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A Newsletter to Promote the Cause for Canonization of Servant of God Catherine Doherty

Catherine and Dorothy

® From the Postulator’s Desk

As I was driving Catherine back to
our motel in Albany after she had
given a lecture, she said, “tomorrow,
let’s go visit Dorothy.” I thought to
myself, “Oh, great! I've never met
Dorothy Day, and this may be one
of the last times they see one anoth-
er.” I called the Catholic Worker in
New York, but unfortunately Doro-
thy was not there. It was one of the
great disappointments during my
years of knowing Catherine.
Another on-going disappointment
is how infrequently, in biographies,
articles, and books about Catherine
and Dorothy, their relationship—if
mentioned at all—is cited only in
a passing, fragmentary manner. In
Art and Scholasticism Jacques Marit-
ain wrote: “Unfortunate are the ad-
ventures which are never narrated.”
One of the great contemporary ad-
ventures that unfortunately is not
narrated is the friendship of these
two great women, Catherine and
Dorothy. They were raised up by
the Holy Spirit at the same histori-
cal moment in the Church of North
America. They were almost mirror
images of one another: their apos-
tolates covered roughly the same
historical period, from 1930-1980,
totally loyal Catholics, serving the
poor, conditioned by the great de-
pression, women of prayer, dedicat-
ed to the Church, founders of move-
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One of the great contemporary adventures that unfortunately is

not narrated is the friendship of these two great women, Catherine

and Dorothy Day... they were almost mirror images of one another.

ments that continue to this day.

When Did Thcg First Meet?

1933 was a significant year for the
lay apostolate: Sheed and Ward
opened their New York office; Dor-
othy and Peter Maurin published

Dorothy Day and Catherine Doherty

the first issue (May) of the Catholic
Worker; and Catherine in Toronto
began a group of laity to study and
implement the papal social encycli-
cals. As soon as Catherine had read
the first issue of the CW, she wrote
Dorothy for copies. Catherine and
her associates used to pass them out
on street corners and after Mass on
Sundays. It was very moving for me
the first time I read the following
first exchange between these two
great women.

December 12, 1933
Dear Miss Day,

Your Catholic Worker came to
me thru Rev. Fr. Stroeh of Toron-
to, where I work amongst the for-
eign born Canadians which is easy
because I am Russian myself. There
is nothing as yet that has aroused
as much interest in my people as
your paper. I am anxious to get it
because it does so much good. It
makes them realize that the Church
is interested in the worker.

Thank you for the splendid work
you are doing. Catherine de Hueck

December 19, 1933
Dear Mrs. De Hueck:
Your letter made us very happy



and we are sending the paper as
you suggested to the place you men-
tioned.

The Archbishop [McNeil of To-
ronto] has already sent us his sub-
scription and a very kind letter. If
you can use more copies to distrib-
ute among your friends, we will be
very glad to send you a dozen.

Trusting that you will remember
us in your prayers, and we need
them especially for the House of
Hospitality.

[ am, sincerely, Dorothy Day

In the summer of 1934 Catherine at-
tended a summer school of Catholic
action in Stamford-in-the-Catskills,
N.Y. Both Peter Maurin and Doro-
thy spoke there. In her diary for Au-
gust 10, 1934, Catherine wrote: “O
Jesus, I am happy today—I thank
you for having allowed me to meet
Dorothy Day. Bless her and keep her,

The Little Mandate

Words which Catherine Dohetty received
from Christ, and which guided her life:

Arise—go! Sell all you possess. Give
it directly, personally to the poor.
Take up My cross (their cross)
and follow Me, going to the poor,
being poor, being one with them,
one with Me.

Little—be always little! Simple, poor,
childlike.

Preach the Gospel with your life—
without compromise! Listen to the
Spirit. He will lead you.

Do little things exceedingly well for
love of Me.

Love, love, love, never counting the
cost.

Go into the marketplace and stay
with Me. Pray, fast, pray always,
fast.

Be hidden. Be a light to your neigh-
bour’s feet. Go without fear into
the depth of men’s hearts. I shall
be with you.

Pray always. I will be your rest.

and bless thy priesthood.”

After this initial contact, Dorothy
came to Toronto on several occa-
sions. From Catherine’s diary, Feb.
12, 1935: “Dorothy Day arrived at
12:30. It was lovely to see her again.
She has such a wonderful spirit.”

told Dorothy of the opposition that
was being raised against her in To-
ronto. T've been accused of being a
Communist. I don’'t know how long
[ will be able to continue the work.’
Dorothy tried to console her by tell-
ing her of the many slanderous at-

They not only consoled one another and exchanged experiences

about their apostolates, they were good enough friends to chal-

lenge one another and call one another to higher ideals.

Their contacts were more fre-
quent in the 1930s and 1940s. Their
love, support, and friendship with
one another never waned, but the
growing demands of their individ-
ual and unique apostolates did not
allow them much time for person-
al contact. Their letters best convey
their friendship in the Lord, which
should not be lost to the Catho-
lic history of the lay apostolate in
North America.

But, besides their correspon-
dence, we are fortunate to have sev-
eral early eye-witness accounts, and
an important one from our good
friend Stanley Vishnewski. He was
one of Dorothy’s earliest and most
faithful followers. He had a love for
both Friendship House in the 30s
and 40s, and Madonna House in
Combermere. He visited here sever-
al times, and T had the good fortune
to have met him. He published a
book entitled The Wings of the Dawn,
and Chapter 11, about Friendship
House, is significantly called “Sis-
ter Movement.” He is talking in the
following passage about the time
after the visit of Dorothy (1935) to
Toronto.

“A few weeks later, the Baroness
came to pay us a visit. Dorothy and
the Baroness sat around the round
table in the privacy of the kitchen.
They talked at length about the work
they were both doing. The Baroness

tacks she had suffered since start-
ing the Catholic Worker.”

They not only consoled one an-
other and exchanged experiences
about their apostolates, they were
good enough friends to challenge
one another and call one another to
higher ideals. The closing of Friend-
ship House in Toronto was very dev-
astating to Catherine. It was during
this trial, more than at any other
time in their relationship, that the
friendship, support, and love of
Dorothy was lavished upon Cathe-
rine. In one of her most significant
letters, Dorothy wrote:

“Written with a million interruptions
c. Nov. 1936

Dear Catherine,

Got your last two letters and
cannot really make head or tail of
the whole thing. If they are closing
Friendship House, it is really disas-
trous. I thought they were only tak-
ing them away from you and hand-
ing them over to an Order to run.
That is bad enough of course, but
it is the kind of thing which is al-
ways happening in the history of
works such as ours. I'm always ex-
pecting I'll be asked to leave the
work for the good of the cause, and
I'm more or less prepared for it. All
the kind of gossip and rumors that
have gone around about you, have
gone around about me too these last
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years. 'm supposed to be an immor-
al woman, with illegitimate chil-
dren, a drunkard, a racketeer, run-
ning an expensive apartment on the
side, with money in several banks,
owning property, in the pay of Mos-
cow, etc. etc.

“I should think you would feel
privileged and happy to be shar-
ing in some of our Lord’s suffer-
ings, and above all not surprised as
though it were something entirely
unexpected. What in the world do
you expect. The very fact that there
is all this obstruction and hindrance
and trouble shows the work must
be succeeding beyond your wildest
hopes; otherwise the devil would
not be putting so many hindranc-
es in the way and trying to break
down your morale. For that is sure-
ly what is being done.

“When you write in such terms
as ‘I have fallen a hundred times to
our Lord’s three, I wonder at you.
[ wish to goodness I were up there
to talk to you. You will think I am
cold and unsympathetic, but really,
darling, I am not at all. I have been
thinking of you constantly for the
past week.

Dorothy and Catherine on Dorothy’s 80th birthday, New York

charity; in your humility be a charge
to them, instead of a person who has
been taking a charge off the shoul-
ders of others. But I would not flee
from the scene of strife and perse-
cution. I'd stay right there and face
them out. Besides, you are making
a decision right in the heat of things
which is never good.

“I purposely make this letter frank
and sane as possible, because you
are in such a state of mind. But at

“I should think you would feel privileged and happy to be shar-

ing in some of our Lord’s sufferings, and above all not surprised

as though it were something entirely unexpected.”

“What 1T am wondering about
is why you are fleeing. I should
think you would hold your head
up through it all, and if you are de-
prived of any work to do, abandon
yourself completely to divine prov-
idence, try to keep to ordinary rou-
tine as much as possible and leave
things in God’s hands to work out.
If you are deprived completely of a
means of earning a living and have
no money for rent or food, I would
quite simply throw myself on their
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the same time, if you do not be-
lieve you have our love and sym-
pathy, you are lacking in faith in
us. We most truly believe though,
that the devil makes all this hulla-
baloo just when work is accomplish-
ing the most good, so for that you
should be most happy. Much much
love. Dorothy”

The next prolonged and intense pe-
riod of their friendship was when,
through the efforts of Fr. Paul of

Graymoor and Fr. John LaFarge, SJ.,
Catherine agreed to open a Friend-
ship house in Harlem. Sometime in
late January, 1938, she took a train
to New York City. She spent several
weeks at the Catholic Worker before
she rented an apartment at 138th
Street and began her apostolate to
African Americans. Although their
apostolates were distinct, there were
frequent visits between Catherine,
Dorothy, and those who worked
with them.

Again, Stanley put it this way: “In
those early days Friendship House
and the Catholic Worker were con-
sidered by many to be Sister move-
ments engaged in the Apostolate.
Catherine and Dorothy would meet
once a week at the Child’s restau-
rant in the mid-town area for lunch
to discuss the various problems of
their respective apostolates.” (A his-
torical note: In 1898, Child’s restau-
rant chain, catering to office workers
in downtown New York, introduced
the first cafeteria at their 130 Broad-
way branch restaurant. A cup of cof-
fee was 5 cents.)

Catherine wrote about one of
these visits with Dorothy in her
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diary of May 3, 1939: “Went to
Child’s. Had a lovely visit with her.
Always consider her wonderful,
more convinced than ever that she
is a saint. What a joy it is to be with
her. She shines with an inward light
that no one can suppress. Her dif-
ficulties are as mine—mostly with
the human beings and their blind-
ness and self-love—and ability to
put second things first.”

Child’s was a little bit of heav-
en for Catherine, one of those en-
chanted places to which you always
want to return with a great nostal-
gia. In February 10, 1942, she wrote
to Dorothy: “Dear D.D.: It is a long
time since I have written to you or
seen you. But daily, in fact, sever-
al times a day, I have talked to the
Lord about you in my own funny
way, and I have found you and in
His heart too, and I know that you
have been praying for me.

“Nothing has changed since the
first day I have met you. You mean
just as much to me now as you did
then, and I need you and your won-
derful example and friendship and
advice now, just as much as I did

then. Will you in your great charity
give me a little bit of it now?

Could we meet and have lunch at
Scraffts or Child’s some day soon.
After this Friday I shall be at my

think of you with love and sympa-
thy in that one room filled with
books and people, bulging with
talk. Not enough room. God bless
you and pray for me. Dorothy”

“We would go to Child’s, where you could get three coffee refills; and we

used to enjoy each cup and just talk. Talk about God. Talk about the

apostolate. Talk about all the things that were dear to our hearts.”

desk at F.H. Write to me or call me
up and let us meet soon.”

Dorothy also looked back with
nostalgia at those early intimate
meetings. In a letter in the early
1940s, she wrote to Catherine: “I
want to be seeing you soon. Can't
we runoff by our selves, meet half
way the way my sister and I do, so
we will both be free of our respec-
tive families for a few hours? You
know, I often think with joy of that
first visit we had together in that
nice large apartment of yours in To-
ronto. We really had time to talk,
and space to talk in. You and I need
a lot of space and when we get to
heaven we’ll put in our bid for man-
sions where we can stretch. I always

Catherine and Dorothy at the Lay Congress in Rome, Fall 1967

And on the occasion of Dorothy’s
death, Catherine’s thoughts again
went to those precious intimate mo-
ments they shared together: “When
I moved to Harlem, New York, Dor-
othy Day and [ became even clos-
er. There was only about five miles
between her house and my Har-
lem House. So occasionally, when
we both had enough money, let’s
say about a dollar, we would go
to Child’s (a popular restaurant in
America at the time), where you
could get three coffee refills; and
we used to enjoy each cup and just
talk. Talk about God. Talk about the
apostolate. Talk about all the things
that were dear to our hearts.

“But we were both very lonely be-
cause, believe it or not, there was
just the two of us in all of Canada
and America, and we did feel lone-
ly and no question about it. Period-
ically we would have a good cry in
our coffee cups. We really cried, 1
mean honest, big tears. We would
sit there, and the waitress would
look at us. Dorothy and I would
hold hands, and we would cry. We
had had it! But we would always
rally; and I think rallying is a sign
of perseverance.” (Restoration, Feb-
ruary 1981)

It is well known that Dorothy en-
titled her autobiography, The Long
Loneliness. And, at the heart of Cath-
erine’s spirituality, was her desire
to assuage the loneliness of Christ.
I think one of their strong bonds

Catherine’s Cause for Canonization



was their loneliness, caused by their
being pioneers in an area of Cath-
olic life that was little understood
or appreciated, even in the Church.
They met in the loneliness of Christ.
What follows is the most beautiful
and touching letter Catherine ever
wrote to Dorothy.

November 26, 1945
“Dear DD,

It has been now over a month
that a great desire to write to you
has come to my heart. I have been
making, as you know ‘pilgrimag-
es’ into my distant and not so dis-
tant yesterdays, stopping now here,
now there, to render thanks to the
Lord of Life, for this special grace or
that, for this wonderful gift or sor-
row, and for that infinite moment of
joy. Short as my life is, as any hu-
man life is, there are, strange to say,
many a shrine in it before which, as
is the custom of my people, I can
bow low from the waist, touching
the earth with my hands, and sing-
ing alleluias in my heart for each.

“For in the clarity of the past, the
terrible awesome clarity that is shed
on the past, I should say, all things
have indeed woven themselves into
a rosary of all three mysteries, the
sorrowful, the glorious, the joyful,
and together they seem now to be-
come the steps that will maybe lead
my poor soul, my sinful soul, to the
Lord of Mercy.

Catherine receives a kiss from Dorothy at the Lay Congress in Rome, Fall 1967

hunger in my soul for him. Only I
was confused by the many roads
and cross roads that stretched out
before me in a maze that bewil-
dered me. When suddenly, out of
nowhere, you came, and hand in
hand we walked together. You knew
the way out of the maze, you most
certainly did.

“And as we were walking along
the road one eventide—or was it
many?—a Stranger joined us, a

I think one of their strong bonds was their loneliness, caused

by their being pioneers in an area of Catholic life that was little

understood or appreciated. They met in the loneliness of Christ.

“Amongst the memories of my yes-
terdays is a shrine that I reached
into today, at which, in a manner
of speaking, 1 still worship. Long
ago and far away [ arose in search
of the Lord, for there was a mighty
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strange Stranger who spoke beau-
tifully and convincingly about the
Lord. We went to sup with him,
and in the breaking of the bread
we knew him as Christ the Lord.
At times it seems to me that the

road was just your soul, and at oth-
er times it comes to me that it was
your words that brought the Strang-
er to our side. He materialized, as
it were, out of them, at least for me.
He spoke, if I remember correct-
ly, across the divide of years with
your voice. One thing I know is that
we both ‘knew him at the break-
ing of the bread’” Was it in the lit-
tle strange Church full of Italians
where we both went to Communion,
and after which we had that enor-
mous breakfast in some beanery on
Canal St., during which it seemed
the Lord was still with us?

“I have never forgotten these far
away days, DD, when you and I and
a few others, started on the lonely
hard road of the Lay Apostolate. We
were very young then, and so full
of zeal and hunger and love. Praise
be to the Lord that none of these
virtues have left us—except ‘youth.
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Dorothy Day with Eddie Doherty and the staff of Madonna House Texas, 1960

But as I make my strange pilgrimag-
es into my yesterdays, both distant
and near, I find myself sorrowful,
that you and I do not exchange the
speech of men, while we are still in
the land of men. For a friendship
like ours, me thinks, is a great and
holy gift of God. And though you
and I know that we are very close
in prayer and meet daily at his Ta-
ble, nevertheless, I think we should
renew that inner closeness, and ex-
press it again, as it were, in the halt-
ing simple words of human love and
understanding.”

Dorothy and Catherine were both
busy women. They frequently had
to apologize to one another for de-
lay in answering letters, or for not
writing more {requently. However,
various events—such as the deaths
of mutual friends, visits to one an-
other’s apostolates—did occur that
sparked a spurt of letters.

The Last Visit

In November, 1978, Catherine went
with Fr. Emile Briere to visit Doro-
thy for the last time. She was liv-
ing at Mary House on 55 E. 3rd St.
A few days before their visit Doro-
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thy had celebrated her 81st birthday.
Here are some of Catherine’s reflec-
tions on their last meeting.

Catherine: “Well, this was quite
a red letter day as far as I was con-
cerned. It was the fact that T met
Dorothy Day. She had her 815t birth-
day. She looks so thin, so thin. Life
is sort of ebbing out of her. Only her
eyes are still sparkly. For me this
was a red letter day. To me there was
really nobody there, only Dorothy. 1
looked at her, and 1 sort of took her
in with my whole heart, my mind,
my eyes, my body, my everything.
And I said to myself, ‘Catherine, you
are meeting a saint. Don’t you ever
forget it, the saint of New York.

Fr. Briere: “And Dorothy kept
saying to me [Fr. Briere] - I was sit-
ting very close to her, and she said
to me, over and over again, look-
ing at Catherine sitting across from
her, “Isn't she beautiful. She is radi-
ant. Look how she radiates. See how
beautiful she is.” And she told me
this quite a number of times.”

As 1 (Fr. Bob) delve more deep-
ly into their relationship it strikes
me that if Catherine and Dorothy
hadn’t been so united in Christ in
the lay apostolic movement, and in
zeal for the kingdom of God, most

probably their differences of charac-
ter and approach to life would not
have drawn them together in any
kind of friendship. Their friend-
ship is a profound example of how
Christ can draw and bind together,
in love, people of very diverse tem-
peraments and backgrounds, and
unite them by the power of his Holy
Spirit.

In one (undated) letter of Doro-
thy’s to Catherine, she wrote: “It is
good to urge each other on to vir-
tue, but remember, we are comrades
stumbling along, not saints, drifting
along in ecstasies.”

Both of their causes are now in
process. That will be a glorious and
historically significant sight when
Catherine’s and Dorothy’s huge
beautiful portraits shine together
in the brilliant Roman sunlight on
the facade of St. Peter’s.

Prager for Favours

through the intercession of

Catherine Dohertg

All loving Father, through your
beloved Son, Jesus, we have
been taught to ask for what we
need. And through his spouse,
our Mother the Church, we have
been instructed to pray for one
another, and to ask the interces-
sion of your servants, who have
fallen asleep in Christ. There-
fore, through the intercession of
your servant, Catherine Doherty,
we ask...

[here mention your petition.]

We ask this for your honour
and glory, and in the name of
Jesus Christ, your Son Our Lord.
Amen.

Imprimatur: t J. R. Windle, Bishop of
Pembroke, May 1, 1993. For private use.
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What about the faults and sins
of either Catherine or Dorothy—
or anyone else for that matter—
being obstacles to canonization?
Here is part of what the late Car-
dinal O’Connor wrote to the Con-
gregation of the Saints initiating
Dorothy’s canonization process.
Except for the specific sin of Dor-
othy’s, his remarks could apply to
Catherine as well.

It has long been my contention
that Dorothy Day is a saint—
not a gingerbread” saint or a
“holy card” saint, but a mod-
ern day devoted daughter of
the Church.

To be sure, her life is a mod-
el for all in the third millenni-
um, but especially for women
who have had or are consid-
ering abortions. It is a well-
known fact that Dorothy Day
procured an abortion before
her conversion to the Faith.
She regretted it every day of her
life. After her conversion from
a life akin to that of the pre-
converted Augustine of Hip-
po, she proved a stout defender
of human life. The conversion
of mind and heart that she ex-
emplified speaks volumes to
all women today on two fronts.
First, it demonstrates the mer-
cy of God, mercy in that a
woman who sinned so grave-
ly could find such unity with
God upon conversion. Second,
it demonstrates that one may
turn from the ultimate act of
violence against innocent life
in the womb to a position of
total holiness and pacifism. In
short, I contend that her abor-
tion should not preclude her
cause, but intensilfy it.

(The Catholic Worker Movement,
Mark and Louise Zwick, 300)
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An Earlg Withess Storg

“I came to New York in 1939
and shortly thereafter start-
ed going to the Monday night
lectures and open-discussion
meetings which were run at
Friendship House in Harlem
by the Russian Baroness, Cath-
erine de Hueck. She would
usually obtain the services of
some good speakers on the
social problem about which
[ knew nothing. I remember
going to these meetings rather
faithfully every Monday night,
listening to the lectures, try-
ing to stay out of things (since
[ knew so little) and yet, in-
evitably, being drawn into the
midst of some conflict regard-
ing the Church and the so-
cial order. I was frequently the
only priest and, therefore, the
Church’s last (and only) word.
Catherine was usually there
taking an active part in the dis-
cussion. She was a very strong
woman, physically and spiri-
tually.

“Some evenings | would go
to dinner with the staff mem-
bers. Catherine would sit at the
head of the table. A huge bowl
of soup would be brought out
and she would ladle a gener-
ous portion to everyone, some-
times ending with a huge bone
on her soup plate. The discus-
sion was lively and loud. There

were all kinds of people there,
gentle and not so gentle, happy
and yet strangely serious.

“Instinctively, I recognized
the Baroness as a great wom-
an, which many other people
easily saw. At the same time,
[ think her personality was
so strong that I did not want
to be dominated by her. She
could press a point very hard
and yet did not seem to hold
any grudges after the argument
was over. The next time you
met her, however, she would
go right back to the same point
again. In other words, there
was some strong objectivity in
her ideas and thinking.

“On my visit to Combermere
last summer [1963], the Bar-
oness struck me as the same
Catherine, a little gentler and
less rambunctious. Her long
desire to form lay people
seemed to be paying off there
with a group of priests, men
and women who project some
sort of Christian love which is
truly unique in the face of our
hectic world. It is warm, per-
sonal, even affectionate, and
yet somehow restrained and
one might say, objective. With
every best wish...”

— Letter to Fr. John Callahan from
Fr. Francis Wendell, O.P, 1964
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m Catherine in print and media

Catherine Doherty has been the subject of many books, and she herself was a prolific
speaker and author with dozens of published works. We hope to introduce you to these
popular and important works, considered by many to be modern spiritual classics.

Fragments
of Mg |ife

AMemoirbyCatherine Doherty

Catherine tells in her own words
how she was born to wealth in pre-
revolutionary Russia, raised among
Arab children and pashas in Egypt,
French students in Paris, and Rus-
sian peasants and aristocrats on her
family estate. She shares how she dodged bullets as a nurse during World
War I, barely survived the Russian Revolution, encountered poverty as a
refugee and returned from her rags to riches in North America. Then final-
ly, how she gave everything away to serve the poor.

She tells of her adventures as a magazine correspondent in pre-World
War II Europe, as a leader in the U.S. Civil Rights movement, and as an in-
ternationally-renowned speaker and writer who dodged rotten eggs and to-
matoes, calling for racial and economic justice, ecumenism, and an active
role for lay people in the Church.

Then she goes on to how she fell in love with and married Eddie Doherty,
Irish-American newspaperman, and how they together founded Madon-
na House Lay Apostolate, and became leaders in the development of new
forms of Christian community and service in the world.

A journey into Catherine’s life, disclosing the mysteries of world events
that shaped her life; the mysteries of her leadership; the mysteries of her
marriage; and, most of all, the mysteries of God’s love.

“This autobiography has a special, divinely-touched richness. It reads like
an adventure novel. If this were nothing but pure fiction, it would still be
extremely intriguing. But because it’s all true, it goes beyond intriguing to
become enthralling and inspiring.” — Larry Holley, The Pecos Benedictine

“This is no dull, date-filled biography, but a deeply personal sharing of the
experiences of her life. The book shines with her vision of uncompromis-
ing commitment to the Gospel. If you have time to read no other book,
read this one.” — Sign Magazine

206 pages — Trade Paperback — ISBN 0-921440-41-3 — $12.95 USD — $16.95 CAD
Available in AudioBook format — 4 cassettes, 5 hrs 30 min s— $24.95 USD — $34.95 CAD

B These and other titles by Catherine Doherty can be ordered directly from Madon-
na House Publications by calling toll free: 1-888-703-7110 (fax: 1-877-717-2888), or
through the Internet at: www.madonnahouse.org/publications
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More information about Catherine
Doherty and the progress of her
Cause—as well as printable copies of
this and previous newsletters—can be
found on the Internet at:

www.catherinedoherty.org

m How to Contact Us

If you believe you have received favours
through Catherine’s intercession, we
would be pleased to hear from you. We
are also in need of financial donations to
help cover the expenses of her Cause. If
you would like to contact us, please write
to us at:

Postulator for the Cause
Madonna House Apostolate
2888 Dafoe Rd
Combermere ON KO0J 110
Canada

Fax: (613) 756-3832
E-mail: cause@catherinedoherty.org

If you didn’t receive this newsletter in your
mail, but you would like to, please write to us
with your address. There is no charge, but do-
nations are accepted and appreciated.

d  Yes, T would like to receive future
newsletters about Catherine’s cause.

(J  Please send me cards of Catherine’s
official intercessory prayer. Quantity:
___English ___French ___ Spanish

(d  Please also send me a catalogue of
Catherine’s published books and talks.

Name:
(Please print or affix an address label.)

Address:

City:

Province/State:

Postal/ZIP code:

Country:

Telephone:

E-mail:
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