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Hunger for En-Spirited Faith:
Sylvia Moore, Co-President of CORPUS
enjoyed the privilege and honor of introducing Sr. Simone Campbell:
Archbishop Desmond Tutu speaks of an
African word, ubuntu, which describes a
person who is open, available to others;
affirming; a person who knows they belong
to the greater whole; one who is diminished
when others are humiliated, tortured, or

lobbies for the economic and social transformation.
She is the former director of JERICHO, an
interfaith public policy and advocacy
organization in California. As an attorney,
she represented the low income for the past
18 years, and founded a community-based
law center. She was the leader of her international community for five years and her
bio mentions that she is fluent in Spanish.

Sr. Simone Campbell,
an attorney and Sister
of Social Service, is
the Executive Director
of NETWORK, a
Catholic leader in the
global movement for
justice and peace that
educates, organizes and
lobbies for ecomonic
and social transformation.
Fresh from her meeting
with President Barack
Obama regarding the
“Nuns on the Bus”
tour for commonsense
immigration reform,
she spent an evening
with the CORPUS
Community. It was,
indeed, a grace and a
blessing.
www.network.org

oppressed. They exist not in isolation but in
interconnectedness.
Our closest English word might be ‘empathy.’ We have with us today a woman who
has demonstrated this spirit of ubuntu and
empathy in her commitment to the poor and
the disenfranchised. She is, of course,
Sister Simone Campbell, a Sister of Social
Service, an attorney, Director of Network,
which is a global movement for justice and
peace [applause]. Network educates and

We loved the moment when she took the
Democratic Convention by storm—
[applause]—and the standing ovation she
got there. After her first nine-state tour of
Nuns on the Bus, others said, “Well, you
have to come here.” So they’re on the road
again, speaking for the poor. And she’s
leaving, I think, at four-thirty in the morning to catch the bus, and leave on her way.
So, fresh from the Oval Office, we have
with us tonight Sister Simone.
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Radical Acceptance
Thank you so much. I did just leave the bus. My Sisters are in
Charlotte tonight doing what we call a friend-raiser, which is
quite like this gathering, actually.
One of the things about Charlotte is that not only was the
Democratic Convention there, but at the Democratic
Convention, we did two workshops in St. Peter’s Church right
next to the Convention Center. What happens, then, is that other
people have had me back. I spoke to the YWCA, their big
fundraiser at Park Presbyterian Church. I’m going back in the
summer to preach at a Baptist Church in Charlotte.

to Eric. Oh, yes, “Eric.” I mean Attorney General Oh, my
gosh.! Well, I know Kathleen (Sibilius) fairly well because of
health care, but it’s all these others! It’s pretty amazing. There
were staff there until the President’s Secretary comes out and
says, “The President’s ready for you.”. “Oh, good, exciting.”
So I go in, and you go down this hall that I’ve never been down
and then through the secretary’s office. If you watched the West
Wing, it appeared quite correct.

So one of the things that I’ve discovered is that the mystery of
the bus and of this moment transcends most divisions. And
while we say it is about the 100%, the 100% are responding to
this experience. Last night we were in Charlottesville, Virgina,
and we were outside. We had our friends-raiser at the episcopal church. We had folks from the Sikh temple. We had folks
who are nonbelievers. We had young people from the university across the street. And, we had the episcopalians and the
Catholics, and the used-to-be Catholics, and the sort-ofCatholic, and the once-I-thought-about-being-a-Catholic.
But the amazing piece is somehow, this glorious bus of ours
touches that sense of community that transcends divisions. And
it just delights my heart.
So, tonight I want to talk to you a little bit about some of what
I reflected on in this experience and want to share with you
some of my reflections, kind of a framework, a sense of what’s
going on. Part of it’s going to include immigration, because
that’s our big thing right now. That’s why I got to talk to the
President yesterday. It was amazing.
Okay, I’m going to be a D.C. name-dropper, because I couldn’t
believe how many people I know. I was standing in the lobby
at the West Wing and out comes Secretary Vilsack from
Agriculture and so he comes over and greets me. Then
,Kathleen Sibelius, Secretary of Health and Human Services,
comes out. Eric Holder’s right behind her, so she introduces me

The President was standing out in the secretary’s office and
greets me and then takes me in. I thought the staff was coming
behind me, and all of the sudden I looked around and it’s just
him and me! II have over ten minutes of Presidential time—him
sitting in the chair and me sitting on the couch! Anyway, it was
too much.
What I think this is about is how do we live our faith and what
I call walk willing where we’re led. For me, my spirituality is
all about walking willing, because I know we are one body.
And, if we are one body, who am I to say to the body, “No, I’m
not gonna do that if you need it,” because if you need it and I
have the gift to do it, isn’t that exactly what bodies are supposed
to do? And, don’t we complain a lot if the gall bladder decides
to act up?
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Hunger for En-Spirited Faith:
This piece of being one body means that we all need to walk
willing to respond to the needs around us.
It’s that reality that I think is perhaps something that is touching
the hunger of our time, because so much of our political conversation is about polarization, is about fear, is about being distant
from each other, not trusting each other, and thinking only about
me and mine. If I don’t think someone has my back, what else
am I going to do but try to protect my own?
We’ve lost what I say is the basic gift of our country in that we
had this Reagan—and Ronald Reagan started it or maybe it was
Nixon; I don’t know where it started—but started this idea that
we were these individual cowboys riding over the hill into the
sunset. It’s been more and more exaggerated until now we have
folks like Paul Ryan saying that we’re just individuals and that
we do not owe each other responsibility. And, individualism,
he says, is at the heart of who we are.
Now, individualism, I say—part of it’s true; part of us, we do
need to be attentive to individuals and developing our individual gifts and individual responsibility. But, it is an unpatriotic
lie that our country is based in individualism. You have to look
no further than the first three words of the Constitution: We the
People. It’s We the People in democracy are creating this more
perfect union.
Now, we the people need to act together and to solve our problems. One of the challenges that we’re facing is that some of the
people don’t want to be in a democracy. They just sort of want
to control their own lives and nobody bother me. Right? I
believe that is the Tea Party approach. I was goofing around the
other day...I goof around a lot. So, I was goofing around and I
had this image that, well, you know what happened to the tea at
the Tea Party in Boston. Hmm...person overboard. I mean, it
was dumped into the Bay.
Now, I’m not advocating that we dump them into the Bay, but
they do need to wake up to what this is about. It’s about us
being together. I want to take a little time and look at the faith

that brings us to this moment and then talk about what are some
of the consequences, the political consequences, of living this
life in this time.
A week ago I was in Berkeley at the Episcopal Divinity School
there at the Graduate Theological Union. It just strikes me as
funny—they gave me an honorary doctorate last week. I
thought that was pretty funny to get it from the episcopal school.
I was very grateful. And I got to do the commencement address,
and—or, actually, no, it was in the panel that I was on. I felt like
it was the orals for my degree. I was on a panel.

...for me, my experiences, the sea,
is the mighty beauty of God.
We were asked about the nature of church. I realize that I have
this evolving sense of church. And...hmm...okay, I think I can
do this. This is how I think of church. I think the institution is
like a wooden boat. Think Niña, Pinta, or Santa Maria. That
boat sails on the sea. And for me, my experiences, the sea, is
the mighty beauty of God. And we dive deep into the sea and
some of us scuba dive, some of us just do free swimming, some
of us snorkel. But that it’s all about the exploration of the sea
is our responsibility.
Periodically, you’ve got to rest. I think the institution, the boat,
is where you climb onboard and you can rest for a while. Be
nourished, be sustained; fill up your air tanks before going back
into the sea. I think for us as lay folks—and remember, Catholic
sisters are lay people—as lay people, where we belong is the
sea. It is taking the reality of faith and relationship into the sea.
Now, here’s one of our troubles—is that on the boat, we have
some of our leaders kind of dressed up in some odd costumes.
They look like the Pirates of Penzance. But they swagger a bit
on the deck and think they’re “it.” The real problem is, they
haven’t swung in the sea of God for a very long time.
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Radical Acceptance
If you think of it that way, then our job is to have a lot of fun in
the water and make it so enticing that they jump overboard.
Make sure they have the proper gear. We want them to be okay.
But to swim in the sea of God is really what we’re called to as
lay folks, and to carry the Gospel message that we are one body.
We’re in community; we’re in this together.

Is the sea something to be feared and avoided, or is the sea
something to be dived into and lived vibrantly? And I think that
is the tension right now in how the Church views the world and
our work in it. That’s one of the tensions. When you look at the
leadership of our current cadre of folks in the United States,
they are quite oriented to fear—to fearing what others say about
them, other bishops say about them.

Then I have this earlier thought that I think religious life is
like.....You know those undersea vents in the middle of the sea?
Any of you watch any of that stuff? Well, I think religious life
is like the life forms at the undersea vents, because they don’t
depend on ordinary oxygen. They depend on nitrogen or heat
or other things that we don’t even understand.
Religious life is a little odd—let’s face it—and not very well
known...well, at least until the bus trip. But the fact is, we find
nourishment in other ways. What happens is, in this life form at
the undersea vent, we help create earthquakes half a world away
in the creating of new crust, new pressures, new ways of looking. Isn’t that cool? Isn’t that interesting?
We may not even know we’re making earthquakes. In the censure document that named our little organization [Network], in
that work we had nine full-time staff, and the Vatican named us
as troublemakers. Holy moly!
It was last week at the Episcopal Ttheological School at the
Graduate Theological Union that the Dean was talking to me
about this image. He told me that Augustine had the reverse. He
has a ship—the church is the ship—but to rescue drowning people, and that the role of the Church, then, becomes pulling people out of the water as opposed to helping people swim. Isn’t
that a different image? Think of that.
So, if the Church thinks of itself as the Rescuer-in-Chief, one
way to stay on the deck is to do the rules. Or if we, the Church,
think of ourselves as people who dive deep into God and take
the Gospel where it’s needed, and interact with people who
would never know love if we didn’t go to those places. Isn’t that
different?

In Trenton, New Jersey, Bishop O’Connell came to our Nuns on
the Bus. It was amazing. And quite frankly, while I’m pretty
tough and I think I’m really kind of cool about all this stuff and,
oh, yeah, the Holy Spirit’s alive and well and all that, it brought
tears to my eyes, really, to have one of our leaders come to Nuns
on the Bus and speak positively.
Not only did he speak positively, he sat in the front row. And,
as I’m talking, he’s taking pictures of me. It was really cute—
on his cell phone. It was very good. But, it let me know that
there is an important role that they play, and we are hurt as much
as we try not to be.

6

CORPUS REPORTS

JULY/AUGUST 2013

Hunger for En-Spirited Faith:
I think this challenge that we’re facing is how do we view the
world and what’s the role of the ship? I would like to suggest
that we are in a cultural clash, a cultural clash that’s between
what I think is democracy, which we value, and monarchy,
which thinks about control and centralized planning.

So this cultural clash is huge, but I think it’s only the exploration
or only the living in the living God, knowing a contemplative
life as being at the core of our being that’s going to get us
through this time.

Democracy is all about... Well, how can I explain this?
Democracy is about us being together and having opinions and
then figuring out what do we do about it and how do we participate in it, how do we get engaged. Vatican II and Gaudium et
Spes says it is the role of the people of God to inculturate faith
into other cultures.
When I was a child (well, I wasn’t that much of a child, but I
was young) and read Gaudium et Spes in class, I thought the
inculturation of faith into different cultures was about China or
Thailand or someplace really exotic.
Little did I know that it was really talking about us, too, because
the sense of monarchy comes from the European model of faith.
This is the European model, where God gave power to the King
and then, the King passes power down. Our role is to say,
“Well, thank you.”
The challenge is in democracy that we’ve created over 200
years is that we know the value of We, the People. We know the
value of everyone at the table. We worry about who’s not at the
table. Whose other voice do we need to bring in that hasn’t been
heard on an issue, right?
Democracy is really at odds with monarchy. I believe that this
is the one of the biggest challenges for the whole thing about the
role of women. I mean, they’ve got this funny little thing about
how, well, all the apostles were boys. Hello? They don’t even
read the documents very well, do they?
And the boys didn’t seem to get it often; the women got it first.
[Applause.] But it really is a democratic idea that we all have
something to contribute... that we could all be called.

In December, 2011, I made a retreat. Those are always wonderful things. I’m sure many of you have done that. I have a Zen
practice, and for many years my Zen teacher, Pat [Hoch], who’s
a Redemptorous priest, would let me drift along and find something important in all this.
Well, in December, 2011, for reasons I did not understand, he
pushed me. I thought that was pretty annoying on a retreat.
You’re supposed to be peaceful. So, he was pushing me into
radical acceptance—radical acceptance. His point was that if I
was at odds with the God in someone else, I was at odds with
the God in me. He challenged me to radically accept.
Now, I have to tell you, I had a list—I still occasionally trot it
out—of people who I believe are mistakes of God. [Laughter.]
Now, the laughter indicates that many of you may have a similar list. But on my list were folks like Mitch McConnell. A man
without lips is just wrong. I mean, he might be a test case for
God’s experiment on a new model, but it didn’t work.
[Laughter.] On my list also were Eric Cantor, Michelle
Bachmann. I’m an equal opportunity person.
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But Pat pushed me to radically accept them. What a stupid idea
that was! Then, I discovered he was right: that if I cannot hold
them in my heart with as much care as I hold the President, the
folks that I care about, then I am divided from God. Oh, I hated
it! I thought that was terrible!
You can imagine the three days of struggle. And you know in
Zen, you sit and look at a wall for an extremely long period of
time. Finally I got to a spiritual place of—I could see that; I
could be that; that there could be no barrier between us because
we are one body. We have different roles, but we’re one body.
I knew viscerally that we were one body, and even if Mitch
McConnell didn’t have lips, well, maybe he didn’t need ‘em.
[Laughter.] Maybe.
I met with Pat with three days left of retreat, and I think I’m
going to be in this really lovely, holy spot of just enjoying God
in all of its manifestations. Pat says, “Now, in fighting.”
Fighting? Fighting? You mean, like struggling, like pulling at
each other? He says, “Yes. Isn’t that what you do? Don’t you
fight on Capitol Hill?” “Well, yeah, now that you mention it.”
So, I start ranting and raving how it’s a dichotomy and it’s not
right, and besides, I’m in this holy spot. He says, “Go do it.” I
went back and I sat with it for a while. What I discovered is if
you put radical acceptance together, where you care deeply for
this one body of God with fighting, what I discovered is that it’s
quite like fire.
Think about it—quite like fire: that you get the fuel of our relationships, the fuel of our lives, with a spark of the spirit, and we
struggle for that purification, for something new, for that breakthrough moment, where I’m not out to attack the other but break
through to something new. It’s not about me wanting. It’s about
trying to find a way of engagement to break through. And that
is fire. That’s the refiner’s fire.

When the Vatican censure came down a year ago, I was doing
my meditation and all of a sudden I realized. Oh, my glory, this
fire, this radical acceptance of these people, even the people
who want to say we’re a bad influence on the Leadership
Conference on Women Religious or want to say we work too
much with the poor, which I just find amusing, quite frankly, but
even them, to radically accept them and yet fight in our own
way is fire. It is being called to be a burning bush, to let God
flame up in our lives and create a sacred space where all are
welcome.
Then I was praying about it over Pentecost. My community’s
big feast is Pentecost. That’s why I talk about the Holy Spirit
all the time. What I realized when you read the Pentecost story
it says that they came in a violent wind as one big ball of fire
and it spread out as fire over all the individuals there.

....if I was at odds with the God
in someone else,
I was at odds with the God
in me.

I had this insight that the burning bush is the beginning of
Judaism, really. The Pentecost reality is the beginning of
Christianity. Judaism is located in the bush, in that spot. God
is there. Then it’s carried in the Ark of the Covenant. For us,
God is in each one of us. God comes as Pentecost and infuses
life into all of us, and so the holy, the place of the holy, is in each
one of us. That’s Pentecost. And that Pentecost then becomes
the nourishment for all of us for community.
Now, it’s that very nourishment that gets me back on the bus.
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And if you haven’t looked at it, look at www.nunsonthebus.org.
We’re going 6,500 miles, three weeks, 54 events, 15 states. It’s
all about trying to be present to people across our country and
to be a sign of God’s love and of fighting for justice in a way
that is not antagonistic; is not blaming. But is welcoming to the
center of God’s love for us. That’s what it’s about.

Those are our marching orders. I agree, too, that we really need
a big vote out of the Senate. Why? Because to really work to
be one body in this impossible city of D.C. where there is such
division, we have got to evidence that we can do this together to
put pressure on the House of Representatives, which is totally
dysfunctional.
So why do we do it? Well, night before last in Trenton, we
heard the story from a 31-year-old young woman who was
brought here at two years old. She just qualified for temporary
protected status because of the President’s work with Dreamers.
She has amazingly been able to get a B.A. and her master’s. It’s
a Master’s in Social Work and she’s been working in the parish.

Therefore, there’s a fair amount of joy involved in the whole
process. I discovered last year that we were being both cooperative and subversive in the very same action. It was exquisite. We were standing with our bishops, and didn’t that drive
them nuts?
It was so much fun at the Democratic Convention to be able to
say, “And we stand with our bishops in opposing the Ryan
budget, and that’s why we went on the road.” And to also say,
“that’s part of my pro-life stance.” I love that line. That was
fabulous. He didn’t ask what the other part was.
When we come to integration reform, if we come from this
place where we know we are one body, we can’t allow the horror of what’s going on to continue. We must speak up.
Yesterday, the President told me that the really key thing that’s
coming is we’ve got to get a big vote out of the Senate. We need
at least 70 votes, 70 bipartisan votes for immigration reform to
get it done.

It was so amazing because many of the people at the friendsraiser night before last knew her but didn’t know her story. It
was the first time that she told her story in public that she had
had no papers until last January. Hearing that story made them
think, who else among us might not have papers but is part of
our body?

How do we,
the people of the United States,
form a more
perfect union,
if we leave people out?

The Mayor of Scranton was talking about the horrible situation
in Hazelton, Pennsylvania, where it was made illegal for landlords to rent to folks without papers. Well, the Mayor of
Scranton was talking about how Scranton benefited because the
immigrant community came to Scranton; started businesses;
rented places; actually increased property values and made it a
better community.
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Do you know now in the Scranton high school, over thirty languages are spoken? So, if we bring in other people, it is good
news, not bad news.
At St. Rose of Lima in New Haven, Connecticut, the whole
immigrant community organized the whole blessing for us.
They told us they wanted us to go on the road and tell people
that they want to contribute to our society because we have been
a place of refuge for them. They fled bad circumstances and
they have found a way to be welcomed in. What can you do if
you’re blessed by the community to take the word out?
Finally, let me tell you about Teri, a 94-year-old woman who
insisted that her caregiver bring her to our friend-raiser last
night. It was just amazing. It was a little warm last night, but
she brings Teri in a wheelchair. She’s very crippled with arthritis. But Teri brought the picture of her mother sitting on her
grandmother’s knee when they immigrated to the United States.
Teri said to me, “I’m a child of an immigrant. I want other children to have the life I’ve had.”
I realized, aren’t we all children of immigrants in one way or
another somewhere in our background? How do we, the people
of the United States, form a more perfect union, if we leave people out? We cannot create another second-class citizenship,
because it’s wrong. It’s not who we are.
So, we’re on the road. We’re trying to get everyone stirred up—
and there’s something about nuns that stirs people up. We’re
headed down to the South, which makes me a little nervous. It’s
not native territory. But we’re going there because we need
Republican votes. We’re going to go stand with the
Republicans that are in favor of immigration reform and we’re
going to push some other ones.
The piece that I want you to know is that this is a contemplative
action. Sometimes I feel like, oh, I should be more spiritual.
But what I realized is, there’s no difference... there’s no dichotomy. Swimming in the sea of God is all about wrestling with

how the other fish are being treated It’s all about wrestling with
what’s happening around us. That is a spiritual act.
The mistake that we sometimes make is that we mistake spirituality for that moment of holiness where I felt one with Mitch
McConnell. But, that is as holy as my struggle for immigration
reform. It’s as holy as my effort to get up at four-thirty tomorrow morning to get back to the blessed bus.

Swimming in the sea of God is
all about wrestling with how the
other fish are being treated.
It’s all about wrestling with
what’s happening around us.
That is a spiritual act.
It’s as holy as anything else we do. It’s as holy as sitting with
the President. It’s as holy as being with the seventh graders over
in Camden. These seventh graders became community organizers and gave us the tour of the park that they fixed. They pointed out how they’d got a crosswalk put in so that kids could be
crossing over to the park.
We go over to the swings that they had installed and they found
one of the swings was broken. You should’ve seen it; it was perfect. The seventh grader who was on duty this week has “the
cell phone” for the group. He pulls out the cell phone and calls
the park commissioner to report the broken swing. It was fabulous!
They told us that when people from the suburbs come to visit
and ask if they can give us money, and we say no. We don’t
need money; we need you to call the City Council and tell ‘em
that they should be doing their jobs. We shouldn’t have to raise
money for them to do their job. I thought, whoa, isn’t that fabulous?
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These seventh graders are as much about making the sea of God
a place of beauty. Gatherings like this one become maybe not
the Niña, but perhaps the Pinta, where we can be together and
nourish each other, sustain each other, replenish each other’s air
supplies, give us breath, give us hope, and in that process renew
us so that you, too, can walk willing in our nation.
Our nation is based in pluralism, but what it desperately needs
and is hungry for is action rooted in faith. Not proselytizing, but
action rooted in faith that has a heart big enough to welcome in
the stranger. That’s our job. That’s what faith demands. That’s
what we’ve got to do. And so I beg of you, do it, please.
But to end this part, I wanted to end with this poem about immigration, because I think it’s also about the uneven.
Cultural Snag
The Mexican claret shawl drapes in informal elegance
across my Anglo shoulders;
I lean into the thin warmth, sheltering from the drizzle,
the breeze.
The hugging, textured center of this native cotton cloth
solidly claims my arms.
My back wraps ‘round me.
But I confess I detest the fringe;
I loathe the interfering fringe that catches on doorknobs,
chair backs, rings, keys, a wide variety of protruding
parts of my jagged, speeding world.
The pesky fringe jolts me in mid-certain stride or dramatic gesture and snags the disquieting wonder.
Should this fluid disturbance to my warm comfort be
tolerated or snipped?

Questions and Answers:
Sr. Simone: Now, I am a Californian, and I’m looking forward
to conversation, but if you need to stand up, doing something
else, do whatever you want. Make me feel at home. East Coast
folks tend to be more formal, so just think you’re doing hospitality for me if I can trust you’ll get up and move around.
Okay, can we have a conversation? What do you think? Does
that make sense to you? Do you like it? Do you think I’m nuts?
What’s going on?
Question: Sister, how do you maintain your optimism? I mean,
listen, I’ll tell you where I’m coming from. I’m a William
Jennings Bryant Democrat. When I was a kid growing up
(I’m 73), I saw guys belonging to labor unions, making
money. People were coming up; they were rising. I’m a lifelong Democrat, which is beside the point. I go to parties now
where there’s fifty people. Forty-eight of them, they’re all Tea
Partiers. I’m talking about schoolteachers and regular people. How do you keep your optimism?
Sr Simone: Okay. how do you keep your optimism. I highly
recommend a fair amount of prayer, quite frankly—meditation. The fact is, I’m not responsible for all of it, but I’m
responsible for my part. And the being willing...walking willing is doing what we can. Now, one of the hard things about
getting older is that I think a certain frantic distress can enter
into my life. If I lose sight of what’s my part. For me, prayer’s
the place where I know that the spirit is bigger than me. We’re
being given some amazing opportunities to turn things around.
There’s a hunger in our nation that is huge. Huge. And how
can we not respond?
Okay, this is my other image: that what we’ve done on the bus
is to walk through the valley of Ezekiel’s dry bones. Our people are hungry. They’re dry, dry, dry, dry bones. They’ve had
no breath of nourishment—for years. It’s a sin; it’s a crime.
But for some reason the bus is nourishment. So, I get a lot of
joy out of that.
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Question: I have been an ESL teacher for the last 25 to 30 years
up in the Boston area. So I asked the kids, “Okay, you have
backyards? You have a fence in your backyard? You like
your neighbors?” “Oh, yeah, yeah, yeah.” “How would you
feel if your neighbor came into your yard back and forth without...” Oh, they wouldn’t like that. There’s something about
the fact that you came into this country without respecting
the laws. It’s not fair to the other people that are waiting.
Sr. Simone: You know why people come? The fact is, most people don’t know the limitation on the immigration system. So
let’s talk about the problems.
Problem number one is about two-thirds of the visas that are
ever available to come to this country as a permanent resident
go to folks who have family here who are either citizens or
permanent residents. There’s a limit of 7% of those numbers
can go to any one country.
Now, there’s a lot more Mexicans, a lot more Filipinos, a lot
more Indians applying than those numbers. If you are a
brother or sister of a Filipino who becomes a U.S. citizen, you
have to wait 18 years, sometimes 20 years, for your visa number to come up. So, the visa system’s broken.
If you’re Mexican and you have a citizen family here and
you’re a brother or sister, you only have to wait 15 years to
ever see your family again. Once you’ve applied for permanent residence, you don’t get visitor’s visas because
Immigration thinks that you may overstay your visitor’s visa,
so you never get to see your family until your visa is
approved. If your family member happens to die prior to your
actually getting into the U.S., you’ve lost your place in line.
The second is, you can come here on a work visa. Work visas
right now are about a five-year wait from when it’s approved.
So you have to find an employer who is willing to wait four
or five years for you actually to get the approval to get into
the country. If you do not have a family member who is a permanent resident or a citizen, and you do not have a job for

which you have an employer willing to wait five years, there
is no line to stand in. There is no line. None. It doesn’t exist.
Add to that, NAFTA and our other blessed trade agreements
which were done with the idea of benefiting an industrial
nation. It did benefit industrial nations—us and Canada—but
Mexico only had 10% industrialization, and the 20% who
moved off the land into the cities into the industrial area did
benefit. But 70% of the population lost their livelihood
because corn went on the international market, and people
who had sustained their families for generations were no
longer able to do it.

Our people are hungry.
They’re dry, dry, dry, dry bones.
They’ve had no breath of
nourishment—for years.
It’s a sin; it’s a crime.
But for some reason
the bus is nourishment.
Then you factor in global television. This is a piece we’ve
not dealt with—that global television and global Internet
allow for everyone to see a vision of the United States. And
I ask you, if you are hungry and you have hope, what are you
going to do?
If you have a hungry family and you have a family that’s desperate and you can’t feed them as generations of your family
had fed them, what are you going to do? You’re going to go
to a place where you have hope, and you’re going to risk
everything to feed your family. And then we get righteous
that they didn’t stand in line. I have a really hard time with
that, because it is our policies that created the push factors
that then created the movement.
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Hunger for En-Spirited Faith:
Now, we need policies that handle this situation. We need
21st century policies. The fact is, most of the eleven million
people who are here currently without documents, 60% of
those are overstays. They stayed past their temporary visas.
Another factor is about 55% have been here more than ten
years. They are well integrated into the community.
We the people—it’s not we the citizens, we the ones who got
here first, we the ones who pull up the drawbridge—it’s all of
us making our communities. Who does our gardening? Who
are our nannies? Who do all of the work that we find is
demeaning?
The other piece is, many employers benefit from the undocumented, because they exploit with wages and they create too
big a pool for exploited wages so it keeps everyone’s wages
suppressed. I mean, it’s really a worry. Now, we can’t feel
like, “Oh, they’re crossing over the fence.” That’s wrong.
The fact is, we forced them to in many ways, and we have to
take our responsibility—our responsibility—for controlling
global policy.
Now, the bill that’s in the Senate will do a few things. It’ll
speed up admitting those who are currently in line. It’ll
increase the numbers. It’ll change this percentage. It’ll allow
those who are in this country to go and stand at the end of the
line of everyone who has already been approved who’s waiting. Standing at the end of the line seems right to me. They
pay a fine; they pay their back taxes. Churches are going to
have to work and help many of the undocumented be able to
do it or to prove it. And that’s going to be our job. But it is
an earned path forward.
But we can’t continue with this hidden underclass. It’s eroding our society, tearing families apart. We just heard this yesterday: we have 5,500 kids in foster placement because their
parents have been deported.

Question: I asked “Well, do you know the issue is they can’t be
with their families. Do you know that they can’t go back and
see...?” The basic family thing. Totally over. Why isn’t it
known?
Sr. Simone:That’s a really good question. I think it’s because
we’ve become so individualistic, we don’t hear communal
stories. We don’t see how our communities weep. We don’t
see community division. We don’t feel responsible for each
other. And trying to just get the stories of people you care
about out...
We were at Congressman Hurt’s office this morning in
Charlottesville, and they asked us to get stories, but we know
that the immigrant community is fearful of stories. The folks
from the churches decided to do a project to go gather immigrant stories so that they could safely bring them to the
Congressman’s office.
Maybe that’s a role that we need to play in our contemplative
lives is be a story gatherer. Because I’ll tell you: my stories
make a difference to people. But we’ve got to gather them.
Question: In line with the first question that came up, this is a
question about hope. It might give me hope to hear you
reflect upon the censure of American sisters last year and what
steps the new Pope has taken on that and where you see that
going.
Sr. Simone: Radical acceptance. Okay, the thing you need to
know about the censure is that on April 14th, NETWORK, my
organization, celebrated its 40th anniversary. We had a great
party. It took my board two years to plan it, but we had a great
party. We had an inordinate number of meetings about
whether or not we could afford the spring rolls at the banquet
or not. Anyway, it was an amusing thing.
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The big question in our conversation was how do we let people know about our mission? How do we get the word out
that we lobby on Capitol Hill and that we work for the needs
of people in poverty? What can we do? We were going to
take out a Google ad because we couldn’t afford a print ad,
and we were going to have a member get another member,
and we were going to do all these little things.

My prayer was what do I do? What came to me in prayer
was...ask for help. First, I asked the catholics for help and
they were hopeless. Everybody was so mad and upset and
depressed. What came to me was the Scripture of the
Samaritan woman at the well. Jesus goes at midday in a
strange country and asks a Samaritan woman for help—for
water, sustenance.

Four days later, the Vatican answered our prayer. Look at it.
The Vatican censured the Leadership Conference of Women
Religious and named our little organization as troublemakers,
as a bad influence. Well, we had just given LCWR an award
for collaboration, so we couldn’t deny that we knew them.

Where I took that message was to go and ask the big table,
which was all the secular organization. We meet every
Tuesday night in D.C.with White House staff. At the end of
the next meeting, I asked for help. People got all excited and
gave me their cards.
The big thing that happened, though, was they actually came
to a meeting to help. On May 14th, we had a meeting at our
office, and the sign of the spirit for me is that in a city where
everyone wants to claim credit for a success, nobody knows
who first said, “Road trip.”
By the end of an hour and a half meeting, I had a map in my
head that we were going on a bus. We were going to push
back against the Ryan budget. We’d been working against the
Ryan budget for two years, but it got no traction. So we were
going to push back against the Ryan budget; we were going to
lift up the works of sisters that would be decimated by it.

What happened was that because we got named, I knew that
the LCWR had to be very careful and quiet in the press,
because they are created by Rome. But we’re not. It gave me
total freedom to be a spokesperson and try to protect my sisters in LCWR, and do it in the press with hopefully a modicum of, I don’t know, something—of being reasonable.

Kaboom! The Holy Spirit took that moment and kaboom! I
mean, it’s huge. Huge! Then, Romney (another gift of the
Spirit)nominated Ryan. Holy moly! [Laughter.] I thought
we’d really made Ryan toxic. And it did. And that’s why I
spoke at the Democratic Convention. I know it’s because of
Ryan.

What it did was it catapulted us into a whole different level.
For me what came to me in prayer was—because I got really
quickly tired of talking about nuns and sisters. That’s not
what we’re about. We’re never about seeking the limelight
for ourselves; we’re always about mission.

So the censure is painful. The censure hurts. I’m not going
to make light of that. But the fact is, it’s a gift of the Spirit.
It is an opportunity for something else to spring forth that is
different. I am humbled, honored, touched, disbelieving that
this spiritual journey has led me to this point where I can be a
piece of it. I mean, it’s humbling.
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I can’t tell you that people want their picture taken with me.
People want my autograph. I mean, it’s bizarre! I mean, it’s
just me. I was the same person a year and a half ago. But
there’s something about the work of the Spirit in this moment,
the sacred work of the Spirit through the censure. If the censure had never happened, if Paul Ryan had never said his
Catholic faith informed his stupid budget, if he had never
done that, there never would have been Nuns on the Bus.
That’s the truth. So it’s this moment.
So the thing I’m learning is, the question always is, when we
swim in the sea of God, it’s always about how do we use this
moment for mission. It’s not about me; it’s how do we use
this moment for mission. And being clear on mission regardless of the other waves and stuff, the tsunamis that come.
Now, what I think is happening right now is that we’re a very
small soccer ball in a very large power politic. I don’t
think—I’m calling him Frank because I’m feeling affectionate—I don’t think Frank’s had a chance to check it out yet.
It’s more important that he works on the huge power politics
of the Vatican than... Oh, yeah, it’s Pope Francis.
I think maybe, eventually, if he can corral the congregation
for doctrine of the faith and limit their power seriously, then
our Church can be saved in some significant way. We’re very
small potatoes. My hunch is, you know, when they said that
he had reaffirmed the censure, my hunch is, what it was—
well, keep doing what you’re doing. I’m working on this big
stuff up here.
I also know that our Nuns on the Bus has had an international ramification.
I’d gotten an award from the
Parliamentarians for Global Action. They gave me the
Defender of Democracy award. Isn’t that amazing? And the
award was given at their conference, which just happened to
be held in Rome. It was pretty amusing. The Holy Spirit has
a really great sense of humor.

What I discovered at the conference was that globally, the
leadership of our beloved Catholic Church has been seriously
repressive in so many places, and so many parliamentarians
took our action and followed our action as a sign of hope.
I’ve had a lot of international press follow us. Some of you
know we did Nuns on the Staten Island Ferry in September.
That was so much fun. It was great. We had 200 nuns and 50
other folks on the Staten Island Ferry to go lobby against
Congressman Grimm. We had the Danish, Japanese, and
Argentinean public televisions there, and the Danes and the
Argentineans told me they wanted to broadcast about it in
order to encourage people in their country to do a similar
thing.

The question always is,
when we swim in the sea of God,
it’s always about how do we use
this moment for mission.
Here’s something alive that’s way bigger than us. So if it’s just
a little pain with a censure, it’s also kind of a good vocation
recruitment method, quite frankly.
Question: I think that censure and excommunication are icebergs in the sea of life. I like your boat analogy because for
many of us, being ex-communicated, I think, is an honor considering...
Sr. Simone:Absolutely. The boat in which I’m oppressed about
is the institutional Church, which seems to be rearranging the
leadership deck chairs on the Titanic. They shoot themselves
in the foot all the time, and I really, after four years of trying
to deal with this in a passive way—because I left the Roman
Church for the Episcopal Church forty years ago—institutionalism is where you find it. I’ve embraced it and I’ve learned
how to use the system, and I’ve learned how to try to reform
the system.
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The most important thing is that Harper pilots are a very good
transition model done by the Albin Institute, and Harper ministry and rescue ministry is really what the church model
ought to be. The new paradigm is to get in the water and be
part of that water and protect people from icebergs. When
they get hit, pick them up and save them and do CPR and
whatever’s necessary. I think the boat image is absolutely
incredible, and the institutional church is imploding on itself.
Maybe we have to
help it a little bit, but
maybe it’s just going
to be by default?
There will be change,
but the problem is,
when change is by
default, maybe it isn’t
so much spirit driven.
We’ll see. The challenge is I’m a lawyer,
so I fight. I would
push back against the
Church, which actually
reinforces and solidifies and strengthens the
opposition. While you
develop muscles, too,
and that the Tai Chi method is, you push for a while and then
stand aside. Surprise them. The image works.
Question: From one Californian to another, welcome. Simone,
most of us here I think saw you at the Democratic National
Convention. I don’t know how many saw you on the Stephen
Colbert show. What was it like—both of them?
Sr. Simone: What was it like? Colbert first, because he’s just
so much fun. How can I say this? Stephen is just...the only
information you know—he tells you—is he comes to see you
in the green room beforehand and says... He chats. It was
nice.

The first time I was on the show, it was with Martin Sheen. It
was like, holy moly, oh, my... This fabulous honor. Whoa!
And of course, Martin Sheen’s all excited to meet me, and it’s
like, you are? Oh?
So what happened was, Stephen comes back and says, “Okay,
I say this to all my guests. My character is conservative, a
curmudgeon, ignorant, and doesn’t want to learn anything, so
just push back. Just
push back.” Well, I’m a
lawyer so that’s pretty
easy to do. It’s like
cross-examination—
you just kind of go at it.
It’s so fast, and then I
realized, in reflecting
on the first one, it’s like
dancing; you just follow his lead. He just
plays. The second time
I was on the show, he
comes back and tells
me the same thing.
And he said, “I know I
told you this before,
but I tell all my guests.” So he tells me. And I said, “Well,
I’m really looking forward to playing with you. I enjoyed
playing with you last time.”
At the Democratic Convention...well, they tracked me down
about ten days before the Convention—maybe it was a little
longer than that—less than two weeks before the Convention
and asked me if I’d speak. My response fairly quickly was, I
would do it if I could lift up people who we met, people in
poverty; that I could say I was pro life; that I could say the
Democrats have a big tent; and that the Ryan budget was not
the way forward.
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Those three things they accepted really quickly, and then I
thought, we should’ve asked for some more.
I was on
vacation in France (Taize). When I came back and I wrote my
speech on the plane. So I send it in and they sent back a political speech.
And I said to them... Okay, there’s another subtext here. My
religious leadership, unfortunately... I was in Europe. I was
flying back on a Tuesday. They weren’t going to release until
Friday that I was going to speak at the Convention, because I
had not processed it with my religious leadership. Tuesday
Cardinal Dolan leaks that he is going to do the prayer.
There had been a whole Twitter campaign to get me to speak
at the Convention. They knew if Dolan was leaking that he
was going to do the prayer and they didn’t release that I was
going to talk, there was going to be hell to pay. Without being
able to get a hold of me, because I was in the air all day, they
released that I was going to speak at the Convention. My
community leadership found out about it not from me, which
was a problem.
They got really worried that it would be a bad thing. What I
finally realized, while it was very hurtful, what I realized—it
was like the Apostles to Jesus saying, “Oh, you know, don’t
go to Charlotte. It’s going to be really bad.” You know,
“Don’t go to Jerusalem. Bad stuff’s gonna happen.” You
know, “Just please don’t do it. You can ruin everything.”
That fear was their experience. They wrote a letter to the
whole community—without talking to me. What happened
was, all my sisters and associates stood up and said, “Oh, no,
Simone’s got to do it. Simone needs to do it. This is why,” I
shared what I was going to say. So that turned into a gift,
painful as it was. See, it’s all gift.
I asked God that question: Should I not speak for the sake of
the leadership? And, there was silence in my head. Then, in
wandered all these people who I ended up talking about at the
Convention, and they all wandered into my consciousness.

And I said, “Well, what do I need to do for them?” And there
was this really powerful demand that I speak, speak, speak.
So I was speaking for them. And that combination of that certitude, the face certitude, the spiritual certitude that I needed
to do it for them, and then the great preparation, just made it
that amazing experience. It was...it was awesome.
But here’s one wonderful story. I talked about Matt and Mark,
these fabulous kids from Toledo. Well, I found out later that
the Toledo news station got a hold of Sister Virginia at the
Padua Center and tracked down Matt and Mark. Some of the
sisters told me in October when they saw them that the television station had gone out and filmed them in school. The kids
at school were calling my two buddies—they were calling
them “Mr. Hollywoods.” .
Then I talked about Margaret, who died because she didn’t
have health care, and I got to see Jeannie and Lynn, her sisters, who had brought me her picture. This is Margaret, who
died because she didn’t have health care. That’s why I’m a
nut on the expansion of Medicaid, because no more Margarets
should die without health care in the richest nation on earth.
It’s wrong. It’s a scandal. It’s shocking. So the Affordable
Care Act will help. It’s not perfect, but it will help
What I found out, though—in February I got to see Margaret’s
sisters, and they told me that my speaking about Margaret had
helped heal their family, because they didn’t understand why
Margaret had died. They felt guilty that they hadn’t taken better care of her, hadn’t known; but that my speaking about her
kind of gave meaning or healing to them.
I realized, isn’t that community? Isn’t that the full circle?
Kids get lifted up and get to be celebrated who would be troublemakers otherwise? I could see they could be troublemakers. Or Margaret’s family can be healed because we talk
about it, because we share with love.
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The Democratic Convention was amazing, but the fallout has
just been grace; it’s just grace. Isn’t it amazing, this time? I
can understand getting discouraged sometimes, but there’s an
awesome thing afoot. I don’t understand it. It’s way bigger
than me. Above my pay grade is what I say.

Then he tried to impress me by saying that he doesn’t have an
apartment in D.C. He keeps his family in [Janesville] and he
sleeps on a cot in his office. And my response was, “Is that
good for you or your family? That doesn’t seem to be a good
idea. Is that working for you?” Well, nobody had ever raised
those issues for him so he had to change the subject.
I could never get a pastoral connection with him. And now I’m
trying to get another meeting, but my real problem in D.C. is
that I’m not there enough to actually have enough time. So
I’m hoping in July, because I’m trying to not travel so much
in July. But I’ll be able to do that.

Sr. Simone blesses the CORPUS Community

Question: Tonight you talked about radical acceptance. And at
that meeting, you shared your conversation with Mr. Ryan
and how you fashioned a statement for the press. I really
found that very valuable. I wondered if you wanted to share
it. Do you see that as an example of practicing radical acceptance?

Then I asked him “Well, what do we say about this meeting?”
and he said, “Well, I think we say we had a cordial conversation and we agreed to disagree.” Well, that leaves us on opposite sides. So I said, “Well, could we also both say that we
both care passionately about the future of our nation?” “Well,
yeah, yeah, we could say that.” But for me that was about trying to find some connection that we could then build on. If we
both respected the passion that we bring, then at least there’s
something to build on as opposed to just tear down.

Sr. Simone: It is. My meeting with Mr. Ryan was all about trying to make a connection with him. He dazzled me with his
numbers, and I would tell him a story of Billy and his wife
who are working, making minimum wage and still living in
poverty and utilizing food stamps. Those are the very people
he wants to leave off food stamps.
What he said to me was, “Well, they’re not the targets. They’re
not the targets. CBO (the Congressional Budget Office)
scored it really well. We’d save a lot of money.” “But Billy
and his family would go hungry. How is that a good thing?”
But “Oh, no, no, no, it’s about score—we can’t afford it now.
We have to save this money now so we can feed people later.”

The CORPUS Community returns the blessing
and sends her back to the “Nuns on the Bus”
That’s the piece where I think we’ve gotten lost in this idea of
polarized politics—polarization masquerading as politics. It’s
not politics. Politics is about the resolution of problems; it’s
not about tearing people apart. So did I say the same thing?
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Question: The question I’d like to raise is, with all of this discussion of economics, our Church has actually said some very
critical things about Western-style economics, but you don’t
hear much of that in this country. The drive for profits seems
to color everything in our society—our health care, pollution,
immigration, you name it. I even see it in the students that I
teach when they “game” the system for their grades. I don’t
hear any of that stuff about economics in this country. How
can we leverage that? Because I think some of it is surprisingly progressive.

Isn’t that powerful? That is what we are called to.There’s a
whole bunch we do at Network. We’re about to launch in July
a series of work-shops to do with groups on faith and taxes.
It’s an interfaith program, but it’s getting you to talk about
faith and why taxes are important and why we need to invest
in society. It’s trying to rebuild that sense of communal sharing, communal responsibility.

Sr. Simone: Amen. Amen. The Pope’s homily today quotes:
“Faced with the neediness of the crowd, the solution of the
Disciples is that every man should take care of himself.
‘Dismiss the crowd,’ the Disciples say.How many times do we
Christians have this temptation? We do not care for the needs
of others, dismissing them with a pitiful ‘God help you.’
Jesus’s solution, on the other hand, goes in another direction
that surprises the Disciples. He says, ‘You give them something to eat.’ ‘But how are we to feed the multitude?’ He goes
on.
The Pope says, “It is a moment of profound communion. The
crowd whose thirst has been quenched by the word of the
Lord is now quenched by his [bread] of life, and they all ate
their fill, the evangelist tells us. This day we, too, are gathered
around the Eucharist.” And then he goes on about how the
Eucharist is the key.
He ends with, “And it is the disciples bewildered by the ability of their means, by the poverty of what they have at their
disposal, who invite people to sit down, trusting the word of
Jesus. Distribute the loaves and fish that feed the crowd. This
tells us that in the church, but also in society, a key word that
we need not fear is solidarity. That is knowing how to place
what we have at God’s disposal, our humble abilities, our
wealth, our opportunities, because it is only in sharing and in
giving of them that our lives be rich, will bear fruit.
Solidarity, a word upon which the spirit of the world looks
unkindly.”

The ridiculous idea that I made all that wealth myself and I did
not use any highways or Internet or electricity or blah blah
blah blah blah. So what we’re trying to do is to get at that.
But I invite you to check that out as one way to try to break
this open.
The other piece is, there’s a co-opting that’s gone on, because
we all own a piece of the rock. We all have some kind of—
the privatization of retirement has made us all care about
investment. And that piece, then, has co-opted the critique
because we get fearful for ourselves, and divides us from a
good Christian analysis that might put at risk my private IRA.
There’s a serious problem.
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I want to end with two poems? The
first is called Loaves and Fish. Now,
remember the story of loaves of fish.
And the Matthew version ends up—it’s
always made me mad—but it ends
with, “And 5,000 men were fed, not
counting the women and children.”
So I meditated on that for a while.
Now, why would they say that? And
here’s what I figured out: is that only
the men thought it was a miracle. The
women knew. They had brought the
food. [Laughter.] But the deal is this:
it’s sharing. Sharing is the key. So
here’s my poem about it, and it’s about
this time, and it’s about keeping hope.
It’s about keeping hope.

So we’re trying to create a tsunami, a
healthy tsunami, of people calling in
favor of immigration reform. Because
right now it’s running like a billion to
one against, so we’ve got to get the
message out. So that’s the deal.
Now, that’s the contemplative life for
you all. Here is my piec poem about living waters, because it goes with the boat;
it goes with baptism; it goes with all of
this. And it’s living waters.

But, all of me resists evaporation.
I resist the sucking, pulling, warm air
resting me for known boundaries.
I resist drifting unseen to unknown
parts.
I resist the uncertainty of unformed
floating, yearning rather to surround
rocks and carve new paths.
I resist the ambiguous, foggy drift.

Loaves and Fish

I always joked that the miracle of
loaves and fish was sharing,
The women always knew this.
But in this moment of need and notoriety, I ache, tremble, almost weep at
folks so hungry, malnourished, faced
with spiritual famine of epic proportions.
My heart aches with their need.
Apostle-like, I whine, what are we
among so many?
The consistent 2,000-year-old evernew response is this:
Blessed and broken, you are enough.
I savor the blessed, cower at the broken,and pray to be enough.

Living Waters

Impetuous me favors the passionate
tumult of spring river
flooding.
Sensuous me favors the indolent
caress of summer river
flowing.
Reflective me favors the penetrating
seep of autumn river
trickling.
Even aloof, shy me favors the chilled
reserve of winter river
freezing.

But luckily, at times, I am yanked into
air, there, beholding earth’s anguish,
weep.
Weeping, raining, puddling.
Perhaps the beginning of an exuberant spring.

