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“I’m Gonna Do What the Spirit Says Do”
On Sunday March 7, 1965, Alabama state troopers and 
local police beat and bloodied civil rights activists who had 
begun a 50-mile march from Selma to Montgomery, the 
state capital.  

Immediately following the “Bloody Sunday” attack, the 
Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. issued a call for church 
leaders around the country to come to Selma and to join in 
the struggle for civil rights. 

On March 10th, Sister Antona Ebo, a Franciscan Sister 
of Mary, took off from Saint Louis, Missouri to Selma on 
a chartered plane that she joked had been pulled out of 
mothballs. The March 11th cover of The New York Times 
featured a photo of Sister Ebo marching alongside other 
protesters. That photo would become an iconic image of 
the struggle for voting rights. 

Throughout her life -- both before and after Selma -- Sister 
Ebo, who died in 2017, was a civil rights pioneer. She 
credited the Holy Spirit for guiding her throughout her life 
and often sang the black spiritual, “I’m Gonna Do What 
the Spirit Says Do” whenever she talked to audiences about 
her experience in Selma and the ongoing struggle for racial 
justice. Indeed, the guidance of the Holy Spirit, may be the 
only explanation for how Sister Ebo ended up in Selma.

“Bap-tic” Heritage
The spiritual comes from what Ebo calls her “Bapt-tic” 
heritage – a combination of Baptist and Catholic.  Born 
in Bloomington, Illinois, Elizabeth Ebo was the daughter 
of Daniel and Louise Teal Ebo. Her grandfather was a 

Sister Antona Ebo
Chloe Becker, 2020.

Sister Antona Ebo

I am here because
 I am a Negro, a nun, 

a Catholic, 
and because 

I want to bear witness.
Sr. Antona Ebo
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Baptist minister and her family attended the local Baptist 
church. 

When Ebo was just four years old, her mother died and 
her father lost his job as a library custodian soon after. 
When he could no longer afford to keep their house, 
Antona and her siblings went to live at the McLean 
County Home for Colored Children – a heart-rending 
fate shared by so many black children across the country 
during the Great Depression. 

It was there, however, that Ebo says the Holy Spirit 
introduced her to Catholicism through a young boy who 
was Roman Catholic but had been barred from attending 
a Catholic church while he was at the home. When she 
was about nine years old, Ebo and the boy -- nicknamed 
“Bishop” (Bish for short) because of the Rosary beads 
he wore around his neck – were sent to the bakery to 
pick up day-old bread. But on the way, “Bish” convinced 
young Ebo to go with him into a Catholic church. 

There, as he knelt at the communion rail, “Bish” 
explained the Eucharist to her. Ebo, who became 
Catholic because of the Eucharist, says , “As an adult, as 
I reflect on that story, I think we were on the way to pick 
up day-old bread for our body. And this child taught me 
about the bread of life that was on that altar.” 

“I lost the thumb and got religion.”
A few years later, Ebo contracted tuberculosis and was 
in and out of the hospital. Her thumb would eventually 
become badly infected and need to be amputated. 
But her time spent in the hospital would provide her 
the opportunity to learn more about Catholicism and 
eventually convert. She jokes, “I lost the thumb and got 
religion.” 

While she was in the hospital, remembering the 
experience she had in the church with “Bish,” she 
asked her nurse, Mary Southwick, to have the visiting 
priest come spend time with her. Soon the priest began 
teaching Ebo about Catholicsm. With the help of 
Nurse Southwick and that same priest, Ebo enrolled at 
and desegregated Holy Trinity Catholic High School 
becoming the school’s only African American student 
and its first African American graduate. 

There, she continued to learn about Catholicism and 
finally converted when she was 18 years old.

Desegregating her community
Ebo had aspirations of becoming a nurse but was 
rejected by numerous nursing schools on the basis 
of race. In 1942 she entered St. Mary’s Infirmary, a 
nursing school in St. Louis which was run by the Sisters 
of Mary (now the Franciscan Sisters of Mary).  Soon 
after, in 1946, taking the name Sr. Mary Antona (from a 
Sinsinawa Dominican sister who taught her math), she 
and two other women – Pauline Townsend and Hilda 
Brickus (photo below) -- entered the all-white order 
eventually desegregating it. 

But, desegrating the order was not easy. 

Sr. Ebo first thought of entering the Oblate Sisters of 
Providence, the nation’s first order of black nuns, since 
no white congregations in Illinois or Missouri accepted 
black candidates. But when she learned that the Sisters 
of St. Mary were considering lifting their ban on black 
members, she chose to enter.  Thus, in July of 1946, Sr. 
Ebo became one of the first three African-American 
women accepted into the historically German order.

But, as Sr. Ebo notes in “Sisters of Selma”, they faced 
blatant discrimination. They were not accepted as full 
members, and were instead separated from their white 
counterparts.  

Like many pioneering black sisters in white orders, Sr. 
Ebo endured discrimination. The Sisters of St. Mary 
built a separate novitiate for its first black candidates 
to ensure segregation in the dining, training and social 
interactions of the community. The white superiors also 
initially barred their black members from entering the 
motherhouse. On June 9, 1947, Ebo and the four other 
black members of the order professed their first vows 

 SR. ANTONA EBO, SR. PAULINE TOWNSEND, AND SR. HILDA BRICKUS  
DESEGREGATE SISTERS OF MARY
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in a segregated ceremony at which the archbishop of St. 
Louis officiated.

But no experience of racism had a more formative 
impact on Sr. Ebo than an incident not long after she 
entered the order. During her father’s final illness, a 
white sister refused to admit him into their all-white 
hospital, where Sr. Ebo was then working. Sr. Ebo later 
learned that the white sister callously dismissed her 
father’s pleas that his daughter was a member of the 
order and had been granted permission to care for him. 
For Sr. Ebo, her father’s death shortly thereafter in a 
different hospital forced her to face the ugly truth that 
the sin of racism darkened the minds and judgements of 
her white sisters.  As such, the white sister who treated 
her father with such hard-heartedness was not rebuked. 

Sr. Ebo refused to accept white supremacy as normal in 
her community and in her church and she fought to halt 
the humiliation of segregation in her community and in 
society.  

Bearing Witness in Selma
 After watching footage of the violence on Selma’s 
“Bloody Sunday,” Sr. Ebo told the black women 
employees at St. Mary’s, “I would go to Selma if I wasn’t 
wearing this habit.” But her superior, Sister Eugene 
Marle selected her as one of the two sisters asked to join 
the 50 person St. Louis delegation where other women 
religious had also joined.  Sr. Ebo was rightly fearful of 
the violence being perpetrated by racist officials. News 
reports of what had happened spread quickly because of 
television, and the employees recounted how protesters 
had been clubbed, beaten, bitten by police dogs and 
horsewhipped by authorities in Selma.  

“No, I wouldn’t like to go to Selma,” she first responded 
to Sister Marie. “I know I do a lot of fussing but I don’t 
feel bad enough to want to go down there and be a 
martyr for somebody’s voting rights,” she continued. 

But eventually Sr. Ebo decided she needed to “put up or 
shut up.” The next morning she was on her way to Selma. 

Later she said, “It turned out that the habit was what got 
everyone’s attention very quickly, because nuns had not 
been seen doing anything like that before.” 

“You don’t have to be white to be holy.”
When the delegation from St. Louis arrived at Brown’s 
Chapel AME Church, the headquarters for the Selma 

protest, the six nuns were greeted warmly by one of the 
leaders, the Rev. Andrew Young, who asked the people 
to stand and acknowledge that “one of the great moral 
forces of the world has just walked in the door.”

Sr. Ebo was the only black nun in the delegation that day 
and a new sight for the protesters. 

The Rev. L.L. Anderson, pastor of Selma’s Tabernacle 
Baptist Church remarked, “For the first time in my life, 
I am seeing a Negro nun.” For him, Sr. Ebo was living 
proof to the officials in Alabama and those who had 
beaten the protestors “that you don’t have to be white to 
be holy.” Sr. Ebo remembers a young, black girl who ran 
up and embraced her saying that she knew sisters “but 
never had seen one like herself.” 

Sr. Ebo’s presence at the protest that day was certainly 
something to celebrate. But it also caused her 
tremendous fear. Looking around at the group that had 
gathered in the church she noted, “They had bandages 
on their heads, teeth were knocked out, crutches, casts 
on their arms. You could tell that they were freshly 
injured.” She remembered hearing the story of one 
protester, the Rev. James Reeb, a white minister who 
had traveled to Selma from Boston and was chased and 
brutally beaten to death. “If they would beat a white 
minister to death on the streets of Selma, what are they 
going to do when I show up?” she wondered.  She also 
knew that if she were arrested, she would be separated 
from the rest of the sisters since she would go to a 
segregated jail. 

But Sr. Ebo was inspired and emboldened by the 
crowds that packed the Church. “We’re going to come 
on through like we always do!” they shouted. “They 
had already been through the battle ground, and they 
were still wanting to go back and finish the job,” Sr. Ebo 
remembers.

 SR. ANTONA EBO MARCHING IN SELMA 
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“I just went to walk, not to talk,” Ebo says. But being 
the only black nun drew the attention of both protest 
organizers and the press. 

Organizers convinced her to speak to the crowd 
gathered in the Church. “I am here because I am a 
Negro, a nun, a Catholic, and because I want to bear 
witness,” she said.

After addressing the crowd, Sr. Ebo and the five other 
nuns led the group of protesters in a march. “They put 
the women in the front; all of the women were just 
the six of us,” she recounts. The group was only able to 
march a short way that day before being met by a line 
of state troopers. 

But Sr. Ebo and the others began bearing witness to the 
press. When questioned about why she was there she 
responded, “We are here from St. Louis to demonstrate 
and to witness our love to our fellow citizens in Selma. 
We are here secondly, to protest the violation of rights.” 

She also told reporters that she was “Negro and very 
proud,” adding, “I feel it a privilege to be here today. 
I am Sister Mary Antona from St. Louis, Missouri...I 
might say that yesterday being Negro, I voted. And I’d 
like to come here today and say that every citizen – 
Negro as well as white – should be given the right to 
vote. That’s why I am here today.” 

By the end of the day, Sr. Ebo and the rest of the 
delegation were on their way back to St. Louis, but they 
had made their mark. At home, Sr. Ebo was an instant 
icon. Besides appearing on the front page of The New 
York Times, reporters from as far away as the Vatican 
were calling to speak with her.

Bearing Witness in the Catholic Church 
 
Sr. Ebo  continued to bear witness beyond that day in 
Selma. Like many black Catholics, Sr. Ebo knew all too 
well that many in the church—like those who led the 
desegregation protests in New Orleans and those who 
violently protested open housing across the North and 
Midwest—were just as responsible for fomenting the 
racial hatred that had killed Dr. King as anyone else.

Organizing for Change 
In mid-August of 1968, Ebo joined 154 black sisters 
from across the country for a weeklong gathering 
at Mount Mercy College (now Carlow University) 
in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, to discuss their place 
in the burgeoning black revolution and to confront 
longstanding racism in their church, especially female 
religious life. During this first meeting of the National 
Black Sisters’ Conference, Sr. Ebo, who was elected to 
the organization’s first executive board, joined with 
the members of the nation’s historically black and 
white sisterhoods in recounting their often horrific 
experiences of racism in the church.

In the following years, many black sisters left religious 
life in protest against enduring discrimination.  Sr. Ebo 
stayed, determined to fight. She served as the N.B.S.C. 
president from 1980 to 1982. In 1989, Ebo won the 
N.B.S.C.’s Harriet Tubman Award for her outstanding 
service and leadership.

A Lifetime of Pioneering  Leadership
Sr. Ebo was a pioneer.  Along with her leadership in 
desegregating her religious community and working 
for civil rights, she was a leader in the healthcare 
world.  Sr. Ebo broke boundaries by becoming the 
director of the medical records department at St. 
Mary’s Hospital in 1965. She was the first black 
supervisor in charge of any department at St. Mary’s. 
Sr. Ebo became the first African American woman 
religious leader to be in charge of a Catholic hospital 
in this country. In 1967, she was appointed as the 
executive director of the St. Clare Hospital in Baraboo, 
Wisconsin.

Bearing Witness in Ferguson and Beyond
Sr. Ebo continued to speak out until her death in 
November 2017, standing up for the dignity of African 
Americans, women, and all of God’s creation. “We are 
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all made in the image and likeness of God, so there’s 
more work to be done by every one of us,” she says.  

She lived just about eight miles from Ferguson, Missouri 
where the August 2014 fatal shooting of Michael Brown 
by police officer Darren Wilson sparked a national 
debate about racism, police training, the use of deadly 
force, and the relationship between law enforcement and 
African Americans. 

Sr. Ebo was one of the first Catholic leaders to join the 
protests where she led a prayer service.  

She said that the protests in Ferguson and across the 
country are not unlike the marches held in Selma years 
ago: “When the young blacks in Ferguson speak, they 
are rabble-rousers, and that’s what we were called when 
we went to Selma.” She went on, “We were called rabble-
rousers and dupes of the Communists because [then 

FBI director] J. Edgar Hoover was working so hard to 
prove that Martin Luther King was not a Christian but a 
Communist. People who had put their trust in J. Edgar 
Hoover rather than J.C., if only they would have put 
their trust in J.C., they would have been on the right side 
of this thing. It’s the same kind of stuff that’s happening 
now.”  

Speaking at various gatherings about the events in 
Ferguson and around the country, she reminded 
listeners that racism and injustice are ongoing problems, 
even when there isn’t unrest: “Every 20 years or so, we go 
through a new discontent.” 

Convinced that people too often take the “easy route” 
out of such discontent, she urged real dialogue between 
races and cultures: “Part of the problem is that we have 
not learned to listen to one another…not just someone 
talking up here at a  podium, but taking the time to 
listen to the voice of the Holy Spirit.”

“How are we going to know each other as God’s children 
if we have a group over here and a group over there?” 
she asked. 

“We need to learn to listen to one another so that 
we understand the difference in culture, in our 
relationship and in the way we talk with one another – 
‘with’ not ‘at.’”

Sister Antona’s life and witness challenges people to heed 
the example of the prophet Jeremiah who refused to 
remain silent regarding the sins of a people: “We’ve got 
to do what the Spirit says to do.”

SOURCES 
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SISTER ANTONA EBO WITH CONGRESSMAN JOHN LEWIS
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Good and merciful God,  
Creator of the universe,  
you call us to reverence your divine image  
and likeness in every member of the human family.

Yet, the equality of your daughters and sons of color  
has not always been full acknowledged,  
as we confess our complicity in the sin of racism.

As we reflect on the history and lives  
of Black Catholic women in the United States,  
may their witness touch our hearts, minds, and souls,  
that through their Christ-like example,  
you might call us in your Holy Spirit  
to conversion, reconciliation, and renewed hope  
for racial harmony, equality and justice.

We thank you, our good and merciful God,  
for the witness of unsung, erased black Catholic women.   
May we always remember and learn  
from our Church’s history of racism, and discrimination  
in order that we might journey from death to new life.

We make this prayer in the Name of our Lord and Savior, 
Jesus Christ.  AMEN.

Prayer composed by Sr. Anita Baird, DHM

Prayer before reflecting 

Oh, freedom

Oh, freedom

Oh, freedom over me

And before I be a slave

I’ll be buried in my grave

And go home

To my God

And be free
(sung by Sr. Antona Ebo in “Sisters of Selma”)
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Sr. Antona Ebo said that “God called my bluff ” 
when she reasoned she could not go to Selma.    She 
said, “If I didn’t have this habit on, I would be down 
there with those people.” Still, she could not silence 
the Spirit’s call.  She  knew it was time to “put up or 
shut up.”  She witnessed her faith.
When have you been afraid to speak out for justice?  
When have you been afraid to be a witness for your 
faith?   And when were the times  when you finally 
understood it was time to “put up or shut up”? 

Sr. Ebo once said, “The one thing that I didn’t want 
to do was to become a sweet little old nun that 
was passing out holy cards and telling people ,‘I’ll 
pray for you’...  Sr. Ebo challenged religious and 
communal expectations in order to follow God’s 
Spirit and fulfill her God given calling.  Doing so, 
she became nothing less than a prophet.  
When have you felt constrained by the expections 
of others in your life?  What helped you break out of 
those to follow God’s call?

Sr. Ebo was one of the first Catholic leaders to join 
the protests in Ferguson after the death of Michael 
Brown.  She was consistent in her call for full civil 
rights for Black people.  She faced down racism and 
white supremecy at every turn.  
In what ways will/do you follow her prophetic 
example? What are your own goals for living a life in 
prophetic solidarity with our Black siblings?

“The Saints of Selma”
Kelly Latimore

Used with permission

I’m here today 
because yesterday 

[in Saint Louis]  
I voted.

Sr. Antona Ebo, 1965

Reflection Questions
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The church must make reparation for its 
role in slavery, segregation
by Shannen Dee Williams
This article appeared in National Catholic Reporter (June 15, 
2020) https://www.ncronline.org/news/opinion/church-must-
make-reparation-its-role-slavery-segregation. Reprinted with 
permission. 

The ever-expanding protests over the epidemic of 
police violence and systemic racism in the United 
States, manifested most recently in the murders 
of George Floyd, Breonna Taylor and Ahmaud 
Arbery, have brought our society to another 
monumental crossroad.

At the intersection of these enduring crimes 
against humanity and protesters of varying hues 
and creeds screaming, “Enough is enough,” is a 
global system of anti-Blackness and violence that 
has strangled Black communities in the United 
States and across the African Diaspora since the 
rise of the trans-Atlantic slave trade. That these 
murders and protests have erupted amid a global 
pandemic that is disproportionately killing Black 

and Brown people only underscores the unchecked 
ferocity of institutionalized systems of white 
supremacy in our society.

In recent days, Catholic statements condemning 
the sin of racism alongside some clergy and sisters 
at #BlackLivesMatter protests across the country 
and world offers hope to those who have long 
struggled against the plague of white supremacy 
within and outside church boundaries. This is 
especially true for many Black Catholics who 
initiated the fight against racism in the Catholic 
Church in the modern era and Black Catholic 
women and youth who have been shouting Black 
Lives Matter since the hashtag emerged from three 
Black women activists in 2013 following George 
Zimmerman’s acquittal in the murder of Trayvon 
Martin.

That it has taken so long for the institutional 
church and many non-Black Catholics to embrace 
the rally cry of #BlackLivesMatter, however, cannot 
be ignored. It must be said, too, that the recent 
Catholic statements on racism and rising protests 
fall way short when it comes to acknowledging the 
church’s role in the contemporary crisis and direct 
complicity in the sins of anti-Black racism, slavery 
and segregation in the modern era.

While Catholic social teaching affirms “the right 
to life and dignity” of every person, the fact 
remains that the church egregiously violated these 
teachings through its participation in the trans-
Atlantic slave trade and imperial practices of 
African slavery and segregation in the Americas, 
Europe and Africa.

In the 15th century, the Catholic Church became 
the first global institution to declare that Black 
lives did not matter. In a series of papal bulls 
beginning with Pope Nicholas V’s Dum Diversas 
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(1452) and including Pope Alexander VI’s Inter 
Caetera (1493), the church not only authorized 
the perpetual enslavement of Africans and the 
seizure of “non-Christian” lands, but morally 
sanctioned the development of the trans-Atlantic 
slave trade. This trade forcibly transported at least 
12.5 million enslaved African men, women and 
children to the Americas and Europe to enrich 
European and often Catholic 
coffers. It also caused the deaths 
of tens of millions of Africans and 
Native Americans over nearly four 
centuries.

In the land area that became the 
United States, the Catholic Church 
introduced African slavery in 
the 16th century long before 
1619. In fact, at various moments 
in American history from the 
colonial era to the U.S. Civil 
War, the church was the largest 
corporate slaveholder in Florida, 
Louisiana, Maryland, Kentucky 
and Missouri. We must also 
never forget Roger B. Taney, the 
nation’s first Catholic Supreme Court Justice and 
a descendant of prominent Catholic slavers from 
Maryland, infamously declared that Black people 
“had no rights which the white man was bound to 
respect,” while denying the freedom petitions of 
Dred and Harriet Scott and their two daughters in 
1857.

In Latin America and the Caribbean, Catholics, 
including religious orders of men and women, 
were also the largest owners of enslaved people 
during the colonial era. In Brazil, which received 
the largest number of enslaved Africans imported 
to the Americas, the Jesuits were at the center of 
the brutal sugar economy. Like their counterparts 
in the United States, Black Brazilians today, who 
are mostly Catholic, are fighting systemic racism 
and one of the highest rates of police murder 
against Black and Brown people in the Americas.

Following the abolition of slavery, the Catholic 
Church stood as the largest Christian practitioner 
of segregation. In the United States, where the 
history of many Black Catholics predates that of 
white and ethnic white Catholics by over three 
centuries, the vast majority of Catholic institutions 
and religious orders of men and women 
systematically excluded African-descended people, 

especially U.S.-born Blacks, from 
admission solely on the basis of 
race well into the 20th century.

The historical record is inundated 
with gut-wrenching examples of 
Black Catholic faithfulness in the 
face of unholy discrimination 
and segregation in white Catholic 
parishes, schools, hospitals, 
convents, seminaries and 
neighborhoods. Yet, this history is 
rarely incorporated into dominant 
narratives of the American 
Catholic experience.

The systematic denial and 
erasure of Black Catholic history 

denies the fundamental truth that Black history 
is Catholic history. It also a part of the system of 
white supremacy that continues to inflict harm 
on the descendants of the enslaved people who 
literally built this country and the American 
church and those who continue to benefit from 
the brutal history of colonialism, slavery and 
segregation.

In New Year 2020, I outlined a plan of action for 
Catholic reparation for slavery and segregation in 
Catholic News Service. This included:

• Making formal apologies for the church’s own 
histories of slavery and segregation;

• Stopping the closings of active African 
American parishes;

• Reinvesting in and expanding the Black 
Catholic educational system;

The systematic  
denial and erasure  

of Black Catholic history  
denies the  

fundamental truth that  
Black history  

is Catholic history. 
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• Requiring the teaching of Black and Brown 
Catholic history in every Catholic school and 
seminary;

• Endowing scholarships, fellowships and 
professorships for Black and Brown scholars at 
Catholic colleges and universities;

• Broadening formal church leadership to 
include anti-racist women and members of the 
laity.

I also called upon Catholics to take leading roles 
in campaigns working to protect Black lives, 
eliminate racism in the health care system, end 
mass incarceration and bail, and secure police 
reform and accountability.

In the wake of uprisings sweeping the world, the 
obscenely high unemployment rates in the Black 
community as a result of the pandemic, and the 
growing use of militarized police forces against 
protesters, additional actions are warranted. I now 
wonder if Catholic reparation must also include 
creating institutions to help establish more formal 
connections and foster long-term engagement 
between African American Catholics and African 
Catholics in Africa. Over the past few years, 
significant numbers of African Americans and 
other members of the African Diaspora living 
in the West have begun to repatriate to Africa in 
response to the rise of white supremacist and state 
violence threatening Black communities.

The earliest documented roots of the Catholic 
Church are in Africa. Considering the fact that 
the church is also currently experiencing its 
greatest rates of growth on the continent, it would 
be a substantial development for major U.S. 
Catholic universities to follow the lead of Webster 
University in Missouri and begin establishing 
African American and African-led campuses in 
Catholic Africa with exchange, enrichment and 
study abroad programs at every level from K-12 to 
the university and the adult laity.

While I do not yet foresee a mass Black exodus 
from the United States, assisting in efforts to 

reconnect Black people to the land of their 
ancestors and growth in Africa is essential. 
Moreover, if there ever came a time when Black 
Americans did need to flee for their safety, the 
church could play a leading role.

The denial of the dignity and sanctity of Black 
life is a part of the DNA of this country. It is also 
a foundational sin of the American Catholic 
Church. Black Catholic history reveals that the 
church has never been an innocent bystander in 
the history of white supremacy. If there will ever 
be a chance for true peace and reconciliation, the 
Catholic Church must finally declare with all of its 
might and resources that Black lives do matter. 

The goal for Black people has never been charity; 
it is full justice, human rights, freedom and 
the complete dismantling of white supremacy, 
beginning with the church.

Shannen Dee Williams is the Albert Lepage Assistant 
Professor of History at Villanova University. She is completing 
her first book, Subversive Habits: Black Catholic Nuns in 
the Long African American Freedom Struggle. In 2018, 
she received the inaugural Sr. Christine Schenk Award for 
Young Catholic Leadership from FutureChurch for using 
history to foster racial justice and reconciliation in religious 
congregations of women.  



 PAGE 11WOMEN WITNESSES FOR RACIAL JUSTICE | FUTURECHURCH

Dr. Williams notes that following the abolition of 
slavery, the Catholic Church, Catholic institutions 
and religious orders stood as the largest Christian 
practitioner of segregation. 

Were you aware of the history of racial discrimination 
within the Catholic Church?  What was your own 
response upon learning that history?

Dr. Williams outlined a plan for action for Catholic 
reparation that includes formal apologies, stopping 
the closings of active African American parishes, 
reinvesting in Black Catholic education, requiring the 
teaching of Black and Brown Catholic history in every 
Catholic school and seminary, endowing scholarships, 
fellowships and professorships for Black and Brown 
scholars at Catholic colleges and universities, and 
broadening formal church leadership to include anti-
racist women and members of the laity.

What is your response to her suggestions?  What 
about her plan consoles you?  What about her plan 
challenges you?  What are the barriers you face?  How 
can you overcome those barriers?

Dr. Williams states that the goal is justice. She calls 
Catholics to take leading roles in working to protect 
Black lives, eliminate racism in the health care system, 
end mass incarceration and bail, and secure police 
reform and accountability.
In what ways are you already  contributing  to the work 
of justice?  What more can you and your community 
do?  

“The Saints of Selma”
Kelly Latimore

Used with permission

 
The goal for Black people 
 has never been charity;  

it is full justice, human rights,  
freedom and the  

complete dismantling of  
white supremacy,  

beginning with the church. 
Shannen Dee Williams

 WOMEN WITNESSES FOR RACIAL JUSTICE 

Essential Reading # 1: Reflection & Dialogue
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The assumptions of white privilege and 
what we can do about it 
By Bryan N. Massingale
This article appeared in National Catholic Reporter (June 
1, 2020) at https://www.ncronline.org/news/opinion/
assumptions-white-privilege-and-what-we-can-do-about-it
?fbclid=IwAR2NFcE74LOhTsrdjRuGKdYeRghXUe3sbhzN-
88wI9NDldiAK_w9N0PE1AQ  Reprinted with permission

“Every white person in this country — I do not care 
what he says or what she says — knows one thing. 
… They know that they would not like to be black 
here. If they know that, they know everything they 
need to know. And whatever else they may say is a 
lie.” — James Baldwin, “Speech at the University of 
California Berkeley,” 1979 

It has never been easy to be black in America. 
Still, the past few months have pushed me to 
depths of outrage, pain and despondency that are 
unmatched in my 63 years of life. Look at what 
has transpired:

- The COVID-19 pandemic showed that while 
all might be vulnerable, we are not equally 
vulnerable. Blacks, Latinos and Native peoples are 
the vast majority of those infected and killed by 
this virus. In some places, the levels of “disparity” 
(such a sanitizing word!) are catastrophic. But 
as tragic as this is, it was entirely predictable and 
even expected. The contributing factors for this 
vulnerability have been documented for decades: 
lack of insurance, less access to healthcare, 
negligent treatment from and by healthcare 
professionals, overcrowded housing, unsafe 
and unsanitary working conditions. All of this 
compounded by how the least paid and protected 
workers are now considered “essential” and must 
be exposed to the virus’ hazards. As a young black 
grocery clerk told me, “Essential is just a nice 
word for sacrificial.” Sacrificed for the comfort of 
those who can isolate and work from home, who 
are disproportionately white.

The past few months have pushed me to depths of 
outrage, pain and despondency that are unmatched 

in my 63 years of life.
- Ahmaud Arbery, an unarmed 25-year-old 
black man, who was executed on Feb. 23 as three 
white men stalked him while he was jogging in 
Brunswick, Georgia. One of the killers had ties to 
local law enforcement. Only after public protests 
and the passing of 74 days were any arrests made 
and charges filed over this death.

- Breonna Taylor, a 26-year-old African American 
woman, who was killed by Louisville police 
officers on March 13 after they kicked in the door 
of her apartment unannounced and without 
identifying themselves. Fearful for their lives, 
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her boyfriend fired his lawfully possessed gun. 
Breonna was killed with eight bullets fired by 
three officers, under circumstances that have yet 
to be satisfactorily explained.

- Christian Cooper, a young black man — a 
birdwatcher — who was reported to the police 
May 25 by Amy Cooper (no relation), a young 
white woman, who called 911 to say that “an 
African American man” was threatening her in 
New York’s Central Park merely because he had 
the gall to ask her to comply with the park’s posted 
regulations to leash her dog.

- George Floyd, an unarmed 46-year-old African 
American man, who was brutally killed on May 25 
in Minneapolis by a white police officer who knelt 
on his neck for 8 minutes and 46 seconds, despite 
being restrained, despite the urgent requests of 
onlookers, despite his repeated desperate pleas: “I 
can’t breathe.”

- Omar Jimenez, a black Latino CNN reporter, 
who was arrested on May 29 in the middle of 
doing live reports on events in Minneapolis, while 
a white CNN reporter doing the same thing, 
at the same time in the same neighborhood, 
was not only not arrested but was treated with 
“consummate politeness” by the authorities. The 
stark contrast was so jarring that Jimenez’s white 
colleagues noted that the only possible difference 
was the race of the reporters.

All of this weighs on my spirit. I try to pray, but 
inner quiet eludes me. I simply sit in silence on 
Pentecost weekend before a lit candle praying, 
“Come, Holy Spirit” as tears fall. Words fail me. 
I ponder the futility of speaking out, yet again, 
trying to think of how to say what has been said, 
what I have said, so often before.

Then it occurred to me. Amy Cooper holds the 
key.

The event in Central Park is not the most 
heinous listed above. The black man didn’t die — 
thankfully. Compared to the others, it has received 

little attention. But if you understand Amy 
Cooper, then all the rest, and much more, makes 
sense. And points the way forward.

White privilege                                                                                 
Let’s recall what Amy Cooper did. After a black 
man tells her to obey the posted signs that require 
her to leash her dog in a public park, she tells 
him she’s going to call the police “and I’m going 
to tell them that there’s an African American 
man threatening my life.” Then she does just 
that, calling 911 and saying, “There’s a man, an 
African American, he has a bicycle helmet. He is 
recording me and threatening me and my dog.” 
She continues, in a breathless voice, “I’m being 
threatened by a man in the Ramble [a wooded 
area of Central Park]. Please send the cops 
immediately!” This despite the fact that Christian 
Cooper’s camera records the events and shows 
that he made no threatening moves toward her, 
spoke to her calmly and without insult, and kept 
his distance from her the whole time.

In short, she decided to call the police on a black 
man for nothing more than politely asking her 
to obey the park’s rules. And made up a lie to put 
him in danger.

She knew what she was doing. And so do we. The 
situation is completely “legible” as my academic 
colleagues would say. What did she and rest of us 
know? Why did she act as she did? 

• She assumed that her lies would be more 
credible than his truth.

• She assumed that she would have the 
presumption of innocence.

• She assumed that he, the black man, would 
have a presumption of guilt.

• She assumed that the police would back her 
up.

• She assumed that her race would be an 
advantage, that she would be believed because 
she is white. (By the way, this is what we mean 
by white privilege).
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• She assumed that his race would be a burden, 
even an insurmountable one.

• She assumed that the world should work for her 
and against him.

• She assumed that she had the upper hand in this 
situation.

• She assumed that she could exploit deeply 
ingrained white fears of black men.

• She assumed that she could use these deeply 
ingrained white fears to keep a black man in his 
place.

• She assumed that if he protested his innocence 
against her, he would be seen as “playing the race 
card.”

• She assumed that no one would accuse her of 
“playing the race card,” because no one accuses 
white people of playing the race card when using 
race to their advantage.

• She assumed that he knew that any confrontation 
with the police would not go well for him.

• She assumed that the frame of “black rapist” 
versus “white damsel in distress” would be 
clearly understood by everyone: the police, the 
press and the public.

• She assumed that the racial formation of white 
people would work in her favor.

• She assumed that her knowledge of how white 
people view the world, and especially black men, 
would help her.

• She assumed that a black man had no right to tell 
her what to do.

• She assumed that the police officers would agree.
• She assumed that even if the police made no 

arrest, that a lot of white people would take her 
side and believe her anyway.

• She assumed that Christian Cooper could and 
would understand all of the above.

• (And she was right. He clearly knew what was at 
stake, which is why he had the presence of mind 
to record what happened).

I am not a mind reader. I have no access to Amy 
Cooper’s inner thoughts. But I know, and we all 
know, that without these assumptions, her words 
and actions — her lies — make no sense. We 
also have to admit that her assumptions are not 

unreasonable. In fact, we have to admit that they are 
well-founded. They match what we know to be true 
about how the country works and about how too 
many white people think.

The fundamental assumption 
is that white people matter 
more than people of color.  

Amy Cooper knew that. 
We all know that. 

All of this was the almost instantaneous reasoning 
behind her actions. By her own admission, she acted 
out of reflex. No one taught Amy Cooper all of this. 
Likely, no one gave her an explicit class on how 
whiteness works in America. But she knew what she 
was doing.

And so do we. We understand her behavior. We 
know how our culture frames whiteness and folks of 
color. We know how race works in America.

The fundamental assumption behind all the others 
is that white people matter, or should matter, more 
than people of color. Certainly more than black 
people. That black lives don’t matter, or at least not 
as much as white lives. That’s the basic assumption 
behind Amy Cooper’s decisions, actions and words. 
That’s the basic assumption that links Christian 
Cooper with COVID-19, Breonna Taylor, Ahmaud 
Arbery, George Floyd and Omar Jimenez.

Amy Cooper knew that. We all know that. So who 
taught her? Who taught us?

The ways of whiteness

This is where things may get uncomfortable for 
most of you, who I assume (and hope) will be white. 
Because just as no one gave her an explicit class on 
the ways of whiteness and how it works in society 
— and for her — most likely you never received a 
formal class or explanation either. It’s just something 
that you know, or better, that you realize on some 
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distant yet real part of your brain. At some early 
age, you realized that no matter how bad things 
got for you, at least you would never be black. And 
it dawned on you, though you rarely consciously 
say it, that you would never want to be black. 
Because you realized, even without being explicitly 
told, that being white makes life easier. Even if you 
have to do some hard work along the way, at least 
you don’t have to carry the burden of blackness as 
a hindrance.

And if you’re really honest, something else dawned 
somewhere in your mind. You realized that, if you 
wanted, by being white you could make things 
hard — much harder — for others. Especially 
black folks.

How did you, how did I, how did we all learn this? 
No one taught you. No one had to. It’s something 
that you absorbed just by living. Just by taking in 
subtle clues such as what the people in charge look 
like. Whose history you learned in school. What 
the bad guys look like on TV. The kind of jokes 
you heard. How your parents, grandparents and 
friends talked about people that didn’t look like 
you.

I can hear some of you protesting. You don’t want 
to admit this, especially your ability to make life 
rough for people of color. You don’t want to face 
it. But Amy Cooper made the truth plain and 
obvious. She knew deep in her soul that she lived 
in a country where things should work in the favor 
of white people. She knew the real deal. We all do.

That’s the reason for the grief, outrage, lament, 
anger, pain and fury that have been pouring 
into our nation’s streets. Because folks are tired. 
Not only of the individual outrages. But of the 
fundamental assumption that ties them all 
together: that black lives don’t matter and should 
not matter — at least not as much as white ones.

We struggle to admit that Amy Cooper reveals 
what W.E.B. Du Bois calls “the souls of white 
folks.” Because, to quote James Baldwin again, 
facing the truth “would reveal more about 

America to Americans than Americans want to 
know.” Or admit that they know.

What don’t we want to admit? That Amy Cooper 
is not simply a rogue white person or a mean-
spirited white woman who did an odious thing. 
Yes, we should and must condemn her words and 
actions. But we don’t want to admit that there is a 
lot more to this story. That she knew, we all know, 
that she had the support of an unseen yet very 
real apparatus of collective thoughts, fears, beliefs, 
practices and history.

This is what we mean by systemic racism. I 
could call it white supremacy, although I know 
that white people find that term even more of a 
stumbling block than white privilege. Essayist 
Ta-Nehisi Coates gives the best short description 
of this complex reality called white supremacy. 
He describes it as “an age-old system in America 
which holds that whites should always be ensured 
that they will not sink to a certain level. And that 
level is the level occupied by black people.” Amy 
Cooper knew that. And so do we.I could call it 
white supremacy, although I know that white 
people find that term even more of a stumbling 
block than white privilege.

We don’t want to admit that Amy Cooper is not 
simply a bad white woman. We don’t want to 
face the truth about America that her words and 
actions betray. We don’t want to admit that present 
in Central Park that morning was the scaffolding 
of centuries-long accumulations of the benefits of 
whiteness. Benefits that burden people of color. 
Benefits that kill black and brown people.

Without facing this truth, Amy Cooper’s actions 
make no sense. She knew what she was doing. And 
so do we. Even if we do not want to admit it.

Where do we begin?
“But I don’t know what to do with this 
information.” That’s what a white male student 
declared in class after I gave a lecture detailing the 
long tragic history of medical experimentation and 
maltreatment inflicted upon African Americans 
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by the medical establishment, that is, by white 
doctors and nurses, by white hospitals, including 
Catholic institutions sponsored by white religious 
communities.

I understand the feelings of helplessness, 
confusion and even despondency that can 
afflict us. It’s easy to be overwhelmed by the 
magnitude of the problem, by the immense weight 
of centuries of accumulated fear, resentment, 
privilege and righteous anger. It can be shocking 
to confront the vastness of this nation’s 
commitment to white benefit and advantage. 
Where do we begin?

Let me be more specific: what are white people 
to do now that they know that they know what 
Amy Cooper knows — assuming they want to 
do anything? (The reason for the specificity will 
become clear).

First, understand the difference between being 
uncomfortable and being threatened. There is 
no way to tell the truth about race in this country 
without white people becoming uncomfortable. 

There is no way to tell the truth 
about race in this country  

without white people  
becoming uncomfortable

Because the plain truth is that if it were up to 
people of color, racism would have been resolved, 
over and done, a long time ago. The only reason 
for racism’s persistence is that white people 
continue to benefit from it.

Repeat that last sentence. Make it your mantra. 
Because until the country accepts that truth, we 
will never move beyond superficial words and 
ineffective half-measures.

The only reason for racism’s persistence is that 
white people continue to benefit from it. 

Repeat that sentence.  
Make it your mantra.

The only reason for racism’s persistence is that 
white people continue to benefit from it.

Systemic racism benefits white people. That’s 
the truth that Amy Cooper knew and that we all 
know. That truth supports all the assumptions that 
sustain the racial craziness and insanity in which 
we live. I know that bluntly stating that systemic 
racism benefits white people makes people — 
especially white people — uncomfortable. I also 
feel a pang of discomfort in being so direct. (I 
know the kinds of online comments and emails 
that are sure to follow.)

But avoiding and sugarcoating this truth is killing 
people of color. Silence for the sake of making 
white people comfortable is a luxury we can no 
longer afford.

If white people are unwilling to face very 
uncomfortable truths, then the country is doomed 
to remain what Abraham Lincoln called “a house 
divided.” And he warned that such a house cannot 
stand.

What to do next? Nothing. Sit in the discomfort 
this hard truth brings. Let it become agonizing. 
Let it move you to tears, to anger, to guilt, to 
shame, to embarrassment. Over what? Over your 
ignorance. Over the times you went along with 
something you knew was wrong. Or when you 
told a racist joke because you could. Because you 
knew that your white friends and family would 
let you get away with it, or even join in. Because 
you thought it was “just a joke.” Or the times you 
wouldn’t hire the person of color because you 
knew your white employees would have a problem 
with it and you didn’t want the hassle. Or when 
you knew the person of color was in the right, but 
it was easier not to upset your white friends. Or 
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wealthy donors, who are almost always white. (By 
the way, the wealth disparity didn’t just happen 
nor is it due to black and brown folks’ laziness. 
Look at the complexions of our “essential workers” 
for proof.) Most of all, feel the guilt, the pain, the 
embarrassment over doing nothing and saying 
nothing when you witnessed obvious racism.

Stay in the discomfort, the anxiety, the guilt, the 
shame, the anger. Because only when a critical 
mass of white folks are outraged, grieved and 
pained over the status quo — only when white 
people become upset enough to 
declare, “This cannot and will not 
be!” — only then will real change 
begin to become a possibility.

Third, admit your ignorance 
and do something about it. 
Understand that there is a lot 
about our history and about 
life that we’re going to have 
to unlearn. And learn over. 
Malcolm X said that the two 
factors responsible for American 
racism are greed and skillful 
miseducation. We have all been 
taught a sanitized version of America that masks 
our terrible racial history.

For example, most of my white students — and 
students of color, too — know nothing of the 
terror of lynching. They don’t know that for a 
30-year period from 1885-1915, on average every 
third day a black person was brutally and savagely 
and publicly murdered by white mobs. This wasn’t 
taught, or it was taught to mean only that, in the 
words of a white student, “some people got beat up 
real bad.” (Note the passive voice, which obscures 
who did these beatings and why).

Yet without knowing this history, the Civil Rights 
Movement only becomes a feel-good story about 
desegregation and bringing races together — 
sharing schools, drinking fountains and (maybe) 
neighborhoods. The brutal, savage and sadistic 
violence that whites inflicted with impunity upon 

black — and brown and Asian — people in order 
to defend “white supremacy” (their words, not 
mine) is never faced. Nor do we have to face the 
truth that most racial violence in our history 
has been and continues to be inflicted by whites 
against people of color.

To create a different world, we must learn how this 
one came to be. And unlearn what we previously 
took for granted. This means that we have to read. 
And learn from the perspectives of people of color. 
(Not to toot my own horn, but my book Racial 

Justice and the Catholic Church is 
a good place to start).

Demand that your parish and 
diocese sponsor not just an 
evening on race, but a whole 
series. How about during Lent? 
Tell your priests and religious 
education directors to make 
anti-racism a staple feature of 
their homilies and your children’s 
religious formation. Insist that 
your children learn a truer picture 
of the world than you did, and not 
only during Black History Month. 

Take a stand and say you’ll take your presence and 
dollars elsewhere if they don’t. And when they do 
the right thing, write them a note of support — 
because, trust me, they will hear plenty from the 
other side.

While you’re at it, write your bishop and ask 
how anti-racism is part of your church leaders’ 
formation for ministry. Ask how he is actively 
educating himself to become anti-racist. Let 
him know that if seminarians and candidates for 
ministry and religious life are unwilling or unable 
to be actively anti-racist, then they do not have a 
vocation for church leadership since they haven’t 
embraced a fundamental requirement of Christian 
discipleship.

Fourth, have the courage to confront your family 
and friends. I tell my white students that they will 
see and hear more naked racial bigotry than I do. 

Have the courage

to confront

your family 

and friends. 
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Because when I am in the room, everyone knows 
how to act. Sociologist Joe Feagin documents 
how white people behave one way when on the 
“front stage,” that is, in public. But “backstage,” 
in the company of fellow whites, a different code 
of behavior prevails. Here racist acts and words 
are excused: “That’s just the way your father 
was raised.” “Your grandmother is of a different 
generation.” “It’s just a joke.” “But deep down, 
he’s really a good person.” “But if you ignore all 
that, he’s a really fun person to be with.” “You 
can’t choose your family, but you gotta love them 
anyway.” “It’s only once a year.” “I wish he wouldn’t 
talk that way. But you can’t change how people 
feel.”

I understand the desire to have peaceful or at least 
conflict-free relationships with family and friends. 
But as the Rev. Martin Luther King said so well, 
“There comes a time when silence is betrayal.” 
Silence means consent. Or at least, complicity.

Until white people call out white people, there 
will always be safe places for racial ugliness to 
brew and fester. And people like Amy Cooper will 
continue to assume that white people will always 
have their backs, no matter what. And they won’t 
be wrong. And black people will continue to die.

Fifth, be “unconditionally pro-life.” These are 
the words of St. Pope John Paul II from his final 
pastoral visit to the United States. He summoned 
Catholics to “eradicate every form of racism” 
as part of their wholehearted and essential 
commitment to life.

This has a very serious consequence: You cannot 
vote for or support a president who is blatantly 
racist, mocks people of color, separates Latino 
families and consigns brown children into 
concentration camps, and still call yourself “pro-
life.” We need to face, finally and at long last, the 
uncomfortable yet real overlap between the so-
called “pro-life” movement and the advocates of 
racial intolerance.

In the name of our commitment to life, we must 

challenge not only these social policies, but also 
the attitude that cloaks support for racism under 
the guise of being “pro-life.” John Paul declared 
that racism is a life issue. Ahmaud Arbery, 
Breonna Taylor, George Floyd and the many 
black and brown victims of COVID-19 prove 
it. It is way past time for Catholics to become 
“unconditionally pro-life.”

In the name of our commitment to life, we must 
challenge not only these social policies, but also 
the attitude that cloaks support for racism under 

the guise of being “pro-life.”
Finally, pray. Yes, racism is a political issue and 
a social divide. But at its deepest level, racism 
is a soul sickness. It is a profound warping of 
the human spirit that enables human beings to 
create communities of callous indifference toward 
their darker sisters and brothers. Stripped to its 
core, white supremacy is a disturbing interior 
disease, a malformed consciousness that enables 
white people to not care for those who don’t look 
like them. As historian Paul Wachtel succinctly 
declares in his book Race in the Mind of America, 
“The real meaning of race comes down largely to 
this: Is this someone I should care about?”

This soul sickness can only be healed by deep 
prayer. Yes, we need social reforms. We need 
equal educational opportunities, changed police 
practices, equitable access to health care, an end 
to employment and housing discrimination. 
But only an invasion of divine love will shatter 
the small images of God that enable us to live 
undisturbed by the racism that benefits some and 
terrorizes so many.

In her essay, “The Desire for God and the 
Transformative Power of Contemplation,”  
Baltimore Carmelite Sr. Constance FitzGerald 
writes, “The time will come when God’s light 
will invade our lives and show us everything 
we have avoided seeing. Then will be manifest 
the confinement of our carefully constructed 
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meanings, the limitations of our life projects, the 
fragility of the support systems or infrastructures on 
which we depend … [and] the darkness in our own 
heart.”

This soul sickness  
can only be healed  

by deep prayer.
God’s love is subversive and destructive. It exposes 
self-serving political ideologies as shortsighted and 
corrosive.

And yet FitzGerald and the Carmelite tradition 
insist that God subverts our plans and projects for 
the sake of new life. FitzGerald relates how, through 
unmasking the shallowness of our “achievements,” 
God leads us to “new minds, as well as new 
intuitions, new wills, and passionate new desires.”

Perhaps, then, the grace of this dark time in our 
nation is that it reveals how racially toxic our 
politics, society and culture have truly become, in 
order to spur us to build a new culture based not on 
the exploitation of fear but on solidarity with and for 
the least among us.

We need to pray for a new infusion of the Spirit 
and for the courage to let this Spirit transform our 
hearts. Come, Holy Spirit!   
(Do we dare to really make that our prayer?)

Is this enough?

I can hear some of you saying, “But is this enough?” 
I am under no illusion that these actions, by 
themselves, can erase the accumulated debris 
of centuries of commitment to white preference 
and black detriment. None of us can do all that is 
required at this moment.

But just because we cannot do everything doesn’t 
mean we should not do something. We are not as 
helpless as we fear. Moreover, helplessness is an 
emotion that we cannot afford to indulge. As James 
Baldwin believed, despair is an option that only the 
comfortable can afford to entertain.

We can create a new society, one where more and 
more people will challenge the assumptions of 
white racial privilege that sustain Amy Cooper’s 
universe. Our universe. One built on a different set 
of assumptions, one where all lives truly do matter 
because black lives finally will matter.

I end with the final words of Racial Justice and the 
Catholic Church:

Social life is made by human beings. The society 
we live in is the outcome of human choices and 
decisions. This means that human beings can change 
things. What humans break, divide, and separate, 
we can — with God’s help — also heal, unite, and 
restore.

What is now does not have to be. Therein lies the 
hope. And the challenge.

Come, Holy Spirit! 
Fill the hearts of your faithful. 
Enkindle within us the fire of your love. 
Come, Holy Spirit! 
Breathe into us a fiery passion for justice. 
Especially for those who have the breath of life 
crushed from them.

Amen.

Fr. Bryan N. Massingale is a theology professor at Fordham 
University in New York. He is the author of Racial Justice and 
the Catholic Church.
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Litany for Those Not Ready for Healing  
by Dr. Yolanda Pierce 

Let us not rush to the language of healing, before 
understanding the fullness of the injury and the 
depth of the wound.

Let us not rush to offer a band aid, when the 
gaping wound requires surgery and complete 
reconstruction.

Let us not offer false equivalencies, thereby 
diminishing the particular pain being felt in a 
particular circumstance in a particular historical 
moment.

Let us not speak of reconciliation without speaking 
of reparations and restoration, or how we can repair 
the breach and how we can restore the loss.

Let us not rush past the loss of this mother’s child, 
this father’s child…someone’s beloved son.

Let us not value property over people; let us not 
protect material objects while human lives hang in 
the balance.

Let us not value a false peace over a righteous 
justice.

Let us not be afraid to sit with the ugliness, the 
messiness, and the pain that is life in community 
together.

Let us not offer clichés to the grieving, those whose 
hearts are being torn asunder.

Instead…

Let us mourn black and brown  men and women, 
those killed extrajudicially every 28 hours.

Let us lament the loss of a teenager, dead at the 
hands of a police officer who described him as a 
demon.

Let us weep at a criminal justice system, which is 
neither blind nor just.

Let us call for the mourning men and the wailing 
women, those willing to rend their garments of 
privilege and ease, and sit in the ashes of this 
nation’s original sin.

Let us be silent when we don’t know what to say.

Let us be humble and listen to the pain, rage, and 
grief pouring from the lips of our neighbors and 
friends.

Let us decrease, so that our brothers and sisters who 
live on the underside of history may increase.

Let us pray with our eyes open and our feet firmly 
planted on the ground

Let us listen to the shattering glass and let us smell 
the purifying fires, for it is the language of the 
unheard.

God, in your mercy…

Show me my own complicity in injustice.  Convict 
me for my indifference.  Forgive me when I 
have  remained silent.  Equip me with a zeal for 
righteousness. Never let me grow accustomed or 
acclimated to unrighteousness.  

Amen.

 WOMEN WITNESSES FOR RACIAL JUSTICE 

Essential Reading # 2: Prayer Before Reflecting
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Fr. Massingale begins his essay with a very 
personal reflection.  He says that “It has never 
been easy to be black in America. Still, the past 
few months have pushed me to depths of outrage, 
pain and despondency that are unmatched in my 
63 years of life.”

How have you responded to the past few months 
of seeing so much violence against Black 
women and men?  Have you felt outrage, pain, 
despondency?   Have you had other feelings?

Fr. Massingale points out that there is no way 
to discuss racism, white privilege, and white 
supremecy without making white people feel 
uncomfortable. 
Do you agree with Fr. Massingale?  To what extent 
have you felt uncomfortable confronting your own 
white privilege? 

Fr. Massingale exhorts us to have the courage 
to confront our family, friends, colleagues, and 
people in our Catholic parishes and communities 
when racist language is spoken. He notes that 
white people behave one way when in public, but 
in the company of fellow whites, a different code 
of behavior prevails. Here racist acts and words are 
excused.  
Think of a time when you heard racist language, 
racist jokes, and racist speech from a family 
member or friend.  What did you do then?  What 
might you do now?  

“The Saints of Selma”
Kelly Latimore

Used with permission

 
Stay in the discomfort,  

the anxiety, the guilt, the shame, the 
anger. Because only when a critical 
mass of white folks are outraged,  

grieved and pained over  
the status quo — only when white 

people become upset enough to 
declare, “This cannot and will not be!” 
— only then will real change begin to 

become a possibility. 

Fr. Bryan Massingale

 WOMEN WITNESSES FOR RACIAL JUSTICE 

Essential Reading # 2: Reflection & Dialogue
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• Admit your ignorance, do something about it. 

• Confront your racism.  Sit with the discomfort.  There is 
no way to tell the truth about race in this country 
without white people becoming uncomfortable.  

• Confront  racism elsewhere your family, friends, and 
colleagues courageously.  Do not be silent.  Until 
white people call out white people, there will 
always be safe places for racial ugliness. 

• Demand that your parish and diocese sponsor a 
series on race. Tell your priests, religious educators, 
and ministers of the Word to make anti-racism 
a regular feature of their homilies and religious 
formation. 

• Contact your bishop and ask how anti-racism 
is part of your church leaders’ formation for 
ministry.  Ask him to require the teaching of Black 
and Brown Catholic history in every Catholic 
educational institution. 

• Work for reparative justice.  Work to stop the 
closings of active African American parishes while 
reinvesting in and expanding the Black Catholic 
educational system.   

• Work in your community to protect Black lives, 
eliminate racism in our systems, end mass 
incarceration, and secure police reform and 
accountability.

Sr. Antona Ebo
Artist:  Chloe Becker

Ways to Take Action
From  Fr. Bryan Massingale and Dr. Shannen Dee Williams

No lie can live forever.
Martin Luther King Jr.

The denial of 
the dignity and sanctity 

of Black life 
is a part of the DNA 

of this country. 
It is also 

a foundational sin 
of the American 
Catholic Church.

Dr. Shannen Dee Williams

 WOMEN WITNESSES FOR RACIAL JUSTICE 
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Opening Song:   Open My Eyes    J. Manibusan

Open my eyes, God, help me to see your face. 
Open my eyes, God, help me to see.

Open my ears, God, help me to hear your voice. 
Open my ears, God, help me to hear.

Open my heart, God, help me to love like you. 
Open my heart, God, help me to love.
 
Opening Prayer:
The prayer leader welcomes the gathered community and invites all to pray: 

LEADER:  We give you thanks, O God,
  That you speak to us 
  in ways that often surprise. 
  And so we pause once more 
  to remind ourselves to listen for your voice  
  and to ask for your grace.  

ALL:   Open our eyes to read the signs of the times.
  Open our ears to hear the voices of the poor and oppressed;  
  the voices of our Black siblings who are enduring the violence and dehumanization  
  of white supremacy and white privilege in our communities and in our institutions.
  Open our hearts that we might see anew and work together  
  for a new way of being church. 

  We ask this in the name of Jesus  
  and the communion of Black saints who are with us and who have gone before us,  
  that we, your church, might be transformed.  AMEN. 

Witnessing for Racial Justice
Prayer Service

Trinity by Kelly Latimore

 WOMEN WITNESSES FOR RACIAL JUSTICE 
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Scripture Reading:  1 Kings 19: 11-15

Then God said [to Elijah]: “Go out and stand on the mountain before the Eternal; I will pass by.” 

There was a strong and violent wind rending the mountains and crushing rocks before God—but 
God was not in the wind; after the wind, an earthquake—but God was not in the earthquake; after the 
earthquake, fire—but God was not in the fire; after the fire, a light silent sound.

When he heard this, Elijah hid his face in his cloak and went out and stood at the entrance of the cave. 

A voice said to him, “Why are you here, Elijah?”

He replied, “I have been most zealous for God, the Eternal,  but the Israelites have forsaken your 
covenant. They have destroyed your altars and murdered your prophets by the sword. I alone remain, and 
they seek to take my life.”

God said to him: Go back! 

The Word of God
Thanks be to God! 

Listening for the Voice of God:
Our Scripture reading reminds us that God often speaks to us in surprising ways and in surprising places. The passage also 
reveals a truth that so many of us know from experience: the voice of God often asks us to “move.” Normally the movement 
God is calling us to make, as individuals and as institutions, is a “metanoia” – a conversion of our very way of being and 
doing in the world. We take a moment now to listen for God’s voice. 
 
Sung Response:   I’m Gonna Do What the Spirit Says Do  Traditional Spiritual

I’m gonna move when the Spirit says ‘move’
I’m gonna move when the Spirit says ‘move’
When the Spirit says ‘move, I’m gonna move, oh yeah, 
I’m gonna move when the Spirit says ‘move’

Readings
The witness of Philonise Floyd, brother of George Floyd who was murdered on May 25, 2020 by police officer 
Derek Chauvin, who knelt on George’s neck for 8 minutes and 46 seconds as he cried out for his mother.  

George always made sacrifices for our family. And he made sacrifices for complete strangers. He gave the 
little that he had to help others. He was our gentle giant. I was reminded of that when I watched the video 
of his murder. He called all of the officers “sir”. He was mild mannered; he didn’t fight back. He listened to 
all the officers. The men who took his life, who suffocated him for eight minutes and 46 seconds – he still 
called them “sir” as he begged for his life.  

I can’t tell you the kind of pain you feel when you watch something like that. When you watch your big 
brother, who you’ve looked up to your whole entire life, die? Die begging for his mom?  I’m tired! I’m tired 
of pain, the pain you feel when you watch something like that. I’m here today to ask you to make it stop. 
Stop the pain. Stop us from being tired. 
Sung Response
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The witness of Shannen Dee Williams, an African American Catholic and Historian
Slattery, John (2015, May 05). The Church is Not Yet Dead: An Interview with Dr. Shannen Dee Williams. Daily 
Theology. https://dailytheology.org/2015/05/05/the-church-is-not-yet-dead-an-interview-with-dr-shannen-dee-
williams/ 

For the longest time, I could not wrap my mind around my mother’s staunch loyalty to the Catholic 
Church, especially since I knew her experiences in the Church had been less than ideal. You see, my 
mother was in the first class of women admitted to the University of Notre Dame in 1972, and I grew up 
with a large, extended family that often celebrated the fact my mother was Notre Dame’s first black woman 
graduate. 

But, over the years, I watched my mother cringe every time the fact was mentioned and quickly change 
the subject. When I finally mustered up enough courage to ask my mother about her experiences at Notre 
Dame, she simply intimated that it was better left unspoken and immediately tried to change the subject. 
When I pushed harder, she made it plain that she did not want me to attend Notre Dame for college and 
then shut down completely.

I know my mother’s experiences must have been truly horrific, which of course left me fiercely resistant to 
the idea of remaining in the Church as I left home for college.

But, I stayed—in large part because of my mother’s influence, but also because worshiping in Atlanta’s 
historically black Catholic parishes during college finally taught me that racism and white supremacy did 
not have to be a defining part of my church experience. 

My journey in the Catholic Church, like my journey as an American citizen, has been frequently peppered 
with experiences of overt and covert racism, sexism, and other forms of discrimination. As a consequence, 
there have been more than a few times when I felt that I needed to leave the Church for my own sanity and 
survival. Yet, I have refused to abandon my faith or the Church of my birth.

While loyalty to my devout Catholic, African-American mother and attending predominantly black 
and thoroughly integrated parishes (when able) kept me in the Church through my mid-twenties, my 
“discovery” of black Catholic history during my doctoral studies at Rutgers cemented my resolve to remain 
in the Church. It also helped me to understand that black people have never been marginal to Catholic 
history and that the most authentic expressions of Catholicism have always come from the marginalized 
and the dispossessed.

U.S. Catholic history is filled with extraordinary testimonies of African-American faith and resilience 
in the face of strident white supremacy and unholy discrimination. Everyday I am strengthened by the 
fearlessness embodied by those African-American Catholics who steadfastly refused to abandon the 
faith even after they were forced to sit in segregated pews, relegated to the back of Communion lines, or 
physically thrown out of parishes by white Catholics, religious and lay, solely on the basis of race.

Indeed, Our faith is based on the belief in the death and resurrection of a brown social revolutionary 
who was put to death by the state for declaring with his words and actions that the lives of the poor, 
marginalized, and dispossessed matter. If the U.S. Catholic Church, and indeed the global Church, 
cannot collectively respond to the ever expanding #BlackLivesMatter movement in an uncompromisingly 
supportive and radical way, then the Church (in its present structure) is DEAD. But I do not believe that 
the Church is yet dead.
Sung Response
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The witness of Tamika Palmer, the mother of Breonna Taylor who was killed by police officers who entered her 
home in Louisville while she was asleep. https://www.thecut.com/2020/06/breonna-taylors-mother-speaks-on-her-
daughters-birthday.html

I was always telling [Breonna] growing up, “We got to change history.”
I just think she was destined to be great. Breonna just loved life, and people gravitated towards her. She lit 
up a room and had this aura about herself.  She was everybody’s Mama. She was everybody’s counselor. She 
wanted to take care of and protect everybody.  She did everything right. She always wanted to do anything 
that would help her be a better friend, a daughter, a girlfriend. 

I was definitely in awe of her. For her to die the way she did was a smack in the face. It just feels like they 
took a piece of me. It’s hard to breathe without her. It’s hard to think without her. 
Sung Response

The witness of Olga Marina Segura,a freelance writer and the opinion editor at National Catholic Reporter who 
previously served as associate editor at America Media and was a co-founder and former co-host of the podcast, 
“Jesuitical.”  

Every day, black women and men are faced with the reality that in America, all it takes is one person to see 
your body and the color of your skin as a threat. Black people are routinely viewed by white citizens and 
police as suspicious, dangerous and unworthy.  

Many black and brown Catholics are turning to the church for solace, only to find, at worst, silence, and at 
best, a delayed response. 

Black people are suffering. How can the church show that it is listening? 
Sung Response

The Witness of Adrienne Andrews Harris from St.Peter Claver parish in Philadelphia https://whyy.org/segments/
saying-goodbye-to-philadelphias-first-black-catholic-church/
(For the last 30 years, former parishioners of St. Peter Claver have hoped for a miracle. They have prayed, lobbied, and begged 
for some intervention that will revive their church, officially closed by the Archdiocese of Philadelphia in 2014. They have 
appealed for help from everyone they could think to ask, including writing Pope Francis at the Vatican. Their efforts slowed 
but did not stave off the Archdiocese’s closure or now its plan to sell the 176-year-old church.)

I don’t want [St. Peter Claver] sold.  

I think the history is too important, especially at this time when this country is so racially divided and 
things are so ugly. This is not a time to throw out black history. 

This is holy ground. Our ancestors had their feet here. They sat in these pews… but anything black is 
replaceable. 
Sung Response
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The witness of Tia Noelle Pratt, sociologist of religion and the scholar-in-residence at the Aquinas Center in 
Philadelphia https://www.americamagazine.org/faith/2019/09/18/there-time-church-support-black-catholics-if-it-
has-will-do-so

As the Catholic landscape changes, the centers of Catholic life in the United States are seeing many schools 
and churches close, with parishes being reorganized accordingly. 

These changes disproportionately impact the poor and racial minorities. At a time when economic 
inequality is growing rapidly and the effects of racism are being felt more strongly than at perhaps any time 
in the last 50 years, black Catholics who need their church the most are losing their resources. 

The moment has not passed. The work of racial justice is ongoing. There is still time for church leadership 
to stand with and for young people if they only have the will to do so.
Sung Response

The witness of Fr. Bryan Massingale, professor of Ethics at Fordham University https://www.ncronline.org/news/
opinion/assumptions-white-privilege-and-what-we-can-do-about-it

It has never been easy to be black in America. Still, the past few months have pushed me to depths of 
outrage, pain and despondency that are unmatched in my 63 years of life. 

The COVID-19 pandemic showed that while all might be vulnerable, we are not equally vulnerable. Blacks, 
Latinos and Native peoples are the vast majority of those infected and killed by this virus. 

Ahmaud Arbery, an unarmed 25-year-old black man, was executed on Feb. 23 as three white men stalked 
him while he was jogging in Brunswick, Georgia.  

Breonna Taylor, a 26-year-old African American woman, was killed by Louisville police officers on March 
13 after they kicked in the door of her apartment unannounced and without identifying themselves.  

Christian Cooper, a young black man — a birdwatcher — was reported to the police May 25 by Amy 
Cooper (no relation), a young white woman, who called 911 to say that “an African American man” was 
threatening her in New York’s Central Park merely because he had the gall to ask her to comply with the 
park’s posted regulations to leash her dog. 

George Floyd, an unarmed 46-year-old African American man,  was brutally killed on May 25 in 
Minneapolis by a white police officer who knelt on his neck for 8 minutes and 46 seconds, despite being 
restrained, despite the urgent requests of onlookers, despite his repeated desperate pleas: “I can’t breathe.” 

Omar Jimenez, a black Latino CNN reporter,  was arrested on May 29 in the middle of doing live reports 
on events in Minneapolis, while a white CNN reporter doing the same thing, at the same time in the same 
neighborhood, was not only not arrested but was treated with “consummate politeness” by the authorities.

All of this weighs on my spirit. I try to pray, but inner quiet eludes me. I simply sit in silence on Pentecost 
weekend before a lit candle praying, “Come, Holy Spirit” as tears fall. Words fail me. I ponder the futility of 
speaking out, yet again, trying to think of how to say what has been said, what I have said, so often before.
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Then it occurred to me. Amy Cooper holds the key.  The event in Central Park is not the most heinous 
listed above. But if you understand Amy Cooper, then all the rest, and much more, makes sense. 

After a black man tells her to obey the posted signs that require her to leash her dog in a public park, she 
tells him she’s going to call the police “and I’m going to tell them that there’s an African American man 
threatening my life.” Then she does just that, calling 911. 

She knew what she was doing. And so do we. 

She assumed that her lies would be more credible than his truth.
She assumed that she would have the presumption of innocence.
She assumed that he, the black man, would have a presumption of guilt.
She assumed that the police would back her up.
She assumed that her race would be an advantage, that she would be believed because she is white. (By the 
way, this is what we mean by white privilege).

No one taught Amy Cooper all of this. Likely, no one gave her an explicit class on how whiteness works in 
America. But she knew what she was doing.  And so do we. We know how race works in America. 

So who taught her? Who taught us?

It’s something that you absorbed just by living. Just by taking in subtle clues such as what the people in 
charge look like. 

That’s the reason for the grief, outrage, lament, anger, pain and fury that have been pouring into our 
nation’s streets. Because folks are tired. Not only of the individual outrages. But of the fundamental 
assumption that ties them all together: that black lives don’t matter and should not matter — at least not as 
much as white ones.  This is what we mean by systemic racism.  

The only reason for racism’s persistence is that white people continue to benefit from it. 

Repeat that last sentence. Make it your mantra. 
Sung Response

Reflection: allow for silent reflection, or a shared reflection by the group 

In whose witness do you hear the voice of God calling you or our church to move or change our way of being 
and doing? 
What might be a faithful response to that call?

Prayers of Petition

LEADER:  Confident that God always hears us, we now lift up our voices in prayer.
  Response: Hear us, O God.

For our Black siblings and their families and communities who have suffered unimaginable violence in our 
country.  May we stand in solidarity and love with them and have the courage to fight racism and white 
supremacy where ever it is found, we pray:
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For our white siblings, that they may hear and respond faithfully to the voice of Christ calling us to both 
personal and communal conversion and transformation.  When our prophets speak, may they will have the 
courage and humility to listen, we pray:

For the leaders of nations; that they may to give voice to justice and compassion in our chaotic, tumultuous, and 
divided world, we pray:

For those who carry truths that must be spoken; may they be strengthened by Christ and the People of God in 
their prophetic work, we pray:

For those who are rendered voiceless by those in power; that we – and all people of good will – come forth to be 
their advocates, we pray: 

For all of us gathered here; that we we may open ourselves to God who speaks to and through us, we pray: 

And for the prayers we now voice …. we pray: 

Closing Prayer 
LEADER: Holy God,
  Let us take the words we have heard today deep into our hearts.   
  May we find the strength to transform ourselves and our world  
  so that all may truly live together as your people in justice, peace, and in the fullness of life you  
  have promised.

  Together, let us pray:
  (prayer by Dr. Yolanda Pierce) 

  Let us not rush to the language of healing,  
  before understanding the fullness of the injury and the depth of the wound.

  Let us not rush to offer a band aid,  
  when the gaping wound requires surgery and complete reconstruction.

  Let us not offer false equivalencies,  
  thereby diminishing the particular pain being felt in a particular circumstance  
  in a particular historical moment.

  Let us not speak of reconciliation without speaking of reparations and restoration,  
  or how we can repair the breach and how we can restore the loss.

  Let us not rush past the loss of this mother’s child, this father’s child…someone’s beloved son.

  Let us not value property over people;  
  let us not protect material objects while human lives hang in the balance.

  Let us not value a false peace over a righteous justice.

  Let us not be afraid to sit with the ugliness, the messiness, and the pain t 
  hat is life in community together.

  Let us not offer clichés to the grieving, those whose hearts are being torn asunder.

  Instead…
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  Let us mourn black and brown  men and women, those killed extrajudicially every 28 hours.

  Let us lament the loss of a teenager, dead at the hands of a police officer  
  who described him as a demon.

  Let us weep at a criminal justice system, which is neither blind nor just.

  Let us call for the mourning men and the wailing women,  
  those willing to rend their garments of privilege and ease,  
  and sit in the ashes of this nation’s original sin.

  Let us be silent when we don’t know what to say.

  Let us be humble and listen to the pain, rage, and grief  
  pouring from the lips of our neighbors and friends.

  Let us decrease, so that our brothers and sisters who live on the underside of history  
  may increase.

  Let us pray with our eyes open and our feet firmly planted on the ground.

  Let us listen to the shattering glass and let us smell the purifying fires,  
  for it is the language of the unheard.

  God, in your mercy…

   Show me my own complicity in injustice.  
   Convict me for my indifference.    
   Forgive me when  I have  remained silent.    
   Equip me with a zeal for righteousness.  
   Never let me grow accustomed or acclimated to unrighteousness.  

  Amen.

Closing Song:   We Shall Overcome    Civil Rights Anthem 
         attributed to Charles Albert Tindley

We shall overcome
We shall overcome
We shall overcome some day
Oh, deep in my heart I do believe
We shall overcome some day

We’ll walk hand in hand
We’ll walk hand in hand
We’ll walk hand in hand some day
Oh, deep in my heart I do believe
We shall overcome some day

We shall all be free
We shall all be free
We shall all be free some day
Oh, deep in my heart I do believe
We shall overcome some day

We are not afraid
We are not afraid
We are not afraid some day
Oh, deep in my heart I do believe 
We shall overcome some day

We are not alone
We are not alone
We are not alone some day
Oh, deep in my heart I do believe
We shall overcome some day…
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THE MOST COMPREHENSIVE READING LIST
#BlackCatholicsSyllabus by Tia Noelle Pratt  
https://tiapratt.com/blackcatholicssyllabus-2/ 
 
BOOKS
• Copeland, M. Shawn.  2018.  Knowing Christ Crucified: The Witness of African American Religious 

Experience.  Maryknoll, NY:  Orbis Books 

• Copeland, M. Shawn, ed.  With LaReine-Marie Mosely and Albert Raboteau. 2009. Uncommon Faithfulness: 
The Black Catholic Experience.  Maryknoll, N.Y.: Orbis Books. 

• Davis, Cyprian.  1990.  The History of Black Catholics in the United States.  New York:  Crossroad Publishers. 

• Massingale, Bryan N.  2010.  Racial Justice in the Catholic Church.  New York:  Orbis Books. 

• Williams, Shannen Dee. Forthcoming. Subversive Habits: Black Nuns and the Struggle to Desegretate Catholic 
American after World War I.

WEBSITES
• Black Catholic Theological Symposium    http://www.bcts.org/

• Institute for Black Catholic Studies    https://www.xula.edu/ibcs

• National Association of Black Catholic Administrators http://nabcacatholic.org/ 

Select resource list 
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Mural at Magnificat High School
Chloe Becker
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• National Black Sister’s Conference   https://www.nbsc68.com/ 

• National Black Catholic Congress   https://www.nbccongress.org/

ARTICLES
• Black Catholic Women: Voice Embodied by Kathleen Dorsey Bellow  

https://www.ncronline.org/news/coronavirus/black-catholic-women-voice-embodied 

• Black Lives Matter in a Worshipping Church by Kim Harris  
https://www.ncronline.org/news/opinion/black-lives-matter-worshipping-church 

• Black Sisters Urge Catholic Church Leaders to Do More to End Racism by Carol Zimmeman  
https://cruxnow.com/church-in-the-usa/2020/09/black-sisters-urge-u-s-catholics-church-leaders-to-do-
more-to-end-racism/ 

• Black Theology and a Legacy of Oppression by M. Shawn Copeland  
https://www.americamagazine.org/faith/2014/06/24/black-theology-and-legacy-oppression

• Chaos or Community: The Choice is Ours by Sr. Nicole Trahan  
https://www.globalsistersreport.org/news/social-justice/column/chaos-or-community-choice-ours 

• God is Beyond Race and Gender: It’s Time Our Sacred Art is Too  by Bryan Massingale  
https://uscatholic.org/articles/202009/god-is-beyond-race-and-gender-its-time-our-sacred-art-is-too/ 

• How can Catholics help lead the fight against racism? By Olga Segura.  
https://www.americamagazine.org/politics-society/2020/05/29/how-can-catholics-help-lead-fight-against-
racism 

• If Racial Justice and Peace Will Ever Be Attained, it Must Begin in the Church by Shannen Dee Williams  
http://thedialog.org/opinion/if-racial-justice-and-peace-will-ever-be-attained-it-must-begin-in-the-church-
shannen-dee-williams/ 

• My unbridled tongue challenges inequities that threaten Black women’s lives by Valerie Dee Lewis-Mosley  
https://www.ncronline.org/news/opinion/my-unbridled-tongue-challenges-inequities-threaten-black-
womens-lives 

• Radical Habits:  Unearthing the History of Black Catholic Nuns in the Black Freedom Struggle by Shannen 
Dee Williams https://www.blackwomenradicals.com/blog-feed/radicals-habits-unearthing-the-
history-of-black-catholic-nuns-in-the-black-freedom-strugglenbsp?fbclid=IwAR2dww-YJVMo-
_Q_15EFElbyTOsRFDgSxYOeIoVocUOIP6v5iOasbEw_y8 

• The Assumptions of White Privilege and What We Can Do About It By Bryan Massingale https://www.ncronline.org/
news/opinion/assumptions-white-privilege-and-what-we-can-do-about-it?fbclid=IwAR3kBtA0vtDkTjCMhX
fbLkqwSI2bvmrLKNjHKRSGuBZwilhj-ttA9zdTMCU 

• The Church is Not Dead Yet: An Interview with Dr. Shannen Dee Williams by John Slttery   
https://dailytheology.org/2015/05/05/the-church-is-not-yet-dead-an-interview-with-dr-shannen-dee-
williams/ 



 PAGE 33WOMEN WITNESSES FOR RACIAL JUSTICE | FUTURECHURCH

• There is Time for the Church to Support Black Catholics if it has the Will to Do So by Tia Noelle Pratt  
https://www.americamagazine.org/faith/2019/09/18/there-time-church-support-black-catholics-if-it-has-will-
do-so  

• To Conquer Racism, Become Truly Cathoic by Shannen Dee Williams  
https://catholicphilly.com/2019/12/commentaries/to-conquer-racism-become-truly-catholic/ 

• What Black Lives Matter Can Teach Cathoics About Racial Justice by Olga Segura  
https://www.americamagazine.org/politics-society/2019/02/01/what-black-lives-matter-can-teach-catholics-
about-racial-justice 

CATHOLIC WOMEN PREACH on Racial Justice 

• Dr. C. Vanessa White  We cannot predict the future, but we can allow ourselves to be open to receiving that Sweet 
Holy Spirit that will give us what we need in the days ahead.   
https://www.catholicwomenpreach.org/preaching/05312020 

• Sr. Nicole Trahan, FMI Progreess cannot be made without struggle. 
https://www.catholicwomenpreach.org/preaching/08302020

• Shawnee M. Daniels-Sykes For there is no difference between Jews and Samaritans, disabilities and abilities, men, 
women, and children, black, brown, and white bodies. Yes, we are all one in Christ Jesus.”  
https://www.catholicwomenpreach.org/preaching/10132019

• Sr. Anita Baird, DHM As disciples of Christ, it is our baptismal and Eucharistic responsibility to bring Jesus into 
the fullness of his glory by standing in solidarity with a sister or brother who is struggling to reclaim his or 
her human dignity, by working to chip away at the walls of division and hatred; and to bear witness in the 
breaking of the bread that at the banquet of the Lord there is no room for hatred or division. https://www.
catholicwomenpreach.org/preaching/04302017

• Sr. Anne Arabome, SSS As an African woman Catholic, I have heard the voice of the Good Shepherd calling me 
by name, emboldening my imagination, and strengthening my resolve strive for fullness of life for me, for my 
sisters and for my brothers.  
https://www.catholicwomenpreach.org/preaching/05072017

• Dr. Marcia Chatelain  There is a temptation, that we all live with, in the United States and that is the temptation to 
serve racism, to serve inequality, to bow down before it in order to see the riches that we can have.  
https://www.catholicwomenpreach.org/preaching/03012020

• dr. timone davis* Enemies and haters are obstacles set up to entice me to forget the promises of God.  But I must 
remember “If God is for us who can be against us” (Romans 8:31)? We must never forget that the love God 
gives us, is God Herself.   
https://www.catholicwomenpreach.org/preaching/06282020   
(*dr. timone davis uses lower case letters in the spelling of her name to indicate her willingness to embody the 
credal assertion in John 3:30 in her everyday living)
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• Sr. Jamie Phelps, OP Gang violence among and between Black, Latino, Asian and Euro American gangs[1] and 
Police brutality reveal ethnic-racial and class division and systemic oppression. God calls us to embody God’s 
universal unconditional love. Only then does our true identity as the People of God become visible.   
https://www.catholicwomenpreach.org/preaching/11272016

• Dr. Jeannine Hill Fletcher In Charlottesville, and Philadelphia, and New York City, people are finding the courage 
to stand and to march, to show up and stand against the blood the flows from White insecurities and White 
supremacies which refuse to acknowledge that Black Lives Matter.   
https://www.catholicwomenpreach.org/preaching/06302018

• Sr. Sara Fairbanks, OP  Like the Roman Empire, our country has subjugated other peoples for its own profit and 
prosperity. Pax Romana looks a lot like Pax Americana. A culture of racism continues in our own day. White 
privilege continues to promote unfair social and economic benefits for white citizens, while bringing cruel 
discrimination and costly disadvantages to people of color.  
https://www.catholicwomenpreach.org/preaching/12232018

• Dr. Kate Ott  The racist laws and practices that King and those in the civil rights movement sought to overturn 
were unjust. Throughout history, those with power have established and enforced laws, rules, even claimed they 
were fulfilling the commandments at the expense of the powerless.   
https://www.catholicwomenpreach.org/preaching/02162020

RESOURCES FOR PRAYER/LITURGY 
• Black Catholic History Rosary by Dr. Kirk P. Gaddy  

https://www.usccb.org/issues-and-action/cultural-diversity/african-american/upload/Rosary-for-50th-
Aniversary.pdf 

• The Gift of African American Sacred Song by Sr. Thea Bowman  
https://www.usccb.org/issues-and-action/cultural-diversity/african-american/resources/upload/The-Gift-of-
African-American-Sacred-Song-Sr-Thea-Bowman.pdf
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