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Father Mark, O.C.S.O. 

died on June 3, 2018, the feast of Corpus Christi; 

92 years old; 

World War II vet; 

71 years a Trappist monk; 

64 years a priest; 

53 years a hermit; 

buried on June 8, 2018, the feast 

 of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 

 

     Father Mark’s last week on this earth had the 

“book ends” of these two great solemnities of Our 

Lord, whom he sought and loved with all his heart.  

A very fitting conclusion to a holy life.  “Holiness” 

was the subject of Abbot Peter’s homily at Father 

Mark’s funeral.  When a monk is so silent and sim-

ple, it seems a dishonor to write a lot of words about 

him, but I must write something about my spiritual 

father, hermit mentor, and beloved friend, as I both 

mourn his passing and rejoice that he has finally at-

tained the Goal of his long, faithful life. 

     I have had the privilege and grace of visiting and 

speaking with Father Mark at least once a year for 

almost 40 years.  Seeing him in his hermitage, at-

tending his Mass, praying Midday Prayer with him, 

sharing the noonday meal, speaking about prayer 

and the spiritual life will always be highlights in my 

life, memorable teachings in actions and in words.   

     Father Mark never said he was poor, but one 

could see it in the small, second-hand trailer in 

which he lived, without water and electricity, for the 

better part of his life.  He slept on the floor.  He nev-

er said God was the goal of his life, but one could 

see it in the way he prayed, said Mass, and was total-

A LIVING PSALM 

Continued on page 2 

ly focused on the Jesus in the tabernacle of his oratory, 

as if this was the only Occupant of that tiny house.  He 

never said he had left the world, but the slow, deliber-

ate, intense way with which he did everything, from the 

sublime to the mundane, spoke of eternity and “the one 

thing necessary”.  He lived immersed in the psalms, 

was buried in the psalms, and, I believe, became a liv-

ing psalm himself. 
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A LIVING PSALM (Cont. from page 1) 

     Naturally, hermits have to be practical people.  If 

one is living a life of prayer, then when do you begin 

your day?  Just to put this story in perspective, Trap-

pist monks are usually up by 3 AM to begin their day 

of prayer, if not by 2 AM.  I asked Father Mark about 

his schedule and he said he began his day at 1 AM.  

Years later, I again asked him about his schedule and 

he sadly admitted he had made an accommodation 

due to his old age.  “I now get up at 1:30 AM.”  (This 

was not said in jest!) 

     Speaking about prayer, I once asked him why he 

liked the psalms and he said succinctly, “They bring 

me into the presence of God.”  He had the psalms 

memorized, of course, and recited them slowly as he 

vested for Mass or did chores like chopping wood.  

About three years ago, I asked him how he was.  With 

no trace of self-pity and utterly frankly, as was his 

wont, he replied, “Sister, it is getting hard.”  I under-

stood that he meant the difficulty of getting old and 

frail.  Yet he still retained his upright military bearing.  

He laughed like a delighted child and had the face of 

an angel, with perfect skin and no wrinkles.  I was 

once standing near a young man who was interested 

in becoming a Trappist monk.  When he saw Father 

Mark for the first time, the young man gasped and 

cried out, “The face of God!”  More than once I had 

people ask me, after they had seen Father Mark pray-

ing in the monastery chapel, “Was there a light shin-

ing on him?”  There WAS a light on him and emanat-

ing from him, but it was supernatural, not electrical.  

One only had to look at him to know how immersed 

he was in God.  From his animated eyes and warm 

smile, one felt the love of God himself. 

     I spoke with him for the last time last year when I 

was on retreat at the Trappist Abbey of Our Lady of 

Guadalupe in Oregon.  I spoke to him from my heart 

about what was important in my life and inner spirit, 

but in very few words because his hearing was so im-

paired.  His last words to me on that occasion were, 

“...and you, you must be faithful.”  He said it with his 

own unique intensity, as he placed his hand on my 

arm, a gesture which he had never done before.  I was 

very moved and said, “I will be, Father.”  Then he 

relaxed and smiled his signature smile and said so  

sincerely, “I know you will be.”  With the help of his 

prayers now, I hope to fulfill that promise.  I will nev-

er be the hermit he was, but I will make my own small 

steps in the direction he forged with such giant spir-

itual strides in spite of his small physical stature. 

     The last question I asked him about himself was 

this: “Father Mark, do you think of heaven?”  He sur-

prised me by saying, “Oh no...no, I have everything I 

need here.”  Quite a meditation!  Do you understand 

what he is saying?  This quote recalls the famous say-

ings of the saints.  St. Catherine of Siena: “All the 

way to heaven is heaven because He said, ‘I am the 

Way’.”  Julian of Norwich: “No other heaven pleased 

me but Jesus…”  Abbot Peter said that this quote 

from Dame Julian ran through Father Mark’s personal 

papers like a mantra.  Abbot said Julian was Father 

Mark’s “soul sister”.  I will conclude with recollec-

tions which Abbot Peter shared in his homily about 

when he and Father Dominique, the Prior, went into 

Father Mark’s room on that Sunday morning and 

found him dead in bed.  Father Mark was clutching 

his crucifix.  Both Abbot Peter and Father Dominique 

felt the peace and sensed they were witnessing a di-

vine embrace.  On Father Mark’s face was a beatific 

smile.  He died as he lived, immersed in Love.   

 

     I miss him.  St. Mark, pray for me.      
Continued on page 3 
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COMMUNITY NEWS 
(Continued from page 2) 

SUMMER WORK:  From June 4-14, work has progressed 

on the exterior of chapel.  With boxes of stone left over 

from the pillars at Mercy House, the stone mason and his 

wife have installed stones on the bare concrete façade of 

the entrance to the chapel.  With the pillars also stone-

clad, the effect is stunning.  I always dreamed of this, and 

now it is a reality.  A small shrine to the Sacred Heart of 

Jesus is planned for the 

back edge of the patio  

behind Mercy House. 

 

     A crew of six from the Knights of Columbus in 

Weiser, Idaho, was here today, June 13, to do the mowing 

and weed whacking necessary for fire protection in the 

summer months.  Brian Compton, Kent Chatterton, Doug 

Karel, Steve Kiser, Marshall Taylor and Dan Zeller fin-

ished the job is less than two hours...a new record! 

Brian Compton          Steve Kiser      Doug Karel & Kent Chatterton 
MERCY HOUSE EVENTS: The second class in the sum-

mer series on the Trinity, “Who is Jesus?” will be held on 

July 5 & 6.  See the Calendar of Events for details.  

     Nancy VanDyken, an iconographer from Montana, will 

be presenting two classes on sacred 

icons during the Day of Pilgrimage 

scheduled for July 13 from 9 AM to 3 

PM.  Nancy was commissioned to 

write an original icon of Our Lady for 

Mercy House and at the Dedication on 

April 11, she spoke movingly of the 

theology and symbolism of the The-

otokos.  See Calendar for details. 
        Copy of the Theotokos in chapel. 

By Sister M. Beverly, HSM 
VOCATION TRIP:  From June 2-6, I was 

blessed to have two young Idaho women, who 

are discerning religious life, travel with me to St. 

Mary of the Valley in Beaverton to visit the Sis-

ters of St. Mary of Oregon and Sister Rebecca 

Mary, HSM.  Please pray for all young people 

actively discerning their vocations.  Jesus retains 

the ability to attract religious and priestly souls. 

 

 

 
Pictured at left are 

Maria Yecenia Marez 

from Haggerman, and 

Sandra Meza from 

Parma, Idaho. 

 

      

DIOCESE OF BOISE:  Bishop Peter Christensen 

ordained Joseph Lustig and Nathan Dail to the 

priesthood at the Cathedral in Boise on June 7.  

Next year we anticipate the ordination of Deacon 

John Mosier.  Bishop Treinen, our founding bish-

op, requested that priestly vocations to the Dio-

cese of Boise have top priority in our daily pray-

ers and sacrifices.  We have been happy to do so. 

FATHER MARK’S FUNERAL:  Against all 

odds, I was able to fly to and from Portland, Ore-

gon on Friday, June 8.  My brother, Tom Greger, 

was able to provide needed transportation and 

welcome companionship to the Trappist Abbey 

to attend the funeral and burial of my hermit 

friend.  People travel like this all the time, but it 

left me breathless.  I would only do it for love. 

SURPRISE VISITOR:  Father Brent Crowe, 

newly ordained priest of the Archdiocese of Port-

land, asked to stay overnight in a hermitage June 

10-11.  He is a classmate and friend of our two 

newly ordained priests.  My retreatant and I had 

the privilege of Mass on Sunday and Monday as 

a result.  “Come again,” I urged him.  He will 

next year, he said, 

and will bring priest 

friends with him! 

 
Father Brent Crowe, 

newly assigned to my 

home parish in  

Beaverton, Oregon: 

St. Cecilia’s parish. 


