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MARYMOUNT’S FIRST BENEFACTOR
By Sister Mary Beverly, HSM

Robert A. Greger died at
the age of 97 on April 18, 2020
in San Antonio, TX. My father
was an extraordinary man. He
was greatly admired by all who
knew him. As a second career,
my Dad worked full time for the
Church, first doing Adult Faith
Formation at St. Cecilia parish
in Beaverton, OR and then for
the entire Archdiocese of Portland. If I could write the story
of his life, the book would be
very interesting because he had
many gifts and talents. The segments of his life were
very different, one from the other.
First of all, my Dad was a man of faith and prayer.
I remember as a child, growing up in southern IL, that
he was very dedicated to his weekly youth class at St.
Boniface parish in Edwardsville. He was a naturalborn teacher, though his first profession was that of a
chemical engineer for Shell Oil Company in their research department in Alton, IL.
My Dad never knew a stranger. He was friendly
and interested in everyone he met and with whom he
talked, even if it was only at a rest stop on our way to
visit my mother’s family in Arizona or his family in
Indiana during our yearly vacation. He enjoyed
watching nature and taught us, both at home and on
the road, to observe birds and animals and to learn
their names and ways. He loved traveling and
thought it was a great education for us kids. (I am the
oldest of seven.) We often stopped to see museums
and to read road side signs with information about
history, geography and geology of different areas in
the USA. My Dad was always learning and was a
voracious reader, accumulating a large library mostly
of religious books, particularly on theology.

For my readers, friends and benefactors, I want to
focus on why my father can be called Marymount
Hermitage’s “first benefactor” and tell some of the
highlights of his association with my hermit life here
in Mesa, ID.
Prologue: As life-long Catholics, my parents approved of and supported me in my vocation as a religious. In 1966 at age 17 after high school, I entered a
teaching community of Sisters. Later, when I discerned that God was calling me to the eremitical life,
my parents not only accepted my decision, but actively supported me in this more radical vocation.
They had built our Edwardsville house with their
own two hands. I remember at age 4, sitting on a dirt
pile from the excavation of the basement of the house,
watching Mom and Dad work every day. It was a
three story house, so it was not a small undertaking!
When I was accepted to discern the hermit vocation in LaPine, OR, my parents actually spent a weekend at the Hermitage, helping to construct the cabin I
would live in. These are two
of the photos of them installing windows that summer in 1979. I tell these
memories to explain why I
have told people over the
years that I have building in my blood, even
though I professionally
know nothing about it!
Beginning in ID: In
1981, at the invitation of
Bishop Sylvester W.
Treinen, Sister Rebecca
Mary and I left our first
(Continued on page 2)
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religious community in Beaverton, OR and were living in
Boise, working at Nazareth
Retreat Center. We were trying
to negotiate all the canonical,
legal and financial aspects necessary for beginning a Hermitage somewhere in Idaho. I
had become really discouraged.
One day on the phone, my Dad asked me if I/we
needed anything. I started crying and told him how
much we needed some seed money to begin and had
no feasible way to raise money since no one knew us
yet. He said, “You feel called to be a hermit?” “I
have never wanted anything more in my life,” I answered my father. He simply said, “ I will send you
some money.”
I did not find out until later the details of what it
took for my Dad to make this donation, but about a
week later, there in the US mail was a check for
$20,000. My Dad actually mortgaged their house in
Portland, OR to get the cash for us. My mother was
dying of pancreatic cancer, so this was really putting
him out on a limb. We would later be given 100
acres of ranch land at Mesa from Jim Ball and his
family. The Uhlenkott Well Drilling Co. from Fenn,
ID, including Ray, Chuck and Tim, would drill our
well at a 50% discount. There have been many people with generous donations throughout the years,
but it was my Dad, who came through in the very
beginning to help us take the first steps toward
making Marymount Hermitage a reality.
Life at Marymount: My mother, Vera Echeveste Greger, died on March 16, 1983. The dedication of Marymount Hermitage was on November 19,
1984. We had 5 small modular buildings: a chapel,
common house, and 3 hermitages. Bishop Treinen
offered the
first Mass.
(Seen at
right: Sr.
Beverly,
Fr. Howard
Curtis, Sister Rebecca
Mary and
Bishop
Treinen.)

My Dad was one of the guests to help us celebrate
that historic day. Our chapel could only hold 8 people,
but we took all the furniture out, except the altar, and
crammed 60 people in there that cold, rainy, muddy,
winter day. Dad and
Jim Ball brought in
bales of hay and set
them outside the
common house, so
people would have a
place to sit down and
eat a simple lunch
after Mass.
I do not remember
when the first discussion of this idea came up, but my
father asked if he could live with us and work as our
maintenance man. It was a good fit, because we needed so much help getting started and our first chaplain,
Father Howard Curtis, OCSO, was my Dad’s spiritual
director and best priest friend.
In the spring of 1986, my father
brought with him a small travel
trailer and took up residence at
Marymount. He and Father
Howard were both handy with
tools. They constructed porches
with steps or ramps for all our
buildings and dug out crawl
space
access holes for each. The
two of them assembled
wood racks for the three of
us outside our hermitages.
The one project Fr. Howard
and my Dad enjoyed the
most was constructing a
work shop near Father
Howard’s hermitage. Dad
built a work bench and lots
of shelves, donating many
of his valuable tools, which
we still have and use today. I am sure when Dad went
to the local hardware stores to get building supplies, he
paid for everything himself. We had no real income in
those early days and just buying weekly groceries was
difficult. Both Fr. Howard and Dad were gardeners
and they cleared out truck loads of rocks from a large
plot near the chaplain’s hermitage for a fertile garden
area, which Father Howard and Father Eugene Esch,
OSB, our second chaplain, put to good (Continued on page 3)
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use for years.
There were many interior items for our buildings
which Dad worked on,
such as installing extra
lights and making me an
executive style desk by
finishing a door and
My office desk decorated
placing it on top of two 2drawer file cabinets. Very with sympathy cards today.
clever. The engineer at work! When my Dad realized how much Sister Rebecca Mary and I were doing to collect and press wildflowers, he made some
press boards for us and then later hired a finish carpenter to make us a really large supply. We have
used these press boards for well over 25 years now.
Another Life Change: My Dad actually intended to live indefinitely at Marymount, but the difficulty of living in a travel trailer in the winter time on
the mesa defeated this plan. He left in blizzard conditions for points south in November, 1986. It was
by traveling in the USA that he met the woman, who
became his second wife, Mary A. Holbrook. Since
Dad and Mary both loved the ocean, they intended
to live along the Oregon coast. When Dad closed
and sold his Portland home, he gave me furnishings,
which had been my Mom’s like kitchen pots and
pans and her sewing machine. After their marriage
in 1989, Dad and Mary visited us at least once a
year. Even with only a few days for visiting, Dad
would always ask if there were chores he could do
for us. Always generous—that was my Dad.
25th Anniversary of Marymount Hermitage:
The last time Bob Greger was able to visit was in
September, 2009.
We were celebrating the 25th anniversary of Marymount. Bishop
Michael Driscoll
offered Mass and
afterwards Sister
Rebecca Mary and I
hosted over 100
guests in our home Chapel scene at Mass for the “Our
called Holy Family Father” in front row from R to L:
Mary and Jim Cook, Bob Greger,
House. My Dad
Joseph Servatius, Lucille Greger
was becoming frail Dungan, Joanne Wood. Ron Greger
by then and could
seen behind Lucille and Joe.
no longer drive.
My brother, Ron Greger from Atlanta, GA and my
sister, Lucille Dungan from San Antonio, TX made
it possible for Dad to come by renting a car for all of
them to drive to Mesa, ID for a few days. That was

the last time that my Dad could express himself well in
a written note. He wrote laboriously for some while
and later gave me this note before he left Marymount:
Beloved Sr. Beverly,
9-14-2009
I can’t begin to express adequately the pride and joy you
have given me through the years! I thank God for his calling you and for your generous response!
What a marvelous witness you and Sister Rebecca Mary
have been to your neighbors and to all of us!
It was almost 25 years ago that I started using centering
prayer as my primary personal form
of prayer. Not too long after that, I
started beginning and ending my
prayer time with outstretched arms
—deliberately choosing that action
to imitate your logo—and to help me
daily to be united to your prayer
life. This has been, and continues to
be, a meaningful dimension of my
daily prayer time!
Love Always!
Dad

This precious note in my father’s handwriting on a
yellow paper from a small note pad has remained folded up in my Office book since the day when he handed
it to me. It so clearly shows my Dad as a man of faith
and prayer. He found inspiration from our lives as hermits on the mesa, but we would not have gotten started
except for his generosity and support. It is no wonder
that when I look around at all that has been built at
Marymount, I feel the presence of my beloved father.
(Daddy, I miss you. Pray for me, as you always have.)

Lastly, the Library: The only building my Dad
never saw was Mercy House. He was fascinated with
the architectural plans and descriptions of how it was
being used. He loved it from afar in the nursing home
where he and Mary were being cared for in San Antonio, TX. The core of the collection of books we now
have were donated by my Dad. I created a plaque and
hung it in the new library. You can see the original
some day when you visit, God willing. I will include it
here to conclude my story.
ROBERT A. GREGER
Catholic, lay theologian,
reader, learner, teacher,
first benefactor of Marymount Hermitage,
in thanksgiving for the donation of his library,
and for being my beloved
FATHER

Sister Mary Beverly Greger HSM
April 11, 2018
Epilogue: Our first chaplain, Father Howard Curtis,
OCSO, died on December 31, 2018. I was not able to
make a memorial newsletter for him, which I sincerely
(Continued on page 4)
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regret. Father Howard was from hearty pioneer
stock, raised in the high mountains of CO, near what
is now Steamboat Springs. The harshness of the
mesa desert in both summer and winter were nothing to him. From being formed by the Rule of St.
Benedict, he had the value
that the monastery be selfsustaining and have all that
it needed within, as an institution. He thought it was a
good idea for us to have
chickens for eggs, so he
built a very clever and
serviceable chicken coop
near Sister Rebecca Mary’s
hermitage, so it was
convenient for her to
take care of her flock.
When I was looking
for photos of my Dad
working here, I found
these of Father Howard, which were taken
in the summer of 1985.
This is one of the
memorable, famously
funny quotes from Sister Rebecca Mary,
when she was learning to take care of the
chickens. Here at
Mesa, it is not dark
until 11 PM in the
summer time. The
free range chickens
only go to roost after

sunset. So shutting
the door after they
are all inside is a late
job. Sister was used
to going bed much
earlier. With some
exasperation, she
said, “This going to
bed with the chickens is for the birds!”
Father Howard
was a good priest and a mature, experienced Trappist monk. The advice he gave us in those first three
years (before he left for another assignment), I have
remembered and used as wise and practical. I ask

the charity of your prayers for the repose of the souls
of Robert A. Greger and Father Howard Curtis, OCSO.
Thank you and God bless you!

COMMUNITY NEWS
By Sister Mary Beverly, HSM

Correspondence: I appreciate the expressions of
sympathy which I received from so many. I appreciate
prayers for myself and my family while we grieve and
wait to have my father’s funeral Mass and burial in
Portland, OR. The waiting is hard and adds to the sadness of our loss. God bless those who sent memorial
donations to Marymount Hermitage in honor of my
father and for the priests who graciously offered to say
Mass for the repose of his soul.
COVID-19 Closure Ends: Marymount was closed
from March 26-April 30. Now with new directives
from the Governor of Idaho and the Bishop of Boise, I
am able to host retreatants, neighbors and visitors
again. Make your retreat reservations as you are able.
Those who cancelled in April are re-scheduling.
Library Work: I have been working for hours each
week in the library processing new books. It is a place
and a work I love! I have also written letters to call in
loaned books, which have been checked out for over a
year. The results have been gratifying.
Maintenance Work: Raphael Meza completed the
fencing for the property early this spring, a very difficult job. He generously insisted on making this a
donation. Prayers please for him and his family!
McCabe Roberts of Council, ID has accepted to be
my maintenance man. He will work here on an average of one day a month. He has already completed
long-neglected projects. Besides doing
some repairs at one hermitage and inside
Mercy House, he also installed a new icon
on the library door. The old one was faded by the sunlight. This new one has a
coating to protect it against ultra-violet
rays. McCabe painted the cross and bell
tower, which were very much in need
(Continued on page 5)

MEMORIALS GIFTS FOR

ROBERT A. GREGER

Mr. & Mrs. Mark Agenbroad, Meridian, ID
Carol Adams, Weiser, ID
Father Camilo Garcia, Fruitland, ID (Masses said)
Mary Glenn, Boise, ID
Mr. & Mrs. Virgil Leedy, Weiser, ID
Father Thomas Loucks, Boise, ID (Mass said)
Father Joseph Lustig, Twin Falls, ID (Mass said)
Larry Macomb, Boise, ID
Mr. & Mrs. John Oglevie, Weiser, ID
Mr. & Mrs. James Sukup, Indianapolis, IN
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Donations: I would
like to thank Geneva
of that. (Photo at left
and Doug Wood for a
shows the fresh new
donation last year of a
look.) McCabe has
recliner. St. Francis
accepted a larger job,
hermitage now has a
which he will sub out. new look and comfort.
The task is to re-roof,
I also thank Laurene
install new siding and and Ernie Houghton
paint the old Common for the donation of two
House. Of the original recliners, which refive buildings, this is
place older ones in two
the last which needs
buildings. Nice to
exterior renovation. I have up-grades!
expect to pay the cost
God bless those
of $11,400. out of sav- who left groceries in
ings. Because of the
chapel for me during
scope of this project, I the COVID-19
asked for and received closure. Your thoughtthe approval of my Board of Directors and Bishop
fulness and kindness
Peter Christensen, Bishop of Boise.
are greatly appreciated.
I pray daily for all of
you, my dear friends.
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