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Vocation . . . Answering A Call To Religious LifeThe decision to

answer a call to

religious life is

different for every

woman.

One Sister of the

Holy Family shares

her own personal

"vocation story."

I first met the Sisters of the Holy
Family in 1973 while serving as
a volunteer for the church in
Juneau, Alaska. I knew even then
that I wanted to give my whole
life in service to God, but the
form of my response to God’s
call was just beginning to take

shape. I was happy with being a volunteer, and any thought
I may have given to being a Sister was only to reject the
idea outright.

The 1970s and 1980s were years of change in the church
and in religious life, and I had many questions about how I
could best serve God. Yet all during this time, I had a
nagging gut feeling that God was calling me to let go of
fears, let go of the need for answers, and trust the call to
religious community.

When I finally overcame my fears, I found in the Sisters of
the Holy Family a group who was asking the same
questions that I was about vocation and ministry, a group
who was committed to serving the poor and empowering

the laity, a group who seemed to be praying my own prayer
when we prayed together.

I joined the Sisters of the Holy Family in 1984 and, in the
years since then, I have found myself in unexpected places,
serving in unpredictable ways. I have been part of projects
and ministries that I probably would not have done as a
minimum-income volunteer – such as the affordable
housing project in Fremont, a multi-congregational ministry
project in Los Angeles, the Holy Family Day Home in San
Francisco. Even without directly working in all these areas,
I am part of them by belonging to the Congregation. And
when the Congregation takes a stand, as we recently did
against human trafficking, my effectiveness is multiplied
because of the strength of the Congregation. 

All those fears I had before I joined the Sisters have turned
out to be unfounded. I have not given up my identity as a
laywoman in the church, but have fulfilled it. While I could
have fulfilled that identity in many ways – as a single
volunteer, as a wife and mother, and more – I have no
regrets for following the path I have chosen as a Sister of
the Holy Family.

    

By Marie Ann Brent, SHF

“I’m going to be a Veterinarian!”  I was very 
sure of my future when I was quite young, but 
age and time changed that goal many times.  As 
a teenager I taught “Catechism” for the Holy 
Family Sisters in my parish of St. Andrew’s in 
Oakland, California.  I attended Catholic School 
in a neighboring parish but something kept me 
connected with the Holy Family Sisters in my own 
parish.  Sisters Camillus and Elizabeth visited our 
home frequently and I always felt close to the 
Sisters because of their willingness to be part of 
my home and family.  

One of the Sisters gave me a copy of the Vocation 
booklet, “Gleaners along the King’s Highway.”  As 
I read it through one picture caught my attention 
and that page became dog-eared over the years.  
It was a picture of the Sisters teaching a Released-
Time Religion class in a garage somewhere in 
the Santa Clara Valley.  I was fascinated with the 
“missionary” aspect of their ministry.  

After I graduated from high school I worked for 
six months and I also began to volunteer at Saint 
Vincent’s Day Home in Oakland.  My involvement 
in the Sisters’ ministries finally led me to entering 
Holy Family in January, 1953.  My ministry over 
the years has reflected my fascination with that 
picture of catechesis in a garage!  

The past 41 years I have lived out the charism 
and ministry of Holy Family serving throughout 
California, in Texas, and then in the Alaskan Bush 

serving as a Parish Director from Dutch Harbor in 
the Aleutians, to the Eskimo village of Dillingham, 
to the rural community of Valdez.  

My years of ministry and Religious Life have 
been blessed and filled with many wonderful 
experiences and great joy in serving the 
“underserved” people of God.


