
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
“The Dominican Sisters served 
as light and salt to Mosul.” 
 
Many of us who were lucky enough 
to have been taught by Dominican 
Sisters understand just what Yohanna 
Yousif, with the Hammurabi Human 
Rights Organization, means. She 
continues to explain, in her broken 
English, the urgency to rebuild their 
convent: "You know this convent for 
all Christians in Mosul has big 
importance because [the Dominican 
Sisters] established many schools in 
Mosul, and all the people that are 
now in a good position in Iraq, they 
graduated from these schools in 
Mosul. For that, the Dominican 
Sisters had a good reputation.”  
 
Last month marked the five year 
anniversary of the ISIS takeover 
of the Mosul region, forcing 
125,000 Christians and other 
religious minorities out of their 
homes. “In a single night,” recalls 
Chaldean Archbishop Bashar 
Warda of Erbil, they were 
rendered “without shelter and 
refuge, without work or properties, 
without churches and monasteries, 
without the ability to participate 
in  any  of  the normal  things of  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

life   that   give  dignity—family 
visits,  celebration  of  weddings 
and births, the sharing of 
sorrows.” He continues, “This 
was an exceptional situation, 
but it’s not an isolated one. It 
was part of the recurring cycle 
of violence in the Middle East 
over more than 1,400 years.”  
 
Indeed, while Iraqi forces were 
ultimately able to expel ISIS, 
security in the area remains 
unstable, and most likely always 
will. Less than half of those 
displaced have had the courage to 
return to rebuild their homes and 
help restore their communities. 
Recently, the Archbishop of 
Mosul, Petros Mouche, said, “The 
Church...is sparing no effort to 
claim the rights of its people and to 
secure an area where we can live 
in dignity and peace. Church 
leaders [are doing] their best to 
instill confidence and hope in our 
people, but without forcing anyone 
to return, stay, or be displaced.”  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“That decision,” he allows, “each 
family must make for itself, the 
decision that guarantees its dignity 
and its future.”  

As you, our readers, well know, 
the Iraqi Dominican Sisters of 
St. Catherine of Siena were 
among those forced to flee their 
homes, and though displaced 
and terrified themselves, they 
remained clear-headed, quickly 
erecting makeshift camps in the 
northern towns of Erbil and 
Ankara. Eventually the Sisters 
were able to do what they do 
best: establish schools and 
clinics and provide spiritual 
support.  
 
When ISIS fell, they had to 
choose between staying in their 
newly-established communities 
or returning to the communities 
they fled, now utterly 
demolished, desecrated, and 
teeming with booby traps. In 
fact,  ISIS  had  used  the  Sisters’  
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despite a 
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Sr. Anahid, O.P.   
leads  

first graders 
in a song.  
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primary church and their convent 
behind it as one of its 
headquarters. After looting the 
homes of the Christians, they 
would bring the valuables and 
cars there to be stored. They also 
made weapons and bombs in the 
buildings and so, ironically, it 
was the coalition forces that 
destroyed the church and heavily 
damaged the convent in their 
show of force to ISIS.   
 
Regardless of the horrific 
destruction everywhere they 
looked, the Sisters, of course, 
chose to return. As their 
prioress, Sr. Clara Nas, O.P., 
explains, “Through all things, 
we are women of faith and 
hope, so [we] continue to 
accompany our Christian 
people in this area, to serve 
the people spiritually and 
morally, to live close to them 
and live with them in 
solidarity.” Sr. Clara says they 
were determined to “work, fix, 
and repair what ISIS destroyed 
and burned,” working 12-hour 
days to make the convent 
liveable once again.  
 
But more importantly, they were 
also preparing the convent to 
house a school, a place of peace 
and  safety  for  the children of the 

 

 

 

 

 

 

community, of all faiths, who 
had endured a range of 
adversities. Besides being 
exposed   to   horrific   violence, 
toward their family members or 
themselves—some had been 
treated for bullet and shrapnel 
wounds at local trauma centers, 
where half of the wounded were 
children—many had not been 
able to attend school for 2-3 
years while others had been 
made to attend ISIS schooling, 
where they were taught,  “one 
bullet plus one bullet equals 
two bullets,” and where all plus 
signs were removed from math 
books because they resembled 
Jesus’s cross. 

Last year, Charles, Prince of 
Wales, met with one of the Iraqi 
Dominican Sisters, Sr. Luma 
Khudher, O.P., and was "deeply 
humbled and profoundly moved 
by the extraordinary grace and 
capacity for forgiveness that [he 
had] seen in those who have 
suffered so much." She 
represented, he continued, “a 
wonderful testament to the 
resilience of humanity, and to the 
extraordinary power of faith to 
resist even the most brutal efforts 
to extinguish it.” Christians who 
face    persecution,    endure    and  

 

 

 

 

 

 

overcome, he said, "are an 
inspiration to the whole church,  
and to all people of goodwill." 
 
According to Sr. Beth Murphy, 
O.P., a member of the U.S. 
Dominican Iraq Coordinating 
Committee, “The Sisters attribute 
their perseverance to the grace of 
God and the support of others 
who are equally committed to the 
restoration of peaceful civil 
society in Iraq.” Sr. Clara 
confirms, “There are so many 
people of good will who are able 
to look through the destruction 
and see the signs of God’s 
presence… Our unity at this time 
of our history is needed more than 
any other time.” 
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Left, the Sisters’ initial return to the town they were forced to flee, 
checking out its condition, including that of their convent, above; 

below, a young child shows some bullets she found  
in the rubble near her home. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Indeed, the Sisters consider it 
their responsibility to help re-
establish the Christian presence 
in the area, which, until the 
extremist takeover, had been 
uninterrupted since the first 
century. Prince Charles’s words 
ring especially true in this 
regard: Expressing hope that 
Christians and Muslims will 
again live together in peace, he 
said that throughout history they 
have "shown it is possible to 
live side by side as neighbors 
and friends…I know that in 
Lebanon, Muslims join 
Christians at the Shrine of our 
Lady of Lebanon to honor her 
together. And I know that there 
are Muslim faith leaders who 
have spoken out in defense of 
Christian communities and of 
their contribution to the 
region…Co-existence and 
understanding are not just 
possible, therefore; they are 
confirmed by hundreds of 
years of shared experience."  

Today, in and around Mosul, 
the Sisters are once again 
providing daycare and school 
for hundreds of children, from 
the ages of three through high 
school, teaching twelve hour 
days. Some students don’t have 
shoes or clothes  that fit because 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
their family’s entire income 
must go to rebuilding their 
home. In some classrooms, 
students must sit on the ground 
because ISIS burned the desks 
and chairs for firewood in the 
winter; or there might be 20 
books for 90 students, because 
ISIS burned the books. Bishop 
Warda asserts, “Our tormentors 
confiscated our present while 
seeking to wipe out our history 
and destroy our future.”  
 
But the Sisters are working hard 
to counteract the effects of ISIS.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

They are hopeful that the tide is 
turning and the students, whose 
education has been put on hold, 
will eventually be caught up. In 
the meantime, they are 
educating their young charges 
in the most important subjects 
of love and respect, fulfilling 
the missionary role as 
prescribed by Warda:  “to give 
daily witness to the teachings of 
Christ...and to provide a living 
example to our Muslim 
neighbors of a path to a world 
of forgiveness, of humility, of 
love, of peace.” 

The continued rebuilding is 
being made possible with the 
help of the Dominican family in 
the United States and Europe, 
including you, our mission 
friends. Sister Clara writes, “We 
are so grateful for your help, for 
your support, for your solidarity 
with us,” adding, “Please 
continue to pray for us because 
we need that.” 

May the peace of Christ prevail, 
Lesley Warnshuis 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 In the meantime, they are educating their young 
charges in the most important subjects of love 
and respect, fulfilling 

 

A cross hangs with pride at the 
entrance to Qarakosh, once the 
largest Christian community in 

the Mosul region. 

Top middle, Sr. Noora Sabah, O.P. prepares 2nd graders for First Communion; 
above,  one of their kindergarten classrooms;  

page 4, arriving on the first day of school. 
 

Upcoming Mission Appeals 
If you are in the area, please come and say 

hello to our director, 
Fr. Martin Walsh, O.P., who will be preaching 

at the weekend Masses as follows: 
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     A native San Franciscan, Bob had a lifelong connection with the local Dominicans, from attending  
St. Dominic's School to being an altar server at St. Dominic's Parish to years of working for the Shrine 
of St. Jude Office and volunteering for our Dominican Mission Foundation Office.  
     I met Bob when I first started working at the Mission Office almost twelve years ago. He was 
coming in a few days a week to sort, stuff, stamp, and seal our newsletter mailings—5,000 of them a 
month. It was a tedious, repetitive job that nevertheless demanded paying attention, being 
meticulous with details, and deciphering the Post Office’s latest rules. Bob seemed to enjoy it and feel 
satisfied with each month’s completion, refusing any help. When it got too painful for him to go up 
and down our office stairs, we set up a table downstairs for him with his supplies. Then one day he 
had to stop coming in altogether. I brought some smaller jobs to him at St. Anne’s where he lived and 
he’d call me to come pick them up when he was done. Every so often I’d stay and we’d watch 
Jeopardy together. He’d call in a couple days to let me know what the current champion’s total 
earnings were and see if I knew the last “Final Jeopardy” question.  
     He’d also call me before each Carriage House (rummage) Sale at the home because he knew I 
loved old stuff, even though, he’d growl, “It’s a bunch of junk. And it’s overpriced. What do you 
want any of this stuff for?” But at the sale he’d be sitting in the lobby, his daily post, and he’d guard 
my purchases so I could keep shopping. I’d overhear him telling the desk person with a tone of pride, 
“Yeah, I’m watching these for a friend.”   
     I’d love it when tiny hints of his soft side would break through—like that sparkle in his eyes when 
you’d notice his haircut or when he’d be flirting with a nurse. Or the smile that came over him when 
he’d hear an old standard come on the radio. He’d always sing along, remembering every word.  I’ll 
never forget his rendition of “Swonderful, smarvelous.......” on his last birthday, his 95th. 
     There will never be anyone quite like Bob. Respect from him was hard-fought and so it carried 
great weight. I’ll  always remember him with respect and love, and we will be forever grateful for his 
selfless dedication.  “And that’s the game, Burlingame!”                                                           ~LW 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

  

 
 

 
 

 
 

  

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Robert A.  
(Bob)  

Morrison 
September 14, 1923 –  

March 2, 2019 
  

Upcoming Mission Appeals 
If you are in the area, please come and say hello 

to our director, Fr. Martin Walsh, O.P.,  
who will be preaching at these weekend Masses: 
 
 
Aug. 31-Sept. 1:   Holy Spirit in Los Angeles  
Sept. 14-15:        St. Catherine of Siena in Dinuba 
Sept. 28-29:        St. Thomas More in Sandy UT  
Oct. 6:              Holy Cross in Tulelake 
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