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BELOVED IN CHRIST,
The signs outside the Cathedral proclaim, in French
and in English:

the Holy Trinity, became a home away from home
for them.

So then you are no longer strangers and aliens, but you
are citizens with the saints and also members of the
household of God. (Ephesians 2:19)

I met someone on a recent Sunday who wrote in the
week that followed:
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I don’t know who chose that passage, but I knew when
I arrived that I wanted it to stay up.
Our Cathedral parish was founded by people in a
foreign land. They wanted to worship in their own
language, and be in the company of others who were
far from home. France probably seemed much more
foreign then, too, when returning to the United States
was a matter of weeks or months, not hours. That small
group of American Episcopalians surely knew what
it was to be far from home, and strangers in a strange
land. And so what was to become the Cathedral of

I very much enjoyed being back in the Cathedral for the
first time since I was an abroad student from Georgia Tech
in 1981. The Cathedral was a very important home away
from home and spiritual base for me at that time.
I hear this frequently: that the Cathedral was and is
a home away from home, a spiritual base, a place of
comfort, a community, and a refuge in difficult or
frightening times. It has been hugely important to
people for these reasons. It has also been, for many,
a place of transformation, challenge, and conversion.
But first and foremost, it has been a place of welcome
for the stranger.

At Home and
in the World

MISSION
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Today our community includes people from all over
the world, and from France itself. Some are here very
briefly; some stay a long time; some make a permanent
home here. But I suspect that every one of us, no
matter what the circumstances that brought us here,
knows what it feels like to be a stranger in a strange
land, an alien.

I pray that all of us will
have the vision to see
Christ in the stranger
And while it is not always comfortable to be the
stranger, the foreigner, I believe most of us can attest
to the fact that the experience has made us stretch and
grow, has opened us up to new possibilities and new
ideas, and has – God willing – made us more aware of
others who are strangers. Perhaps, too, it has brought
into sharp focus the fact that, in this life, we are all
really strangers and foreigners on the earth … seeking
a homeland (Hebrews 11). In the journey that is the
Christian life, we are meant to seek that homeland, and
understand that we are all seeking it together. In that
sense, none of us are strangers, aliens, different, other.
I say all this now because it is becoming increasingly
clear that the flood of refugees coming to Europe from
war-torn countries, from places of persecution and
oppression, and from places of little or no hope is not
going to let up any time soon. It may be, in fact, the
greatest challenge of our generation. And as Christians,
we must be absolutely clear that we are called to
welcome the stranger. Not just the stranger like us,
or the well-educated stranger, or the fellow-Christian,
but any stranger. For the demands on us are clear in
Deuteronomy:
For the Lord your God is God of gods and Lord of lords,
the great God, mighty and awesome, who is not partial
and takes no bribe, who executes justice for the orphan
and the widow, and who loves the strangers, providing
them with food and clothing. You shall also love the
stranger, for you were strangers in the land of Egypt.
(Deuteronomy 10:17-20)

OUR

By Regan du Closel

This issue of Trinité focuses on our work with refugees
on the Channel coast, who come as strangers. It has
been our joy to help with food and clothing. We are
well aware that there are those who want to close our
borders and our doors. But if we do that we close our
hearts and turn our backs on Christ.
“Lord, when was it that we saw you a stranger and
welcomed you, or naked and gave you clothing? And
when was it that we saw you sick or in prison and
visited you?” And the king will answer them, “Truly
I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these
who are members of my family,* you did it to me.”
(Matthew 25: 38-40)
Will an influx of refugees into Europe change things?
Yes. But who are we to quibble over that when we
Americans have crashed in all over the world changing
things ourselves? (And as for all of you who are other
nationalities, please translate as appropriate.)
Now, Paris has been attacked by terrorists and fear
surrounds us. Even more, there are calls to close our
borders, to keep out the “other.” Common sense
dictates that we should exercise caution and the
common good calls for safety measures. But we will
wreak far worse damage than the terrorists ever can if
we succumb to fear, close our hearts and demonize the
other – just as the terrorists do. The following quote
was used often in the days after 9/11 and the words
again resonate with a profound truth:
“We can deny them their victory by refusing to submit
to a world created in their image.”
Do not be overcome by evil, but overcome evil with
good. (Romans 12)
I think we who know what it is to be a stranger, and
who understand that in Christ the walls between
peoples are broken down, should be the first to step
forward. I am proud of this Cathedral for the work it
has begun. There is much, much more to do. I pray
that all of us – Cathedral members and Friends – will
have the vision to see Christ in the stranger and the
courage to act on it.
Lucinda +

OUR

MISSION

5

At Home and in the World

The desperate
camps on France’s
Channel coast
This migrant crisis, the worst that Europe has faced since
World War II, deepens almost daily. The Mission and
Outreach Committee is responding to the heavy demands

A child with a battered bicycle looks up at me grinning.
“You like helicopter? You come in helicopter?” he
asks in hopeful excitement. The scene, though, is
not in some remote war zone but in Grande Synthe,
outside Dunkirk. Several hundred migrant families,
mostly Syrian and Kurdish, often skilled and literate
people, have been dropped onto a building site on the
outskirts of town, some six kilometers from the nearest
food store. They’ve been parked here by the French
authorities, overwhelmed by the scale of the crisis. An
icy wind from the Channel already chills the bones, and
winter is coming.
Grande Synthe is the smallest and newest of three
makeshift camps where more than 6,000 migrants
huddle near the major ferry and train terminals along
40 kilometers of coastline between Calais and the
Belgian border. Their number doubled between August
and October, and grows daily, most of the displaced

arriving with little except the hope of making it into a
decent life across the Channel in the United Kingdom,
or farther away in Scandinavia.
The appalling conditions in the miserable shantytowns
on the edge of modern, middle-class France are, to cite
the French newspaper La Croix, quite simply inhuman.
The migrants face constant health hazards from lack
of medical care, poor sanitation and insufficient
nourishment. There are accidents, fatal ones, when they
try to make it over the barriers and onto the ferries and
trains, and there’s a constant threat of violence bred of
misery and despair. There are children here alone, like
the 16-year-old girl who told the Mirror, the online UK
information source:
“I never thought it would be like this but now I’m here
I have no choice. I am all alone and I’m scared.

The desperate camps on France’s Channel coast
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“I want to come to England. I don’t want money,
I want to get a job and to find my relatives who are still
alive.” She hasn’t seen them since she was “a small child
but I think they will help me. I am not a bad person.
I just need some help.”

while crossing a road, jumping a barrier or wading into
the cold Channel to try to swim to the ferries.
These people are survivors. Anne-Laure Cidrille,
director of the CADA (Centres d’Accueuil des
Demandeurs d’Asile) told Le Monde recently, “They all
have the same story. They came with smugglers without
choosing their destination. They paid them between
€5,000 and €10,000, and went into debt.” And
she adds, “Syrians and Iraqis are replacing Kosovars
and Chechens. These families have fewer children, a
higher socioeconomic level, and find themselves in a
precarious state that they never imagined.”
More than half of the latest wave are Syrians, many of
them middle class, fleeing war, dictatorial oppression
and religious extremism.
According to recent figures from Amnesty
International, the war in Syria has killed 190,000,
forced 11.6 million people from their homes, made
7.6 million internal refugees and driven 4 million into
exile. In the three camps around Calais, there are also
Afghans, Eritreans, Kurds and Sudanese who have fled
desolate poverty, oppression and violence. About 35
percent, or 2,800, are Christian, about 85 percent are
men. There were only about 600 women overall when
I visited, as the trek is particularly hazardous for them.
Rape is a constant risk, and many women and children
die during the harrowing trip. Often men have left
home first, in the hope of bringing their families later.

A SMILE FOR A VISITOR WITH A CAMERA

The pressure on all players is enormous: the migrants
risking their lives, the inhabitants of the Calais area,
increasingly drawn in by the xenophobic far right;
the police and railroad and port employees; the truck
drivers, and the NGOs that supplement the minimal
government aid. All live in a state of tension and fear
– fear of being trapped in an uncontrollable situation,
of accidentally injuring a migrant, of being inhuman,
of being mugged, of being submerged. An individual
bringing relief supplies into the camps can find himself
swamped by migrants as soon as he opens the trunk of
his car. More seriously, migrants are frequently killed

On the roads leading to the ferries and Channel Tunnel
outside Calais and Dunkirk, the lines of trucks, backed
up for miles waiting to board ships or trains, seem to
offer a betting chance to the migrants. Especially at
dusk, they slip from the fields and mill around the
trucks, looking for a way to climb inside the trailers or
for a safe hiding place underneath. The draw of the UK
is often some knowledge of the language or a link to
a community there. Rumors repeated even before the
migrants get to the camps have convinced them that in
Britain, there is a greater likelihood of gaining refugee
status and a job. Yet the UK has spent more than $10
million on fences and walls to keep the throngs locked
out on the French side of the Channel.
Any census of the displaced is approximate, but
credible reports are that more than half a million have

arrived in the European Union this year, and that
number is expected to rise to two million by next
spring. The migrants at Calais account for as little as
one percent of those who have arrived in Europe so far
this year. According to recent figures provided by the
United Nations Human Rights Commission, wealthy
countries have agreed to take in 80,000 refugees.

migrants to camps in the east and south of France have
drawn attention, but migrants who are able will make
their way back to the northern coast, with desperate
determination. So, almost no one invests in making life
in the camps more tenable – the government because it
doesn’t want the situation to last, the migrants because
they hope they are only passing through.

Syrians and Eritreans have been the only nationalities
eligible for political refugee status under European
Community agreements and so have priority in the
long wait for French administrative review, which can
take place only when the petitioner is in France. Iraqis
are reportedly being added under revisions soon
to be enacted
The migrants have sold all they owned and have walked
at least 1,400 miles – the distance of New York to
Houston, or Paris to Istanbul – against terrible odds,
some with their children and their worldly goods on
their backs, just to get to Hungary, Turkey or another
of the rapidly closing gates of Europe. From then on
it’s trains and buses, when possible, or more trekking,
as they are shunted from one country to another. Their
circuitous trip takes months or even years, as their
savings, their health and their resistance are gradually
worn down by the travel and by the smugglers they
depend on. Crossing the Mediterranean can cost several
hundred or several thousand euros – frightened women
and children pay more. Those who have no money
or who run out of it are forced to work months for
smugglers to pay for a leg of the trip.
The tent cities they land in are human dramas waiting
to happen, the result of reciprocal government policies.
While the migrants dream of an Eldorado in the
United Kingdom, the UK government has locked down
its frontiers. BBC Online reported that, bowing to
public pressure, British Prime Minister David Cameron
has recently agreed to let in 20,000 Syrian refugees over
the next five years, but has called on other EU countries
to follow Britain’s lead by funding migrant camps in
countries neighboring Syria.
The French government refuses to create any viable
infrastructure for migrants for fear of attracting
more of them, though the evidence is clear that the
absence of infrastructure makes little difference in
their determination to come. French efforts to ship

CHRISTIAN HOGARD PLAYS A TRIPLE ROLE WITH A SINGLE PURPOSE

The crisis has been given priority this year by the
Cathedral’s Mission and Outreach Committee.
We work directly with Christian Hogard, a man of
boundless energy and focus who, for the past 18 years,
has devoted himself to active support for migrants of all
kinds, working from a base on Loon Plage, near one of
the ferry terminals. For maximum effectiveness, he uses
his triple role as regional director of Secours Populaire,
the French non-profit organization that fights poverty
and social exclusion; director of the local Eclaireurs de
France, as the Scouts are known, and on-the-ground
partner of Salam, the government-mandated clearinghouse for NGO support for aid to the displaced. Salam
– a familiar Arabic greeting – is in this case an acronym
taken from the association’s name, which declares in
French: “Let us support, let us help, let us fight, let us
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act on behalf of migrants and nations in difficulty.”
Since the opening of the first camp for migrants from
the Kosovo war in 1999, in a 270,000-square-foot
Eurostar hangar requisitioned from the government,
Christian has mobilized teams to provide hundreds
of breakfasts and hot meals, to find blankets, tents
and clothing, and created partnerships with major
companies and associations. In 2002, he brokered an
agreement between Secours Populaire and the Holder
Group, a French enterprise that owns Boulangeries
Paul, to provide 18 tons of bread over 10 years, and
more recently, set up another with Kipsta, the French
sporting goods company that markets as Décathlon,
to provide 500 footballs and 200 basketballs, as well as
baskets and goals for the camps.

SALAM OFFERING A WELCOME HANDSHAKE

In the face of this overwhelming crisis, the Cathedral
reached out to Christian, our contact through Love
in a Box, and to Secours Populaire to ask how to help
effectively. At Salam’s request, in a first effort we and
the American Church collected 10 cubic meters of
warm clothing and shoes, which Christian and his team
picked up one morning in early October and delivered
to Calais to be distributed to those most in need.
Of the three camps, Grande Synthe, Teteghem and
“the Jungle,” the last is the largest. This is the fourth
time that a camp at Calais has been called the Jungle.
The name was first used by locals in 2002 for the
encampment set up in the town’s parks by the first
migrants to land there after the police closed the
notorious camp at Sangatte. The occupants, from the

Kosovo war, were ousted by dual orders of the French
and British governments after riots over conditions.
In this Jungle, some 5,000 people survive on 30
hectares between the town of Calais and the port.
Filth and uncollected garbage along the muddy
pathways attract vermin and disease. Toilets, showers
and drinking water are woefully inadequate. A gift
of €100,000 from the French Football Federation to
Salam provided three water sources, virtually the only
ones inside the camp for drinking, cooking, bathing
and laundry.
Adjoining the Jungle is Jules Ferry, a day center
managed by the French government in a concretewalled, unused recreation area. The center provides
administrative support for 100 asylum seekers per
day, and there cold water taps for laundry and phone
recharging stations. In the center there are 60 showers
for the 5,000 residents of the Jungle, allowing for six to
seven hundred showers daily, timed at six minutes each.
The center also provides one meal a day for anything
from 400 to 2,400 people. But one such meal is not
enough to feed a hungry man, and the benevolent
associations, or a migrant’s meager finances,
are left to do the rest.

Several Episcopal
parishes in the U.S. have
joined in contributing aid
for the migrants
The 60-odd workers of Salam are based at Jules
Ferry. The organization is so closely associated
with the compound that migrants often call the
compound “Salam.” The other major French
NGO’s all work through it, including Médecins Sans
Frontières, Médecins du Monde, Caritas and Secours
Catholic, and Emmaüs, as well as Christian Hogard’s
Secours Populaire, Copains du Monde and the
French Scouts.
A public outcry over the sanitary conditions in
the camps by these associations in November has
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pushed the local government to promise to provide
10 additional water sources, 50 toilets and garbage
pickup and to clear the alleyways to allow for fire and
ambulance access.
Yet amidst all the misery, there is palpable positive
energy. The people seemed well-groomed and, in the
more established camps, active. They stand tall and

OF ASYLUM SEEKERS,
REFUGEES AND MIGRANTS
According to the Council on Foreign
Relations, a nonpartisan U.S. think tank:
An ASYLUM SEEKER is a person fleeing
persecution or conflict, and therefore seeking
international protection under the 1951 Refugee
Convention on the Status of Refugees.
Under the Convention, those
fleeing persecution are entitled to apply for
refugee status and to be given somewhere safe
to live until their asylum claim has been accepted
or denied. Each country has a national asylum
process for assessing claims. (In 2014, 61.2%
applications for asylum were rejected in the UK.)
A REFUGEE is an asylum seeker whose claim
has been approved. However, the UN considers
migrants fleeing war or persecution to be
refugees, even before they officially receive
asylum. (Syrian and Eritrean nationals, for
example, enjoy prima facie refugee status.)
An ECONOMIC MIGRANT, by contrast,
is a person whose primary motivation is
economic gain.

TOP RIGHT: SIGN OF PEACE IN THE CAMPS
BOTTOM RIGHT: READY TO LEAVE THE RUBBLE BEHIND

The term MIGRANT is used as an
umbrella term for all three groups. In
other words, all refugees are migrants,
but not all migrants are refugees.
Europe is currently witnessing a mixedmigration phenomenon, in which economic
migrants and asylum seekers travel together. In
reality, these groups can and do overlap, and
this gray area is frequently exacerbated by
the inconsistent methods of processing asylum
applications across the EU’s 28 member states.
According to the British newspaper
The Guardian, between April and June 2015,
France registered 14,685 claims for asylum,
or 221 per million residents. The UK registered
7,470 asylum claims in the quarter, amounting
to 115 per million residents.

The desperate camps on France’s Channel coast
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walk purposefully in the simple but arduous business
of making it through another day, as well as trying
to make it up and out. While newcomers live in low,
hemispherical tents pitched on the cold mud, some
longer-term residents have managed to raise their beds
onto wooden warehouse pallets. Some find stakes long
enough to raise their tents to head high. Along the
pitted, unpaved main alleyway, a few lean-tos have tidy

left to themselves as parents scrounge for survival.
Within the Jules Ferry center there is another gated
compound where a former fire station with cooking
facilities houses 100 women with children, soon to be
200, often placed their by their husbands for their
own well-being.
Gangs of right-wing local thugs beat up migrants.
The police regularly pour cold water on migrants’
blankets and clothing in winter, or gasoline to torch
them in summer. When they catch people trying to
climb over the barriers that surround the ferries and the
Eurotunnel entrance, they take them 200 kilometers
away, seize their shoes (where migrants hide their
money) and leave them barefoot. Those who climb to
the top of the razor wire fences surrounding the ferry
and Eurostar entrances cut their fingers. While 1,500
policemen are stationed in the area, it is the “passeurs,”
the smugglers, who keep order in the Jungle, but make
migrants pay for everything, including the right to take
the shortcut to town or to the port.

A cricket team from
London came with
blankets, warm clothes,
food parcels and fun
BASIC SHELTER: TENTS PITCHED IN THE SAND

shops and restaurants with striking paintings on their
tarpaulin walls. In the eight canvas-walled, schools
for adults and three for children scattered throughout
the camps, earnest migrants study basic French with
volunteer teachers. There are several tent-mosques.
The rough wooden cross of a canvas-walled Ethiopian
Christian church rises above the tents. Its compound
is surrounded by a brightly painted canvas wall, and
when one removes one’s shoes and enters, one finds
unexpected peace and spirituality. There is incense in
the air, and carpets scattered on the bare ground.
But such havens are rare, and the desperate
circumstances that these people live in can lead to
violence. Women risk rape, and children are sometimes

Local reactions to the mounting crisis vary widely.
There has been an outpouring of support from major
humanitarian organizations, small towns and local
benevolent associations, as well as individual initiatives
to bring in food, clothing and moral support. In the
Jungle, especially on weekends, there is a constant
stream of cars and vans full of people bringing in
bandages, music and home-baked goods. The UK
information source the Mirror reported last spring that
the British Humanitarian Intervention Party had led a
“flotilla,” in which volunteers including six members
of a London cricket team, The Weekenders, brought
blankets, warm clothes and food parcels before raising
spirits by organizing a cricket match. David Charles,
the party’s co-founder, said that what the migrants
needed as much as anything is compassion.

“It’s not just about charity and handouts, it’s about
engaging with them as people, and cricket sounded like
fun. They’re probably going to beat the hell out of us
though, to be honest.”
Yet in the Pas de Calais region as across much of the
European Community, the xenophobic backlash is
virulent. The migrants have become the focus of
people’s fears of losing national identity, of becoming
“moslemized,” of losing scarce jobs and government
allocations, of dipping values, of simply becoming
engulfed by an unmanageable tide. It is no coincidence
that Marine Le Pen, president of the far right National
Front, with her battle cry of “France for the French,”
is leading in the December elections for the presidency
of the Nord-Pas-de-Calais-Picardie region and is an
increasingly serious candidate as president of France in
2017. In a recent press conference, she called
Calais a “martyred city,” “ besieged” in an
apocalyptical situation.
Besides the clothing and necessities the Cathedral
committed half of the non-pledged donations in the
collection plates on several October and November
Sundays to benefit migrants, both those in the littoral
camps, and those helped by the Association d’Entraide
aux Minoriés d’Orient, a nonprofit organization created
in part by Bishop Pierre Whalon and supported by the
Convocation of Episcopal Churches in Europe to help
Iraqi Christian migrants, and now helping also Syrian
minorities escaping persecution.
A second collection drive took place in November, and
two Episcopal churches in the U.S. have contributed,
the Chapel of the Cross in Madison, Mississippi, and
St. Albans in Cape Elizabeth, Maine. Dean Laird is
also in touch with her former parish, St. Matthews in
Louisville, about joining the effort.
The funds will go toward the purchase of a mobile
medical unit for Salam, so that first aid does not have
to be provided standing up outdoors in the wind and
cold and mud, as well as for basic medical supplies.
The only medical or health care is provided by
benevolent associations.
The need is overwhelming, and the scenes in the camps
recall earlier crises of biblical scale. And of course
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Hope arrives in
shipping containers
As dismal as the situation is, there are occasional
glimmers of hope. Christian Hogard reported
in November that work had started on setting
up a “humanitarian camp” with 150 shipping
containers equipped as clean, heated living
quarters for 1,500 people. Hogard said the
money raised by the Cathedral was the basis for
the furnishings in the containers.
The housing – still temporary but considerably
improved over their tents – was placed in a
secure area, protected against the passeurs and
other dangers. Furthermore, 2,000 volunteers
among the asylum seekers were to be sent to
smaller centers around France for three to four
months to rest and regroup and consider the
next step in their lives.
Here, too, our donations totaling more than
3,300 € have helped Christian and his teams in
setting up a center for 60 people near Dunkirk.
– RdC

they recall Emma Lazarus’s moving words of succor
inscribed on the pedestal of the Statue of Liberty:
Give me your tired, your poor,
your huddled masses….
The homeless, tempest-tost...
In the desperate camps of the Channel coast the
Cathedral has chosen to help lift a lamp of hope.

Regan du Closel, a longtime parishioner, has written for
Time, the International Herald Tribune and ElleDecor
USA. She serves on the Mission and Outreach Committee.

By Joe Cole
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An interview with our new Canon

Mary, Mary,
not quite ordinary
After several swerves she’s very much at home in Paris

At the 11 a.m. service one Sunday in January, the
Reverend Mary E. (for Elizabeth) Haddad delivered her
first homily as our interim priest. At a small meeting of
parishioners afterward, Dean Laird let slip that she had
been preparing to offer the temporary post to another
applicant when she went online and heard some of
Mary’s sermons. On their strength, Lucinda changed
her mind and offered the job to Mary.
Evidently, her successful tours of duty at some high
profile Episcopal churches – Grace Cathedral in San
Francisco and St. Bartholomew’s Church in Manhattan
– had not quite put her over the top.
It was the sermons.
Now Mary has regular billing at the Cathedral, having
been installed as Cathedral Canon on October 11.
After eight months of searching and discerning, the
Dean turned again to Mary Haddad.
Such a choice may be as much gut as reason, but this
time Mary’s selection was made after she had turned
in a dozen live sermons and at least two landmark

accomplishments: She founded our first regular series of
weekly meditations; and she brought to life an idea that
has been floating in the Cathedral air for many years: a
pastoral care team to watch over and visit parishioners
who, for whatever reason, need attention.

Not taking risks but
moving from one
adventure to the next
She is agog at being a Parisian and roams the city as
much as her duties let her. Recently, while she was
bicycling to work, an elderly gentleman stepped off
the curb right into the path of her Vélib (rental bike).
Unhurt, he helped Mary to her feet. Her three broken
ribs seem like a second baptism. As she slowly heals,
she has begun to share the trials and joys of the people
of Paris. She talks about that and much else in a
conversation with Joe Coyle.

Q: When she visited recently, your predecessor as
Canon, Liz Hendrick, stated in her homily that you
are a risk-taker. What do you think?
I agree, but I don’t exactly think of myself as a risktaker. It’s just in the DNA of my personality. Most of
the time I just feel there’s
nothing to lose and so I
have always been up for
the next thing. I have been
moving around for 25
years from one adventure
to the other. So I went
from television production
to running a restaurant to
auto sales. My risk-taking
is not of the managerial
kind. I don’t want to run
anything. (The restaurant
was a bust. The Toyota gig
was a hit.) I tell people I’m
in sales, not management.
So coming to Paris was in
no way a risk, it was an
adventure.
Starting out in TV and
ending up in holy orders
seems to be quite a swerve.
I expected my career to be
in television production
but when I was laid off in
a downsizing, everything
opened up. TV was a fun and creative environment.
That was in Windsor, Ontario, where I was born
and raised, across the border from Detroit. We had
access to guests that came through Detroit. Very early
on working for the CBC (Canadian Broadcasting
Corporation), one of our guests was Ray Bolger, about
as a big a star as I could imagine. The production
team had wrapped up and I got assigned to take him
to lunch. We went to a really good French-Canadian
restaurant. I was in my early 20’s and I was at the top of
the world. I was thrilled. And so it goes.
What turns you on?
Cities, people, beauty, like mystical Hawaii beauty, and
anatomy books from my Yoga Teacher Training course.
Today it’s Paris. An unspeakably beautiful city. My first
visit was in 1980 with my brother. We were both in our

20s. I knew I would come back. On that trip I also fell
in love with the Bordeaux town of Saint-Émilion. We
had a Eurorail pass and backpacked through Europe
for two months. I have an elaborate journal that
documented everything we ate and drank, who we met
and how much everything
cost.
I love cities, walking cities,
pedestrian cultures. I’ve
lived in great cities, New
York, San Francisco, Los
Angeles, but Paris is in
a category by itself. The
smallest detail astounds.
I can stare out my window
and be mesmerized by the
light on a wrought-iron
balcony. When I arrived in
January, the idea that
I was actually working here
was more appealing than
if I were here as a tourist. I
became somebody who had
to catch a bus, get to work
and run errands. Early on
in my time here, I had to
go to the dentist for a root
canal. The dentist answered
his own phone and booked
the appointment. Then
he answered the door to
the office himself. He was educated at Columbia in
New York but chose to practice in Paris because it was
more a profession here than a business. I mean, having
a root canal turned out to be a delightful experience.
Or having to go to the Apple Store Genius Bar only to
find that the store is at the Carrousel du Louvre, so to
get to the appointment on time, I’m dashing past the
courtyard of the world’s most famous and beautiful
museum. Kind of takes your breath away.
What is your earliest memory of Paris?
I grew up with Madeline by Ludwig Bemelmans. It
was my favorite childhood book. A kind of visceral
attraction to Paris started with this book, the rhymes
and the drawings. The smallest one was Madeline. She
was the runt and so am I.
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Mary, Mary, not quite ordinary
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What do you pray for?
If you’ve spent five minutes in any of my classes you
know that I don’t believe in an interventionist God, as
in “where was God on 9/11?” with the implication that
he, always a he that interventionist God, that he could
swoop down like Superman and avert the direction of
the planes. If I had a prayer that was mine it would be
the Serenity Prayer, the prayer that asks for serenity,
courage and wisdom, pretty good and practical things
to pray for, I think. Most of my practice around prayer
is summed up in “the kingdom of heaven is within
you,” with that kingdom, that power, being able to
change us, transform us, liberate us, calm us down,
from within. Prayer for me is more energy connected to
silence and breathing than formulating words.
How do you see yourself as a priest in the church and
a citizen of the world?
This is a complex relationship for me because the
church, as you suggested, was such a swerve from
television, the restaurant business and car sales. I
entered this sphere of work with one foot in the church
and one foot in the culture; in other words, I could
never be in the church without being connected to the
world. Now, having been in the church for more than
twenty years, the way I would describe it is to say I am
in the church and not of the church, kind of what Jesus

A Communion wafer
began a process of healing
that continues to this day
said about his relationship to the world. I am critical of
the church when it seems to be as much of the world
as any other institution, seeing itself as the end and not
the means to something bigger. This focus on itself is
the church’s greatest flaw. And having taken a break
from the church for a few years to care for my mother,
where my sustaining spiritual practice was yoga and
meditation, my position in the church is even more
clarified as an outsider. I’m really at peace with that role
and that place and would go so far as to say the church
could use a few more outsiders to connect with the
culture and to focus on what it means to be human and
fully alive, like Jesus did, as opposed to what it means

to be a Christian, or an Episcopalian or an Anglican.
Under “religious views” on my Facebook page, I could
not bring myself to list any of the above and labeled
myself as “spiritually promiscuous.” With that freedom,
I have never veered from practicing the way, the path
of Jesus.
What is distinctive about your preaching?
My preaching voice comes from being an outsider. I
discovered a long time ago that I don’t get any of my
energy for the church from the church. And by this
I don’t mean the people in the church, I mean the
institutional trappings which some people really love
and enjoy and I’m so glad someone else does because it
leaves me free to do what I do best, and that is roam!
You know in car sales, I could have made a lot more
money as a sales manager or finance manager working
in the back room, but I preferred the showroom floor,
the front line. That analogy works in the church, where
my energy for the church comes from being planted in
the lives of people, not in meetings. And over and over,
I discover you don’t need to use the language of belief
to talk to people about Jesus, the revolutionary prophet,
the mystic, the healer. People get Jesus. It’s the church
they struggle with.
You speak constantly of the path or the way. Please
elaborate.
I had a conversion at an altar rail so the path for me
will always be bound up with the mysticism and
mystery of ritual and sacrament. The church at its best
is the container for these experiences in the context of
community. What was really significant in the exchange
was the kindness of the woman priest who gave me the
communion wafer. That exchange began a process of
healing in body, mind, soul and spirit that continues
to present day. That exchange also began many
relationships with others who walk this path with you
so you don’t go it alone. So the path is the healing, the
overturning of the human condition from being bound
to being free, but the path is also the companionship
we have with those who walk the way.
For me, real work with my New York Jewish
psychotherapist was and is an essential part of the path.
It’s been learning to meditate from the Zen Buddhists
in San Francisco and learning to practice yoga in Los
Angeles, Hawaii and Toronto. The constant context
throughout all my divergent paths has been the Jesus

narrative; Jesus is the teacher of the way to being set
free, the way of compassion, of kindness, of forgiveness,
but also of detaching from the things that keep us tied
up in knots. He didn’t cling to betrayal, injustice, anger
or disappointment. And so it’s an endless path. You can
do all the work in the world on body, mind and spirit,
and then you wake up on a new day and something
can set you off before noon. And it begins again. You’re
never done with the need for letting go. But the path
is the cultivation of the practices and habits that derail
you less and less. The textbook is your own life. The
teacher is the Jewish rabbi.

“Weeping spends
the night; joy comes
in the morning”
— Psalms 30: 5
What books have you learned from most?
Three books come to mind, all thin paperbacks (I move
around too much to carry heavy books like the Bible):
– For The Time Being by Annie Dillard, a provocative
book on ideas about what it means to be human that
introduced me to French paleontologist Teilhard de
Chardin and the Baal Shem Tov, a Jewish
mystical rabbi;
– the Indian Jesuit Anthony De Mello’s Writings,
a book that has talked me off the ledge more
than once; and
– The Wisdom of Jesus by Cynthia Bourgeault, which
has had more influence on my understanding of this
path than just about anything else. She quotes Jesus
from the Gospel of Thomas, “As I am, you, too, can
and must become.” And then she extrapolates that
Jesus will be there to help you but you must do the
work yourself.
This idea that you must do the work yourself is the
whole point for me. If I could use an example from the
practice of yoga, the teacher shows you the pose but
you have to do the pose yourself. The teacher cannot
hold the pose for the student. This is so critical in the
church. We’re here to teach the inner practices and
habits that sustain the way, that help us to put on the
mind of Christ, to become like Christ.

What has your father’s sudden death in a tornado,
your being in Manhattan on 9/11 and in Paris during
the Charlie Hebdo massacres, taught you about
staying on the path through catastrophe?
I was only 20 when my father died in a tornado in
Windsor, Ontario, not an expected path for tornadoes.
That horrific night, I learned that life was absurd and
random and I spent many years in the ether since then,
searching my way through the darkness. The unhealed
trauma of this loss was awakened when I fled the
second tower coming down. Not until a skilled PTSD
therapist worked with me for years did my life begin
to be put back together. What I have learned from
trauma is the necessity of integration. All of my pastoral
care for others has come not from some abstract class
at seminary but from taking the time to stare your
demons down and not repress or look away. Coming
through those experiences and landing again and again
coupled with learning to practice yoga and meditation
keep me breathing and in the present moment.
The summary verse from the psalms that I live by is,
“Weeping spends the night; joy comes in the morning.”
See, you don’t need to take a Bible to the proverbial
desert island to remember that wisdom.
What would you say is left undone in this community
that we should be thinking about doing?
One word – the body. The Christian churches have left
out the body. I think people flock to Eastern practices
because they integrate the body and they center on
practice and not belief. I would like to integrate what
I have learned from embodied spiritual practices like
yoga and meditation into the life of the church. I
envision doing these in the Parish Hall or even the
Nave. Instead of going to a studio for this, I would like
to bring it here. Integrating the body into the practices
of the spiritual path is a growing feature of 21st century
spirituality and, I would go so far as to say, the future of
the church. All of this pending, of course, the healing
of my three ribs!

Joe Coyle, a retired Time Inc. editor, is a frequent
contributor to Trinité.
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By Philip Worré
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the Cathedral’s mission and ethos, so you won’t be
seeing any armaments or tobacco industry events or
lingerie fashion shows. As it would be unbecoming for
the Cathedral to list its space too openly, advertising
will be mainly a matter of word-of-mouth and boosting
the Cathedral’s profile and image, and possibly through
specialized agencies and event organizers.
A reorganization of the administrative office
makes an important revenue goal possible

For Rent: Many
beautiful square meters.
Fully equipped

– Secondly, the Cathedral is registered as a French
nonprofit association. As such, it can only derive
limited income from space rental, a commercial activity
– whereas, of course, direct donations are not taxable.
While the first €60,000 generated commercially is
not taxable, any amount above this threshold must be
declared and VAT must be paid.
– Thirdly, and most importantly, the core values of the
Cathedral have to be respected and the commercial
activity has to be secondary to the missions and
activities that define the place. For example, it is
inconceivable that the Friday Mission Lunch would
be cancelled in order to accommodate even the most
financially lucrative venture.

resourceful in finding new ways to generate income to
keep the Cathedral’s annual draw on its endowment at
a sustainable level.

The expansion of the Cathedral unfortunately
coincided with a deep global financial crisis, and the
increase in expenses generated by the renovations also
coincided with a change in demographics as many of
the Cathedral’s parishioners left France. The Cathedral
operations team led by Giles has to prove itself

However, generating income from space rental is not
so straightforward for the Cathedral, and three main
challenges exist.

The newly renovated areas hold the key to solving a
difficult problem, according to Giles. Such facilities in
the heart of the 8th Arrondissement, a stone’s throw
from the Champs-Elysées, are scarce. The Cathedral’s
beauty and the numerous possibilities offered by the
variety of rooms form a unique asset that is already
attracting much interest from prospective renters.

– First and foremost, the rooms remain part of the
Cathedral, and activities must be in compliance with

The space rental process is designed to be clear and
easy, as the ventures team, located on the third floor
of the Cathedral, aims to act as a “one-stop shop”
providing all the information necessary. In addition,
the team is working on value-added services, such as
providing a caterer when requested.
To contact the ventures team, potential renters can send
an email to espaces@americathedral.org or call 01 53
23 84 01. There are preferential rates for parishioners
and members of Friends of the American Cathedral.
The range of available spaces is diverse, as parking
spots, the Nave, the side chapels, the classrooms, the
Fleetwood Room, the Dean’s Garden, the Parish Hall,
the Library, the Crypt: virtually every public area of the
Cathedral can be rented out for private functions.

Delphine Kilhoffer has joined the staff to advance the ventures program

On a warm evening in the not-too-distant future, there
will be a flurry of activity throughout the Cathedral.
Organizers will be arranging seats in the Nave to host
a fashion show, glasses will be set up in the Parish
Hall for a cocktail buffet, and apartment owners from
a nearby building will be gathering in a classroom
for their annual meeting. This is the scenario shared
by the members of the Cathedral’s management
team, including Giles Williams, the Canon for
Administration and Chief Operating Officer, who is
leading the new “ventures” activities of the Cathedral.

Cathedral’s management team, in consultation with
an external consultant. During the course of 2014, the
Cathedral recruited a new financial officer, Laurence
Lagand, and hired a communications and community
manager, Tony Holmes. While turning to volunteers as
administrators for the rentals was possible to a certain
extent, developing these activities on a wider scale
and administering the whole process required further
commitment. Delphine Kilhoffer, a parishioner, was
recruited for the position. Delphine resigned as Junior
Warden and left the Vestry to meet the Cathedral’s
conflict-of-interest requirements.

So far, results have been encouraging. Before the
reconstruction project of 2012-14, space rental
generated roughly €40,000 annually. This year’s
income has reached €140,000, an increase of 250
percent. The aim, within the existing legal structure, is
to reach an annual income averaging €250,000.

GILES WILLIAMS AND DELPHINE KILHOFFER

But renting out space on a regular basis has to be
done in an organized manner, and a reorganization
of the Cathedral’s administrative office was in order.
Already, two staff departures over the course of 2013
– one foreseen, one unexpected – gave the Cathedral
the opportunity to reassess what was needed in
terms of human resources in the new structure of the

Yet beyond the initial positive results, it is the
innovative manner in which the project is making its
mark that is notable. As Giles Williams summarizes the
project: These are very exciting times.

Philip Worré, Managing Editor of Trinité, is
Documentation and Research Officer for the European
Union Institute for Security Studies.
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A new goal that’s also ancient

Achieving
spiritual growth
The Parish undertakes a different kind of strategic plan

More than 60 parishioners recently spent a Saturday
afternoon talking about what was most important
to the Cathedral. It wasn’t the building. It wasn’t the
programs. It wasn’t raising money.
The parish retreat focused on the most important thing
in our lives at our place of worship: How can we grow
spiritually together while caring for our neighbor?
“Nothing could be more important,” Dean Lucinda
Laird said as she kicked off the four-hour session on a
bright Saturday afternoon. Or, as Senior Warden Rob
Davis put it, “We’ve become buried in the ‘what.’ We
need to think about the ‘why.’ ”
He drew concentric circles to explain it as attendees
sat in the pews. On the outside: the “what” – our
programs, for instance. Next in: The “how.” And in the
center, the “why.” Delving into what that meant would
be the focus of the afternoon.
The session was oversubscribed: Everyone who signed
up attended, and 10 others joined the sessions. After
the general talk, participants broke up into four smaller
groups, led by Luis Roth and Philip Worré; Canon

Giles Williams; Stéphanie Burette, and Peter Fellowes.
Each group was asked to examine three topics:
1. Growing Spiritually: Abide in Me
2. Our Communal Life: A New Commandment
3. Coming Upon Our Neighbor.
Each sprang from a biblical text and included
discussion questions. One example:
What does it mean to abide in Jesus as a disciple in today’s
world? What does it mean to be a church member? Are
they the same?
Sitting around tables in the Parish Hall, perched
on chairs in the Martyr’s Chapel and in the Crypt,
clustered in pews in the nave, the groups discussed
these weighty questions. Can the branch be separated
from the vine? What does pruning mean in the
context of worship? (One answer: If something has
been bothering you all week and you come and hear
the hymns, eventually the something is gone. That’s
pruning.) Other questions: What does it mean to
abide? Who is our neighbor? The topics were so
profound that every group ran out of time!

Attendees then reassembled in the Nave. After a few
minutes of meditation led by Canon Mary Haddad,
representatives of each group went through their major
points. There was an amazing level of commonality.
The word “listening” was heard often. Several leaders
talked about pushing the “reset” button to redefine
our individual and collective relationship with God.
And about removing unnecessary elements in our lives
to become stronger. As presenter Peter Fellowes said:
“God’s never done with us.“
Some commonalities were more mundane but also
important: Why can’t we make coffee hour a more
welcoming time for newcomers and visitors?
Maybe we should partner with more Episcopal
churches in the U.S.? Along the way, some gems
of wisdom from the groups:
• Bodies are individual but our spirit is connected
• We are desensitized by fear
• The formality of our setting makes it hard to share
faith/our faith is beautiful but it’s aggressive
In a moving moment, Rob Davis told his personal
story, how he started coming to the Cathedral after
walking by during a difficult personal period in 2006.
Six months later, he started bringing his sons, who were
eventually baptized here. “But the center of the circle
has only come in the last two years,” he said.
With the results on a white board for all to see and
absorb, the retreat ended with a blessing and the
singing of “Be Thou My Vision.” Everyone left feeling
like their afternoon could not have been better spent.
The retreat was part of the strategic planning process
underway at the Cathedral. We will be sharing more
updates via e-letter and the website, http://amcathparis.
com/strategic-planning.
If you have any questions or would like a copy of the
discussion guide, please email katherinemillen@gmail.
com.

Anne Swardson, a member of the Cathedral’s Finance
Committee and former Clerk of the Vestry, is a Bloomberg
editor and a frequent contributor to Trinité.

Join Les Arts George V

SUPPORT
THE CATHEDRAL
MUSIC PROGRAM
Les Arts George V is dedicated to bringing
professional quality artistic events to the
American Cathedral for the benefit of the
parishioners and the greater Paris community.
Proceeds from the events and donations help
underwrite the music program of the Cathedral.

Membership info:
www.americancathedral.org
”Music” tab
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By Sigun Coyle

say. Charlie Crummer also goes to visit the parishioner
at the hospital several times.
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An A-team
for pastoral care
Most of us have an elderly person in our lives, someone
who needs our care and attention, and I have always
managed to have several. My care-giving tendency was
honed as a child, taking care of my mother, protecting
her from my abusive alcoholic father. When I came to
the U.S. at age 23 – ages ago – I started visiting the
German Jewish grandmother (who lost her husband
and two sons in the Holocaust) of two kids I used to
baby-sit in my hometown in Germany. Years later back
in Europe and at the American Cathedral, I found
quite a few of the elderly to cater to.
The church has made serious efforts going back years to
foster an official group that would serve as a frontline
in pastoral care, but the efforts faltered for different
reasons. It took Canon Mary’s arrival and the support
of Dean Laird to get the ball rolling again. Mary did
not want to chair another committee: committees
talk, and what she wanted was action. And that is what
everyone on our team wants too, and it’s what we do.
We get the news that an elderly homebound
parishioner falls and is admitted to the Pompidou
hospital. Right away, Emily York and Gretel Furner go
to see her. Gretel even brings her a book in German,
which delights this parishioner, with whom Gretel and
I always speak German. Sylvie Botétémé also visits her.   
Another parishioner falls and breaks several ribs: here
is Stéphanie Burette, who not only visits him in the
hospital, but who plays the interpreter for him because
he can’t always understand what the doctors and nurses

Jane Marion, who lives on the outskirts of Paris, drives
her car regularly to visit a couple who can’t always make
it to church; a few days ago when she and Emily York
went to see them, she brought along several pages of
official information listing all the services available to
someone who needs help.
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It is a plus that most of our team members speak
French. We regularly telephone and visit an elderly
French parishioner who is not in good health and who
doesn’t speak English. When I telephoned on a recent
day, Gretel was just on her way out after a visit.
As you can see, we all get around. But no one does
as much as Mary: she not only visits people in the
hospital and at home, but brings them the Eucharist.
And this is what we are going to work on in the next
few weeks: Mary wants team members to be trained in
bringing communion to parishioners at home or at
the hospital.
There is one huge obstacle in our way: We do not
know every member of our parish. And this is where
parishioners who read this article can help. If you
realize that someone you regularly see at church all of
a sudden isn’t present, please let us know. Or if you
hear of someone who is sick, who has had an accident,
or who is lonely, please get in touch with us. You can
reach us by email, pastoralcare@americancathedral.org
When a new member of our team, Sara MacVane,
heard that one of our elderly parishioners who usually
comes to the 9 o’clock service on Sundays was feeling
quite lonely, she was eager to set up a schedule to visit
her on a regular basis. Our team member Judith Lanier
kept track of a homebound parishioner by telephone
from the U.S. throughout the summer. And Patricia
Gastaud helped Stéphanie and Canon Mary to run the
show during my summer absence in the U.S. It is a
good and dedicated team, indeed.

Sigun Coyle, a longtime parishioner, plays many roles at
the Cathedral, including writing for Trinité.

Join us for the induction of new members,
special liturgies and festive events!
The Trinity Society is the American Cathedral’s society for
legacy gifts, which bolster our long-term financial health.
It ensures the Cathedral will shine its special light in the city
of Paris for generations to come. The Cathedral has made a
difference in your life… make a difference in the life of the
Cathedral by including a bequest in your estate plans.
For information on how to join, please contact:
development@americancathedral.org

Cathedral scenes
Photos by Philip Worré, Jean-Christophe Bouchard, Valérie Bouchard
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