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Barbara Gaul, BVM

Theresaloved life.She lived herlifetryingto make life better for others. Others, for her, included much of the
world. When Theresa saw injustice, she said and did something aboutit. So many people have said, “She told it
like itis.” Recently, someone asked what she would likefor a birthday gift. RecallingJohn Lewis, she said she
would like abutton to wearthat said, “Make Good Trouble.” Among herinvolvements were the BVMSocial
Justice Network, the Hispanic Ministry Network, and the BVM Network for Women’s Issues. She also marched for
the United Farm Workers and participated in demonstrations at the School of the Americasin Fort Benning, Ga.
She also participated in the 20th anniversary observance of the women martyrsin El Salvador.

Duringthe 1980s, her spirituality was enriched through participationin the Master’s Program of Feminist
Spirituality, held on weekends at Immaculate Heart Collegein Los Angeles. Theresaloved to visit herrelativesin
the Seattle areaand in Saratoga, Calif., and my relatives, too, who welcomed her as part of the family.

She loved to explore the world. Some examples include: camping on beachesin Southern Californiaand
campgroundsin Europe; studying Spanish in Mexico; volunteering at Nuevo Mundo in Guayaquil, Ecuador; and
cruisingonthe VolgaRiverin Russiawith herbrotherand sister-in-law.

She said she took Spanish | thirty times, but she communicated wellwith first grade childrenin Los Angeles,
whose primary language was Spanish. Forseveral years, she taught English language skills to Spanish speaking -
adultsina one-on-one programin Cicero, Ill.

She was an ombudsperson—an advocate forthe elderly livingin nursinghomesin Orange County, Calif., and later
inthe western suburbs of Chicago. She alsoregularly called several BVMfriends after they had moved to Marian
Hall, until they were nolongerable to talk on the phone. She became an adopted daughter, aswell as friend, to
my motherinthe last years of her life.

Theresaenjoyed cooking andinviting guests fordinner. Frequently for prayerat the beginning of ameal she
would call attention to the fact that Eucharist meantJesus was sharinga meal, and his life, with his friends, and
indeed we were celebrating Eucharistin our gathering togetherforameal. In herlateryears, as she met
increasing health challenges, Theresa continued to love life, and in spite of limitations and pain, tried to
communicate this love of life to those whom she encountered.

At Mount Carmel, before isolation due to COVID-19 became necessary, she would call out a greeting to just about
every person passing by herdoorway and would frequently invite the person intovisit. Theresalaughed when she
would tell someoneshe had chosen “When the Saints Go Marching In” for herfuneral liturgy. So go on marching
innow, Theresa, andrest in peace and joy.

Mary JeanFerry, BVM
I lived with Theresaall togetherabout 17 years. Four phrases that describe Theresaforus are: risk taker, creative,
speakingoutforjustice, and generous. | often call Theresa “Gracie” because when I first lived with her at St.



Francis Grade School in Phoenix, hername was Grace Michele. Atthat time, we all called her “Gracie” So Gracie, is
stillmy name for her.

In Phoenix, Theresawas a most creative teacher. |l rememberhow she made the ceiling of herclassroomintoa
model of the solar system with the sun and planets floating above herstudents. Mary Frances Clarke encouraged
us to pay attentionto the poorestlittle ones. Thisis exactly how Theresataught. Recently, she wasintouch with a
formerstudent named Tom, whom she taught about 64 years ago. Tom still re members how Theresawas always
there forhim.

Theresawas a courageous risk-taker. When a situation was a matter of justice, Gracie would be there speaking
out forwhat wasright. One Sunday afternoon when the school was quiet about one dozen heavy duty cars took
overour playground. Gang members with tattoos and bandanas gathered on the porch of the school. Theresawas
not intimidated by them; she was amazing and fearless. Without hesitation, she marched overto the gang
meetingand asked, “What are you doing here?” Gracie found out that one of the gang members had been shot.
The meeting was about how the gang would retaliate to the killing. Theresaleft the meeting tellingthem that they
could stay but, nexttime, they should ask for permission to gather at the school.

I am so grateful forTheresaandall she has beenforour sisters. Generousisaword that describes both Theresa
and Barbara. No matter the distance or the time, wheneveraBVM in Southern Californiahad a problem of any
kind Theresaand Barbara would be right there to help. | rememberone night | was alone with one of our sisters
whowas dyingina hospital faraway from where Theresaand Barbara lived. It was late at night. All of a sudden
into the waitingroom walked Barbaraand Theresa. They stayed and spent the night with me and the sisterwho
was dying. Their presence brought the sister and myself the support of our BVM Community.

Theresais known as woman who spoke out strongly for justice. Whenever any situation was notjust, There sa
would speak out strongly to make things right. A few months ago, Mary Ann Zollmann stopped by Theresa’s room.
She told Theresathat she felt that she was a moverand shaker. Theresawas so very proud and happy to be called
“a moverand a shaker,” for that iswhat she was. Theresa, we give thanks forall that youstill are forus. Please
keep movingand shaking usto work for justice. We love you and give thanks for all that you did to help others.

Patricia Bombard, BVM

Theresa, and her good friend, Barbara, have been avery special giftin my life from my early days as a BYM. When
| was still finding my way toward belonging in the BVM Community, they freely spoke of theirfaith, beliefs, and
values with me ata meeting, and encouraged me—promising to be companions on the journey. This continued
during many annual meetings, and even ashort stay at theirhome in Southern California during my final vow
preparationyear.

Barbara recently said it was Theresawho inspired their practice of visiting the sick, and in 2003, one of those
people became my mother, Peggy, who during herrecovery from astroke had fallenand broken herhip ather
home inSan Diego. Living near Chicago, | could not always visit my mother, but Theresaand Barbara did, even
helping hercelebrate her 80th birthday.

But then, the gift grew even more special, as shortly aftermy mother died in 2005, Theresa and Barbara moved
here, tolive only five minutes away. What a grace! An ongoing connection with some of the few BVMs who knew
my mother. That connection turnedintofrequentdinners, birthday celebrations, and nights of game playing. One
of those games, Rack-0, includes those cards you can draw thatwill ruinanotherplayer’s best-laid plans. Theresa
always played fairand really struggled with the choice of whose rack she would ruin—at the same time taking
great delightin herown growing chance to be a winner. Thankyouforit all, Theresa!

Deanna Myer, niece



Theresahasbeenavery, very dearfamily memberto me. She was a big part of our family. Family meantahuge
amountto Theresa. Along with family, she shared the BVM Community with me. | shouldn’t sound sad, forlam
thankful for all she shared. She shared her spirituality, her experience, and relationship with God with me. With
family, she was the family member who lived far away and still the hub of the family. When sh e came to town, we
all gathered-herbrothers and sisters and their families, cousins, aunts and uncles. Barbarawould come along
accompanying herand became a part of our family. That means a lotto everyone. When they came to town, | had
the privilege of drivingthem many times. Through that | got to know my family members much better because |
wentwith them tovisit. She really brought my experience of family to much greater heights.

Sharing her BVM Community with me meant everythinginthe world to me, and still does. | spent three summers
at Assumption withthe programs she ran. All of the sisters there | loved. | don’t have a ton of friends on
Facebook, still | put on my Facebook page, “Please pray for Theresa. She is havinga hard time. She has beensick.”
What | found out was that all of these people knew Theresa. She came to Colorado when I lived there and gotto
know the otherteachers. When | was at Assumption | hada friend there and one who came to visit. Justone way
or another, all of my friends knew her. She isaveryintegral part of my life and will continue to be.

When | wentto a woman’s conference afew yearsago, | was ready to become an Associate, but Seattle is not
that close. | appreciate so much. Afterhearingabout MountCarmel for so many years, it was wonderful togo
visitthere and see all that | had heard about and meetso many people, especially to meet some of the people |
knew from Assumption. She expanded my lifein so many ways.

| asked herone time with the sickness and pain she has had, “Where do you find yourjoy?” She said, “With
people.It'sall about people.” She had such a wide array of people who matteredto her and her to them. My
cousin Adele’s grandchildren sentabirthday greetingto Theresa. The three little ones said, “Happy Birthday, Aunt
Theresa. Thank you because you help those without avoice to be heard.” Anotherone said, “You take action
whereitisneeded.” These werethe things that meant so much.

She loved deeply. She was so sensitive to everyone around her. She talked strong and felt gently. That was very,
very special. lam very thankful for my relationship with herand herrelationship with me and herlove for me.
She knew me well enough to know my faults, butit was all good. | appreciate that so much.

(Note: Deanna lost her father, Theresa’s brother Thomas, on Dec. 2, 2020, the day before this Sharing of
Memories. We offer her and the McNerney family our condolences and prayers.)

Kathleen Conway, BVM

In 2006, when Barbara Gaul was elected a Congregational Representative, she and Theresa made the very difficult
decisionto move back to the Midwest and leave their warm palms and move up to our oaksin Brookfield, Ill., in
winter. Asthey were looking fora house tolive in, one of Theresa’s stipulations was that it would be a house close
to a major medical center. Here in Brookfield we do live very close to Loyola Medical Center. Fortunately, Barbara
and Theresafound ahouse here. When they movedin, they became our nearest neighbors. You heard some of
the story already. Duringthose 14 years, we had multiple opportunities to play and pray and celebrate with
Barbara and Theresa, andit has beenajoy.

The story | really want to share todayis how | first met Theresa. She was the principal at Assumption Grade
School, as you have heard. Assumptionisin East Los Angelesand largely an Hispanicneighborhood. Most of her
students spoke Spanish as theirfirstlanguage. Theresa, in her efficient and creative way, created awin-win
situation. She invited BVMs from all overthe country to come and teach English as a second language to her
studentsinthe morning, which we did. As a perk, we gotto take Spanish classesinthe afternoon. I think BVM
Theresa Marie Gleeson was primarily our teacher. In addition to the classroomteaching, we also were paired up
with person fromthe neighborhood. | rememberwalkingaround and talking to a native speaker. We talked about
herfamilyand her culture andthe foodin the area. It was a wonderful experience for me.



Theresa, with her creativity, had designed a win-win for everybody. The students had the chance to learn English
and we had a chance to learn Spanish. She gave me inthat program a very firmfoundationtogo onand live fora
short time in Guatemala and later for a much longertime in Ecuador, while feeling very secure in my ability to
speakin Spanish.

| credit Theresa for getting me on the path of my own journeythat has been both meaningful and successfulfor
me. | thankyou, Theresa, foryour life, your creativity, your energy, your strength, and mostly | thank you forthe
way you modeled the core values of justice and education for us.

Joellen McCarthy, BVM
When | reflecton Theresa’s life, the memories that come to me are her generosity, herdelightin being with
people, herhonesty, and herenergy to engage with the BVM Community.

Theresa’s generosity touched me in multiple ways. She demonstrated for me the aspect of friendship that goes
the extramile whenthe opportunity presented itself. In the years when I lived in Nicaragua, in my visits back to
the United States, or returning to Nicaragua, | traveled through Los Angeles. No matter the time of day, Theresa
and Barbara were readily available to meet me at the Los Angeles airport orto get me there to return. | saw
Theresa’s generosity extended to many other BVMs, especially those who were somewhatisolated fromthe
congregation.

Theresatruly lovedto be with people. When she had the energy, she was the one organizing the gathering of
people.lcouldonlyimagine the deprivation Theresafeltin these last months when she was solimitedinthe
opportunity tointeract with people.

| experienced Theresaas a very honest person. She did not waste energy pretending to be someone otherthan
who she was. | saw this honesty evidentin herlife inthe clarity and courage with which she faced the last weeks
of herlife.

Andthenlastly, Theresa had inexhaustible energy to engage with the BVM Community and the activities
associated with ourlife together. When she lived in California, she often was present for events that took place in
Dubuque or Chicago. Her love of the community was remarkable.

| truly feel blessed to have had Theresaas a friend.

Diane Eastman, niece

AuntTheresalived anintentional life and enjoyed every minute. | was one of the lucky ones to have herin my life.
Growing up, she was a special guestin ourhome whenevershe came totown. Theresajoinedinall the outdoor
fun—the flowing layers of herhabit did not deterher. | can also recall many lively discussions with our dad,
Theresa’s brother, as they often were on opposite political sides. It was a good lesson to us kids that we can agree
to disagree inaloving, respectfulmanner.

During Theresa’stime in Los Angeles, | spentasummerhelpinginthe summerschool program. | had the
opportunity tosee Theresainaction with the children, theirfamilies and the greater community. | marveled at
herability to connect with everyone on such a basichuman level. And her Spanish was effortless. What a gift she
was!

The past few years, my sisterand | and our spouses flew from Seattle each yearin May to spend time with
Theresaand Barbara. We planned baseball games, the architectural boat tour, and othertouristy adventures. It
was somethingto which we all looked forward. This year, regretfully, our plans were canceled. We were all so
disappointed.



As we all know, Theresa was very social and loved nothing betterthan to chat with you and find out about whatis
goingoninyour life. She was acaring and sympatheticear. However, she did not spare heradvice! | will miss her
dearlyand keep herclose in my heart always.

Karen and Ron Corbin, niece

I would justlike to say what a wonderful person my Aunt Theresawas. | have nothing but fond memories of her.
She was a strong human being and was not afraid to stand up for what she believed was right and always tried to
helpthose in need. | can rememberheralways comingto ourfamily gatherings and gettingrightinthere for
baseball games, volleyball, and other games we would have at our summer picnics and family get-togethers.

She had a great loyalty to her family, always taking care of them without being asked. I had the utmost respect for
herbeinga nun.| alwaysfeltlhad an "in" with the Lord through her and was very proud through all of my life to
have a nun as an aunt. | will miss herdearly, butl know she will not sufferanymore and she and the other
members of herfamily are having a picnicand enjoying each other. We love you, Aunt Theresa!

Adele Kennedy, niece

To me, my Aunt Theresawas a superhero. Clothed in black, with an alias, Sister Grace Michele, she helped the
“underdogs.” She did give alittle hintto heridentity by taking the name of her parents, Michael and Grace, which
| thought was cool.

When she would come to town, friends and relatives would come out of the woodwork to celebrate hervisit,
there was always a party. Even after she dropped her “costume” and revealed heridentity, she used her powers
for good. To quote my granddaughter, “She stood up for people that don’t have any voice.”

She liked to fish. When we went salmon fishing, the three sisters on the trip caught fish; no one else did. She gave
me “birthday spankings” on my sixth birthday. | was mad at herfor a while afterthat. | will miss talkingto her; she
had so much knowledge to share, so much kindness, so much spunk!

She lovedtoargue. | think my dad would claim an opposite viewjusttorile herup. We would talk for hours about
everythingand about nothing. | looked forward to ourvisits. She was always there for me growing up. Attimes, |
feltshe knew me betterthan | knew myself. | took the name Theresaat my confirmation and always wished | had
herdimple. She will always be a part of me.

Maire and John Hourigan family, friends, Cork, Ireland
Theresa, yourearthly journey 1932-2020

Created cherished memories of which there are plenty
Your kindness and big heart, oh what treasure

Your Irishwitand sense of humourso big in measure

You regaled us with stories and entertained swell
Orange County barbecues, we ate sowell!

We enjoyedyourfunand zestforlife

Even whenyou had some strife

Your compassion, your loyalty, your friendship supreme
Theresa, one-of-a-kind, aunique human being

You have been called home, your earthly task complete
Free of sufferingand pain, spiritually replete

| know one day we will meetagain
Of that| am certain, it'sa win-win



We'll hugand catch up andyap like before
Your divine sparkle will illuminate once more

From yourlrish friendsin Cork. Love always.

Teresa Tanner Tiffany

| have a multitude of fond memories of my years with Sr. Theresa McNerney. She was my sixth grade teacherat
St. Francis Xavierin Phoenix, and my first principal as an educatorat Assumptionin East Los Angeles. Amemory
that truly brings a laugh and smile to my heart was the day in the year of 1979 whenshe set off the fire alarmonly
to get me and my classroom out inthe schoolyard where the rest of the school and staff were waiting to throw
me a baby shower. | had no idea. Theresawas clever, thoughtful, and truly filled with surprises!

Gwen Farry, BVM

My earliest memories of Theresaare of summerschool inthe late 1950s and early 1960s at San Diego College for
Women, now USD. She often hosted “study sessions” in herroom. Then, she was changed to Holy Redeemer,
Montrose, to teach fifth grade, where | taught fourth grade.

Theresawas known for standing up for those she felt were being treated unjustly. This made for some interesting
faculty meetings and parent-teacher meetings, as well as for some misunderstandings. But more than that,
Theresawas known for herkind and generous heart. | personallyexperienced her kindness during the fall of 1966
when my motherwas dyingina Los Angeles nursing home. Fortunately, | was able to visit my motheralmost
every day afterschool. Several times Theresa offered to come with me and, duringthe lastweek, made custard
for herwhen eating became difficult. | will always remember Theresa’s kindness with gratitude.

Theresa Marie Gleeson, BVM

TheresaMcNerney was my principal at Assumption School in Los Angeles foronly one year, buthergenerous
spiritand excellence at what she did was very evident. Theresawas afunand loving personand lam grateful for
having had her in my life.

Katherine Heffernan, BVM

With the passing of Theresa, | have lost a much beloved relative—my cousin Theresa. Yes, | think, yes, my cousin!!
We both thought we were cousins. We both called each other cousin, but neither of us checked it out officially.
Theresa's grandmotherwas also a Heffernan. It would be very difficult tofind any records from the mid-1800s in
Ireland. The main documents at that time were the baptismal records and many of the churches were burned
down.But itwas all right with the two of us! My Grandfather Heffernan died when my father was 9 yearsold.
Theresa’s grandmotherwas gone avery longtime also. Besides, Theresaand | were satisfied just the way things
were. We liked being self-proclaimed, unverified cousins. I'm certain that our two Heffernan grandparents have it
all checked out by now. I'll waitdown here until Theresa can Zoom the info to me.

Carol Cook, BVM

My memory of the details has faded but | can clearly see Theresaatan early School of the Americas (SOA)
gathering. She has moved tothe front of the group and is speaking just aftera Jesuithasread a long statement
aboutJesuitvalues of justice and explained how they, after years of nonparticipation with the SOA, would join
with theirown style of prayerand actions. Theresais speaking the truth to what many of us are thinking. Our
communities have joined togetherwithout the need forlong statements. Why dowe needto listento the Jesuits
who have theirown plans? | so admired Theresaforspeaking up.

Mary Ann Fremgen, former BVM
In thinkingabout Theresa, I realized we lived and taught togetherat Our Lady of the Angels (OLA) in Chicago, my
first mission, 1968-1969. OLA was a very large house at a time of much change inthe community, sowe found



time to share some of the humor in the situation. Our paths crossed again when | wasin Colorado and we were
bothin Regionland thenwhenwe were inthe “Thrivers Group.”

Aftermany years apart, we connected again when Theresa came to Mount Carmel and liked visiting with my dog
Bronx. Theresaloved those visits and would tell the staff how Bronx would lay down on herlap and kiss her. This
broughtjoyto her during those months and an opportunity to talk about our past. Those were happy times for
both of us. Theresa, I’'m glad Bronx could bring you some happiness. Hopefully you’re playing with your dogsin
doggie heaven.

Carol Spiegel, BVM

Theresashowedresilience and enjoyment of life, even though she must have suffered from her health challenges;
she was funto be around. While admiring her exuberance, I've often been aware that she had years of ministry
before movingto Chicago. She must have influenced and changed the lives of many. May Theresa’s faithfulness
now lead herto endlessjoyandlove.

Rose Mary Meyer, BVM

Theresawas welcomingand generous. When | was inthe Women's Office, she and Barbarainvited me to
Californiato speakto BVMs inthe area. | stayed with Theresaand Barbara and experienced their gracious
hospitality. We have stayed in touch through the years.

Rose Marie Lorentzen, BVM

When | hear the phrase, “afflict the comfortable and comfort the afflicted,” | think of Theresa. She was such a
feisty woman! She sought truth boldly, rejecting easy answers and half-truths. She railed againstinjustice while
working relentlesslyin pursuit of justice and peace for our country and our world. As an advocate for those in
nursinghomesand, later, for hersisters and staff at Mount Carmel Bluffs, she spoke out on behalf of other’s
needs.

Yet she was equally blessed with the gentle gift of tears-tears shed for those who suffer from pain, rejection, or
the loss of all they held dear. And always her hand and her heart reached out to comfort the afflicted and to
transformtheirfearsinto hope, theirtearsintojoy. Restin God’s love and in our love, Theresa. Restin power!



