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H istory is best recorded in the 
heart. It is most alive in memories. 
What follows, hopefully, will touch 
both memory and hea rt. It is what 
may have happened based on what did 
happen. And there will be a joyful 
noise of laughter and praise to this 
Cod who loves so deeply. 
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Mirrors 
God wanted a mirror. God did not need a mirror. but 

God •-anted a mirror. God willed a miri'Orl 
Why not? A rcOcction or love and being loved! 
i\ mirror has an identity of its own. h docs not need to 

reOect anything. Hut in a poetic- yet real- way a mir-ror 
w.lrUs to do what 111irrors do. 

h began with cr~tion. Creation rcRects many things. 
Cra1ion is a mirror. Creation aivcs rcOections of God. 
God's beauty, ~cr. order and life. Mostly life. 

As kids we used to play a game c:a.lled 20 questiorU. 
There was only one clue: One or us would state thtlt he 
was thinking of something which WfiS either "\'Cgctablc", 
.. mineral". or "animal ... We would all Ll)' to discover 
•hattbc leader was I hinting of by askin& quesliOM. Tht 
k.uder could answer only -yes·· or "'·no'' to our quC$tions. 
We would uy to auess wtw.t our friend was thinkina or
in 20 questions or less. 11 was run. 

I 1hink God likes run. So God willed a mirror. t>.i:lny 
mirrors- in which to sec His reRec1ion. Mirrors of \'C&e<

tablc. mineral and animal - reOections of Himself. 
My favorite a1 1hc Michigan Stale Fair ~'aS the fun 

tlousc- wilh its spcCil.ll array of mirrors. We would stand 
I here fo r hours · mukin& faces· ~.u.s uming poses - lnuah· 
ing. Sometimes the mirror would mukc us out 10 be t11e 
"'ay "''C used to be· sometimes I he \loAf we wanted to be
sometimes the "''"~>' we really are. The last mirror in the 

Fun House would al-.·a)-s be a plain mirror. What a 
rdid. h fell good 10 be the "'-ay "'e are. 

Each of us is a mirror. A mirror of God. Reali) . We 
walk through the fun·hou.se of life nnd in all of us there 
are alimpses of the Fnthtr, glimpses of Jesus- glimpses 
of the Spirit. God wnlk.s through the Fun House with us 
and "'hen we reOect enough love and bdnglo,•ed we rik 
from lhis life and coo1inue our fun for C\'Ct and ever. 

St. Eli~:~ beth P:nish has been the pi~« of mirrors (Of" 

100 years - a kind o( Fun 1-fouse. The mirrors have been 
C:.lch of us. Receiving the Sacraments, living scripture. 
hearing sermons and homilies. anending $Chool, minis
tering. enjoying. The Church is people. God's favorite 
mirrors. 

Then: have been thousands of mirrors O\·er 100 )~ I'$. 
Many h:.m: risen: some ha,·e moved: some are sinale: 
some m:uried: other:;, are priests. brothers. 11uns. No1 one 
has C\'Cr left this family. "Where your treasure is. there 
your heart shall also be." 

June 2J. 198S. A day of memories. A day oCfutureJ.. A 
day of no-'$.. 100 year$ of being mirrors. 

I I was areal to look :u mirrol'li in the Fun House at the 
Michiga11 State Fair. 

ll's C\'en greater 10 ~" mirror. Striving 10 rcOeet God 
and Hi;; love. No wonder we've gone ror 100 yeari. 

we·n eo on forever. Being mirrors! 

Pastor • St. Elizabeth F-amily 
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I. Beginnings 

1885-1896 

New Buildings: 2 Churches! 
New Life As A Parish/ School 

She wu stooped now. But otherwise aging had been 
kind to llkn. The wrinkles became her gentle. almost shy 
smile as she traced the cornerstone with her finscr: 

The: folks arouftd thoucht tbis Romant$Cjue structure 
wu old. Uer ynctc:.the first pastor here. had buill h . Ah • 
Urtde Anthony. She sat down to be "¥dth her memories. 

Sundotys ., ... ere :always special in the old country. First 
there wa.s church. Papa was the musician in the family. 
and he sang as loud as he played ... Oh, Lord my God .•. 
" The S\iledish hymn warmed her whole beina. 

Sundny, August IS. 1867, was one she'd never forget 
llcr (O\'Otite uncle, Anthony, was leaving for the prieSt· 
hood. All the family came by· food. laughter, singing. 
She used to IO\'t to mess his ·wavy hair; he'd hold her high 
in the air and thel'l bring her down for a hug. Today his 
hug S«mcd lol'lg. 

F•lhfr A~tllii>Ot~,) S ' f' lt !o~ a ...... , 
"'Italy. little llka. I'm &011'11 co Italy comorrow:· 
~Licd e tea. mama. Uncle wants a little tea." 
Anthony studied in Italy for si:w; years.. At 21 he v.-as 

too young to be ordained. The Lord had called the young 
Swede to America, and he came. 

In his journal he wriles: 
October 24, I 884 

My Lord. how de11r these people :.trc to my htarl. Ele~ ·e n 

J'CIIt'$ I hne walked wilh them. But Yoo ·~-c gi''Cn me so 
m8Df children here st St. Joseph I. Lord. There are o.-·cr 
a thousand lsmilicJ! 

Totby I re«i•-cd the BhltopS ~ to begin • nc•· 
parish. I • ·ill be • f•thcr to them. \Ve •ill build our new 
home. together. 

llka stood. Sunny days are meant for rcmembcrina. 
Home was only a few blcx:ks a~ay. She walked passed 
the firs t church - they called h the school now. What a 
pretty building! 

It had been a school from the beginning. Church had 
a lways been on the second Ooor. How fast the parish had 
out·grown ilS buildings! From I SO families co about 500 
families in ele\•en yeJrs. Uncle Anthony had buill that 
firs1 church, too. 
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Sr. Eliubt>lh's Stcond church 
0<'diNMd Fft). 14, 189'2 

"Home" was :t twO·SIOry frame lrouse on Mitchell. 
Sometimes the past is less lonely than the J)resent llka 
poured a tall glass of lemonade. round her ~pecial box. 
and v;ent 10 the swing on the front porch. 

She remembered her uncle's leuers. Mama had iueh a 
smite when she'd see the handsome band. How much she 
missed him. His bein& in America had been very much a 
part o( Marna's decision 10 come and to make her home 

here. 

June 21. 1893 
My lkltr SiJtcr. 

Surely $Utmttc:r 1t~i// find you well • it i.~ your spt-ci1rl 
sc.<J.-.on. Semi some toa:rnbcrries my way • they arc h1rrd 
to come by ln Mkhis:m. 

Today, ns I write. we cclebr.tte eight years tiS a pnrish. 
Our f.;mily nc~ ·c r stops growing. My children numbC'.r 
about 480 flfmilics. 

The Sistcn' house is completed now. In f•ct. I() i$ the 
second school. We k«p getting m<>l'e Sisters ofCbrini•n 
Cb~rity •nd more SJudcnu.. Now M'C M•-c r•-o sc.bool 
buildinp. 1nd it is not en<HJg.b.. 

My f:~• · orite daJ' is still Sund11y. Aner the Masses I go 
·~Jking in the neighborhood. Each house is my home. I 
am JJIM<a>'S ··~/come . Since lillk Jib is not here. I slnrc 
my dimcG with other cbild~n. 

My. how Jib U.s JfO'~~>n! The picture J'OU unr of the 
filmily is II te#l I~UU~ . 

Remember how p;tp<t Mt'U undcrslood why I had to 
study in lttrly? God's prot~fdcncc has shown me. Besides 
the many Gcrm:m·.flpc:tkln.g fumilies. we now h.ue S(JVCr· 
JJ! Italian families living;, the p:.trish boundries. They get 
many laughs from my efforts :Jt /t:.rli:Jn. 

Louise. I um so tired tlu.•_flc dtt)'ii. Tile bishop has spok· 
en of my need for a rem. But who would be with my 
cllildrcn? Father Sp.'ltth seems able enough (he is my 
'ssistant). 

I am considering ~turning to Swi'eden. pcrMps some 
time in the Fall. I &ball keep you lnformcd. God'$ bk:ss· 
ilt6 to ~II of tbc f•mily. 

Your loving brotMr, 

Homecoming 

Hmmm • wh3t a "clcomc be had received! The bou~ 
was almas-t too crowded 10 turn around in. Father An· 
thon)' ~--as really home:. home in Sweden. after 19 )'ean! 

But with the laughter there had been much silent 
worry - the kind thnt senlcs in tht heart. How very 
worn this priest looked. The wrinkled fortbead w::ts pre· 
mature: his color was pule. 

Havin.g him home was u g.ift ·six months. letting him 
go the second time seemed harder than the first. In 
March Father Svensson rc:tumc:d to Detroit. 

The old lad)' sat quietly in the .swi~ .. Grc::uer IO\'C 
than this no man has. than thai be lay down his life .•. •• 
Father Anthony reuarncd. On May 27. 1896. he - ·c:nt 
home. He was 44 years old. 

How much he and his people had :accomplished! Fam· 
ilic:s believed in Catholic education. so they buill a 
church/school. They found their nrength in prayer. So 
when their needs outgrew their buildings. they built big· 
gcr ones. 

His people fell responsible ror their priests and sisters. 
So they built a rectory nnd :1 convent. 

Together in faith. they had made dreams eornc: true. 
The price had been high. Courage. sacrifice:. even a life. 

llka's smile held sadness now, the t.ind that takes 1he 
plaee of u:ars when time has brought its gift of distance. 
She al•-ays ueasured these words in her heart ... the 
words the: people or St. Eliz.abcth had engnu-cd on a 
marble tablet in the rear o( the new church: 



A ~ealous laborer in the l'ineyard of lht lord, 

tnl r~ S i ed 10 Ills Cllirt 

Sr. Elirllhtlh'!l nrst t"OIIn••• (lfl Caditld, 1886. 

XV. ICAL.O£C.A.O. MOCCCLXXIV MOIITEM 

IN.DOMlNO.PRETIOSAM.OBIIT. VI.KALJVN 

0. MOCCCXCVL XLIV ANNO$ NATVS 

CVNCTIS. ArrABILIS STREHVVS IN YIHEA 

DOMINL OPERA/IIYS. GREG£M.SIBI CCMII$SI'III 

l'llVIt AMOII£. VERSO. EX£MI>LO 

R I P. 

, ZCLVS OOMH. rVAC.COMCDIT 11C 
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l'llrlsh debts ~fte l'f'all) 11 •lltry I() this ON p:aSIM. (QtHHed hom 
tilt Mchi,t!l of tl1t ,\rd •dlortst o f Otltolu 

hlkt' S•H.)~ "'"' Nd; to E•r.,.,. Sl\ ..o•cbs blf'r H Ud 
'f'PiMd • i-i il r ~t•atlt alt4 ff't•t*ftl ro Sc. •:lluboift)"s. TJ. i~ mit'* 
llll lif>n nr.er 1 00~ erf«l. 
(Quill t d fro n' lht Arthh ts of lh(' J\f(' h dh~tt: )t of I"Jf:lrOIU 

•• 

F•••« J~• s,.,... 
18tl • 189.l 

f• lht r J 11n1~' ll Re:ichtnbatk 
IR~S • 1396 

t"a lhf'r Rt)fiOid Jr(uf'hflf'l 
1&96 . 1902 
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II. Growing 

(1896 - 1927) 

Multi-National Families; 

Current School & Convent Built 

The wind 1ickled t h~o: leaves. lcavin& them in laughter. 
Clouds drifled by as the waves rhythmcd the shoreline. A nth· 
ony Ternes knt"'' when Adam awoke ror the first time in 
Paradise, it mu.st h1we been near a spot like this. 

A nthony's thouahts today drlried much Like 1ht clouds, 
Rolling O\'tr. he pulled the lcncr (rom his p«ke-1. propped his 
head on his hand, and read: 

" 

... -
July 14, 1896 

Re, . Anthony P. TtrnH is hertbyappoinled 10 the 
charge or St. F.liu btth's Church. McDougall and 
CanOtld A'es .. Detroit usque ad rtt·oc:ationem. 

+ John S. Foley 
Bishop or Oerroit• 

Lord, will I c••cr swy pur? . . . You know. like onf 
pltJct. I dott 'r que:stion Your wisdom. but/ don't pretend 
to undcrstt.nd lt, either. 

rm JJ ordalncd for You only nine )'cars. and You 
han: S<nt me to four p~rish<:s! You know my $h)'ncss. 
Lord. The pt:Opk JIHI k-1-in to knoM' I like them. and I 
•mgoM. 

Y<Hin. Lotti. Do Yew know the siz ~ of this p.11ish. 
lArd'! j(Jt) fa milks t~nd still ,_ro .. --,"ng! Gcnmn peopk • I 
am at home. But ltal~n. Kubub. Polish ... ? 

The )'01.1"1· blond priC$t rested apin on the bank o( 

the river. There "'"'H a quiet c:ourasc about hi.m. As he lay 
there. peace kCmed to settle in. It was his Lord's •-ay 
with him. 

•Thls letter wus quoted from the Ltttcr Book. Vol. /4, 
1vith the pcrmi'$$ion oft he lrrchivc.s of the Archdiocese of 

Detroit. 



Tlw C'lli•rt• C .. ~ttllt« t-'.iSIC'It (rG<M tlw- kfl••ittt of tH parisll.. 
T.i .. j-.. th.t' tarlit .. t .... "'" pklurf' or·~ WMmiUH'. \\'ht-* Fall!tr Ttn•~ rtl•fllt'CI fro• •:•ro~ i• I'Ktl 

. ~ llihtt K~~etlncl •nd tht p:uis hiOIIC'n _,urprised Mnl. 
Tht)' h11d b()11J:III II'Uf't n\""' bells. 

lJ 
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The Final Plan Of The Church Committee 

1903 - 1904 

® p ,,. ...... ,(4 ,. 
<: 

~old 

, 
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mc..:bOUG-ALL 

I ht ( Ohl('fl l t #J) ~II'\ IO b" 1no1·ed 10 lOIS Sl-,9. li (IU~(' # 8 

•a' 10 br nu)H.>cl brl1lntl l' ulht'r TtriiM H W~II, •s. l l<tu.st (', 

MY ••" ••• bf' W id. 
'" »ddilio• ('OtHIIIininr C'ithl rooms •as: 10 bot dcltd (•71 d. 
lo tlw- ~•eet f •6-1-tfii, •• •as tbt first C'h•rf'll /~ltooL 

built 111 1"35.) 
'l'ht !I«Cllld school on C•••flt'ld (l.l) v.MS ro bt 

t'O"'trtt4 Into a tK!Iory. 
Tht for~t~otr rttlory (14) U!i 10 bt sold • 

St. £1il:alw-tlli'" lint r-•oir. ta.Lf'll Mforf' 1'«t6. Aflf't" 1906 .. 0111) ~a~k •ok'ts •trt pt-r•lnf4 to •ssist •• 
llilf' , .. , ..... 



On 3 hot August dtly, 1908. Sister Meinwerka waited 
at the rectory door. No. no. This hn.d ttlways b«n the 
school . .. until a few ) 'tart ago. She smiled inside. How 
life had elaangcd in h<:r 1v.·cn1)' years here at St. Eliza
belh's, 

''Come in, Si5tc:r." The housekee-per welc-omed lht 
unusual visit. She also surmi:r.ed that ntY.'S was in the air 
und found it part of her household dutie!l 10 <:at<:h any 
~u ch sound waves. She stationed herself outside the of· 
fice. 

"Come in. Slner. Please be: seated." 
"'Thank you. Father." I.Jc w:as the ccntleman sM ai

W3)'S foul'ld him to be -reserved, many porbhioners said. 
Ye:~ . , reserved and determined. He. too, wolS of German 
stock. 

" f'acher, I must leave St. EJizaOO-th's, My health is not 
&ood. so my Community calls me to lhe Motherhousc. 
Sister Annunciata willarrh·e next wed:. She v.iU do well 
here:." 

''You hawe been a blessing. Siner. You •ill be 
mi$$Cd.'' 

'fhc housekec)>cr scurried awny. Another doorbell 
took her from her pose. She couldn't irnosinc the school 
~thout Sister Meinwcrb. Tbe enrollment had tripled 
dunn& her principalship. The: "'1ddition'' to the. first 
church was almos• new • finished JUSI ••o )eat'$ a&O
Now lhc. school was in one buildina. 

f':••hcr showed Si-Ster Meinwerka to the: door. She had 
u.id good bye to hirn. Her last good byes were to these: 
buildings .. so full of memories. 

Across the strcel on Canfield stood Father Ternc:) 
Uall. That ns the pa.stOr•s solution to ··no room in the: 
inn ... Tbe H:all v.-:as the meeting place: (Of the pa.risb. 

Sister cro:ssed McDougall, an<l smiltd again. Ya. 
cwcryt hing c-hanges. The Church Committee and Father 
Ternes had to rearmnge building.~. They rearranged so 
much that they mot·cd the convent • from Canfield to 
Mc:Dou.gaH! • 

And theu stood her bctoo.'Cd school. 760 students. 
Well. the lord calls Then it is lime 10 10. These: h:ad 
been Jood yearS and 1ood people. She ~cnl inside to be 
with her Sisters. 

The rir~t churthfsc:hoof wli$ buih in I SSS. The ''nddllion·· in the back •ou' complctc:d in 1906. 

IS 



A stillness stole over the priest It was late now and he 
was alone in the church. The do)' had been such a cele
bration ·June 21. 1910. 

Lord, bow good it is 10 be here.' 25 )'ears these folks 
lllu·e pl"3)'t:d struggled, ltwghcd. cried. And much ofth.1t 
they did right here. in Your prcsen«. 

So how do You like Your new floor. Lord? Kno•• 
•dut'! ItS paid for! Cbrht1~n MotherS Society and the 
sodalities.. lsn 't the jubike book 1r.1nd'! I re3Hy enjoyed 
trading it. 

Remember. Lord, when I IUkcd to stay put? These 
fourteen years h:we b«n u tc:JI gmc.:e. 

Then followed moments when no words "''ere allowed 
... silence spoke the depth of Father Ternes' soul. And 
his Lord understood. 



St. Eli:u~~th's 8th $:radc- $:r:tdtlalion- 1918 

Emeila Wagner waited, not so patiently. for William. 
her husband. Being late for church was high on her list of 
unfavoritc things. Getting the girls ready was its own 
chore-, and she had already accomplished thai. 

Five Masses to choose from, and they would be late for 
the 11:00 a.m., the last one. "Late" wasn't just embar· 
rassing. Sometimes " late" was standing! 

Emeila had been conditioned by her parents. Emeila 
and Joseph Zielke. tQ be in the pew long before Facher 
arrh•ed. The Zielkes were among the first 150 families to 
begin the parish. 

Emeila's mother had warned her daughter, "William 
will be late for che wedding. and his own funeral. too:· 
She'd been wrong. He had been on time for the wedding. 
Ausust18, 19/5. Where had the years gone? Six years 
and twQ children later . .. 

"Will! Willllllliam." 
William appeared. He knew the seriousnesJ; of the 

cone. h always reminded him of the call a bird gives 
when defending her young. The same usually warned or 
an imminent attack. 

Aside from this difference in punctuality. he-enjoyed 
the compatability of this wondrous woman. Part of his 
lateness might even have been due to his pleasure at 
having her noticed . . . with him by her side. 

"William, the whole world will be at St. Eli?.abeth's 
today." 

.. Shall we go to another church, my dear?" 
Enough. His smile had acknowledged his crime. To· 

day all of 1he-parish was celebrating with Fa1her Ternes. 
He- had been pastor of St. Elizabeth's for 25 years. 

Emeila smiled. She liked the priest's gcn1le ways. He 
didn'1 speak much. but kindness danced in his eyes. As a 
child she had known this. Now her own children re· 
$ponded with lhe same delight. 

T he Wagner$ stood for the celebration. About 110 

priests were present. So were most or the St. Elizabeth 11 
parishioners. 



I-I is body fel t like &•- DOl its aCiual 64 rears. An· 
thony P. Ternes lud pn)ed long before be wrote tlti$ 
lcttet • aJmos:c c•"'O years. The doc:cor bad spoken of a 
wheelchair • how rh cu m ~tism was c:hangins his life. 

There was a hint of autumn in the trees. The old man 

....., 

noticed il (rom bchiDCI his desk. lie bad noticed ma~tt 
thinJS throuah those: office " indo•"S. 

He rolled the letter from hi!~ t)pewrite:r and re·read tk 
lines. 

Detroit, Sept. 15, 1927. 

Rt.. RoY. ll.lob&tl J. Gall&aher , D. D. 

Risht reverend, dear 81thop, 

In theao tow ltnee I •• &lklns of you a 
very great favor. I have worked ta1thtul1y tor the Dlocoeo a lltt1o over 
forty yeara, and I aa anxtou1 to end ~ d~1 in St. Elizabeth Pariah, the 
place or~ lite'• work. I would coao to eeo you in peraon1 but find it 
i•poeelblo at preaent on account ot ay eovere rb.ua&ttam. 

Tho tavor I beg ot you ia to have 10' nopta.w, Rev. W1lliu P. Scbult,o, 
appointed to St. Elizabeth parieh with ••· He ta very cloeo to .. &n4 abeo
lutoly in -r confidence an4 I could depend on him tn ovory way. I realize 
that thlt would be i•poeeiblo unloae ho wore eado Paator and m¥101f Paetor 
Scorl tue ot St . Elizabeth Pariah. Ho te approaching hie fiftieth year and 
wee ordained in 1906. In July ot thia year it wae 31 yoara ainoo l wa1 •ade 
Pa1tor ot St. &lizaboth Pariah. 

I 1poko ot thla to you about t wo yeara aao and you looked upon tho propo
a1t1on very favorably. It wo\&lcS eurely Us,ht.en llY burden and M.ko -.y laat 
yeara very bapw and. .y vat.tt.ude to you very sreat. it you ate tu. i.o grant. 
thla favor. 

c,\\D I Oc~ 
Your Lordehip'e humbl e and obodlont eervAnt 

~ ~ 
AICIIIVES 

o.,. OEt'i-0~ 

No"'' he'd signed hi5 name. II was time for enothcr. 
How he hoped it \liOUid be his (a\·o rite nephew, Father 
Will. The letter •ould 10 in the momina mail. Tonight 
he needed to see his other Lordship . . . che One who 
would r e:~lly doeidc: the future. l<le made his -.-ay from 
the. rectory to the church. 

Well, Lord - remember how t asked to swy put for a 
wlli/c? It was a sunny, bluc·sky dfly on the rii'Cr bank. 
You',·c heard my prttycr. 

J\1/thc f<Jmilies ha•-c b«n t~arace. I hai'C kno"·n their 
lo•-c. And tbt)' N•--e kno-wn mine. And You, Lord ... 
ho"' much I a~ •"3/ked in the st~nAth of Your friend
ship. 

Th,. priest c/osM his tirtd tyH. J/~ w•J ... nan, (tht 
w•y htt usN/ to) dott·n J\ft•Oougllll. Lord. look 111 this 
school! Remember nil the b:Jlotars folks htJd "to help with 

expenses" . • . He walked on. What a com•ent! Oil 
enoogh for thiny Sisters. 

He had often appreciated the: aestbe:tic beauty of thr 
smote Stack silhouetted a,pinsl the e\-cning sky. Tile 
separate building for 3 heatin& S)'lHCm ror all the build• 
ings had :II:SO been his idea. 

Suddenly l t~ ughter filled his soul. Father Ternes 
ope11ed his eyu to g.aze on this Lord. so present in the 
tabernacle. 

He. Tony. had been known for yean as the jigsaw· 
punk •it.. The cons:tant cnlar&ina.. moving and fin.all) 
rebuildina had ces.ted bis scnius. But the puzzle-priest 
had prevailed. He"d put the pu771e tosc:thcr. 

He sal before his Lord knowina the joy only a p u ul~: · 
maker knows when the puzzle iJ linishcd. 

How gOO</ it is to be here. Lord. 



Assistants During Father Ternes' Pastorate 

F•thf'r Su·,a.u A. Wiuliff 

""' 
F'•thf'r ll11bltrl F'. Klt: ... f'r 

19Gl . 1906 

,, 



,. 

F•tl!tt-r U. VH \11K .. 
1906. 1906 

1-·111htr M.E. Halfptn'ly 
IY07 • 1910 

F• •Mf Josrplil St ... w, 
1917. 1912 

r•tiwor Ak-,•ft4tr J. \b y~ r 
1906 . 1917 

"'••her l.to lllntr 
1910 . 191 7 

...... ..,., ( ; tO~ St .. iC'K'It 
1917. 1,22 



f11M J~llt S tl_,~ 
1920- 1916 

•' 111her Fun" K• urn1111t 
1922 • 19 ,l2 

f11kr A . IM~ CI'O"l'f 
1926 

f1thtf' Btm:ard ~r 
ltU- 1915 

1-' lllhtf' ffl'"" Malin 
1926 

Fllkr Bt:rur• Gtlkr 
1916 - 1929 

n 



III. Settling 

n 

(1927 - 1942) 

Processions, Novenas, 
Special Ways Of Prayer 

f1thcr Schulte had been 1 c:hapb1n in 1hc: Army. lie 
tooled mihrary aln&ht .. ull a.d suaiaht. bru.:.slrl eut. 
chikled fea1urc:s.. lie tookcd m1litary elright. 

He htHI made a lot of trip.; 1nto the front lines to anomt 
tb< dnd and dyona. ristifta hiS life for others II bad 
ma6e hom t .. P, 10<n< say too toeah. IM tb< Canaris 
and Lottttos. the Riuen and 1he Slloud)-s • the immi· 
grants and nalive born t new the war wns O\'er. 

1928 
People and p;astor pu1 the~r &ilis toaethcr. Tbat'J the 

ny i1's suppc»c.d to be. l'Ut's the ,.-a) 11 "'as. The people 
knc,. that Chns1mas waJ for children Fathc:r Schulte 
agreed. The children's MallS on Chris1ma.s was cclc:brat· 
ed at ':00 a.m. The chikfrcn •ere up any•·ay. Ounna 
~by and October speaal emphasis •-u pla<cd 0t1 ck•o
lion 10 Mary • all aar«d. Famoly. 

1929 
Nobody kno,.•s \\-hose idea It wa.s to reno\'lte F1ther 

Ternes I fall Father Ternes himself wa.s living in retire· 
mcnt •llh this nc• paj!or who lllappc11C(fto be has ncplt
t1flo . Relath·es c:an hve and •·ort logethe:r despite •bat 
)Ome m11y say. "o one cared much • •hose idea 11 was to 
re:novate the ball. *' teast no one •rote il dO'\tin •n>· 
•kre rurniturt, curtaiM («W the St&JC, titchu and 
mectttlil rooms.. 8o1h pastor and people were pkued 

1930 
-~ remember when there "'ere house; on the corner of 

McOouaall and Willis·· 
.. Ycah,ob< pardlo bousln ,._ hoiiSes bock oo 1930-
"What for'!" 
""They •-anted to round out t~e property· the orstnilit 

li\'Cd u, one or the houses • the other was rented out." 

t-'a11Ktr \\ illiu t ~ l u 1 ltt' 

"Whl)3.e tdCA •u that1" 
"I dun no • &ood one thouJh." 
People a me from (,ar and .-ide to marvel at a~ ba. 

ty oftloc So Elizabe1h Church Ahi~Mlh ,_.,. •-.s" 
uaht after the Dc:pr~uion. Fat~r Schulte and the Ia 
lly did a major renovation of the lrueriOf or the churd 
accomodatc the po•uas eoft~«plton . 

0.. tb< F<til of St. lpauos. f11locr Schuhe blao. 
the new addiuoo to the conve.nt buildinJ.. A'- the nul'l'll 
of &tudc:ni.J grew. so did the number or Slsu:rs . 

father Schulte •U enjoyina the end of the •ar 
pastor often t.pcak:s to lfOVPL sonwihcs. eotnl'lltttecs 
con&U ... ttOM. Father Schulte •u at his bcs,t •tl 
someone just wanted him 10 talk. l!vcn bcrore V:ui<:an 
people brought lbctr ind•vldual concc:rnJ. 'ugnt~o~~ 
suc::c:c:ssn alld (atlura.. virtues 1nd siM 10 IlK. paSI 

Parl$hioncr and pastor. 



~. t:liu bnlil's 8th gBde, 1929. E1uolhntnt: 1420 sl\ldtnts. Tht high school 
~ 1n i n 1930. 

Tht ('hur(:b ~ · as red«onactd i n 1930. This was co prepare ror F• ther Schullt 's S ih·t r 
Jubilee. 

" 
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St. Elizabeth's First Rectory and Church 
Dedicated June 21, 1885 

Interior - St. Elizabeth's Church 



• • 
• IDDID • • • 

-

New Buildings: 2 Churches! 
New Life As A Parish/School 

She was stooped now. But otherwise aging had been 

kind to Ilka. The wrinkles became her gentle, almost shy 
smile as she traced the cornerstone with her finger: 

The folks around thought this Romanesque structure 
was old. Her uncle, the first pastor here, had built it. Ah
Uncle Anthony. She sat down to be with her memories. 

Sundays were always special in the old country. First 
there was church. Papa was the musician in the family, 
and he sang as loud as he played. "Oh, Lord my God ... 
" The Swedish hymn warmed her whole being. 

Sunday, August 15, 1867, was one she'd never forget. 
Her favorite uncle, Anthony, was leaving for the priest
hood. All the family came by - food, laughter, singing. 
She used to love to mess his wavy hair; he'd hold her high 
in the air and then bring her down for a hug. Today his 

hug seemed long. 

• 

Father Anthony Svensson 

Founder 

"Italy, little Ilka. I'm going to Italy tomorrow." 
"Little tea, mama. Uncle wants a little tea." 
Anthony studied in Italy for six years. At 21 he was 

too young to be ordained. The Lord had called the young 
Swede to America, and he came. 

In his journal he writes: 
October 24, 1884 

My Lord, how dear these people are to my heart. Eleven 
years I have walked with them. But You've given me so 
many children here at St. Joseph's, Lord. There are over 
a thousand families! 

Today I received the Bishop's decree to begin a new 
parish. I will be a father to them. We will build our new . 
home, together. 

Ilka stood. Sunny days are meant for remembering. 
Home was only a few blocks away. She walked passed 
the first church - they called it the school now. What a 
pretty building! 

It had been a school from the beginning. Church had 
always been on the second floor. How fast the parish had 
out-grown its buildings! From 150 families to about 500 
families in eleven years. Uncle Anthony had built that 
first church, too. 

• 
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St. Elizabeth's Second church 
Dedicated Feb. 14, 1892 

. "'" 

' . . '"" 
. : ' 

. .. 

. . ... 

.. 1." .. . 
==~ 

: <)~' '"' • 

: ---~=~ 

"Home" was a two-story frame house on Mitchell. 
Sometimes the past is less lonely than the present. Ilka 
poured a tall glass of lemonade, found her special box, 
and went to the swing on the front porch. 

She remembered her uncle's letters. Mama had such a 
smile when she'd see the handsome hand. How much she 
missed him. His being in America had been very much a 
part of Mama's decision to come and to make her home 
here. 

June 21, 1893 
My Dear Sister, 

Surely summer will find you well - it is your special 
season. Send some loganberries my way - they are hard 
to come by in Michigan. 

Today, as I write, we celebrate eight years as a parish. 
Our family never stops growing. My children number 
about 480 families. 

The Sisters' house is completed now. In fact, so is the 
second school. We keep getting more Sisters of Christian 
Charity and more students. Now we have two school 
buildings, and it is not enough. 

My favorite day is still Sunday. After the Masses I go 
walking in the neighborhood. Each house is my home. I 
am always welcome. Since little Ilka is not here, I share 
my dimes with other children. 

My, how Ilka has grown! The picture you sent of the 
family is a real treasure. 

Remember how papa never understood why I had to 
study in Italy? God's providence has shown me. Besides 
the many German-speaking families, we now have sever
al Italian families living in the parish boundries. They get 
many laughs from my efforts at Italian. 

Louise, I am so tired these days. The bishop has spok
en of my need for a rest. But who would be with my 
children? Father Spaeth seems able enough (he is my 
assistant). 

I am considering returning to Sweden, perhaps some 
time in the Fall. I shall keep you informed. God's bless
ing to all of the family. 

Your loving brother, 

• 

Homecoming 

Hmmm - what a welcome he had received! The house 

was almost too crowded to turn around in. Father An
thony was really home, home in Sweden, after 19 years! 

But with the laughter there had been much silent 
worry the kind that settles in the heart. How very 
worn this priest looked. The wrinkled forehead was pre
mature; his color was pale. 

Having him home was a gift- six months. Letting him 
go the second time seemed harder than the first. In 
March Father Svensson returned to Detroit. 

The old lady sat quietly in the swing. "Greater love 
than this no man has, than that he lay down his life ... " 
Father Anthony returned. On May 27, 1896, he went 
home. He was 44 years old. 

How much he and his people had accomplished! Fam
ilies believed in Catholic education, so they built a 
churchjschool. They found their strength in prayer. So 
when their needs outgrew their buildings, they built big
ger ones. 

His people felt responsible for their priests and sisters. 
So they built a rectory and a convent. 

Together in faith, they had made dreams come true. 
The price had been high. Courage, sacrifice, even a life. 

Ilka's smile held sadness now, the kind that takes the 
place of tears when time has brought its gift of distance. 
She always treasured these words in her heart ... the 
words the people of St. Elizabeth had engraved on a 
marble tablet in the rear of the new church: 



Beloved of all, 

A zealous laborer in the vineyard of the Lord, 

he watches over the flock 
.. 

entrusted to his care 

through love, word and example. 

St. Elizabeth's first convent on Canfield, 1886. St. Elizabeth's second school on Canfield, 1891. 9 
' 
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Parish debts were really a worry to this first pastor. (Quoted from 

the Archives of the Archdiocese of Detroit) 
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Father Svensson went back to Europe. Six months later he had 
regained his strength and returned to St. Elizabeth's. This resig
nation never took effect. 
(Quoted from the Archives of the Archdiocese of Detroit) 
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Father Joseph Spaeth 

1892 - 1893 

-Father James Reichenback 

1895 - 1896 

Father Reynold Kuehnel 

1896 - 1902 
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The first two pages of St. Elizabeth's baptismal register, 1885. 

. - · 

Father Anthony Svensson's funeral, St. Elizabeth Church, May 30, 1896. 
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Multi-National Families; 

Current School & Convent Built 

The wind tickled the leaves, leaving them in laughter. 
Clouds drifted by as the waves rhythmed the shoreline. Anth
ony Ternes knew when Adam awoke for the first time in 
Paradise, it must have been near a spot like this. 

Anthony's thoughts today drifted much like the clouds. 
Rolling over, he pulled the letter from his pocket, propped his 

head on his hand, and read: 

:: . ; ; 

. .;. 

Father Ternes began the Reminder in 1896. 

12 

Father Anthony P. Ternes 

July 14, 1896 

Rev. Anthony P. Ternes is hereby appointed to the 
charge of St. Elizabeth's Church, McDougall and 
Canfield Aves., Detroit usque ad revocationem. 

+John S. Foley 

Bishop of Detroit* 

Lord, will I ever stay put? . . . You know, like one 
place. I don't question Your wisdom, but I don't pretend .. 
to understand it, either. 

I'm 33 ordained for You only nine years, and You 
have sent me to four parishes! You know my shyness, 
Lord. The people just begin to know I like them, and I 
am gone. 

Yours, Lord. Do You know the size of this parish, 
Lord? 500 families and still growing! German people - I 
am at home. But Italian, Kashub, Polish . .. ? 

The young, blond priest rested again on the bank of 
the river. There was a quiet courage about him. As he lay 
there, peace seemed to settle in. It was his Lord's way 
with him. 

*This letter was quoted from the Letter Book, Vol. 14, 
with the permission of the archives of the Archdiocese of 
Detroit. 

• 
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Father Ternes Hall was built in 1897 for meetings and entertainment. 

The Church Committee existed from the beginning of the parish. 
This is the earliest known picture of the committee. When Father Ternes returned from Europe in 1901 

Father Kuehnel and the parishioners surprised him. 
They had bought three new bells. 

• 
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The Final Plan Of The Church Committee 

1903 - 1904 

moved 

renovated 

sold 

.. 
addition ......... , .. 

mc])OUG-A LL 

moved 

The convent ( # 3) was to be moved to lots 8,9. House #8 
was to be moved behind Father Ternes Hall, #5. House c. 
# 9 was to be sold. 
An addition containing eight rooms was to be added ( #7) d. 
to the school ( #6). (This #6 was the first church/school, 

' 

built in 1885.) 

bought 

and moved 

The second school on Canfield ( #3) was to be 
converted into a rectory. L_ 

The former rectory ( #4) was to be sold. 

~ 

?.:' 

a · 

V ' 

St. Elizabeth's first choir, taken before 1906. After 1906 "only male voices were permitted to assist at 
the Mass". 



On a hot August day, 1908, Sister Meinwerka waited 
at the rectory door. No, no. This had always been the 
school . .. until a few years ago. She smiled inside. How 
life had changed in her twenty years here at St. Eliza

beth's. 
"Come in, Sister." The housekeeper welcomed the 

unusual visit. She also surmized that news was in the air 
and found it part of her household duties to catch any 
such sound waves. She stationed herself outside the of

fice. 
"Come in, Sister. Please be seated." 
"Thank you, Father." .He was the gentleman she al

ways found him to be - reserved, many parishioners said. 
Yes, reserved and determined. He, too, was of German 

stock. 
"Father, I must leave St. Elizabeth's. My health is not 

good, so my Community calls me to the Motherhouse. 
Sister Annunciata will arrive next week. She will do well 
here." 

"You have been a blessing, Sister. You will be 

missed." 
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The housekeeper scurried away. Another doorbell 
took her from her post. She couldn't imagine the school 

without Sister Meinwerka. The enrollment had tripled 
during her principalship. The "addition" to the first 
church was almost new - finished just two years ago. 
Now the school was in one building. 

Father showed Sister Meinwerka to the door. She had 
said good bye to him. Her last good byes were to these 
buildings - so full of memories. 

Across the street on Canfield stood Father Ternes 
Hall. That w~s the pastor's solution to "no room in the 
inn". The Hall was the meeting place for the parish. 

Sister crossed McDougall, anq smiled again. Y a, 
everything changes. The Church Committee and Father 
Ternes had to rearrange buildings. They rearranged so 
much that they moved the convent - from Canfield to 
McDougall! . 

And there stood her beloved school. 7 60 students. 
Well, the Lord calls. Then it is time to go. These had 
been good years and good people. She went inside to be 
with her Sisters. 

.. : ~:· 

:: . . · 

The first church/ school was built in I 885. The Haddition" in the back was completed in I 906. 

I 
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By 1908 four men from the parish were ordained. 

A stillness stole over the priest. It was late now and he 
was alone in the church. The day had been such a cele
bration- June 21, 1910. 

Lord, how good it is to be here! 25 years these folks 
have prayed struggled, laughed, cried. And much of that 
they did right here, in Your presence. 

So how do You like Your new floor, Lord? Know 
what? It's paid for! Christian Mother's Society and the 
sodalities. Isn't the jubilee book grand? I really enjoyed 
reading it. 

Remember, Lord, when I asked to stay put? These 
fourteen years have been a real grace. 

Then followed moments when no words were allowed 
... silence spoke the depth of Father Ternes' soul. And 
his Lord understood. 

The Knights of St. John helped celebrate the first 25 years, June 21, 1910. 

' 



Father Joseph Stauss 
1920 - 1926 

Father Frank Kaufman 
1922 - 1932 

Father Albert George 
1926 

.. 

Father Bernard Loeber 
1922 - 1925 

Father Frank Malin 
1926 

Father Bernard Geller 
1926- 1929 

' 
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Processions, Novenas, 
Special Ways Of Prayer 

Father Schulte had been a chaplain in the Army. He 
looked military alright - tall and straight, brush cut, 
chiseled features. He looked military alright. 

He had made a lot of trips into the front lines to anoint 
the dead and dying, risking his life for others. It had 
made him tough, some say too tough. But the Gattaris 
and Lottitos, the Ritters and the Shoudys - the immi
grants and native born knew the war was over. 

1928 
People and pastor put their gifts together. That's the 

way it's supposed to be. That's the way it was. The people 
knew that Christmas was for children. Father Schulte 
agreed. The children's Mass on Christmas was celebrat
ed at 5:00 a.m. The children were up anyway. During 
May and October special emphasis was placed on devo
tion to Mary - all agreed. Family. 

1929 

Nobody knows whose idea it was to renovate Fatper 
Ternes Hall. Father Ternes himself was living in retire
ment with this new pastor who happened to be his neph
ew. Relatives can live and work together despite what 
some may say. No one cared much whose idea it was to 
renovate the hall, at least no one wrote it down any
where. Furniture, curtains for the stage, kitchen and 
meeting rooms. Both pastor and people were pleased. 

1930 

"I remember when there were houses on the corner of 
McDougall and Willis." 

"Yeah, the parish bought those houses back in 1930." 
"What for?" 

"They wanted to round out the property - the organist 
lived in one of the houses - the other was rented out." 

~~·.-.. ::=: 
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Father William Schulte 

"Whose idea was that?" 
"I dun no - good one though." 
People came from far and wide to marvel at the bea 

'ty of the St. Elizabeth Church. Although money was ve 
tight after the Depression, Father Schulte and the Far 
ily did a major renovation of the interior of the church 
acc<lmodate the growing congregation. 

On the Feast of St. Ignatius, Father Schulte bless( 
the new addition to the convent building. As the numb 
of students grew, so did the number of Sisters . 

Father Schulte was enjoying the end of the war. 
pastor often speaks to groups, sororities, committees a1 

congregations. Father Schulte was at his best wht 
someone just wanted him to talk. Even before Vatican 
people brought their individual concerns, suggestior 
successes and failures, virtues and sins to the paste 
Parishioner and pastor. 



it. Elizabeth's 8th grade, 1929. Enrollment: 1420 students. The high school 
tegan in 1930. 

• 
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The church was redecorated in 1930. This was to prepare for Father Schulte's Silver 
Jubilee. 
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Some Gift Their Lives In 
Marriage 

Theresa (nee Kotlowski ) and John Rudolf were married at St. Elizabeth's on Aug. 17, 1940. Theresa has been a 
member of St. Elizabeth's for 64 years; John - 45. 

Adeline (nee Wagner, Emeila's little girl) and Bernard Mitten were married at St. Elizabeth's on Aug. 16, 1941. 
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Assistants 
During 

Father Schulte's 
Pastorate 

Father Aloysius P. Hafner 
1930 - 1936 

Father Henry G. Fabry 
1931 - 1932 

Father George Stern 
1929- 1930 

Father Arnold F. Schneider 
1932- 1939 

Father Robert Pomponi 
1938 - 1943 

Father Phillip Lariviere 
1933 - 1934 

Father Emil A. Capono 
1931 - 1938 

We regret that pictures were not 
available for the following former 
assistants: 
Fathers 

John Schmidt 1936 - 38 
Leo P. Theisen 1938 - 43 
Msgr. Bernard Kearns 1938 
Herbert Weier 1939 - 44 



IV. Changing 

(1942 - 1968) 

Vatican II Brings 
Church Home To Its People 

Twenty-six years is a long time. For over a quarter of a 
century St. Elizabeth Parish flourished with the leader
ship of Father Pfeffer. 

Joseph Y. Pfeffer was born on September 24, 1893 in 
Chicago, Illinois. His parents were from Alsace-Lor
raine . It was perhaps while attending St. Anthony Grade 
School in Detroit, Michigan that Msgr. Pfeffer first 
discovered that his call was to the priesthood . 

After fulfilling all of the requirements of spiritual and 
scholastic readiness, Joseph Pfeffer offered Mass for the 
first time on the Feast of Corpus Christi in 1919. 

He was assigned as an assistant pastor to Annuncia
tion Parish on Detroit's east side where he served for four 
and one-half years. During this brief period he instructed 
and baptized one-hundred and ninety-three converts . 

On May 17, 1926 Bishop Gallagher assigned Fr. 

Pfeffer to be pastor of St. Mary's Church in Manchester 

Irish Hills Shrine was designed and built by Father Pfeffer. 

Monsignor Joseph V. Pfeffer 

and its surrounding mission parishes. His missiOnary 
work continued. In the Irish Hills, he designed and built 
the famous Shrine and outdoor Way of the Cross. 

His next assignment was to St. Vincent de Paul 
Church in Pontiac, Michigan where he esfablished twen
ty-two Ladies Guilds which were foundations for several 
other parishes later established in Pontiac. 

In 1942, Monsignor Pfeffer was assigned to St. Eliza
beth Parish. He will always be remembered for his inter
est in the "traditional" practices of the Catholic faith, 
but his greatest contribution was his willingness to grow 
with this great Catholic Church. 

The Second World War brought much suffering and 
hardship, but the war brought something else, too: social 
awareness. The changes were gradual. 
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The sanctuary of St. Elizabeth Church as it looked after the 
changes in 1945. 

There developed a deeper sensitivity for the working 
class - a clearer understanding of the Encyclicals: " Qua
dragessimo Anno" and "Rerum Novarum", and a bet
ter understanding of the call of Jesus to reach out to the 
poor and the disenfranchised. Monsignor accepted this 
challenge. 

St. Elizabeth has always been a "melting pot" of all 
nationalities. This became even more evident under his 
leadership in the 40's and the 50's. He was very proud of 
the fact that this parish is Family without allowing na
tionality, race, or religion to be a source of division. 

The customs and cultures of people of all nationalities 
were respected and reinforced through music, liturgy, 
devotions and education . 

In March of 1949 the ground was broken for the 
building of the present center. Monsignor realized that 
socializing together is a preparation for spending an 
eternity together. Monsignor Pfeffer and his parish Fam
ily were here to stay! 

The people had seen another war. When the new cen
ter was dedicated, it included a plaque with the names of 
those who died for their country. The country was get
ting very tired of war. Society was asking some questions. 

St. Elizabeth Recreation Center was dedicated on December 4, 1949. 



The first recorded parish bazaar is in 1899. This bazaar seems to be in the early SO's. 

The Home Visitors of Mary were invited by Msgr. to share the Gospel with children 
in St. Elizabeth's neighborhood - approximately 1955 - 1960. 

Mary Filippone and students, 
March 19, 1957 

Singing, dancing and plays were always part of celebrating Msgr.'s feastday. This performance is approximately 

1957. 
29 



The Knights of St. John, May, 1959 

30 

The church was redecorated in 1958. 

St. Elizabeth's Auxiliary 
Knights of St. John, May, 1959 



In 1954 St. Elizabeth High School became co-educational. This class graduated on June 13, 1965. 

Altar boys in procession was a familiar sight during Msgr.'s pastorate. 
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Sometimes people and pastors do what they read in 
books, or what others are doing, or what superiors tell 
them to do. In the late 40's, the 50's and the 60's the 
people and the pastor of St. Elizabeth's simply did what 
the people of this parish had always done. They were 
church. The parish had been home to all from the begin
ning. 

In a way, one might say this parish did too good a job. 
Italians, Poles, Germans, Kashubs and Blacks were sur
prised after graduating from high school to find that the 
world outside had much to learn about family. Today, 
former parishioners and present parishioners of all na
tionalities and races and creeds are in parts of this coun
try living family and being church. 

People do what they are. They use the gifts they have. 
What else can they do? Monsignor Pfeffer was definite, 
firm, and very vocal. These were his gifts. He was also 
true to himself, true to his people, true to his God. He 
wasn't always right. No one is. But he was right about 
what a church is - Church is Family! 

Msgr. Pfeffer's greatest contribution was his willingness to 
grow with this great Catholic Church. Many nationalities 
would walk through these doors and feel at home. 

Assistants During Msgr. Pfeffer's Pastorate 

Father Arthur Oldani 
1943 - 1949 

Father Joseph Noelke 
1947 - 1953 

Father Richard Thomas 
1943 - 1948 



Father George Stromske 
1948 - 1953 

Father Nicholas A. Ghelfi 
1954- 1959 

Father Daniel C. Complo 
1959 - 1963 

Father Anthony F. Bologna 
1949 - 1954 

Father Walter Burke 
1958- 1959 

Father John Varani 
1963- 1969 

Father Carl J. Groth 
1953- 1958 

Father James Toba 

There was a sense of pride among the 
Black parishioners when Father James 
Toba came to St. Elizabeth's. Father 
Toba lived at the rectory from 1966 -
1968 while he studied at U. of D. 
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