to those who are the 18% of the wordds population who use 80% of the world's
resources. Yet in spite of the apparent bareness of Sister Dorothy's life, she was x truly happy person. Her

only possessions were the beauty of the people and the beaury of nature, yet she was vibrandy happy.
What does thar say abour whar is essenrtial for happiness?

In the 1980s the Brazilian government offered the farmers plots of land deep in the forest. OF course they
went. This offer gave them some kind of hope of a future for themselves and their families. Sister Dorotkey
went with them. Ir was here that she grew in her love for the forest. She herself leaarned and then taught
the farmiers the skills of susrainable farming: methods of growing crops that do not destroy the forese.
Maost imporrant, she brought them rogether o build faith communiries.

~ Bug very soon she and her people experienced the effects of global trade and corporate agriculure, Large
sov and cattle farmers, greedy E:rrﬂwpmﬁuuf:l. global market, began o rake the land of those who
woubd not sell. This i land where the small Farmers had buile their houses, planted their crops and were
raising their families. There were threats of vialence, murder. In Para stare alone, between 1985 and 2005,

there were more than 500 murders over land disputes. Fewer than 10 of these ever came 1o trial. It was a



situation of violence and murder with impunity. The homes and crops of the small farmers were burn
and the farmers had to go deeper into the forest where soon the whole cycle began once again.

This was Sister Dorothy’s challenge, 1o stand with the armers in their struggle for human rghes
to protect the forest from mass destruetion. Already 20% of the Forest has been destroyed. The logging
and burning of this foress is tuming land thar was ence called the lungs of the world into a significant
producer ﬂfm'bun dioxide,

And so Sister Dmﬂh}; in her work with the puwcrlm made enemies amang the pnw#rﬁd There was a
price on her head.

In February- 2005, she went 1o the village of Esperanca deep in the Amazon. She brought food and
elothing o milies who had been burned out. She called a meeting of the villagers on February 12 50
thev could strengthen one anather and rebuild. '

As she walked on her way to the meeting, two men stepped out of the forest. She recognized them as
the pistolieros, paid killers, who had been bragging that they were goang to murder her. One of the men
said 1o her, *Skster your work is over”




They talked for a bit, she invited them to the mecting and started to walk away. One of the men
called her name. '

As she turned, she saw the pistol in his hand. She reached into her bag. He asked, “Are you reaching for
your weapon? ™ Sister Dorothy responded, “This is my weapon.” She raised her bible and began to read the
Beatitudes. When she reached the words, “Blessed are the peace-makers,” the pistoliero fired the first shot.
Then he stood over her and emptied his gun into her back and head.

This is a story that is hard to hear. Why is it being told again and again? Why is Sister Dorothy important
te us? Because we all need people like Sister Dorothy — we need our saints and martyss.

If Sisver Dorothy - this friendly, happy, fun-loving, prayerful person — if this ordinary Christian could
spend a lifetime reverencing the Gaod-given dignity of people whe were so different from her, then we can
do the same,

We can open our hearts to our brothers and sisters in this global society in which we live, We oo can

recognize the injustices of global greed and reach out to build a more just world.



Mo generation before us had the opportuniry that we have, to live gospel values as members. of a global
sochery. We live and work locally, but we must be aware of the global implications of all thar we do.

If Sister Dorothy could find happiness withour so many marerial things, we too can free ourselves from
the slavery nanmmm:hm and live more simply so others can simply live. The furure calls us to change
dﬁequad'hn of 18% using 80% of the world's resources. We can love and reverence this wonderful
God-given gift of the Earth. We can become conservers and good stewards, rather than exploiters

of this giff. .

Sister Dorothy's life and death have made a difference. We voo can make a difference. * At her funeral one
of the Sisters cried our, “We are not burying Sister Dorothy. We are planting her and she will bring forth
the fruit of justice and hope.”

May her life and death expand our hearts so that we oo can find ways 1o bring forth the fruie of justice
and hope for all people.

May Cod give us hears as wide as the world.
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