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Life was nearly perfect for long-time parishioner
Sue Geracie. She was in a loving marriage to Rick,
her best friend for nearly 50 years, had close
relationships with her two nearby daughters and
their husbands, and plenty of time with her two
granddaughters.
“The great eight,” as they called themselves,
traveled together, visiting Jamaica and Italy, and
spent countless hours enjoying each other’s
company. Sue and Rick cherished their rock-solid

marriage and connection with their family.
Then one day, everything changed. In 2014, Rick
was diagnosed with amyotrophic lateral sclerosis
(ALS), a neurodegenerative disease that affects
muscle movement control.
“I’ll never forgot when the doctor told us, ‘this is
a journey, not a sprint, that you will be on,’” Sue
said.
Sue was stunned and at a loss for what to do
next. Her first step in the journey was to ground
herself in her faith. “The first thing I did when I
found out that Rick had this terrible disease was
to go to the St. Dominic Prayer Gardens, look at
the beautiful setting and ask, ‘Okay, God, what
do I do now?’” Sue remembers. “I knew God
would guide us through the grief and remind me
of all we still had.”
Shortly after Rick’s diagnosis, Sue quit her job of
25 years so she could help care for him full time.
Sue remembers with great gratitude that her
whole family helped take care of Rick during the
next two and a half years, during which his
disease progressed.
During Rick’s difficult two-and-a-half-year
journey with ALS, he wrote letters to the most
important people in his life.

group of fellow St. Dominic parishioners on the
Marian Pilgrimage trip to France and Spain in
September 2018.

Continued on page 2
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Sue, pictured here with her friend, Emily, joined a

“While he could still walk, he would sneak down
to his computer and write,” Sue remembers. “In
his letters, he wasn’t blaming God for his disease,
but he did wonder why he and his family were
chosen to carry this cross.”

Rick spent hours writing lovefilled, emotional letters to Sue,
and his daughters, sons-in-law
and granddaughters.

last?” Mary explained that
everyone grieves differently
and invited Sue to participate
in the St. Dominic
bereavement ministry, a new
program with offerings
tailored to individual needs.

“His letters were his final gifts
to us,” Sue tearfully recalls.
“We counted, and he used the
word “love” more than 1,000
times in his letters.”

“Grieving is so personal and
adapts to each individual,”
Mary said. “Some people
prefer to be alone or just with
their families, and some like to
be around other people to
help them take away the
pain.”

As ALS took its toll on Rick’s
body, he slowly became
unable to walk. This severe
physical limitation made
leaving the house very
difficult and he and Sue
stopped attending the
St. Dominic 7:30 am Sunday
Mass, which they had
regularly attended for years.

The St. Dominic bereavement
team offers to visit people in
their homes, reaching out to
help talk about the pain. The
team also provides classes,
resources, and other
opportunities for people to
connect with others who are
grieving, so they can help
each other through their
journeys.

“In his final year of life, we
retreated from our parish
family instead of moving
closer to it, which is what we
should have done,” Sue said.
“I’ve learned that when you’re
going through something like
that, you shouldn’t retreat the
way I did. Instead, you should
move toward your parish
family, and they will help you
through it.”
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Sue is grateful for the
opportunity to meet other
“The great eight,” as they called themselves, had a remarkable bond
women who have
and spent countless hours together. Pictured here are Rick, Sue, their
experienced similar pain and
two daughters, sons in law and granddaughters.
has become close friends with
others who have lost their
Sue learned this through the assistance
was the absolute best. He was my whole husbands.
and love from Mary Lestina,
world.”
St. Dominic Pastoral Associate, who
“It’s a club you really don’t want to join,
lovingly helped Sue and her daughters
Through her extreme sorrow and pain,
but if you reach out to each other, you
plan Rick’s funeral. Although the
Sue kept her eyes on her faith, which
will receive support and you can find
planning process was emotional and
helped her move forward with her life.
happiness again,” Sue says.
difficult, Sue was very pleased with the
“Although it sometimes felt like it, I
In addition to her involvement in the
service and was touched by how many
realized it wasn’t the end of my life, but,
St. Dominic bereavement ministry, Mary
people came to show their support for
in
some
ways,
it
was
the
beginning
of
encouraged Sue to become involved in
their family.
my life,” Sue said. “All of a sudden, I
other ways with the parish.
“Rick was a retired physical education
opened my eyes and Jesus was in my
“I invited her to be part of our process to
teacher, a basketball, tennis, and golf
heart, but I was still scared.”
find her talents and play a greater role
coach, and a mentor to many young
Mary
played
a
significant
role
in
helping
within the church,” Mary said. “Sue has
people, and so many people came,” said
Sue
work
through
the
pain
in
a
healthy
this open, happy face, and amazing
Sue. “There was such a nice turnout.”
way and stay focused on her faith.
charism. It’s clear that she’s alive with
Sue was heartbroken when Rick passed.
During the funeral-planning process,
faith.”
“I was married to the love of my life for
Sue had asked Mary, “How will I get
50 years,” Sue said through tears. “Rick
through this and how long will the pain

Today, Sue helps with fish fries, church
cleaning, and works in the Parish
Center three days a week, answering
the door and phone, and helping out
with anything that’s needed.

sees couples and families in the pews
that remind her of earlier memories in
her life, she still misses her husband,
but now she also feels joy for her “new”
family.

“I love helping at the church!” Sue says.
“I’m able to share in the experiences of
fellow parishioners, both when they’re
happy or sad. If I can be of any type of
comfort – if I can make them laugh or
hug them when they cry, I know that’s
what God wants me to do.”

“I see Rick’s face and Jesus’ face in each
member of my family and every day I
thank God for them,” Sue said. “Before
he passed, Rick told me, ‘I want you to
live your life.’ There isn’t a day that
goes by when I don’t miss him, but I’m
doing what he told me to do.

Mary, and the entire St. Dominic family,
is grateful for Sue’s tireless efforts.

St. Dominic has now become part of
my family. And I love my new family.”

“Sue’s willingness to join the team and
help us is such a gift for us,” said Mary.
“She is a welcoming face of St. Dominic
for everyone who comes to the Parish
Center. People who come here,
seeking a community of faith, meet Sue
and are drawn into the charism of the
parish.”
In addition to all of these efforts, Sue
recently traveled to France and Spain

“I was married to the love of my life for 50
years.” Sue and Rick on their wedding day.”

on the Marian Pilgrimage with a group
from St. Dominic and is back to
attending 7:30 am Sunday Mass (please
say “hello!” if you see her). When she

“Rick was the absolute best. He was my whole world.”
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Who Me?
By Kurt Peot, Parishioner
I would summarize God’s call and my
response as, who me? God was persistent
each time I was sure that I was not worthy
and that He couldn’t possibly be calling
me. Yet, here I am in the third year of
formation looking forward to ordination
to the permanent diaconate in fall of
2020.

I would say my faith was firmly in my
mind but was not firmly in my heart.

As I left university, I focused on all the
typical things: getting a good job, being
successful, developing my career,
meeting a nice girl, getting married,
starting a family—all good and normal
things. Yet I also let my drive to succeed
I am a cradle Catholic. I was born and
and to obtain wealth, fun, cars, and
raised in the home of the Packers, Green vacations become too important to me.
Bay, Wisconsin. My childhood parish was I slowly drifted away from my faith. There
St. Francis Xavier, which is the cathedral
wasn’t one big thing. There was a series
for the Diocese of Green Bay. I attended
of small things. Eventually, I ended up in
all Catholic schools: grade school, high
a deep and dark place wondering who
school and university. I received all the
the heck I was. I wondered if anyone liked
sacraments of initiation. I was well
me--much less loved me. It was a
formed in the knowledge of my faith.
desolate place. As I think back on it and

how I was living, I could have predicted
I would end up there.
In that dark place, I saw a little tiny ray of
hope, a little lifesaver—white, ever so
small, and far away. It was the faith of my
childhood. I realized that I needed to
change. I wanted to be who I was raised
to be.
Slowly I realized life was truly a great gift
God had given me. I learned to do
everything for the greater glory of God.
I studied scripture. I prayed. I learned to
look and listen for God. I found Him in the
most amazing and insignificant places.
I found him in breezes, whispers,
emotions, and the people around me.
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I realized he was always talking to me.
I started to fall in love with Him, and my
life began to change.

rather frantic. Finally, I had
lunch with Father David Reith
and asked for help. He
suggested I check out the
About this time, my son took me on a trip diaconate, but I should hurry
to Phoenix. We left Milwaukee on a cold because I may be too old.
and dreary April morning. As our plane
I didn’t hurry, because I knew
took off, we flew up through dark grey
I was not worthy; it couldn’t
clouds and rain until we finally broke
be for me. Finally as much to
through and I saw the most beautiful
rule it out as to answer God’s
sight. I saw a bright beautiful blue sky.
call, I contacted the Office for
The sun was glistening off the plane and Diaconate Formation. I was
a bed of white puffy clouds was below
too old, but they said they
me. Struck by the awesome beauty of this would take my application.
sight, I was convinced that this was
I applied and was accepted.
something only God could create.
I offered praise and thanksgiving to God My franticness started to
for the beautiful world He created for me. subside as the first year of
As I prayed, a white light enveloped me. Aspirancy unfolded and
I could see nothing and yet I wasn’t
I learned how to listen to God
scared. I felt I was in a beautiful, safe and better. At the end of the first
happy place. It was a place I didn’t wish
year, I still wasn’t sure I
to leave. I felt God’s love in a real and
belonged there but I knew for sure that
tangible way. Wow! For a man that
God wasn’t telling me to stop. So I
recently was convinced no one even liked applied for Candidacy and was accepted.
him, this was huge and I knew I loved him I learned about the great spiritual writers
too!
and the saints, and realized many of the
saints had been called by God from much
When I returned, I had a much deeper
further away than me. The franticness
commitment to my faith. I became a
gradually disappeared and a calm
catechist. I went on mission trips.
strength, peace, and true joy took over.
I volunteered for many things. My friends I was no longer wondering what it was
changed. My life changed. I was “all in” or God meant or was asking of me. I was a
so I thought. My daughter Joanna said
different man and I was truly joyful.
that she saw me at the altar. I thought,
“That’s nice but you don’t know how
My life was changing too. My
unworthy I am. No, it couldn’t possibly be relationships with my children went from
me.” A friend who is now a deacon said,
good to great. We suddenly could talk
“Did you ever consider the diaconate?.”
about things we had never been able to
I had the same response. A staff member discuss. My relationships at work got
at St. Dominic asked the same question, better. I could talk with my co-workers
and got the same response. Not me.
and I really cared about them, not just
I wasn’t seeing or hearing the consistent about their technical skills but about their
theme here.
human skills and their relationship with
God or maybe just where I might see Him
As I was praying at Holy Thursday Mass,
in their life. I was a better manager/boss
the Mass of the Last Supper when Jesus
than I had ever been.
instituted the Mass, the Eucharist, and in
an act of selfless love, washed the feet of People started to tell me how much I had
his disciples I heard God tell me, “Go
changed, and they would seek me out to
deeper.” I asked, “What do you mean?.”
ask questions or just to chat. My kids saw
I didn’t get an answer. I prayed and tried how much I changed. Life had become
everything to get an answer, yet none
truly joyful, peaceful, strong, and serene.
was forthcoming. My searching became That is not to say it had become easy,
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Kurt Peot
because it was not. However, I had
learned that things happen in God’s time,
not my time, and that I couldn’t do
anything to make it happen sooner. I was
at peace trusting in God’s time and grace.
My offer to you is to listen for God in the
whispers of your life; in the sunrises, the
sunsets, the flowers, the rain, the
beautiful people, the insects, the blades
of grass, your emotions, and know that
He is speaking to you always. Know that
He is persistent, that He loves you, and
that He will never give up on you.
At the end of the day, none of us is
worthy. That is why God’s love and mercy
is the greatest gift ever given. God gives
each of us certain gifts and calls us to
something. I encourage you to listen to
God speaking in your life, and to embrace
whatever it is He is calling you to do. You
too will find peace, serenity, happiness,
and joy. God loves you and you are
precious to Him.

Courage & Faith

By Meg Picciolo, Parishioner & Director of Marketing Communications
Juliet Jaramillo is a senior at Brookfield
East High School. She has a brother,
Daniel, who is seven and a sister, Lili,
who is 12. Her mother’s family were
members of St. Dominic years ago when
her mom was a little girl, and so when
Juliet’s family moved to Brookfield her
freshman year of high school, they
decided to join St. Dominic. Her mom
loved the parish and it was a
great fit for the family.

crying. I was telling her everything
bottled up inside me. I told her I was not
feeling safe with myself. I felt a cold
sensation run down my back. I looked
up and asked her if she felt anything
weird. She said, no. I told her what I had
felt and that I saw someone next to her.
She looked over and did not see
anyone. She asked me what I saw. I told

her I saw the Virgin of Guadalupe sitting
next to her with her arms wrapped
around her to protect her and to make
sure she stayed strong.”
This story is part of the testimonial Juliet
shared at confirmation retreat this past
year. It is a powerful testimonial of
courage and faith.
“There have been many times in
my life when I have had to be
courageous, from jumping off
the diving board, to walking in to
my first day of high school, to
giving my first speech in English
class, and walking into the
hospital room knowing my
grandpa was sick and facing
cancer head on this past
October. However, I needed and
found the most courage when
I was going through some of the
hardest times in high school—
when I was bullied.

Juliet’s earliest memories begin
the story of her faith journey.
“I have always known God. He
has been in my life ever since
I can remember. When I was
three years old, we started
taking vacations to Mexico to
visit my dad’s family. We would
go to many different churches
there. I was always fascinated by
and emotional in churches. In
every church in Mexico, there
was a statue of Jesus’s crucified
body lying in a glass coffin, and
I remember just standing next
to the coffin for long periods
just amazed. My mom tells me
that sometimes I would cry as if
I was feeling his pain and
emotion. My grandma and mom
would have to wait in the
church until I said it was ok to
leave. Throughout my
childhood, I would tell my
parents that Jesus was in my
closet and that the Virgin of
Guadalupe was on the roof of
our house. I have always felt
especially close to the Virgin of
Guadalupe. I have had spiritual
experiences throughout my life,
but one in particular occurred
when I was in high school. One
night I saw the Virgin of
Guadalupe while I was sitting on
the end of my mom’s bed

It all started freshman year. I was
the new girl and didn’t know
anyone. At lunch, on the first day
of school, a girl in my class
invited me to sit with her and her
friends, so I did. Everything was
fine for a week or so and then
I noticed that I was sitting at the
end of the table and no one
would talk to me. A week later,
I decided to leave that table and
sit with some other friends I had
made. The following week
I started to hear people call me
names. I didn’t understand why
I was being called these names
for no reason. I didn’t do
anything about it, except to go
home and cry. I kept it all to
myself.
Sophomore year rolled around
and it started out pretty great.
I had a solid group of friends
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until my best friend’s boyfriend
assaulted me. After that, I fell apart.
I felt so lost, lonely, sad, angry, and
confused. I had gotten very depressed
and suicidal.”
It was at this time that Juliet saw the
vision of the Virgin of Guadalupe while
sitting on the end of her mom’s bed.
“That was when I knew I was safe,
protected, and never alone. Seeing the
Virgin of Guadalupe that night showed
me that I would always have someone
by my side. It showed me to stay
strong in your faith no matter how low
you feel and to have courage through
the hardest times.
My junior year again started out great.
Then in November I was assaulted
again. I immediately went back to the
same mindset from sophomore year,
but then I remembered that I had the
Virgin with me; I was not alone. This
gave me courage to go through the
legal process again and to stay strong.
I started going to Mass every Sunday
and I attended adoration. I began to
understand the Mass more fully—
paying attention to the readings and
gospel and connecting them back to
my own life, guiding me to follow God.
Now, I help with the middle school
and high school ministries.”
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Juliet’s senior year has not been easy
either. Diagnosed with thyroid cancer
this past October, she underwent
surgery to have it removed and
recently completed radioactive
therapy. “Going through all of that was
one of the hardest things I have ever
had to endure.” Seeing her
grandfather push through his health
struggles and having him by her side
while in the hospital gave Juliet
courage and her faith gave her
strength. He said to her, “Only the
good Lord knows why.” She has
learned that no matter the situation,

Juliet Jaramillo
put your faith and trust in God without
questioning why.
“My first three years of high school
were definitely a challenging time for
me but it was very clear that the Holy
Spirit was by my side and I grew in my
faith every step of the way. Now, I
believe I can face any challenge or
tough time that comes my way,
knowing that my faith will get me
through and the Holy Spirit will be by
my side.”

Next year Juliet will be attending
Mount Mary University to double
major in social work and Spanish. She
hopes to pursue a career in social work
because she wants to help others.
“I firmly believe in the church’s social
justice teachings. Dealing with my
assault and meeting with my social
worker has inspired me to help others
who experience my same situation.
I also want to help Spanish speaking
women and children to have a voice.”

“So do not fear, for I am with you; do not be dismayed, for I am your God. I will strengthen you and help you; I will uphold
you with my righteous right hand.” Isaiah 41:10
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Parishioner Home Shrine Testimonials
During the Feast of the Holy Family Mass
this year, Deacon Jim Matthias’s homily
struck me. He spoke about how Jesus,
Mary, and Joseph are our example of a
holy family (not a new idea), but who
despite being the Holy Family, lost Jesus
in the Temple. His homily really got me
thinking about how Jesus, Mary, and
Joseph were human, that they can relate
to all of our day-to-day
challenges. During the
homily Deacon Jim
asked, “Are our homes
like the house of
God—a domestic
Church? Are they
places where members
of our family can meet
God and together offer
praise and
thanksgiving, or is your
TV the center of your
home that influences
behavior? If someone
walked into our
homes, would they
know we pray and
have a relationship
with Jesus and his
Blessed Mother? Do
we even have any
signs of being
Christian?” Quite a lot
to ponder!
At the end of Mass, we
received a card with an
image of the Holy
Family and the Prayer
of Consecration to the
Holy Family. We were
encouraged to pray this prayer. My
husband Paul and I were inspired to
implement both a family and a personal
resolution to do some spiritual house
cleaning and renew our prayer life.
It got me thinking about my home. Do I
have images and objects that the casual

visitor or even myself, my husband, and
any family member would notice and
become inspired? Several years ago,
inspired by a Schoenstatt prayer,
(Schoenstatt is a German word that
simply means “Beautiful place.”) I
created a beautiful home shrine or
prayer space in our family room. It
started with a picture of the Blessed

Mother holding Jesus that we hung on
the wall and that our family sees every
day. Then we added a crucifix and
pictures of our family and had the area
blessed. Now it also contains a prayer jar
for adding prayers and a candle. We
pass this area frequently in a day. Each
time we do, it reminds us to pray. If
8

something has come up in our day that
is particularly challenging for us or
someone else, we light a candle or write
a petition and place it there. At the
beginning and end of each day, I make it
a point to visit the area to offer joys and
sorrows to the Blessed Mother and
Jesus. I trust and know in my heart that
they will watch over any of our concerns.
It has been a way to
track how God and the
Blessed Mother are
actively working in my
life and the lives of our
family and friends. I
have to admit when I
created this shrine
several years ago, I did
not know how helpful
it would be or what
the effect would be on
our family’s life.
Over the years, I have
placed many requests
in the hands of the
Blessed Mother and
God through our
home shrine. One
recent example was a
request for
employment for our
newly married son.
Our son and his wife
were living in Madison
when his wife got her
first post-graduate
degree job on the west
coast, which seemed
so far away. Paul and I
were nearly
heartbroken that they would have to
move so far away, but decided to hope
and trust that God had a bigger plan. We
wrote a prayer for his employment and
placed it in our home shrine prayer jar.
Soon after, we learned that our son also
found a job that he felt was a great fit for
his skills. Upon further discussion, we

were amazed that his new job was in a
company that one of his professors from
school had started not too far from his
wife’s job! Therefore, despite this job
being so far away from us, there was
comfort in knowing that he had found
his niche—the one that God intended
for him!
Deacon Jim’s homily inspired me to
think about how to share the practice of
a home shrine with others in the parish.
My family and I have experienced
countless blessings through having this
prayer space. It has opened the door of
our home to the Blessed Mother to bring
Jesus into our hearts and our day-to-day
lives. I have learned in so many ways
that my days are not to be filled with my
“to-do-lists” but the list that the Blessed
Mother and her Holy Family have for me;
to be God’s instrument in His hands. I
have learned to give myself over to
God’s will on a daily basis, as we pray in
the Our Father—“thy will be done,” and
it has been truly amazing. I never
realized that if I get out of God’s way He
could accomplish so much more.
On April 29, 2019, at 7:00 pm, the
parish plans to offer a presentation
with more information on how to
create a prayer space or home shrine.
Please come and be inspired by
parishioners who have used this tool to
keep God present in their homes and in
their lives. You will never know the
powerful blessings waiting for you and
your family! The blessings and rich
graces you receive will extend out from
your home and your lives into the
community and the world. God’s
blessings are boundless! ~Ann Miller
I have been a member of the
Schoenstatt Youth since age 12. I
attended weekends, summer camps,
and special events. Schoenstatt
introduced me to the home shrine.

I quickly created a sacred space in my
room with a crucifix, a picture of Mary, a
candle, and a picture of my family. I have
a home shrine still today, but with new
symbols and items that lead me to
deeper prayer. This sacred home space
is where I begin and close my day with
prayer and meditation. I begin by lifting
up all those I will encounter in the
course of my day and pray for their
needs, and that God may use me in
some way to be his heart and hands. My
prayer area is very personal and
applicable to the seasons of the Church.
It is there where I place all the petitions
on Facebook and on our St. Dominic
Prayer Network. I pray a special prayer
before I leave in the morning. (below)
~Mary Lestina

Mother you are beautiful.
Gladly my heart turns to you.
My greatest joy shall ever be
to form your image within me,
until your features one by one
are reflected in my being,
so the Father happily sees
your image with me, and
full of joy at my life’s end
calls me – his child, and then
by your name, Maria

“Peace, purpose, and a powerful
presence—I have obtained these gifts
from my home shrine. I invite the
Blessed Mother into my day with daily
conversation of prayer intimately in the
comfort of my own home. Humbly,
I present myself to her, as I am—broken,
flawed, imperfect, and in need of growth
in holiness. She listens to my concerns,
my fears, my joys, and my trials.
Accepted and loved as I am brings me

peace. Her presence is palpable and real.
It is there that she meets me, educates
me, and helps me to understand how to
transition my earthly limited attitudes
into a supernatural outlook by viewing
life’s circumstances and those around
me with the lens of her son, Jesus. Here
my purpose is clear. Love as Christ does.
Blessed Mary gives me my purpose, my
direction, and my method. Together,
hand-in-hand, like mother and child, we
set out united an equipped for the day’s
journey.” ~ Cindy Caballero
“Our home shrine is the center of our
morning offering and nightly prayer as a
family. It is at the base of our staircase,
so we pass it often and frequently find
ourselves saying hello to Jesus and Mary
throughout the day. If we are struggling
or need prayer time, the shrine is a place
to rest and obtain help from the Blessed
Mother. It is where we offer our joys and
sufferings of the day—for Mary to use
for the glorification of her Son. It is
always a comfort knowing she is helping
our family.” ~ Lora & Matt Bruce Family
“Our family has our home shrine upstairs
in the hallway outside of all of our
bedrooms. Having the Blessed Mother at
the center of our house gives us the
chance to see her on several occasions
as we pass by. We also end our day as a
family doing our prayer intentions and
night prayers before going to bed. The
kids now ask if they can go out to the
shrine to pray even on the occasions
that we forget.” ~ Melissa & Brian
Magliocco
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A Life

By Peter Murray, Parishioner and Seek Christ Editor

Parishioner Millie Pukac turned 100 on
March 17, 2019. At the 9:00 am Mass that
day, she received a special blessing from
Father Dennis surrounded by her family.
She has been a member of St. Dominic
for 40 years. Before the big day, we spent
some time talking with her to garner
some words of wisdom and to take time
to share memories. Her story tells of the
many changes that occurred over a 100year period and how faith has been the
thread of her life.

In August 1945, Millie met her future
husband, Joe Pukac on VJ Day (Victory in
Japan) on Wisconsin Ave. in downtown
Milwaukee where thousands of people
were out celebrating the end of the war.
Joe was home on final leave from the
Navy. He trained to be a pilot in Corsair
fighter planes but the war ended before
he was called overseas. Joe used to say,
“The Japanese heard that I was coming so
they surrendered.”

Millie was born at
St. Nicholas Hospital in
Sheboygan. She was the only
child of her three siblings to be
born in a hospital. Her parents
were Mary (Trester) Hernberger
from Two Rivers, WI, and Oscar
Hernberger, who worked at
Panzer Lumber. The family home
was a “double flat” on 1917 N
11th Street with large vegetable
and rose gardens, plum trees, and
a chicken coop. Millie has fond
childhood memories of going to
her grandparent’s (Trester) farm
near Schofield, WI in the summer.
They would take the train and
Grandpa Trester would pick them
up with his horse and buggy.
Millie’s childhood nickname was
Mickey.
Millie attended Holy Name Grade
School in Sheboygan from
kindergarten through grade 8. She
skipped 1st grade because she was very
bright. Millie graduated from St. Agnes
High School in Fond du Lac and studied
at both Marion College and St. Norbert
College, and earned her Bachelor of
Science degree in Education from
Milwaukee Teachers College (now UW
Milwaukee). She taught elementary
school for eleven years in Oshkosh,
Indiana, Marinette, Racine, and
Milwaukee.

84th Street, getting to work on the
streetcar or bus.
Millie and Joe had three daughters: Mary
Jean, Patricia Ellen, and Laurel Ann. They
relocated to Appleton in 1950 when Allis
Chalmers transferred Joe there to be
Sales Manager of that office. There Millie
got her first driver’s license at age 40. In
1966, due to more transfers and
promotions, they moved to Waukesha,
then to Elmhurst, Illinois. Millie enjoyed
her work as a part-time sales
associate at Marshall Field & Co.
in Oakbrook, IL. After Millie and
Joe moved to Brookfield in
1980, she continued to work for
Marshall Field & Co. at Mayfair
Mall, retiring at age 62. Millie
and Joe became active in the
life of St. Dominic Catholic
Parish. In 2011, Millie and joe
moved to San Camillo in
Wauwatosa. Millie has three
grandchildren who are married
and seven great-grandchildren
who are the delight of her life.
What is your secret to your
longevity?
“I have no idea, possibly
genetics. My sister Grace is
102.”
What would you say are the
most important lessons you
have learned in your life?

On June 21, 1947, at age 28, Millie
married Joe at Holy Name Church in
Sheboygan and they held their reception
at the top of the National Bank building.
Post WWII housing was very limited so
Joe and Millie first lived with Joe’s parents
on N. 20th Street, and later his parents
bought a duplex on N 37th Street so
Millie and Joe could rent the upper flat.
Millie taught 6th grade at Victor Berger
Grade School and one year at a school on
10

“I think you are happiest when you give
to other people. I am in a condition now
where people give to me and I want to be
on the other side. I want to be able to
give and do things, but I cannot do so
much anymore.
I was always true to my Roman Catholic
faith, which is the deepest thing I treasure
in my life.”

What would be your advice to your
younger self?
“Try to be levelheaded. Just think about
it; be careful what you choose. If you
choose the wrong thing occasionally, try
to correct it.”
Who has been an inspiration to you?
“My grandparents. I love the lessons that
they taught us on their farm. I loved and
respected my grandparents. My grandma
Trester would walk across the fields to a
neighbor who would drive her to church
on Sunday. Their love of their faith was an
inspiration. I respected their hard work
on the farm and the way they lived.
Grandma would tell us a story and
Grandpa would say, now you keep still;
now it’s my turn to tell a story! My uncles
would take a branch from the lilac tree
and make us fishing poles. A wonderful

uncle would give us such nice gifts at
Christmas. He introduced my brother to a
working steam engine and introduced us
to Tom Sawyer and Huckleberry Finn. I
remember he gave us a big box of dolls
all dressed in white, which my mother
promptly distributed to each of us.”

priests themselves. It is a great parish. I
get the bulletin mailed to me each week
and I read it with a great deal of interest.
My husband Joe was very active in the
St. Dominic St. Vincent DePaul. Ministry.
What are a few of your favorite
memories of St. Dominic?

When have you felt God's presence in
your life?

“I loved working with the Holy Dusters.
One of my best friends is Marlene
“I suppose as a little kid when I made my D’Agostini. I still visit her though she has
first Communion. That was a big moment also moved from her home. I wrote a
for me. I remember walking around all
Robin Hood skit with a variety of roles for
day very solemnly.”
the seniors, which we performed with
costumes. The skit was videotaped. I
What has St. Dominic meant to you?
helped create other entertainment
programs for the St. Dominic seniors too,
“I feel that anyone who belongs to
which was fun. Joe and I also helped at
St. Dominic is fortunate, because of all
many of the parish picnics.”
the things offered. They have so many
things going on: the rosary on Tuesday
nights and Friday mornings, and the

“St. Dominic is just a wonderful parish. They offer so much to the people to help them lead a good Catholic life.
The main thread in your life is your faith, so be thankful for what you have and be kind.” ~Millie Pukac

stdominic.net
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1.

Child formation students make decorative
crosses for the children of our Lenten
Outreach parishes, St. Michael and St. Rose.

2.

School student’s in grade 3 created force and motion
carnival games as part of their study on physics.

5.

St. Dominic teens attend the 2019 March for Life in
Washington, D.C.

3.

We are grateful to all who serve our parish—over 100
people serve at Mass each weekend in various roles.

6.

Congratulations to our 8th grade girls basketball team
who placed 2nd in the Padre Serra Tournament.

4.

Many volunteers served during our Lenten Outreach
project days at St. Michael Parish.

7.

Celebrating World Day of Consecrated Life at St. Dominic.

7

Share your faith story in our next issue! Contact Meg Picciolo at 262.781.3480 or meg.picciolo@stdominic.net.
Seek Christ is published by
St. Dominic Catholic Parish
18255 W. Capitol Dr., Brookfield WI 53045
Phone: 262.781.3480
info@stdominic.net
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