








The Franciscan Times Page  11Summer 2010

that each time we spend money we are making a moral 
choice, eg tiling his hall at a cost of £700 could imply 
that 14 less children in a poor African country would 
be educated for one year, at £50 per child – similarly 
with a new car, TV or kitchen. This financial crisis has 
heightened an awareness of the value of money, and it 
behoves us, as Franciscans, to be diligently considerate 
in the disbursement of our earnings. 

So there is much to consider further, and the topic of 
‘Franciscans and Money’ will continue to be debated at 
Local Group and Area levels for many years to come. 
We believe, that through the gift of the life and witness 
of Francis and Clare, we are blessed by being able to 
view money in a realistic perspective. 

The full version of this booklet may be accessed 
through the TSSF website www.tssf.org.uk.

Compton Durville CSF Convent Closing 
(from the European Province online newsletter)
After nearly 50 years the sisters of CSF are to leave their 
house at Compton Durville. Sr Helen Julian, Minister Provin-
cial, said, “For almost two years now we’ve been reflecting 
on our future as a community, and seeking to discern the way 
forward. In the course of this process, which has involved 
all the sisters, it’s become clear that the house at Compton 
Durville has become too large and physically demanding for 
us to manage. We explored a number of options, including 
that of continuing in only part of the plant, but the Number 
1 Trust, which owns the buildings, did not feel able to let us 
do that.
We also explored options with a number of dioceses, and 
visited several properties. One of them seemed to fit our 
requirements almost perfectly, and we are now negotiating its 
purchase. It’s in a diocese which has at present no religious 
communities, and a part of the country where CSF has never 
lived, so along with our sadness at leaving Compton Durville 
and the Diocese of Bath and Wells is excitement at the pros-
pect of bringing the Franciscan religious life to a new part of 
the country. We know that many Tertiaries will be very sorry 
to hear this news, but we hope that they will understand our 
decision, and continue to support us and make use of us in 
our other houses.” 
CSF’s existing houses in Birmingham, Leicester and London 
will continue their present ministries. Nearly every house 
will see a change in those living in it, as the sisters presently 
at Compton Durville are dispersed around the Province and a 
new group begins life in the new house.

From the Bursar
“Offer to God a sacrifice of thanksgiving, and make 
good your vows to the Most High.”
Tom Johnson, Provincial Bursar
Those of us in the Anglican tradition hear these words 
so often that they may become obscured by familiarity. 
However, I would point out that for us in the Third Or-
der, they are doubly important—not only as a reminder 
of our Baptismal vows, but also of our profession vows.

One of our tertiaries recently wrote: “I am totally with-
out understanding how anyone can be a member of the 
Order and not support it financially, even if it’s just $20 
to cover all the postage and printing we receive. Sure 
it’s a slow time economically but let’s talk “sacrificial,” 
and let’s remember vows. Surely everyone could have 
soup at home and skip a fast food or even a nice dinner 
out once in a while. A movie and popcorn for two runs 
$20. IHOP senior dinners for two, again $20, for ex-
ample, and no one gets away from McDonalds for less 
than $5. Plus, we all waste money one way or another. 

We are called to tithe our wealth, whatever that means 
to each of us. To me it means setting a percent and 
dividing that among my church, the Order, and other 
needs in the community. I challenge each member to 
look into his/her heart and ask why he/she is not sup-
porting one of the most important things in his/her 
life—TSSF.”

There is a glimmer of good news. In response to the 
reminders in the winter issue of the Franciscan Times, 
we received some 35 or 40 new pledges/contributions 
for the current year. But, over 50% of our number has 
still not pledged or contributed this year! 

For the first eight months of our 
fiscal year, income is running 
almost 16% below the level of 
last year. In fact our income is 
currently at the lowest level 
since the 2006-2007 fiscal year. 
As a purely volunteer organiza-
tion, there are no employees 
to layoff. But, we will have to 
scrutinize our expenses very 

carefully over the next few months to avoid ending up 
the year in the red. If you have not yet contributed to 
the Third Order this year, please do so now.

 “Offer to God a sacrifice of thanksgiving, and make 
good your vows to the Most High.”

Bursar for US 
Tom Johnson
214 Leafwood Way
Folsom, CA 95630
tjohnsonret@gmail.com
Bursar for Canada
Gordon Arthur
405-5100 Capital Drive
Burnaby, BC V5B4S7 Canada
Gordon@ecumenist.com

Bursar for Caribbean
Jacqueline Richards

Lot 23, Blue Range Ave.
Blue Range, Diego Martin, 

Trinidad, West Indies
jackieapex@yahoo.com
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RIP: Kermit Marshall Bailey
(from Greensboro NC News Record)

Deacon Kermit Marshall Bailey, 74, passed away Fri-
day, May 28, 2010. He had been professed for 16 years.
Mr. Bailey was born April 13, 1936 in Davie County, 
and was a graduate of Guilford College. He retired 
from IBM Corp. and was the founder, and executive 
director of the Triad Disability Advocates Inc. He will 
be remembered for his tireless advocacy for the less 
fortunate. 

At Church of the Ascension 
(Advance, North Carolina) 

100th Anniversary Celebration

Funeral Sermon 
Preached at St. An-
drew’s, Greensboro 
(North Carolina) for 
Kermit Bailey
Rev. Charles Hawes

“In my Father’s house 
there are many dwelling 
places. If it were not so, 
would I have told you that 
I go to prepare a place for you? And if I go and prepare 
a place for you, I will come again and I will take you to 
myself, so that where I am, there you may be also.”

“So,” Kermit said to me in the last talk we had, “this 
duck walks into a bar, waddles up to the bar and says, 
“Hey, can one of you guys spare me a condom?”

The story went on from there, of course, but not, for 
your ears now and not from this pulpit. Ask me later if 
you want (and I have the feeling I just might get a few 
takers on the offer). Anyway, Kermit finished his tale 
and it was salacious and maybe a little politically incor-
rect and to my way of thinking absolutely fall-on-the-
ground-roll-around-and-kick-your-heels hilarious.

“Kermit was no saint,” one of our mutual friends 
cautioned later about my making this sermon. “Just re-
member that Kermit was no saint.” And by that I guess 
he meant Kermit wasn’t above telling a dirty joke now 
and then and maybe enjoying good food a little too 
much and being famously impulsive and notoriously 
opinionated and every now and then stepping clumsily 
all over some people’s personal and social feet. But 
I’ve got a problem here. Because I believe Kermit was a 
saint, is a saint. And that’s the only way I know how to 
go on and say about him the things I want to say.

You remember all those rooms John’s Jesus talks about 

in the Gospel Kermit’s old friend, Deacon Paul Valdez, 
just read to us, all those rooms, all those abiding places 
in the Father’s House, the Father’s abode, the Father’s 
own place of abiding? All those good places Jesus has 
gone to now to get them ready for the rest of us? Well, 
Kermit believed there are a lot of rooms in that place. 
I mean a whole lot, a humongous number, an infinite 
amount. So it follows he lived and breathed that there’s 
room enough for everyone, and I mean everyone, no 
one left out, in the same place.

I know we proudly march under the banner of THE 
EPISCOPAL, CHURCH WELCOMES YOU, but let’s 

face it; it’s our ideal, not strictly the 
facts. It makes us feel better to believe 
this about ourselves so we hang it on 
our walls and advertise it and study 
up on the latest books about “radical 
hospitality” and some of us even give 
it a good old college try. But when 
push comes to shove the truth is it’s 
very hard to accommodate ourselves 
and our ways, beautiful and tasteful 
as we try to make both, to ill-schooled 
souls who wear rags and haven’t had 
a bath for days and have rotten teeth 
and smell bad, who are out of work 

and on the dole and beg with cardboard signs at major 
intersections, who with no insurance are old and sick 
before their time, who snort blow up their nose, shoot 
crank in their arm, and swill Wild Irish Rose down 
their gullet, who sell their bodies on street corners and 
their souls to whoever will cough up the scratch for a 
quick fix or a mostly dry place to lay their head on a 
cold, rainy night.

To folks–right?–who are not, generally speaking, our 
kind of folks. Well, see, the thing is Kermit welcomed 
them. He really welcomed them.

He was such an embarrassing fundamentalist when it 
came to loving his neighbor, wasn’t he?

I mean, for Christ’s sake he welcomed them, threw his 
arms around them and kissed them, knew a stagger-
ing number by name and was known to them by his 
name. When he first cane to work at St. Mary’s House, 
he walked in the door, looked around, looked at all 
the scruffy street people cluttering up the porch and 
grounds and started glad-handing. I’d never seen him 
on Tate Street before but all the Tate Street “irregulars” 
(as we called them then), the fortified wine and crack 
crew, knew him and were glad to see him there.

And my God, he was such an embarrassingly funda-
mentalist deacon, wasn’t he?
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I mean, deacons are supposed to read the Bible and try 
to live by what they read, make Christ and his redeem-
ing love known by word and personal example to 
everyone. They’re supposed to help the Church see and 
acknowledge the “needs, concerns, and hopes of the 
world.” They’re supposed to help bishops and priests 
in public worship (which maybe too often becomes the 
tail that wags the deacons’ dog). At all times, they’re 
supposed to show Christ’s people “that in serving the 
helpless they are serving Christ himself.”

“As your Son came not to be served but to serve, may 
this deacon share in Christ’s service,” the bishop who 
ordained Kermit prayed over his head.

Zot! Shazam! Never has there been a prayer said that 
was so well answered. It’s enough to make a person 
think prayer works, isn’t it? Ask all the local halt and 
lame he helped through his invention and operation 
of Triad Disability Advocates, his tireless work done in 
the love of Jesus for the little people Jesus loves best.

Let’s face it, finally Kermit was an embarrassingly fun-
damentalist Franciscan.

He loved being a Franciscan, seemed born to be a Fran-
ciscan, ”To make our Lord known and loved every-
where,” the first of the Third Order’s Aims. “To spread 
the spirit of fellowship (by working happily with 
people of different race, color, creed, education and op-
portunity, break(ing) down the divisions in the world, 
(trying) to live in the spirit of St. Francis’ prayer: ‘Lord, 
make me an instrument of your peace.’”  And finally 
“To live simply (by acknowledging everything belongs 
to God and so by being good stewards of the earth and 
striving never to forget the needs of others).”

Kermit embodied the Franciscan spirit. He even looked 
the part. He was the spitting image I hold in my mind’s 
eye of my favorite childhood friar, Friar Tuck. Like 
Tuck he sometimes swung the flat side of a broadsword 
in the ongoing battle for a more perfect justice and a 
greater decency among people. He could and did sting 
people now and then, and once in a while even into a 
larger awareness of who in Christ they–we–are sup-
posed to be.

Simply put. Kermit was a lover, a great, big roly-poly 
lover. Of his blood family first, his adored wife, Joyce, 
and his children, Emma and Robert, the partners they 
married, and his grandchildren, Emily, Leslie, and 
Sarah. He loved them and bragged on them and fussed 
over them endlessly in my knowing him over the 
years. And he loved the people of his hometown, Fork. 
Any visitors here from Fork today? Understand I’ve 
never set foot in Fork, but through Kermit I feel like I 
know half your town.

And he loved his Church that, very frankly sometimes 
wasn’t very loving of him.

John’s Jesus said:

“In my Father’s house there are many dwelling places. 
If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to 
prepare a place for you? And if I go and prepare a place 
for you, I will come again and I will take you to myself, 
so that where I am, there you may be also.”

And Kermit, who spent most of his life trying to get 
people to believe that one of those abiding places is 
reserved for each one of us, has gone with Jesus now to 
claim his own.

And maybe there to share with Jesus a story about a 
duck going into a bar and waddling up to the bar and 
saying, “Hey, can one of you guys spare me a con-
dom?”

There’s a miraculous little book titled Salvation Scenes 
from the life of St Francis, written by Valerie Martin, that 
tells a story I can and will share now from this pulpit. 
In one chapter, the author describes Francis’s last jour-
ney home. Known everywhere as a holy man, the cities 
of Assisi and Siena vied for the honor of having Francis 
die behind their walls because then that ground would 
become holy ground. Assisi, it turned out to be.

Francis on a litter is carried in a great procession into 
the city, accompanied by his brothers, of course, and 
also by an honor guard of soldiers and archers, “their 
shields glittering like jewels in the morning sun, the 
banners streaming out over the foot soldiers, the horses 
black and proud, tossing their heads and stamping 
their hooves, the knight’s saddles white and their 
mantles colorful and embroidered.”

It is a triumphant procession.

‘‘As they enter the city gates, the people are shoving 
and shouting, “Il Santo, Il Santo. ‘‘

“They will be welcomed at the stone portals of the 
bishop’s palace, the guards will take their posts, the 
brothers will not be eating bread and turnips tonight 
but delicacies from the bishop’s table: salted fish, 
pheasants stuffed with raisins, hares in fennel sauce, 
quinces, almonds, and fine wine. The beggars will the 
lords and the Lord of the beggars will be the Lord of 
all. All will be it should be, which is what (his friend 
and brother) reads in Francis’s smile.” (Op. cit., pp.18-
24)

And I think what I read in your smile, Kermie, my 
Santo, my Santo, I love you as I love our Lord.

Pray for us.
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Convocations
Western Convocation-Aug. 6–8; Dumas Bay Retreat 
Center in Federal Way, Washington (very close to Sea-
Tac airport). We will be getting information out about 
themes and more details within the next week or so. 
One little hint, The First Nations Committee of the 
Diocese of Olympia will be guiding some of our wor-
ship. Contact Dianne Aid sanmateo921@yahoo.com
Northeast Convocation-Aug. 20–22; Xavier Center, 
Convent Station, New Jersey; Cost: $195 per per-
son; Topic: Contemplation and Resistance: Being 
Franciscan in Today’s World; Contact: Ed Schneider, 
registrar. For more information about the Northeast 
Regional Convocation of the Third Order, Society of 
St. Francis, check out: http://nerc29tssf.weebly.com.
Southern California Convocation: Aug. 27–29. Echo 
Park Retreat Center at the Diocese of Los Angeles. 
Cost: $180.00 (single occupancy), $165.00 (double 
occupancy). A First Order brother will lead the 
program. Contact and Questions: Wai-Wah Hillam, 
Email: waiwah_3@roadrunner.com

Why Don’t You Contribute?
John Brockmann
For years at Chapter we have racked our brains as to 
why professed members of the Third Order, Province 
of the Americas do not give any kind of financial con-
tribution. Tom Johnson our Bursar observes that we 
have almost achieved a historical high of 50% over 
the last quarter. Yet that’s still 50% that don’t finan-
cially contribute.
If this were the Australian or European Province, 
a failure to contribute would mean that you were 
dropped from the rolls. We have not done that.
So you tell us why you have not contributed—send 
your answers by post or e-mail and I promise I will 
not print any names. But you need to tell us to help 
us make sense of your profession in an Order that 
has three marks: annual report, annual renewal, and 
financial contribution.
Let me provide you with some possible answers:

1. I don’t have very much money. Yet, the Order 
has no minimum contribution. Your widow’s 
mite is as powerful as a large contribution if 
it is “all you can afford.” We had a professed 
member who would pick up bottles and cans 
along the road, turn them in for the deposit 
pennies and then send those pennies as her 
contribution. Can you send less than that?

2. I already give plenty to my parish and to the 
United Way. That’s commendable, but you 

are also a professed member of a religious Or-
der that requires your support. Again, it’s the 
thought that counts, and like your parish and 
your area’s United Way we need your help to 
do the ministry we have been called to do.

3. I forget. I have even known the Provincial 
Minister to forget for a time so perhaps we 
need some kind of monthly dunning notice? 
We could somewhat easily arrange this via 
e-mail since it would not cost very much, but 
postage might indeed gobble up the amount 
then contributed. However, where there is a 
will, there is a way so let us know if a dunning 
notice would help you remember to contribute.

Please let us know why else you do not contribute, and 
I will let Chapter know what we don’t know now.

Continuing Formation for the Professed 
Study Group
John Brockmann
In the last issue of the Franciscan Times, Pamela Red-
head, a Chapter member from Trinidad, wrote an open 
call for volunteers to come up with options or even a 
specialized ministry in this area.
So far there are just a few of us, but here are some 
thoughts we have come up with so far—if you have 
any or comments on the ones listed below, please send 
them by post or e-mail to either Pamela or myself.
• Repeated pilgrimages beyond a retreat and not just a 

religious tourist jaunt. Every so often (every seven 
years a sabbatical) one should go somewhere and 
do something that is as completely disconcerting 
and confounding of their knowledge and familiar 
surroundings so that one opens up to God in new 
ways and from new voices. It can be planned or 
it can be a re-defined experience (e.g., I have been 
unemployed for a year, but I could redefine it as a 
God-given opportunity for pilgrimage).

• Sit at the feet of the abbas (like Kermit Bailey) and or 
ammas (like Margaret Butters) of the Third Or-
der–those who have been professed for more than 
20 years to learn of the wisdom of their experi-
ence–hopefully such words or stories of wisdom 
can be collected and printed at some time in the 
future--but we all need to acknowledge our elders 
in this tradition and take the time and opportunity 
to learn from them.

• Write your spiritual autobiography since your profes-
sion–or in the future since you last wrote up your 
spiritual autobiography–the unexamined life is not 
worth living nor is it a good spiritual practice.

mailto:waiwah_3@roadrunner.com
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Minister’s Musings
Ken Norian
Ecumenism… it’s a word we hear about a lot, 
talk about a lot, but too seldom experience.
Among the things that Franciscans are known 
for is a spirit of openness to others. In a spiri-
tual context this translates to ecumenism. I 
have had the opportunity recently to experi-
ence this among brothers and sisters in Christ 
and Francis.
Members of the communities of the Roman 
Catholic Secular Franciscan Order (SFO), The 
Third Order Society of Saint Francis (TSSF) an 
the Order of Ecumenical Franciscans (OEF) 
came together in Chicago to share in the sec-
ond Joint Franciscan Conference sponsored 
by the Joint Committee for Franciscan Unity. 
Amidst the varied theological perspectives, 
religious experiences, and diverse back-
grounds, we enjoyed a rich time of sharing 
and fellowship; focusing not on what divides 
us, but on the Franciscan charism that binds 
us together. One of the things that drew me to 
Franciscan spirituality was the ability to focus 
on the message of the Gospel as Francis did, 
and not get overly involved with words, posi-
tions, theology, and all those things that we as 
human beings so often gravitate to. This feel-
ing was reinforced decades later by the shared 
vision and journeys that we in our different 
communities experience.
A few weeks later I attended a seminar fa-
cilitated by Franciscan International, and 
partially sponsored by TSSF. Amidst a pre-
dominantly Roman Catholic group, they and I 
discovered the same sense of fellowship.
Recently, I attended the Order of Ecumenical 
Franciscans’ annual Chapter/Convocation. 
This is an unimaginably diverse a group of 
Christians and Franciscans, yet again, there 
was that same sense of togetherness and 
shared vision among people from dozens of 
church affiliations.

These three recent experiences have made me 
reflect on a particular aspect of what it means 
to be a Franciscan. Francis was inclusive. 
He held strong beliefs about things, but was 
open to listening to others, and sharing in a 
way that was not confrontational. Like Jesus, 
he neither ran from disagreement nor ap-
proached it in a way that would cause others 
to be defensive. He acted in a spirit of love 
and Christian charity.
We live in a culture that is increasingly polar-
ized—politically, economically and spiritually. 
A gift we have to offer to the church and the 
world is a spirit of reconciliation. We speak in 
our Principles of “seeking reconciliation with 
those with whom we have little natural affin-
ity”, being “on guard against anything that 
might injure this love”.
I pray that we all might be examples of the 
kind of love that Jesus was and that Francis 
reflected…. that, as Gandhi said, “you must 
be the change you want to see in the world.”
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Send in your contributions for the Fall issue by October 4
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