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The Conway Council 4143 of the�Knights�of �

Columbus held its annual�Fall Festival�on October 

10th at the Spiritan Center. A German�style meal of 

turkey, pork loin, dressing, sauerkraut, creamed �

potatoes, green beans, and homemade sausage was 

served. It was followed by a silent auction and bingo 

games. The proceeds of about $5,000 will be used in 

support our Diocesan seminarians.��

This Knights of Columbus service project began in 1989 to benefit a Holy Ghost 

Fathers Mission in San Antonio, Mexico. As the original organizers of the project, 

the late Clarence Nahlen and Clarence Lock arranged for a group of parishioners to 

travel to Mexico a couple of times to officially present the mission with the money 

raised along with donated medical supplies. Extra sausage from the festival was 

later sold to benefit the Sisters of Charity.��
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Chapel Talk�

God is talking to us all the time; but sometimes we forget to listen.  He’ll use a song,  

a sunset or a movie scene; He’ll nudge your heart or put thoughts in your head that 

had never occurred to you.  We, as Catholics, believe He is truly present in the 

Blessed Sacrament in the monstrance.  “Chapel Talk”  is taken from one adorer’s 

visits to our Adoration Chapel and the simple conversations’ that sometimes take place there.   Who the adorer 

is, is not important.  What is important is believing that God has something to say to each of us, if only we take 

the time to listen.�

“Feed me, Lord, I’m Yours; I am hungry with much to endure.�

Fill my thoughts with more of You; mold my heart in all I do.�

Keep me close, don’t allow me to stray; reveal more of You, show me Your way.�

Reshape my heart, so I’ll love as You do; when I fall, help me begin anew.�

You’re all that I need, though the world disagrees; shape my desires so it’s only You that I seek.�

For my efforts are useless, if not based on You, Your foundation deep, against the world view.�

Hold me and feed me as no one else can; You truly are my Savior, Son of God, Son of Man.”�

�

�

“My child, I am here to feed you; I am here to love.�

I’m sitting right beside you and not just up above.�

I watch you come here often; I love to see you here.�

You can always tell Me anything, yet you often hold back the tears.�

My child, even I wept when My friend, Lazarus died.�

Trust Me, I know your hurts and struggles; there is nothing you need to hide.�

Sit with Me in the chapel; bring your concerns into My Light.�

My love can heal all things; even when no answer appears in sight.�

Trust Me with whatever it is that occupies your heart.�

Yes, I have a plan; one I’ve been working on from the start.�

I am and I have all that you need.  I promise.”�

St. Joseph School Endowment�

 Christmas Open House�

Tuesday, December 7
th

�

9:00am � 4:00pm�

�

 The Endowment would like to invite YOU to stop by our office on �

Tuesday, December 7, anytime from 9am �4pm, �

to enjoy some Christmas treats and cheer!�

�

�

�

Also note, the Endowment office will be closed on Friday, Dec. 24, �

Monday, Dec. 27, and Friday, Dec. 31. �



�
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“Bottle Buddies” Created for All Saints Day Celebration�

By Ray N ie lsen �

All Saints Day was November 1st and St. Joseph Middle School's 4th grade classes, under the supervision of 

religion teacher Cara Pizzolatto, created "bottle buddies" resembling many saints or persons close to �

sainthood.  �

�

Ms. Pizzolatto worked with Volunteer Coordinator Angela Rawls in gathering materials for the project. The 

children worked on their chosen saints in both the classroom and at home.�

Pope John Paul II, Owen Ussery�

Blessed Pier Giorgio Frassati, Drew Nabholz�

St. Bernadette Soubirous, Blake McVay�

St. Francis of Assisi, Austin Kordsmeier�

Venerable Fulton Sheen, Alonzo Castro�

Blessed Michael J. McGivney, Isiah Stoubaugh�

St. Josephine Bakhita, Sophia Ramirez�

St. Rose of Lima, Eva Porcaro�

St. Patrick, Grayson Gunther�
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Post Pandemic Close�Knit Faith Community�

By Jean Le f f ler �

She seeks wool and flax, and works with willing hands.  Proverbs 31:13�

�

In looking for a suitable Scripture quote for this article, I found a description of a good wife in Proverbs 31. But Close�

Knit Faith Community is more than a group of ‘good wives’. You see, Close�Knit Faith Community has gone Co�Ed! So 

far, there are three men who are integral members of the CKFC group. And you know what? The men are just as talented 

in the yarn crafts as any of the women! �

�

The CKFC is a group of folks who knit and crochet for charity. We make preemie hats for the Baptist Hospital NICU in 

Little Rock, newborn size baby hats for Conway Regional Hospital, baby carrier coverlets for newly baptized babies in 

our parish, baby items for Life Choices, prayer shawls for anyone who would benefit from being ‘wrapped in prayer’ � 

in, or not in, our parish. This year, we adopted Superior Nursing Home and made a lap robe/afghan for every resident, to 

be distributed at Christmas. With the addition of the men to the CKFC, our group has added adult�size hats to our �

repertoire. These will be distributed through Soul Food Café and the Ministry Center for the homeless during the cold 

weather.   �

�

Who among us has not been changed by the covid�19 virus? When the quarantine shut 

down public meetings of all types, the Close�Knit Faith Community seemed to go into 

hiding � but in reality, we doubled down! The crochet hooks and knitting needles kept 

flying throughout the past year and a half! �

�

When we got the word that we could meet in person again, we happily gathered in the 

Spiritan Center. There is a closet where we can store our finished projects until we have 

amassed enough to deliver to the respective charity. Before delivery, however, we make 

arrangements for a priest to visit us and bless the items. His prayer always includes a 

prayer for us who have worked to make the item and the recipient who will reap the 

benefit of our work. We include a card in the bag of hats and lap robes or attach an indi-

vidual tag on the prayer shawls identifying CKFC as the donor of the finished project. �

�

People are often curious about our meetings. We begin with a prayer, loosely based on 

Psalm 139, and written by our ‘founder’, Lynn Pownall (who has since moved to South 

Carolina). We enjoy ‘Show and Tell’ time to display any finished items. Then we collect 

and record our personal prayer concerns. They will be sent out later via e�mail to all the members as a reminder to share 

in the prayer responsibility throughout the week. After that time, we hear a meditative reading. During autumn this year, 

each week we are concentrating on a chapter from Rediscovering the Saints book written by Matthew Kelly. We had 

begun that book back in the spring of 2020 but put it aside when we were quarantined, so we are revisiting it now. Often, 

we have some quiet time, what we call Contemplative Knitting � but we are admittedly not very good at the quiet part of 

that!�

�

With the school construction project underway, CKFC has moved to 

the homework room in the After School Care Building. It is very co-

zy and we are happy to have a place to meet. Karin Kirk, our 

‘honorary’ member � she doesn’t knit or crochet, but helps us to keep 

in touch � is our collection center. Those who are still avoiding the 

group meetings bring their finished items to Karin. She in turn puts 

the items in the storage closet until it is time for blessing and distri-

bution. �

�

It has been a great addition to include the men. Mark Ferris knits and 

crochets. Dave Leffler makes a variety of size hats, knitted on a 

loom. He can make a child sized hat in an hour. Jeff Shachmut is our 

newest male member and is learning to use the loom. Once he gets 

the rhythm, he and Dave can have a race!�

�

Dave Leffler making a hat for the homeless on a 

loom. Claranne and Mark Ferris each crocheting 

baby blankets.�

Jean Leffler crocheting a �

baby blanket for Life Choices �
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We also have two Methodists in the CKFC � we are diverse AND ecumeni-

cal! One is Nancy Frevert and drives in from Little Rock. She is one of the 

original CKFC members. The other is Gail Sharp, a local friend who knits 

and crochets expertly. Our newest member is Tricia Tyler, who is new to 

our St. Joseph family. She also knits and crochets. Our eldest member is 92�

year�old Bernice Ballheimer, who is an avid crochet artist. Our youngest 

members are Jim and Martha Griffin. They are the children of Alex Griffin. 

Though they are young, they are not too young to ‘play with the yarn’! �

�

You need not be an expert in knit or crochet. In fact, one of our members, 

Marcia Beltowski cannot crochet any longer due to an injury so she brings 

her bead work when she can come. Some years we have taught school aged 

children to knit. We learn from and share with each other in so many ways! �

�

Folks ask us if we take donations of yarn. Yes, we do, however we do not use 

wool, or other ‘natural’ fibers. The charities we donate to cannot give specialty 

yarn the special care those fibers need. Our favorite weight of yarn is a #4 or #5. Bright colors and pastel colors are the 

best � crocheting and knitting in black or very dark yarn is hard on the worker’s eyes. �

�

We will be happy to help you learn to knit or crochet. We even have a few left�handers that can help you. Both knitting 

and crocheting can be very relaxing once your fingers get familiar with the craft. We have lots of yarn and patterns that 

are just waiting to be worked into something useful. There are charities just waiting for you to get involved! �

�

CKFC began back in 2007. We have loved and lost a few members over the 

years. If we all came to a meeting at one time, we would number about 20! Our 

current leader is Retha Fausett. She is good at finding inspiring meditative read-

ings to share. I am the ‘recorder’ of the intentions and keep track of how many 

hats, coverlets, lap robes, or what else we have made. We have local charities 

covered! And we would love to have you join us! We meet in the After School 

Building on Wednesday mornings from 10:00 to about noon. There is no cost to 

attend. As I said, we have a lot of yarn you can use, or you are welcome to bring 

your own. You can reach out to Retha or me by email � my address is 

jean.leffler@yahoo.com and Retha’s is rmfausett61@gmail.com. �

From the Archives: �

Cassie Bergschneider at CKFC’s �

10 Year Anniversary Celebration �

Retha Fausett reading from the book 

Rediscovering the Saints �

Mary Jo Isanhart and Bernice Ballheimer crocheting 

baby blankets while Judy Canino knits a baby blanket�

Tricia Tyler knitting a Preemie Hat on four needles � Nancy Frevert knitting a 

baby coverlet�
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My Child is Gender Confused: What do I do Now?�

By Kathy Kordsmeier �

Much has been written and spoken on the subject of gender identity with vastly conflicting viewpoints. It is 

imperative that parents understand what natural law and the Catholic Church teach. To know and speak the 

truth is not to judge, disparage, or disrespect anyone who is affected by Gender Dysphoria, a real diagnosis of 

a psychological condition. On the contrary, knowledge and truth will empower the reader to respond to �

someone who has gender confusion with compassion, truth, and love. This condition can affect children as 

young as two years of age up to teens at the onset of puberty. Parents and teachers are called to be proactive in 

educating children and students on what the Church teaches rather than allow social media, kids’ television 

programs, library story hours, or even our public schools to teach what “they” want them to know. �

�

Transgender ideology wrongly teaches: people can be born into the wrong body; gender is fluid; male/female 

is only a social or learned construct; a person’s sex can be changed with hormone therapy and sex �

reassignment surgery. To name just one of many devastating effects of this wrong thinking, consider the �

impact on athletics when a boy, with greater physical attributes, presents himself as a girl and is allowed to 

compete as a girl. Pediatrician, Dr. Michelle Cretella refutes these false claims by using simple biology.  “No 

surgery will change the DNA which is imprinted on every single cell of the body”. There are 6500 genetic �

differences between men and women. Since we are talking about the sex a person is born with, using the word 

“gender” (a grammar construct) is misleading.  “Gender” identity is not hardwired as sex is. Identity is in our 

thoughts and feelings which may be accurate or inaccurate. Those who promote these biological untruths �

diagnose a child as transgender if he/she persistently and consistently identifies as the opposite sex. Whereas, 

commonsense says that these confused children should be treated with watchful waiting. We all know some 

little girls like to play ball with their older brothers and some boys enjoy playing with their older sister’s dolls. 

In fact, studies have shown that 75 to 95% of these children who initially present as transgender, eventually 

identify with their biological sex by adulthood. 
(1)

�

�

Ryan Anderson, the author of “When Harry Became Sally”, dispels the myths and lies associated with 

transgender ideology. His book was banned by Amazon, an all too common reaction by mainstream platforms 

to the truth. There is a constant barrage of messages in our culture that say the best and only response for a 

“gender”� confused child is to affirm his or her preferred identity without seeking to discover the underlying 

factors that are contributing to this misperception. This wholesale affirmation and acceptance is being forced 

by laws and school boards in some cases requiring that a child at any age, with or without the parent’s consent, 

be identified by his or her preferred gender pronoun and name. Anderson asserts that this “wreaks havoc on the 

minds of our children grappling with discerning the truth.” It affects how they think about themselves and their 

bodies, and their relationships in ways that are opposed to both science (reason) and faith. 
(2)

�

�

The best advocates for children insist that the proper response to a child who is “gender”� confused is never 

affirmative care. Instead, as with most problems the child must be treated as an individual and given the most 

appropriate care and support based on their specific needs. Parents are often misled into thinking that a child 

identifying as transgender is only talking about a social transition, a different name and pronoun, haircut, 

clothing, nothing permanent. Whereas, social transition, if left unchallenged, almost always leads to �

irreversible medical changes. Using binders to prevent breast development, starting puberty blockers which 

retard bone density and brain development, followed by wrong sex hormones causing hair growth, changes in 

the voice, atrophy of reproductive organs, infertility, etc. are all unnecessary and harmful treatments. If a 

child’s natural maturation is interrupted during adolescence, normal development cannot resume even if the 

treatment is halted later.   �

�

Early intervention by caring and knowledgeable adults is necessary to avoid going down this path of no �

return. The first step is to take the child seriously without validating that the child’s preferred “gender” is true. 

It may be helpful to ask yourself if you would automatically validate a girl who says she is a mermaid or a boy 

who calls himself Superman, etc. Not overreacting, but asking questions with compassion is key.  Honestly 
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express your concern. For example: “I don’t understand”; “I need some time to understand this”; “Help me 

understand”; “Tell me more about what is going on with you.”  Remain calm, be patient and know that what 

you say usually determines who they think they are because children believe what trusted adults say about 

them. �

�

This is not a time to abdicate your adult responsibility and hope that the problem goes away. Rather, it is a �

critical time to strengthen your relationship with the child and to realize that your influence is more important 

than their peers. Shift the focus away from the gender identity issue and the culture which is reinforcing the 

child’s transgender identity.  Involve them in healthy activities with the family. This pro�active approach �

assures the child that you do know and you do want what is best for him or her.�

   �

As a caring adult, you need to take time out to separate facts from feelings. Facts are either right or wrong, true 

or false; whereas, feelings are what you think or feel inside, neither good nor bad, but not always based on �

reality. However, as an adult relating to a child who is confused about “gender” you cannot dismiss or reject 

his/her feelings. The child’s feelings, even if not accurate, must first be heard and then validated to regain or 

maintain the child’s trust.   �

�

In separating the facts from feelings, determine what is contributing to the child’s  “gender” confusion by 

looking around to see what is happening in the home or the school. Maybe the new baby sister who is being 

doted on has caused the 5 year old brother to dress up like a girl to regain the attention he once enjoyed. Or 

you may know that a confused middle school girl is being bullied by her girlfriends for playing football with 

the boys on the playground. Is it possible that the bullying has caused the student to question her femininity 

and begin to self�identify as a boy?  �

�

As parents, teachers, and involved caring adults you must be gentle, patient, and kind to yourself. It may be 

necessary to unlearn before you can learn and practice the most effective way to help a child who is confused 

about his or her sex. You will need to find support from people you can trust in the family, church, school, and 

professional community. For some in�depth practical suggestions including how to find a supportive mental 

health professional for the child, go to www.partnersforethicalcare.org and click on Commonsense Care. 

Here you will find 33 videos (each approximately 30 minutes long) which will teach you many long �

understood best practices from the fields of psychology, education, and child development which will enable 

you to treat each child as an individual. 
(3) 

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�

�
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Beacon of Hope Ministry: Who We Are and What We Do�

By Kathy Kordsmeier �

It seems no matter how visible and accessible we try to make the Beacon of Hope (BOH) Ministry in our parish, we still 

fall short of getting the message out to many people who may need us.  We are a volunteer peer ministry committed to 

walking along side anyone who needs spiritual and emotional support due to a significant loss, a death, divorce, job loss, 

serious illness, etc. We have two locations on campus where you can find free written material and videos related to 

death, grief and loss. The Lending Library can be found on the bookshelves at the entrance to the chapel. CareNotes are 

available in a display rack at the entrance to the church. Please take what you need for yourself or someone you know. �

�

We usually offer a 5 week Grieving with Great Hope Workshop in the Fall and the Spring. Past participants have found 

it to be very helpful. Most of them especially appreciate the Catholic emphasis on the Sacraments, familiar prayers and 

devotions, and the two excellent talks by priests. We conclude each workshop with a Memorial Service in the chapel. 

Watch the bulletin to find out when the next series will begin. �

�

The BOH volunteers reach out four times a year to the bereaved by sending cards which acknowledge the death, offer 

our condolences, and provide practical help through CareNotes at Christmas and on the first anniversary of the death.�

There is an annual Children’s Christmas Memorial Service on a Sunday in early December. This service takes the place 

of the former Children’s Christmas Remembrance Tree. This year it will be on Sunday December 5
th

 at 3:30 PM in 

the Chapel. See the bulletin for more details. �

�

If you need immediate help or if you would like to volunteer, please call or text Kathy Kordsmeier at 501�269�

1998 or send an email to kkordsmeier@outlook.com. �

Growing Up in Conway�Charles and Catherine Favre Family 

with the Memories of Granddaughter Mary Frances Rosie Favre�

By Nancy Breeden Mi tche l l �

Mary Favre Hiegel was 80 years old when grandson Phil Hiegel and his wife Janet presented her with a memory �

keepsake entitled Grandma’s Story at Christmas in 1983.  Mary was born on the Favre farm 2 miles south of Conway on 

March 20, 1903.  A special thanks to Al, Philip, and Jerry Hiegel for their contribution in sharing the history of the �

Favre family and Mary’s memories with me.�

�

The Favre family originally spelled their name Faber which is of Latin origin meaning, “The worker in metals; a smith.”  

Some of the Favre relatives living in Switzerland traced the family roots to the mountains toward Italy, perhaps the area 

near Rome. �

�

The story of the Favre family of Conway, Arkansas begins with Charles Louis Favre who was born on January 28, 1832, 

in Bramois, Switzerland, six miles from Sion, Valois, Switzerland.   Charles was a French mathematics professor in 

Bramois for 30 years.  He taught at both local schools and at the university in Bramois. He could speak and write in 

French, German, English and possibly more languages.  At one time, he served as Mayor of the town.  �

�

Charles first wife, Eugina Dolava, was French�Swiss.  She died leaving behind three young children: Josephine, Celes-

tine and Charles Louis, Jr. After his wife’s death, Charles hired Catherine Nanzer as his housekeeper to help with his 

children and they later married.  Catherine was German�Swiss and was born on May 20, 1837, in North Bramois.  

Charles and Catherine had five children: Julius (1870), Mary Louise (1872), Leon (Leo) 1875), Elias (1877), and Henri-

etta (1880). �

�



�
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Their home was in a corner building of a wall�to�wall row of houses.  Across the street was a saloon which caused a 

great concern to the family for they did not want their children exposed to the influence of drinking.  They read bro-

chures sent by a priest in the Arkansas River Valley declaring the richness of the vegetation in the area indicating it 

would be good for raising cattle.  This influenced their decision to come to the United States and specifically Arkansas. 

Charles’ two oldest daughters Josephine and Celestine, remained in Switzerland possibly because they were married.�

�

Portrait of Favre family before departure to the US.�

Back, l�r: Daughters Josephine and Celestine�

Middle: Leo, Charles, Jr., Charles, Sr., Catherine, Julius, Mary�

Front: Henrietta and Elias�

Front row, l�r: Josephine, Leo, Caroline, Josephine, Frances�

Middle: Catherine, Peter�

Back: Carl, Lee, Mary, Fr. Alphonse, John, Joseph�

Leo Favre on the farm. � Leo checking the grapes in his vineyard �

Charles and Catherine departed from Sion, La Harve, France in December of 1882 with the other members of the family 

on the ship Labrador and arrived in New York Harbor in January of 1883.  The cost of the trip was $346.00.  Charles’s 

brother Alex accompanied the family to the U.S. where he lived with the family and worked on the family farm. When 

the Favres arrived in Arkansas, they purchased bells for the cows so that they would be able to locate them in the high 

grass because it was their understanding , after reading the brochure, that the grass in Arkansas grew very tall.  They 

built a small farm at Pickles Gap two miles north of Conway which included a house, barn, and small tract of land.  

They also rented land upon which they grew cotton, corn, and wheat for use as chicken feed.  In 1889, they sold this 

farm and purchased an 80�acre farm south of Conway.  This farm had an existing log house which, over time, would see 

several additions.  They had milk cows and grew cotton, corn, peanuts, and sweet potatoes.  From a vineyard on the 

farm, they made wine for home use and to sell.  Being a teacher, Charles taught his children much of their education.  

Henrietta could work fractions at the age of five and Julius was considered a math whiz.�

�

As time went on, Charles and Catherine’s children married into other Catholic immigrant families living in the area:  

Julius married Margaret Hass; Mary married Edward Imboden; Leo married Josephine Ficker; Elias married Clara �

Imboden; Henrietta married Joseph Hass.  Many of the descendants remain a part of St. Joseph parish today. �

�

Charles and Catherine’s son Leo Favre remained in Conway after he married and he too farmed the land, as many others 

did during that time period, because farming was a way of life in the rural agricultural community that Conway was.     

Leo and Josephine were among the members of St. Joseph’s Parish who made contributions to the then new church 

when it was completed in 1925.  The Processional Cross, which is used during special times throughout the liturgical 

calendar year, was their special donation �
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�

Leo Favre’s daughter Mary Frances married Peter Paul Hiegel on July 2, 1924.   Mary gave a glimpse into some of her 

memories of growing up in the Favre family.  The following was taken from Grandma’s Story.                                                                                                                     

�

Baby Days. Mary was born on March 20, 1903, on the Favre farm two miles south of Conway.  “There were no hospi-

tals in Conway at that time. My brothers and sister called me Machi all my life.  I do not know why. I was the second 

oldest of eleven children, six boys and five girls.” �

�

When I Was a Little Girl “I remember getting two spankings. One for playing instead of working in the field and the 

other I can not remember why.  My father spanked me. Mother never did. Games we played were Hopscotch, Drop the 

Handkerchief, and Hide and Go Seek.  We had no roller skates for there were no sidewalks to use them on. My favorite 

toys were jacks and big long ropes (for jump rope).  A girl was on each end turning it.  I liked that very much.  Then we 

had Parcheesi and Tiddlywinks. One year we had a two�inch thick ice in our little creek.  Mother sent us with the little 

red wagon to get ice and she made ice cream in winter.  That was nice. In those days there were no tooth fairies.  None of 

the children ever had a birthday party.  That was not in style then especially for country children. We did not know what 

a party was like.  There were no televisions. Radios came on the market after we were married.  We got our first one in 

1925.  That was something!”�

�

The House Where I Grew Up “It was a two�story house.  The upper story was one large room.  This was separated in 

the middle with a large curtain. The boys had one side and we girls had the other. As we grew older, two large rooms 

were built onto the house and we girls got one of them.  We had no fireplace.  We had big wood heaters that would be 

stored in some shed for the summer.  Before putting them up for winter, we always polished them.  People who lived in 

the country had no running water in their homes. We had to go outdoors to a cold toilet. We had kerosine lamps all over 

the house at first.  Then came the fancy and better Aladdin lamp that was much better and used gasoline.  There were no 

rural electric lines.” �

�

“We had an attic but did not use it very much; just for storing things that were not used much. I remember after �

Christmas hiding candy up there.  We would get it down, mother divided some to us, then we kids put it back for another 

day.  There was just a hole in the ceiling to get up there.  No stairs.”�

�

“There were no fireman or police that ever came to our house.  One time, the flue burned out.  That scared me. The 

flames were coming out about three feet above the flue.  We all got buckets of water, but the roof did not catch on fire.” �

�

“Grandma and Grandpa Favre lived with us, also two uncles that never married.  I remember both of them very well.  I 

was about 8 when one of them died and 17 when the other died.  My mother’s mother would come to visit us. I slept 

with her.” �

�

Chores “I did a lot of washing because I was the oldest girl.  I was glad to get out to wash every Monday.  On that day, I 

did not have to hoe cotton or do field work.”�

�

Keeping Cool in Summer “We sat in the shad of the house or under a tree.  We did not mind that because we were not 

used to air�conditioning. Those days only drug stores had ceiling fans going. We took fans to church.  I can remember 

that. I would fan a while, then hand it to my friend next to me to use for a while during the sermon.  Wasn’t that funny?  

Our parents did not buy soda pop for us.  Mostly we had lemonade.  We had cool well water.” �

�

Holidays I Remember “One particular Christmas stands out in my mind. The children all slept upstairs. One Christmas 

morning, one by one came down to tell us if Santa Claus came.  The youngest one came down first then hollered up the 

steps to us.  Yes, he brought a lot of nuts, cookies, and oranges. Also, some handkerchiefs.  There were no Kleenex then. 

There were no stockings.  Santa Claus decorated the tree while we slept.  Also, on Christmas Eve, all of a sudden the 

door would open, and a sack of candy would sail across the floor.”  �

�

“We always had plenty of cookies.  Mother made peanut candy every Christmas.  I can remember how good that was.  

One year Father Favre helped Santa make cookies. I had to go to bed but could not sleep.  The weather was warm.  I got 

out of bed, looked in the kitchen window and saw him.  I never told my mother what I did.” �

�

“One year I wanted a doll like our neighbors the Enderlin girls got, but instead I got only a nice bisque head and after 

Christmas Mother attached a body to it. One year we got a nice red wagon, games like Tiddlywinks and Dominoes.” �

�
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“I can remember snow at Christmas, but we did go to Mass during Advent each Saturday and we used a lantern, and the 

ground was frozen.  It was easier to walk than to hitch up the buggy and we kept warm walking.”�

�

“I had no grandma’s house to go to for Thanksgiving.  My Grandpa Ficker died when I was three years old, then Grand-

ma went to live with Aunt Rosie (Mrs. Amos Enderlin).  The Favre grandparents lived with us until they died.  Mom and 

Dad bought our farm from them, and they kept on living with us.  Grandpa died first, then I slept with Grandma for 

about six months until she got used to being alone.   She gave me her wedding ring for being good to her.” �

�

“I can not remember us ever going out to Trick or Treat.  Long ago, I think and do remember of grownups doing devil-

ment to each other especially to someone they did not like.” �

�

“Oh, we had great fun (on the Fourth of July) with a fishing trip.  All the neighbors got together; the men got in the wa-

ter and caught a lot of fish.  The ladies all brought food and we had a big fish fry.” �

�

School Days “I went to St. Joseph where you are going now.  My old classrooms are now all torn down.  We walked to 

school except when it was raining, our parents took us in a buggy.  We had no car.  I did not like school.  I missed my 

home and mother so much at first, I cried every day.  Oh, I liked every Friday afternoon.  We girls would have needle-

work and the boys took drawing.  I learned to crochet.  As I remember, I was the only girl that they taught to crochet.  I 

never liked arithmetic. The only sports our school had at that time was during recess.  Mostly the boys played marbles 

and baseball.  We were not allowed to play with the boys.  We had our jacks and jumped rope.  The only thing I can re-

member (about report cards) was taking my card back with a $.50 piece for tuition every month. Every child got some 

homework.  We had to work some examples and do some reading for our lesson the next day.”�

�

Vacations and Trips “Our parents never went on a vacation, so we children did not ever go anywhere. When I could go 

see my uncle and aunt for a few days, my uncle would bring in buckets full of wild blackberries. We never went camp-

ing, but I did fish as long as I can remember.  My father was a fisherman. We did go on two train rides.  One day my 

father took me to Little Rock.  Women and girls were not allowed in liquor stores where men drank.  Pop told me, “You 

wait here for me.”  I was scared and followed him in.  The bartender gave me a glass of water.” �

�

“We always went to the county fair and carnivals, watched the elephants help pull circus wagons out of the mud holes 

and move big parts of animal wagons.  That was fun.  There was no place like Disneyland when I grew up.” �

�

Sweet Sixteen “We had parties around with our neighbors.  No one knew what a slumber party was. I did go home after 

school with some friends and spend the night one time.  My friend jumped on her bed, got on her knees, hunched up and 

said her night prayers.  I knelt by the bed.  The latest we could stay up I would say about 11:00. We had to be home from 

a party by 10 o’clock. My family had a car, but I never learned to drive it.” �

�

When Grandpa Came A�Courting “I was twenty when I had my first date.  I never had a boyfriend until Grandpa 

came to see me when I was 20 years old. He was my only one. In 1924, Pete Hiegel brought a new car for $550. He was 

the richest boy in our congregation.  He was working at the Log Cabin Democrat and made $25.00 a week. With over-

time he got $32.00.  One Sunday after evening devotions, Pete Hiegel, my boyfriend, made me drive from church home.  

I got there.  He thought I was going through a gate, but I stopped just in time.”  �

�

“Grandpa and I went all through school together.  He told me once that from the first time he saw me he knew that some 

day he would get married to me.  I did not know that.  I learned to love him after he began dating me.  My parents really 

liked Grandpa.  Every Sunday night he ate supper at my home.  He liked milk and Mother had a big glass full at his 

place every Sunday.”  When he asked me to marry him, “we were sitting in the car in our front yard.  Grandpa asked me, 

“How would you like to live in town?”  I said, “That would be so nice. I have already picked plenty of cotton and picked 

up plenty of sweet potatoes in my life.”  From then on, I really loved him.  My mother told me, “If you do not want to 

take Pete, I don’t know who you are waiting for.  He is a good boy.” �

�

“We got married on July 2
nd

, 1924.  A new priest had just come to our parish.  We were the second couple he married.  

His was Polish.  Father Joseph Pobleschek. We wanted to get married on the 8
th

.  He said, “No, you marry on the second 

feast of the Annunciation.”  Father was going to save us money.  He had a front yard full of roses of every color.  He cut 

and gave us them.  Pete’s sister�in�law, Mrs. Mike Hiegel, had lovely maiden hair ferns. She arranged the bouquet.  It 

was beautiful. Father asked me if I had a ring for Pete.  I said, “No.”  He said, “No married man goes around without a 

ring on his finger.”  So, we got a ring.”�
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Engagement Day April 20, 1924 �
Wedding Day  July 2, 1924 �

“We had no honeymoon.  My father said, “You and Pete come home on your wedding night.”  So, we did.  I remember 

the next morning I told him goodbye as he was ready to go to the field.  Mother had a lovely meal for the Hiegel and Fa-

vre family only.  At sundown, the band Pete belonged to came out and played in the yard for about a half hour while din-

ner was prepared for them.  That was a surprise! We gave a big congregational dance. About midnight we went home.  It 

was so cold.  I told Grandpa if I did not have on my veil I surely would snug up into his arms. It was a beautiful day with 

a few raindrops. While I carried the sisters some cake, Sister said, “Blessed is the bride whom the raindrops fall on.”  In 

our wedding we had only two attendants; brother Lee Favre, my friend Frances Thessing and my little sister Frances was 

the flower girl. Grandpa really carried me over the threshold and said, “Honey, this is your home now.”  �

�

“All of our babies were born at home.  Leo� April 16, 1925, Al-

phonse�October 1, 1926, Theresa Ann� September 27, 1929, Paul 

Joseph�March 18, 1933. Andrew Peter� February 20, 1938. “�

 �

Mary lived a good long life devoted to her family and church.  She 

celebrated her 100
th

 birthday on March 20, 2003 and passed away on 

December 1, of the same year.   She lives on in the memories she left 

behind and in the hearts of those who remember and loved her. �

Brass band playing at the reception �

Wedding Portrait  �

Our First Home �

604 4
th

 Street Home as it appeared in the 1940s �

Pete and Mary Hiegel Family in 1940 �
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Hope for Our Youth�

By Car ina Mar t inez �

It seems like the world is finally adjusting to the many challenges the pandemic has brought into 

our lives. Some good challenges and some not so great. As I begin my fourth year as a DRE, the 

biggest challenge that I have seen in our ministry is FAITH in our youth. Teens now view faith as 

choice, rather than a way�of life. Last year, virtual religion education and virtual Mass were options 

while�many other�activities continued to be in person. Unfortunately, families continue to live by 

these options.�

�

Our youth continue to view faith as an option rather than a way of 

life. Many have lost hope due to loved ones being affected by 

COVID, others going through brokenness�at home. They are�living in 

a lot of chaos enough to pull them away from God�and feel emptiness 

in their lives. Many of our youth have shared that�faith is no longer being lived out at 

home and they are turning to other options to feel that void. I pray that this year they will 

return to their faith and begin to heal. I hope to provide a place where they can grow and 

can spread the love, joy and peace that Christ brings to us.�

�

One of the grades most affected by the chaos of the world� is our confirmation students. 

Seeing the challenges they are facing, which includes my teens at home. Now, it was time 

to change our confirmation preparation program. The foundation would remain the same, 

however the approach would be different. The change began with�students no longer �

having the option on which sessions they would enroll in. In the past�their choices were 

Sunday mornings or Wednesday evenings. This time, the only choice available would be 

Sunday evenings after the 5 o'clock Mass. Since Sunday's Faith Formation is worked around Sunday Masses, I wanted to 

encourage the same for confirmation students. Go to 5 o'clock Mass then come to class. Class would also be extended to 

half an hour longer. The material would also change to having a Bible, using the YouCat book along with the YouCat 

Confirmation book and I added new material from Ascension Press,�Connected. This class would not only be available 

for public school students but also the Catholic school students would be invited to join.�

�

Fast forward to November, the class has been a hit! Each Sunday, my co�teacher, Tina Lampe and I take turns on �

teaching. This provided two different styles of teaching to help the students remain interested and engaged. We also take 

turns in using two different materials that focus on what the church teaches from the beginning of time and Catholic �

social teachings for this generation. This process not only helps the students prepare for the sacrament of Confirmation, 

but also how they can live their faith out each day. We have also had several of the Catholic school students participate 

in our program, hopeful to have more in the months to come. Currently there are 70 students preparing to receive �

Confirmation in March 2022.�

�

We recently held a potluck on �

Halloween and to my surprise, we had 

over 20 students attend out of the 36 

registered for class. We all know the 

way to a teenagers heart is food. Our 

ministry provided the pizza and the 

students all came together in bringing 

snacks and desserts. We learned about 

the true meaning of Halloween and the 

origins of it, then had some fun �

playing games. There is HOPE for our 

YOUTH even if it takes a potluck.�
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Growing Up in Conway�The Enderlin Family�

By Nancy Breeden Mi tche l l �

A special thanks to Robert Dan Hoyt who authored Remembrances of Barbara and Joseph Enderlin about his mother’s 

family story and Marie Enderlin for the submission she made to the parish during the 125
th

 celebration of the parish. �

�

The founding of the Second German Empire, following the end of the Franco�Prussian War in 1871, saw a change in 

inheritance laws which lead to the dismemberment of family farms compromising the ability of many to make a �

substantial living. Kaiser Bismarck’s Kulturkampf laws, which were anti�religious, and his Anti�Socialist Law, which 

was anti�political, sent many religious groups, namely Catholics and Jews, out of the country in massive numbers. At the 

same time, the American integration policy that “Every male immigrant in good standing after five years of residence 

with a minor command of English and simple understanding of American Civics, was to be entitled to full citizenship,” 

provided a major attraction to those who were seeking better opportunities for themselves and their families. �

�

Throughout the 19
th

 century, detailed information about American business cycles, wages, food prices, and religious 

freedom were widely publicized in Germany.  Immigrant letters back home were read aloud in village taverns, and it 

helped to correct misconceptions about real life in America. The desire to become a farmer with the ability to own one’s 

own land or a tradesman to own their own business provided an attractive picture of freedom from the rigidity of social 

class structure in the authoritarian homeland.  The availability of large acres of land in the fertile soil of the American 

Midwest was a strong attraction to German farmers who were forced from their farms by immigrant farmers being 

brought in from northern Europe by the state to cultivate their farms.  �

�

In this backdrop, there was a strong effort to recruit dissatisfied Germans to America’s shores on cultural, religious, �

family, and commercial levels.  The pamphlet, the Guiding Star, written and distributed by Father Joseph Strub of the 

Holy Ghost Fathers, extolled the virtues of religious freedom, land prices, agricultural conditions, travel arrangements, 

etc. to attract immigrants to the St. Joseph Colony in Arkansas.    Isidore Enderlin (born in 1838) who resided in �

Moernach, Alsace Lorraine, Germany and John Peter Sieveris (1838) who resided in Pinderich, near Trier in the Moselle 

Valley of Germany, were two German citizens who grew up, married, and started their families in Germany during this 

period of heavy political constraints.  Like many others like them, they found the promise of religious freedom and the 

opportunities for economic success an enticing proposition. �

�

Isidore Enderlin (1838�1916) and his wife Marie Metzger Enderlin (1840�1917) disembarked from LeHarve, France and 

arrived in America in April of 1881 with their two daughters Theresa (DOB Sept.11, 1866) and Mary (Aug. 31, 1868), 

and three sons Joseph (Jan. 19, 1872), Amos (Nov. 14, 1873), and Alphonse (Feb. 3, 1879).   They settled on 240 acres 

of land purchased one mile southwest of Conway where they built a two�story house (Harlan Park Baptist Church now 

stands at the homesite at 1895 Dave Ward Drive).   The family farmed successfully while they integrated themselves 

into the Conway community and St. Joseph Catholic Church parish.  Mr. Enderlin put out a cotton crop and harvested 

two bales the first year of the family’s arrival to Arkansas. Life here was not without its hardships though for in the first 

year, baby Eugenia, who was born on September 21, died on November 12.  Daughter Theresa died two years later on 

August 28, 1883.      �

�

John Peter Sieveris (1838�1910) and his wife Anna Marie Munster Sieveris (1840�1892) arrived in the United States 

with their children Barbara Sieveris (May 9, 1877), Joseph, Fred, and infant Henry. Henry who was born on December 

10, 1880, died immediately upon arrival in Conway, April 14, 1881.  The family settled on 40 acres of land purchased 

three miles south of Conway.  Mr. Sieveris, who was a musician by profession, attempted farming but was unsuccessful.  

A son, Francis, was born April 22, 1882, but died on September 20, 1882.   After Mrs. Sieveris died July 23, 1892, �

Barbara moved in with the Joseph Nahlen family for a time and became good friends with the John Walter II family. She 

then moved to Little Rock where she gained employment as a nanny for three or four years before returning to Conway 

where she married. �

�

Joseph Enderlin  In a letter written to his grandchildren dated February 12, 1951, he wrote “When I was yet in Alsace, I 

was an altar boy at Mass, went to school there three years, learned German.  In America, I was an altar boy, went to 

school here three years, learned English.  In those days, we did not learn much; the weather was bad sometimes, and we 

had nothing to read (at home) if we did.  My parents had only one paper. It was German.  There was no Catholic paper in 

the state then except a Lutheran.  We had to get the paper from St. Louis as long as I was at home.  There was nothing 

but German spoken.  My parents never learned English.”  He always lamented that he was unable to obtain a more �
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formal education. Joseph first worked on his family’s farm. “When we children were at home we hoed and picked cotton 

and so on.” �

�

In 1894 he started working at the Conway Cotton Oil and Gin Company at the corner of Parkway and Mill Streets.  This 

company was started in 1892 and was owned by Sam Frauenthal and J. Frank Jones.  Joseph worked 12�hour night shifts 

making $1.25 a night from fall to spring and at home on the farm during the summer and early fall.  He was soon made 

foreman of the operations.  During this time, on a visit with her father, Barbara met and began courting Joseph.  They 

were married January 19, 1899, at St. Joseph Catholic Church.  Joseph continued to work at the Conway Cotton Seed Oil 

Mill from the time of his marriage until April of 1900 when the couple moved with her father, Mr. Peter Sieveris, to St. 

Louis. �

Wedding 1899 � C. 1916 Family Portrait� C. 1930 Enderlin Family  Portrait�

�

The family rented two small rooms for $6.00. Joseph found work at the American Car and Foundry shop but only 

worked there for four days for he became ill and quit.  He found employment at Simmons Hardware Company where he 

earned $1.50 a day.  After three months, he was added to the monthly payroll at $40 a month.  After three years, his �

salary increased to $50 a month and when he was promoted to Manager of the Shipping Department one year later, he 

earned $55 a month.  While at Simmons, Joseph worked for Mr. E. C. Campbell, an icon in early American marketing 

and retail. Mr. Campbell influenced Joseph through his work principles.  He expanded his stores through a nationwide 

expansion with the philosophy that customer service and satisfaction depended on personal service and quick delivery.  

He was an early proponent of the sales catalog. Mr. Campbell no doubt played an influential role in molding Joseph’s 

future business practices. �

�

During the three years that the Enderlins lived in their rental apartment, they added to their family with the birth of 

daughters Mary (1900) and Agnes (1902).  They then purchased two houses at 4625 and 4627 Michigan Avenue at a 

cost of $1,475.  The neighborhood was populated by a strong German Catholic presence with several Catholic Churches 

in close proximity to their home.   St. Anthony of Padua, the oldest Catholic Church, was located several blocks away.  

St. Thomas Aquin conducted services in German and St Hedwigs was a Polish Catholic Church built just one block �

behind the Enderlin home.     Barbara’s father lived with Joseph and Barbara for a time, but because of ill health he �

eventually moved into the Little Sisters of the Poor Home in St. Louis where he was cared for and upon his death in 

1910 was buried in their cemetery on Grand Avenue.   �

�

Barbara became ill in 1906.  She returned to Arkansas suffering from tuberculosis where she made a complete recovery.  

Joseph remained in St. Louis until 1907 when he was able to sell their two houses.  They then purchased 80 acres of land 

adjacent to his parent’s (Isidore and Mary) home and property between South Donaghey and Old German Lane.  Their 

neighbors were the Favre and Lachowsky families. They built a three�room home on the property and added rooms as he 

prospered and as his family grew.                                                          �

�

In the same year that Joseph returned, 1907, he along with his brother Amos, built their first cotton gin.  Amos married 

Rose Ficker who was born in America and whose family lived on Middle Road east of Conway. Amos had been working 

at the John Ingram Gin which was located at the site of the old Conway Airport hangers on the corner of Ingram and 

Sixth Street.  The two brothers built their first gin on Prairie Street between Chestnut and Court Street on the south edge 

of the Conway business district. Amos operated the office and attended to the business affairs while Joseph operated and 
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maintained the plant machinery.  They shared this partnership arrangement for 22 years. In addition to this, Joseph 

farmed the family property growing cotton, corn, peanuts, and raising cows and pigs.  In 1929, when Amos’ sons �

became old enough to enter the business, Joseph sold his share to Amos.  In partnership with his son�in�law, Charlie 

Seiter, Joseph bought the J.O. and E.W. Moore Gin on Markham Street for $18,000. (This gin which eventually became 

the Henry and Paul Enderlin Brothers Gin, had the distinction of baling the last bale of cotton in Faulkner County in 

1972.)  In 1933, Joseph Enderlin and Charlie Seiter bought the Cadron Gap Gin and operated it as the Enderlin�Seiter 

Gin until 1948. In 1936, when Joseph’s sons were old enough, he divided the Conway gin between sons Henry and Paul 

and son�in�law Charlie Seiter.  Joseph’s wife, Barbara, died on April 11, 1937.  In 1943, Joseph rented out his family 

home and farm and took up residence with his daughter Mary and her family for two years and then lived with his �

children and their families on a two to three month rotating basis.    In 1946�47, he completely retired from the cotton 

business.  During his cotton ginning days, he promoted the research and actually planted experimental strains of cotton 

for large pod formation. �

Cotton was king in Faulkner County�
Henry and Paul Enderlin Bros. Gin�

�

As the years went by, his mobility became increasingly compromised as he walked haltingly with a cane and suffered 

with rheumatic discomfort.  Becoming progressively bedridden he suffered from blood clots which led to the amputation 

of one leg.  He was admitted to St. Vincent Nursing Home in Little Rock in 1957.  After an initial adjustment period and 

finding that some of the other resident men spoke German, he settled into the home where he died on June 10, 1962, at 

the age of 90.  His death occurred on the same day that Father Joseph Seiter, his grandson, celebrated his first Mass in 

Conway.   Joseph was a visionary, a successful businessman, a generous patron, and friend.  He was well respected in 

the business affairs of Conway.   He was a member of the St. Joseph Church Building Committee during the planning 

and building of the then new St. Joseph Catholic Church (1925) (Now the church’s chapel).  He helped organize and was 

appointed to the Board of Directors of the First National Bank in Conway in the 1930s. �

JJ Hiegel, John Grummer, Fr. Pobleschek, 

Joseph Enderlin, and John Moix�

Mrs. Thessing and Enderlin 

trip to California 1924�

Barbara in San Francisco 1924�
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Barbara Sieveris Enderlin According to daughter, Johanna, Barbara was a devote Catholic who was active in the 

Christian Mother’s Society in the parish.  “She went to church services regularly on Wednesday and Friday nights.  She 

was active among her rural neighbors assisting them in their sicknesses, child�bearing events, and other angel�of�mercy 

occasions.” Unlike her contemporaries, she was liberated in her own affairs and regularly went shopping in Little Rock.  

She made several weekend trips by train to St. Louis to shop and to visit her brother Fred and his family.  In 1924, she 

made a train trip to San Francisco, CA with Veronike Berberich Thessing (Mrs. Theodore Thessing). She visited her 

brother in Arizona long the way.  Her family enjoyed her cooking and she considered homemaking her profession.  She 

visited her married children regularly and enjoyed her grandchildren, allowing them to stay overnight. In about 1934, she 

began to experience stomach ailments that were diagnosed as gall bladder complications.  During surgery, it was �

observed that she had esophageal cancer.  She passed away on April 11, 1937, at the age of 60.�

�

Joseph� The Joseph Enderlin Home�

The Homestead  Joseph Enderlin built his home on his property off of South German Lane.  He planted sycamore trees 

for their excellent shade and planted Cannas flowerbeds which were a favorite horticultural interest.  A drying crib for 

corn, grain, and peanuts as well as a large barn was to the left of the house.  They had a garage to house their automobile 

and a water well stood halfway between the garage and the kitchen. A cistern was built to catch rainwater for use in 

washing clothes and bathing. An outdoor toilet was on the far east side of the house and the homestead had a vegetable 

house, wash house (used for washing clothes and possibly bathing), a smoke house and meat storage building, and a 

chicken house.  A pig pen was behind the barn.  A vegetable garden ran between the outhouse and the Lachowsky �

property line.  A pasture and hay meadow were located north of the house and adjacent to the Isidore Enderlin home.  

Catholic symbols inside the home included pictures of St. Cecilia, the Blessed Mother of Perpetual Help, the Last supper 

and two Sacred Heart pictures.   Furniture in the home included a heavy rocking chair, a pie safe (used to store pies, 

meats, breads, and other perishables before refrigeration to protect them from insects and other vermin.), washstands 

with bowls and pitchers (used before indoor plumbing) and wardrobes (used to store clothing).�

�

Philanthropy  The Enderlins were very generous and gave to many Catholic fundraising efforts.  To St. Joseph Church 

he gave $3700 toward the building of a new church building completed in 1925.  The Enderlins also donated several 

items still seen and admired in the chapel and church today which include the gold�plated tabernacle on the main altar, 

six giant candle holders, two tall stained�glass windows depicting the crowning of the Blessed Virgin Mary as Queen of 

Heaven.  The two ventilation windows below acknowledge the benefactor as Joseph and Barbara Enderlin. Additional 

financial assistance was given for the construction of churches in Africa, St. Johns Seminary in Little Rock, the Holy 

Ghost Father’s St. Mary Seminary in Norwalk, CT, and the establishment of an endowment in appreciation of the �

Benedictine Fathers and their Abbot, Rev. Paul M. Nahlen, possibly as a result of Barbara’s close association with the 

Nahlen family before her marriage to Joseph. �

Gold�plated tabernacle�

�

�

�

�

�

Stained�glass in chapel�

Large candlestick 

holders�
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Joseph and Barbara Enderlin had seven children:  Mary (Mrs. Charles Seiter), Agnes (Mrs. Chris Dussex) Louise (Mrs. 

Dan Dayer), Henry Enderlin (Albertine Moll), Clara (Mrs. Tony Nabholz) Paul Enderlin (Mildred Lipsmeyer), and �

Johanna (Mrs. Gerald Hoyt).�

�

Joseph and Barbara’s descendants are numerous.  Charlie and Mary Enderlin Seiter were the parents of Leo, Barbara, 

Helen, Martha, Charles, Ernestine, Paul, Joseph, Mary Ann, Louis, and Larry Seiter.  Chris and Agnes Enderlin Dussex’s 

children were Thomas, Lorene, and Florence Dussex.  Dan and Louise Enderlin Dayer had no children.  Henry and �

Albertine Moll Enderlin were the parents of Janis, Mary Beth and Virginia Enderlin.  Anthony and Clara Nabholz’s �

children were Rose, Theresa, Carolyn, Lillian, Marjorie, Antonia, and Michael Nabholz. Paul and Mildred Lipsmeyer 

Enderlin were the parents of Paul, Martha, Annette, and Gary Enderlin.  Gerald and Johanna Enderlin Hoyt children 

were of Gerald, Robert, Carol, Kenneth, Edward, Margaret, Andrew and JoAnn Hoyt.   And additional generations have 

followed. �

�

Isidore and Marie Enderlin’s Other Children     Amos Enderlin like his brother Joseph, immigrated with his parents 

to the United States from Alsace�Lorraine.  As stated previously, both brothers were business partners in the cotton �

ginning business.     Amos married Rosa Ficker Enderlin and had six sons and eight daughters: August, Alma (never 

married), Alphonse, Gertrude (never married), Emma (Mrs. Gabe Balmaz), Rose (Mrs. Felix Balmaz), Frances (Mrs. 

Theodore Hiegel), Reverend Amos Enderlin, Eleanor (Mrs. Maurice Moix Sr.), Emil, Marie (never married), Rev. �

Joseph Enderlin, Albert, and Estelle (Mrs. Harold Stimel). �

�

When the then new church was completed in 1925, Amos and Rosa Enderlin gifted the stained�glass windows depicting 

Jesus’ agony in the Garden of Gethsemane.  They also donated one of the beautiful side altars in the church (which has 

since been replaced with a modern contemporary wooden altar) and donated toward the purchase of one of the four �

marble holy water fonts which were placed at the entrances of the church (they have since been moved from the chapel 

into the present church).   These fine gifts to the church, highlights the business success Amos and his family enjoyed. �

�

�

One of Frances Enderlin Hiegel’s children reported, “My mom told me when Amos returned from shopping, the children 

would go out to help him put the goods away.  He sometimes came home with a little brown bag. He would say, “Take 

this to Mom.”  They knew it was chocolate. “When their dad passed away, her mom said, “We’ve lost our dear sweet 

Daddy.”  Frances went on to say, “I think they were supreme in their affection for each other.” Amos died on June 3, 

1931. Rosa died March 20, 1940.  �

�

Amos’ obituary states that he was “a widely known cotton ginner and farmer, father of 14 children and pioneer member 

of St. Joseph Catholic Church.”   It continues, “A high tribute was paid to Mr. Enderlin by his pastor, Rev. Joseph 

Pobleschek who said, “A beautiful life has drawn to a close to open in realms eternal.” By means of thrift and �

persevering labor, Mr. Enderlin rose to a position of independence. His merits lay not only in his business ability but in 

the fact that he was a model Catholic, a man of noble character, an inspiring example. His influence in the parish was 

truly remarkable; he manifested at all times a keen interest in every church activity.  A summary of his life is: He was an 

example for every man: true to his God, true to his family, true to his fellowman.”           �

�

Alphonse left Conway and resided in St. Louis., MO. Little 

is known of this family.�

�

Mary Ann married Alphonse Frederick on January 10, 1887.  

They had 14 children of which five died in infancy.  They 

raised their family in North Little Rock.�

�

The business success that the two brothers who remained in 

Conway achieved was every immigrant’s dream.  They 

learned, as so many others like them, that hard work, �

perseverance, honesty, and integrity as well as a dedication to 

God, family and faith were the key to their success in life. �

�

�

Amos� Rosa�



�

�
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By My Side�

B y  D iane  Bau som �

My daughter recently spent time in the hospital on two �

separate occasions, for a total of 15 days.   For the most 

part I stayed with her during the day.  There was little I 

could do to help with her medical issues, but by her side 

was where I wanted to be. She was capable of doing the 

little things I did for her, but I did them anyway.  I believe 

the little things are just as important as the big things; like 

helping her with her IV pole whenever she needed to get 

up, walking with her in the hallways, bringing her coffee in 

the morning, fixing her bedding when the blankets got all 

crumpled.  Simply sitting with her, listening when she 

wanted to talk and talking when she wanted my input. 

Some days she’d tell me, “Mom, you don’t have to be here 

every day”.  And my reply was usually the same each time, 

“I know I don’t. But I want to be here with you.”  I also 

told her that if she wanted me to leave, I would do that, 

with no explanation needed.  Her response was usually 

something like this, “No, I like it when you’re here, but I 

feel guilty about taking up all your time.”  And admittedly, 

I was glad that she hadn’t asked me to leave.  �

�

One day while she rested, God poked at me while I sat 

nearby. I choose to be by her side when she’s in the �

hospital.  I choose to change up my schedule so I can keep 

her company.  That choice is based purely on my love for 

her and my desire to be by her side in the hard times.  God 

does the same for me.  He chooses to be by my side always.  

He chooses to not let anyone or anything come between me 

and His love for me.  He wants to help me.  And like my 

decision to be with Susan, His decision is based purely on 

His love for me. And yet, how many times do I resist His 

help with thoughts like these: “there are people with far 

bigger needs than mine that He needs to be helping,” �

“I am old enough to figure this out on my own; there’s no 

need to bother Him”, and “maybe my faith’s not as strong 

as I thought it was if I can’t even manage this on my own.”     

When those kinds of thoughts take control, I pull away 

from His offer, I resist leaning on Him and I put on my �

‘be strong’ outfit.   �

�

I have a hunch that when I pull away from His offers of 

help, God is sad.  Sort of how I would’ve felt if Susan �

hadn’t wanted me to visit her in the hospital.  He never �

intended for me, or any of us for that matter, to handle all 

that life throws at us by ourselves.  He promised to be with 

us always (Matthew 28:20).  He wouldn’t have made that 

promise if He intended us to take care of everything on our 

own.  And yet, I still resist.  Why, I ask myself.  Why is 

running to God not always my first thought?  Why do I 

sometimes shift into my ‘be strong’ mode, instead of �

leaning on Him?  �

�

I’ve thought a lot about those questions lately and I suspect 

I’ll be reflecting on them long after I finish this article.  

Some of what I’ve been 

thinking is hard to share 

openly. But I know I’m 

not the only one who 

struggles sometimes 

with the idea that God 

wants to be involved 

with every detail of our 

lives; that there’s no �

situation that’s too little 

for His concern.  With so many major crises going on in the 

world right now, it’s easy to feel like we shouldn’t bother 

God.  But I can say with absolute certainty that nothing 

could be further than the truth. His promise and His desire 

is to be right by our side.  �

�

So what gets in my way sometimes?  Two words come to 

mind � pride and fear. I’m learning that when I’m mentally 

and physically tired, I fall back on old behavior patterns; be 

strong, work hard, push through, depend on no one but 

yourself; self�reliance instead of God reliance.  Fear raises 

its head with thoughts like: if I let my guard down and lean 

on someone else, I might be disappointed; what if I’m �

really struggling and no one notices?  The antidote seems 

so obvious as I write this � God NEVER disappoints when 

we turn to Him and He makes it His business to ALWAYS 

notice every detail of our lives, even the number of hairs on 

our head.   �

�

This takes me right to the story of the Prodigal Son (Luke 

15:11�24).  The son decided to return to his father for care 

and the very second the father spotted him, “He ran to his 

son, embraced him and kissed him” (15:20b).  The father 

didn’t tell his son to figure it out on his own.  He didn’t tell 

him he was too busy to be bothered with his request.  He 

didn’t point out the mistakes his son had made.  No, he 

simply met him where he was and he loved him.�

�

In the deepest part of who I am (and Whose I am), I know 

that this is exactly how God reacts every single time I turn 

to Him.  Every single time I allow myself to be vulnerable 

with Him, He is there for me.  He is strong so I don’t have 

to be.  He provides so I don’t have to figure it all out.  I 

believe there’s nothing He enjoys more than being by the 

side of each and every one of His children.  Like the �

prodigal father, He is constantly searching for a deeper 

connection with me, and with you.  He wants to be �

involved in every detail of our lives; the big ones, the little 

ones and everything in between.  �

�

“Father, help me remember that You are always with me, 

to care for me, to carry me when I’m weary and to love me 

unconditionally. Amen”�



�
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Sisterhood and Healing at Subiaco�

By Mary E l len Kordsmeier �

Seventy�six women from St. Joseph parish and a few surrounding parishes gathered at Subiaco Coury House Retreat 

Center on the weekend of November 6�7 for the 16
th

 St Joseph Women to Women Retreat. They were joined by St. Jo-

seph Associate Pastor, Fr. Brian Cundell. The theme for this year’s retreat was Broken Heart, Wide Open. Throughout 

the weekend, the ladies that included 49 retreat attendees and 27 team members, enjoyed wonderful talks from members 

of the team.  The retreat began with the retreat attendees meeting the retreat team at 6:15am at St. Joseph to board the 

bus. The ladies enjoyed a talk and meditative rosary on the way to Subiaco. �

�

Upon arriving, they were greeted by the team and were given the opportunity for confession, followed by Mass by Fr. 

Brian. Afterwards, they were given their room assignments to settle into the room for the weekend before they were es-

corted to the conference room for the retreat. The sisterhood built at the retreat started right there as the ladies bonded 

with their roommates, then their table mates and eventually with the team and the rest of the attendees. The Women to 

Women group is so much more than ladies attending a retreat; it is a sisterhood. Time was spent on the beautiful, hal-

lowed grounds in meditation, prayer and simply enjoying the weekend. Wonderful meals were served, and the retreat 

team provided a hospitality room where delicious baked goods made by St. Joseph parishioners were enjoyed while the 

ladies spent time getting to know each other. We were blessed to attend the Vespers of the Monks on Saturday night, 

followed by a Witness talk from one of the retreat team and then Adoration with Fr. Brian, along with a prayer service 

where the ladies could be prayed with by the retreat team. The weather was perfect and we loved the beautiful landscape 

and seeing the changing of the leaves. �

�

Sunday, after hearing a very impactful talk on the sacraments by Fr. Brian, the ladies serenaded Father with the song, 

“Good, good Father” while praying over him. We were blessed all weekend with beautiful music by the retreat music 

team and prayed over by our retreat prayer team. We celebrated the Holy Sunday Mass, which was said in memory of 

our dear Pat Hoelzeman, who was a founding member of this retreat and passed earlier this year. The ladies also had 

time to shop the wonderful gift shop at Subiaco where many bought Christmas gifts ranging from religious articles or 

peanut brittle, peanut butter or Monk Sauce made at Subiaco by the Monks. The day was finished out with a sharing ses-

sion between the ladies about their experiences from the weekend. Every one of us gained something, from healing, 

laughter to new or renewed friendships. The retreat attendees were danced to the bus by the team and we all had such a 

happy and peaceful feeling watching the bus ride into the sunset. Many thanks to Tim Nabholz and Lum Wilhite for 

driving the bus, Fr. Brian for being the amazing priest and Father to us all weekend, the Monks and staff at Subiaco for 

their help all weekend and to the wonderful, faithful parishioners of St. Joseph for the many prayers and the baked good 

for our retreat. Please mark your calendar for our upcoming Woman to Woman on Wednesday, November 17 at 6 pm at 

the Spiritan Center Room 116�
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Oil Changes, Teeth Cleaning and Confession�

By D iane Bausom �

What do these three things have in common and why are we encouraged to do 

them on a regular basis? All three are for the purpose of keeping the yucky stuff 

from building up too much, in our cars, our mouths and our souls.  The auto �

mechanic puts a sticker on our windshield with a date and the mileage to watch 

for so that we know when to return.  The dental hygienist makes our next �

appointment before we leave her office and offers suggestions as to how to clean 

our teeth well.  Maybe at the end of our confessions, the priests could suggest a 

date for us to return, in order that we not wait too long.  They might also suggest 

what to look for in the interim, signs that it’s time…. Negative attitudes creeping 

in, a critical voice toward others, skipping prayer time, etc. Some of this already 

takes place in the sacrament when the priest offers counsel to help us in our desire 

to become more Christ�like.�

�

My car dashboard has a warning light that comes on, “Maintenance Needed” when it’s time to see the �

mechanic.  The longer I ignore the light, the more insistent it becomes, staying on longer and longer.  For that 

matter, even the water filter on my fridge has a light that flashes when enough gunk has built up in the filter 

and it’s time to replace it. What if our souls came with a built�in warning light? One that says, “Maintenance 

Needed” or “Time for a Change.”  A reminder that perhaps it’s time to revisit the Sacrament of Reconciliation. �

 �

Going to the dentist or auto mechanic is often not convenient, yet we still go.  Why? Because it’s necessary in 

order to keep our cars and our mouths in good working condition. Going to these places also costs money, yet 

we still go.  Why? Again, because we want our cars and our teeth to last as long as possible.  �

� �

Going to Confession � the times might not be convenient for your work schedule.  No worries.  Our priests are 

happy to meet with you privately if that’s the only time that works for you.   And the cost…well, there is not 

cost to go to Confession.  That bill was paid in full, for you and for me, on a cross on Calvary, way before you 

and I were ever born �

Confession Times at St. Joseph’s�

�

Tuesdays & Thursdays� :� 5:00�5:55pm�

Saturdays:� � � � 8:00�9:00 am �
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St. Joseph Paintings Presented to Church and School�

By Ray N ie lsen �

�St. Joseph Church and School have been given four paintings of Saint�Joseph 

which were commissioned by Father Dan Calloway. He's both a priest and an �

author who belongs to the Congregation of Marian Fathers of the Immaculate �

Conception of the Most Virgin Mary. His recent book, "The Consecration of St. 

Joseph: The Wonders of� Our Spiritual Father," brings to life the wonders, the �

power, and the ceaseless love of St. Joseph.� With Pope Francis having declared 

January 1, 2020 to December 8, 2021 as "The Year of St. Joseph," along with 

him being this church and school's namesake, the receipt of these paintings is 

both timely and appropriate.��

�

Father Calloway contacted a number of modern artists who paint in the classic 

style.� He wanted them to create what he believes to be truer depictions of this 

great saint. "As I looked at classic images of St. Joseph through the centuries, 

the majority of them pictured him as old," Father Calloway said. "He's often in 

the background and not very prominent. Sometimes he looks soft. They don't 

really represent the real St. Joseph."��

�

Father Tony Robbins presented these paintings to school administrators on� �

November�10th. One of the artists, Bernadette Carstensen, credits Father Calloway with the inspiration and the 

composition idea of how he wants St. Joseph to be known. "In reality, St. Joseph could have been a very strong 

young man close in age to his wife, Mary," Carstensen said. "Father Calloway wanted to counter the tradition 

of St. Joseph being old, or as a caretaker, to being young and strong."��

�

Ms. Carstensen is the artist who painted the picture given to Elementary School Principal Courtney Pope. �

Middle School Assistant Principal Hannah Belew received a different painting done by Cecilia Lawrence. �

Artist Adonai Camilleri Cauchi created the image presented to high school principal Mattew Tucker. The 

fourth and last gift from Father Calloway will be displayed in the church's Spiritan Center. It shows Saint �

Joseph as the Patron of the Universal Church who watches over it with paternal love. He is crowned to show 

his great dignity as the earthly father of Jesus Christ. It was painted by Gabrielle Schadt.��

�

�

�

�
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