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WOMEN IN THE CHURCH 

Sr. Dorothy Lynch, C.S.J. 

Today's Gospel is a dialogue between a man and a woman. The 
custom of the day would ordinarily prevent them from talking to 
one another. But Jesus opened the conversation, asking her for a 
drink. The woman, unnamed, an outcast, and thirsty, sensed 
Jesus' concern and respect for her, which gradually thawed out 
her coldness and slowly broke down her defenses. She had to make 
a choice then either to turn her back on the man or to remain 
there and continue the conversation. Gradually she came to 
recognize Him as a Jew, a prophet, the Messiah, Christ. 

continued on next page ... 



Jesus surrounded Himself with women who follow Him, who 
responded to Him with compassion and great love. They felt 
recognized for their gifts, their service, and were courageous in 
spreading His message of peace. Jeus broke through racial, 
social, and economic barriers to touch, to heal, to speak to the 
depth of the soul of an individual. He was moved with compassion 
for the opporessed. 

The mission of the Chruch today is to be a sign and an 
instrument of the unity of God and humankind, so the Church is to 
attest to the full human and Christian dignity of all people not 
only by word but especially by example. 

How great it is when the women in the Church today are 
welcomed to be in dialogue with the men, in a non-threatening 
way, each contributing from her/his own knowledge and experience. 
The issues today are complex, not easily solved, and requiring 
the sensitivity of a listening ear, a gentle heart, and patient 
enudrance. Unfortuantely, women are often not a part of the 
decision-making function in the Church even though many of the 
decision-making function in the Church even though many of the 
decisions made effect women. The Church, Disciples of Jesus, 
are struggling with the complicated issues of birth control, 
abortion, homosexuality, drugs, alcoholism, divorce, infidelity, 
racism, etc. 

Women are becoming ever more conscious of their human 
dignity-and are aware of their god-given abilities and skills as 
leaders, listners, ministers, healers, artists, etc. They long 
to be · chosen to minister in the Church according to their 
abilities, talents, and gifts. 

The woman at the well was transformed by her encounter with 
Jesus: She drank in new words, "The well is within you--living 
water springing up to eternal Life." The woman heard and was 
sent in mission.to tell others who had not yet heard or who were 
not able to hear the Good News--there is a new way of seeing and 
hearing and being. She tells 'her world' that her God, their 
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God, is warm and compassionate and forgiving and longs to live 
among them. Jeus wanted that woman to minister in that way. 

To quote from Sr. Mary Southard 1 s calendar, GO TELL MY. 
BROTHERS: 

The song of peace is woman's song 
She sings the song of life's seasons 
Rhythms of birth and death, receiving and giving 
Times of waiting and fulfillment, suffering and joy 
She sings a gentle song of listening and hope 

of wholeness and unity 
of harmony with earth 
and reverence for her gifts 

Her song is compassion; her song is love 
If nations would be healed, woman's song must be sung. 
If there would be peace, woman's song must be heard. 

When yuu see !diem unfold. it's a 
tx·autirul sight indeed. That's exactly 
what The Rev. James Harvey has Sl'l'n 
throui:h his imaginative Flowers With 
Care program. 

This program was founded in 1975 
by Father Harvey who saw troubled 
teenagers leave corrccLion programs 
with no goals and no hopes. But Father 
Harvey had an idea. He took those he 
thought had potential and pl'O\'ided 
them with basic education. counsclinR 
and a lot of nunuring. Through his 
persistence. he then found them jobs 

' 
with florisL< around the city. Not only 
have I. 500 learned the florist business 
but they've learned something more 
-dignity. And thcy"rc blooming 
\\ilhpllrposc. 

But Father Harvt)' isn't content to 
!->top there. H<." wants to expand his 
[1rogram. And help even more talent 
1lossom. 

The &1nkt75 TMt Q>mpany Grmp is pleas.Yi 
,,, pw.ide !iUPf"-"1 [<,,.this program. If you or 
)"UT ,·orporr1tron \WU/d lik to help. pl=z call 
llffldy Hall at (718) 7l6·979Q. 

The Bankers Trust 
Company Group 



'Do gou Frear wliat 'l Frear? 
A DIFFERENT VOCATION 

Polly Carl, Lyons Hall 

I feel like I spent my 
whole life wondering what in 
the world I am going to do. In 
about the second grade I 
started making a list of 
possible professions. I was 
going to be either a doctor, a 
lawyer, a singer or an 
actress. Let's just say I 
wasn't quite certain at the 
time. Of course, as I entered 
high school and started 
thinking about colleges, I was 
determined to be a lawyer. 

Then came my f rehman year 
of college and suddenly I felt 
less certain of my goals and 
of myself. I began to see 
that I was "different" - not 
better but different. I 
wore the same clothes as most 
of my friends, but as every 
one was heading to the bars, I 
felt separate. I did not know 
what was the matter with me. 
Was I just naturally boring or 
what? I just had this feeling 
that I wanted to be doing 
other things like reading, 
praying and talking to others 
about their pains and joys and 
about how God worked in their 
lives and mine. I didn't want 
these conversations to be the 
exception while parties and 
the bars were the norm, but I 
wanted to center my life 
around the opportunity for 
spiritual growth. This desire 
to know God better through 
others and through quiet time 
was, and is, a passion. 

In London last semester I 
was really going to try to 
"fit in" for the first time. 
I went to all of the pubs and 
night clubs and began doing 
the things most of my friends 
had been doing since the 
beginning of college. I came 
to an amazing comclusion that 
I could do all of those things 
too, and that those things 
didn't make me feel happy and 
weren't a source of pleasure
AND THAT WAS Ok! 

I am different. I have 
this "thing" inside of me that 
drives me to know myself in 
relationship to God as best I 
can. This is my passion, my 
heart, and the center of my 
life. My passion is not the 
passion of many of my friends 
and fortunately they can 
lovingly accept that. I still 
don't know what I am going to 
do with my passion, but I am 
fairly certain I am not going 
to be a doctor, a lawyer, a 
singer, or an actress. I 
believe my vocation is to 
follow my passion, and try to 
share my love, joy and 
enthusiasm about God in the 
way that God leads me. God is 
every where and can be a part 
of any vocation, and probably 
even hangs out in the bars 
once in awhile, but I have a 
feeling my vocation may be 
different than that of most of 
my friends - AND THAT'S OK. 


