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Texans will not soon forget February of 2021, when the Great Winter Storm hit! The unusually cold weather, 
the sleet and snow and the lack of power and water made international headlines. Like so many others, we 
were impacted by the storm—but we were fortunate to have a tremendous support system in the Knights of 
Columbus and other friends around Lufkin! We are so grateful to all of you and to all who offered help, to all 
who called to check on us, sent donations and prayed for our safety.

On Sunday, February 14, as we were heading over to the dormitory 
after Night Prayer, we noticed it was sleeting. On Monday we awoke to 
find ourselves in a cold winter landscape! About three inches of snow 
fell over the ice during the night. One intrepid sister who was up early, 
shoveled the snow off the walkway from the dormitory to the main 
building and scattered pickling salt (all that we had on hand!) to make a safe 
path for the sisters. At 5:30 AM the power failed. This was the beginning of 

intermittent blackouts and long stretches 
without power. When we had brief periods 
of power, we would attempt  to get some 
work done, but almost as soon as we turned 
on the computers, the power would fail. 

The generators were a silver lining in this stormy cloud! They supplied limited 
power to lights and outlets around the cloister where needed. It was the first 
time we had to use them for a prolonged period of time since receiving them 
and we would not have been able to manage without them. 

The icy roads made it impossible for most people to get to the monastery that day—except for our faithful 
maintenance man of more than 30 years, David, who somehow maneuvered his truck over the slippery bridge 
came to our aid. Meanwhile, the temperatures kept falling and this was too much for our aging pipes.

He says to the snow, “Fall to the earth…” Job 37:6

Tuesday was Mardi Gras. The community celebrated with a festive meal in the community 
room. At 1:30 PM, a Sister discovered water rapidly filling the main hallway. A water heater 
pipe had frozen and burst. It was all hands on deck as Sisters scurried around with towels 
and drop cloths, mops, the wet-vac, brooms, and even long handled squeegees, desperately 

trying to get the water out of the hallway and the library. 
Thanks be to God, the power had come on again just before 
the pipe break, and so we had electricity to power the wet-vac. 
Two Sisters braved the cold weather to go outside and turn off 
the main water line for the building. David and Pete, a friend 
who lives close by, were able to come over and help us shut off 
the inside pipe.  It was two hours before the crisis came to an 
end. Just as we finished, the power went off again! We had one 
hour to recover. At 4:30 PM the power was restored and our 
chaplain Fr John Lydon, O.P. rushed into the chapel asking for help. The front 
porch faucet pipe had burst and water was gushing through the wall and into 

his office and around into his dining room. Once again, several sisters went to clean up, and once again, the 
power stayed on just long enough to allow the work to be done. Amazing! Pete was able to  return and solder 
the pipe and opened our outside faucets so they could drip. He warned us that another pipe might burst, and 
we remembered this later. That night the power stayed on all night, and we slept well, warm and comfortable. 

Ash Wednesday was a day of penance in more ways than one. We awoke 
to the unnerving sound of branches, heavy with ice, snapping and hitting 
the  ground. The temperature dropped to 3 degrees that night and ice had 
formed on the inside of our dormitory cell windows. Sleet was falling steadily, 
covering everything in ice—beautiful, but treacherous. Just before Mass, a 
Sister heard another pipe burst. Fortunately, this time it did not come into 
the building, but flooded the front porch. Acting quickly, she summoned 

a friend from the chapel. He helped her 
close the main water line. After Mass, Pete 
returned and shut off the porch valve. As 
soon as we turned the water back on, the 
City shut off all the water because of the 
many broken pipes around town. Sisters bundled in vests, sweaters, coats, 
scarves and gloves collected rain water coming out of the drains and off the 
carport and scooped up snow. A friend and his crew came to cut off branches 
that fell on some of the lines to the transformer. However, a little later, two 
sisters heard a loud blast and saw a blue flash come out from the top of the 
transformer. Apparently, a large branch fell on the lines. Half of the crossbar 
was pulled off and the other half was wedged between the transformers.  Still, 
our spirits remained good and we accepted every challenge peacefully. We 
received permission to eat our meals and recreate in the community room 
(where it was warmer, thanks to a large space heater). We also worked a lot 
of jig-saw puzzles!

When the raging flood passes through, it will not reach us… Isaiah 28:15



may the light of the risen Christ 

reveal new joys, new blessings, 

new peace to your heart 

this easter!

The following Wednesday, we had a Holy Hour in thanksgiving for God’s 
providential care. Soon after this, a friend came out with his crew to 
remove all the branches that fell during the ice storm. They had quite 
a job, and it took several days, but thankfully everything was picked up 
and hauled away.

Our hearts go out to all those who were affected by the storm. Homes and businesses were damaged, and 
thousands of Texans were without power and water. We are mindful of you all, and we keep you in our prayers.

Our gratitude is boundless for all our faithful friends who came to our aid.  So many times during this 
experience, we thanked God for all those who contributed to our generator project. Truly, God knew a time 
would come when we would be in great need of them—and that time came when we least expected it. We are 
blessed to be a part of the Lufkin community, which has always been so gracious and generous to us. We only 
hope that we can make a return in some small way by our constant prayers and petitions for all God’s people, 
which we offer every day without ceasing. May God be praised in all his works and in all his ways!

The Lord is loving in all his deeds. Psalm 145

On Thursday, it was still cold, but starting to thaw. Since the roads were safer, several friends came out with all 
kinds of useful gifts: bottled water, milk, fruit, paper plates, and space heaters. More friends brought a combined 
total of 325 gallons of potable water, which we were able to use for cooking, washing dishes and other necessities. 
The Lufkin Fire Department, represented by the Battalion Chief, brought us twelve more cases of bottled water. 
We were deeply touched by their thoughtfulness and care, reaching out to us despite their own hardships. Finally, 
at about 7 PM, the water was turned back on. Our joy was short-lived, because during the night a tree fell on the 
generators powering the Lufkin water pumps and again there was no water. Fortunately, a crew acted quickly and 
restored power to the generators, which returned water to the city. Our water was back on about 9 AM on Friday 
The rest of that day continued much the same as the others, and we were able to enjoy a hot shower that night.

After Mass on Saturday, hoping the electric company would work on our system soon, we 
fixed our gate so that it would stay open. We were concerned that the power crew would not 
know where to go or how to contact us. Soon after, Father John discovered yet another burst 
pipe in the garage. That makes four, if you are keeping count! Meanwhile, we wondered why 
all this time the Infirmary did not have heat. Then we realized that when initially setting up 
the generator, we did not foresee a winter storm of this magnitude that would necessitate 
connecting it to the boiler. Tinker, our AC contractor, came out and created a 
temporary fix, which immediately warmed up the Infirmary.

By this time, the cold was beginning to affect all of us, and one of the sisters felt inspired to 
call upon St. Therese of Lisieux using a prayer a former retreat master shared with us: “Little 
Flower, in this hour, show your power!” Not long after this, a power company truck arrived! 

The crew assessed the problem and ordered parts. Fortunately, they said 
that the transformer was not damaged, but would need a new crossbar to 
attach the lines. Later that afternoon, we were gifted with a home-cooked 
meal which we decided to save for our Sunday dinner. 

On Sunday morning, Sister was again invoking St. Therese and in 
drove another service truck. They were trying to locate the power 
source and we were able to show them. They said they would return 
later with the rest of their crew. At 11:25 AM, another prayer rose 
to heaven. However, we were so engrossed working on a jig-saw 
puzzle, nobody noticed the three power trucks that drove in. It wasn’t 
until one of the sisters called our attention to the men in the cherry 
pickers that we realized they were already here! A cheer went up! 
We were grateful to see them. The four-man crew of Pike Electric, 

all Cubans, had driven from Miami to Texas to help restore power.  They’d already been 
working long hours for more than a week.  We gladly shared our special meal with them. Sister Maria Rosario, 
our Cuban sister, went over to greet them and to express our gratitude. At 3:15 PM, power was finally restored! 

Right after our experience with the bitter chill of winter, warm, spring-like weather came suddenly to take 
its place. The old saying must be true: if you don’t like the weather in Texas, wait a few minutes—it’ll change!

We acknowledge this in every way and everywhere…with all thankfulness… Acts 24:3


