
Editor’s Note: This issue of Vibrations is dedicated to Father Jack Filippine, who asked that a parish
newsletter be started in the late 1980s. His support for the publication never faltered. He was a firm believer in
the need for communication. May his memory live on in the efforts he began here at St. Vivian Church.

Father Jack’s Legacy
anuary is usually a harsh month, but for the St.
Vivian parish, the beginning of 2003 was much

harder than most.
On January 11, after a

lifetime spent leading others
toward God, Father Jack
Filippine died. For the last
17 years, he pastored St.
Vivian parish. Even though
the cancer consuming him
became agonizing in the
end, he never stopped
caring about St. Vivian.
One colleague says Fr. Jack
had two concerns about the
parish. One, that the next
pastor would continue to
build up the church, and
two, that the large number
of lay leaders in the church
would continue to grow.

Father Bob Obermeyer,
of Our Lord Christ the King Church in Mount
Lookout, was Fr. Jack’s best friend. He says, “St.
Vivian has so many people involved in the church,
Jack thought others could do better than him at
different jobs, so he asked many to do those jobs.
Because of his generous giving, people couldn’t
refuse him.”

His sister, Carol Schnur, remembers that trait
particularly well. “He always knew how to get
people to help him. When we were young, he’d
plant flowers in our yard, and then he’d do the

neighbors’ yards. I thought he’d get in trouble, but
he never did. He’d tell me if I helped him he’d take
me to Dairy Queen.”

Fr. Obermeyer met Jack Filippine 36 years ago
when he hired Jack to teach at Springfield Catholic

School in Dayton where
Obermeyer was pastor.
“We’d get together for
parties and became very
good friends. He would go
anyplace and do anything,
especially for the kids.”  Fr.
Obermeyer says Fr.
Filippine was very innocent
and shy. “I got to know him
better than anyone, and he
was so totally giving. He
would do anything his
parishioners wanted him to
do.  He used to go to
ballgames on his days off
because someone had asked
him to. He thought
everyone was that generous

and giving of themselves.”
There is a pile of notebooks in the bedroom

where Father Jack spent his last days. In those
notebooks are his writings, and most say things like:

∑ Next meeting of ecumenical ministers

∑ Bless water before Mass

∑ Listen to dishwasher

∑ Get container for altar flowers
Fr. Jack wrote one letter that concerned a new

pastor for St. Vivian. It began:

J

Father Jack in 2002
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Memories of Father Jack
Helping in the Garden

ne of my earliest memories of Fr. Jack was
when he would ask me to help out doing odd

jobs at his sister Carol’s house during the summer. I
remember spending many days, mornings mostly,
planting flowers, digging holes, and mowing the
lawn. We were there in the morning, so Fr. Jack
would ask me what I would like for lunch and he
would go get it. Most of the time it was Wendy’s.
He wouldn’t think of making me pay for it. After
lunch, we would stick around Carol’s house for a
little while longer making sure everything was
taken care of. Once we were done, he would give
me some spending money for the jobs I did for him,
even though I was happy just to be asked to help
such a wonderful man.

I remember how, whenever I encountered Fr.
Jack, he would inquire sincerely how I was doing in
my job and in my life. He always had to ask about
the sport of the day, either basketball (Xavier),
baseball (Reds), or football (Bengals). He loved
sports and hearing all the stories about the local
teams. When I had tickets to a sporting event that I
couldn’t go to, Fr. Jack was usually the first person
I would ask, knowing he would love going to see it.
I was shocked to hear about Fr. Jack’s illness. It
came only about two months before I asked my
fiancée, Kerry, to marry me. I wanted so much to
have Fr. Jack marry us, but I know he will be there
in spirit.
-- Jim Hess

The German Sign
everal years ago I was at a parish function and
Father Jack was at our table. Something came up

about what German people were like and I
mentioned that I had a small sign that read, “You
can always tell a German, but you can’t tell ‘em
much.”

Father Jack thought that was so funny and
really laughed.  He asked where I got the sign
and I told him Milwaukee.  He said he had a
German friend and would like to have one.  I
had several at home so I dropped off two for
him.

I’m sure Father Jack and his friend were
able to laugh when they looked at the sign.
-- Mary Tensing

Watching Over Us
 few years ago our daughter required major
back surgery, a spinal fusion that would

take over five hours in the operating room. As
the date neared, I told Fr. Jack how serious the
operation was and asked if he could keep her in
his prayers. He asked a few questions about the
surgery and assured me he’d say some prayers
for her. The conversation probably took less
than two minutes.

A couple of days after my daughter’s
surgery, Patti and I were at her bedside as she
slept, only beginning her long recovery, when a
quiet voice came from the door asking if the
surgery had gone well and was she doing okay.
When we turned toward the voice, it was Fr.
Jack, like a vision from God sent to look after
one of His flock. He said a short blessing, we
thanked him and he was gone, the whole visit
probably lasting no more than two or three
minutes. Although typical of Fr. Jack, always
unassuming, his unexpected visit was a perfect
reflection of the man he was, a servant of the
Lord, going out of his way to personally check
on one of his flock.

We will always remember Fr. Jack for
sharing his special grace and thank the Lord for
the privilege of knowing him.
-- Craig and Patti Kowalski
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T he  T ra d itio n  Con tin ue s –
We Miss Yo u,  Ja ck !

ver the past decade or so, our beloved Father
Jack looked forward to the annual St. Patrick’s

show. To paraphrase, it was a “fun raiser,” intended
to acknowledge the partying Irish and the many
Irish wannabes. A time to bring many friends and
family together without trying to raise needed
funds. A time just to relax and enjoy a little amateur
entertainment.

And when it came to entertainment, boy could
Jack entertain all of us.  In his shy and impish way
he became a showstopper.  Here is a list of his
recent performances from the following St.
Patrick’s Day productions:

Wizard of Isle as the Wizard
Snow White as the Mask in the Mirror
Robin Hood as Friar Tuck
Leprechaun in the Cupboard - Mayor O’Brien
Lardo as Daniel the Bartender
Paddy Pan as Curly (of the 3 Stooges)

This year our show will continue, per Father
Jack’s request. He will certainly be with us in spirit
and thought.  We are dedicating this year’s
performance to our friend, Father Jack Phillipine.

Jack, we’ll miss you at the show.  We’ll miss
you forever.  We love you.
-- Stan Riley and the St. Patrick’s Day Committee

A Great Sense of Humor
ather Jack called me one day and asked if I
would design a birthday card for his

brother-in-law who was a hunter. He didn't have
any ideas but wanted it to do with hunting and
gave me some pictures of his brother-in-law. I
asked if I could cut them out and he said, "Sure,
do anything you want."

I finally ended up drawing the three bears,
sitting at home in the living room. On the floor
is a rug made out of Fr. Jack's brother-in-law,
using his head and drawing him spread eagle.
Mama Bear says to Papa "Do you like our new
bare rug?"

I wondered if he would think this was too
risqué' but he laughed heartily when he saw it
and later told me that Ken thought it funny too.
-- JoAnn Fluegeman

Dedicated to God’s Service
ather Jack was one of the most wonderful
men God ever put on this earth. He

dedicated his whole life to the service of God
and to all of us. Our family will always love
him for standing by us through some really
hard times in our lives. And just six months
ago he visited me in the hospital and at this
time he must have been in pain himself. He
gave everything he had and we will never
forget him. We are so fortunate that our paths
have crossed and we will miss him very
much. I really believe that instead of praying
FOR him, we will be praying TO him. We
love you, Fr. Jack.
-- Mary Whissel and family
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Father Jack starred in most all of the St.
Patrick’s Day party skits
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B r i n g i n g  t h e  A M O S 
P r o j e c t  t o  U s 

ow The AMOS Project came to St. Vivian's is
a typical Fr. Jack story. He had heard about

AMOS from some of his priest friends. An
organization like AMOS, which is dedicated to
social justice, was something he wanted for St.
Vivian. Fr. Jack saw the increasing diversity of
Finneytown and he was interested in getting
more diversity experience in the parish.

He asked Sue and I to attend an AMOS
introductory meeting for potential member
congregations. We were impressed with
what we saw – a group diverse in
denomination, economic background,
gender and race working on specific,
winnable issues to improve our metro
area. We reported that we thought St.
Vivian should join AMOS. Somehow
we felt that Fr. Jack knew what our
decision would be beforehand and that
this was his way of asking us to head up
the group for the parish. How could
anyone say "No" to Fr. Jack?
-- Dave Lennert

Father Jack and Free Spirits
ather Jack thought very highly of Free Spirits,
the senior group here at St. Vivian.  The first

Monday of the month he would make an appearance
at the meeting, stroll through the group, chatting
with all or as many as possible.  In years past when
we had a group of men playing poker, he would join
them.  His comment was that he wanted to keep the
group active.

He evidently wanted us to give more thought to
praying. In early fall, I got a call that there was a
prayer on the rectory table that Father Jack would
like said at the meetings.  A day or so later I
stopped to pick up what I thought was a special
prayer.  It was the bible with a note to read.  Yes, I
have been reading one of the passages of the day at
the meetings ever since.
-- Margaret Taske, Free Spirits President

An Open Letter to Father Jack
Even though I wrote this in '98, it still holds up
today.  I really believe that the festival brought the
parish together and we were unified.  Fr. Jack was

the guiding force behind the whole
endeavor.

-- Jo Ann Fluegeman

Dear Fr. Jack,
When re-starting the festival
was first mentioned, I
moaned and groaned BIG
TIME!  Does Fr. Jack
know how much work this
will be for the
parishioners? All those
months of endless phone
calls and strategy
meetings?  The buying
trips, begging for prizes,
and the quest for workers?

Then there is always the
WEATHER. Years ago we'd

seen tents blown over with
unexpected summer storms,

workers and merchandise
drenched. We were going through

that – again?
Yes, those years of no festivals were so much

easier on everyone.
And yet, you were right to bring back the

festival, with all of its work, back to life! We've met
many wonderful, bright, humorous, hard working,
younger people that we would never had a chance
to meet without this common ground. The different
generations usually move in separate circles and
this festival work gives the young, the middle age,
and the older workers plenty of opportunity to
mingle and socialize. We learn each others'
strengths and the physical work is made enjoyable
by the expanding of new friendships.

So, THANK YOU, Father Jack, for making our
parish festival an interesting, challenging and
profitable experience for everyone involved.

Affectionately,  A Long-Time Parishioner
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Poem For Father Jack

To begin a day and to stay on track

Was to listen to a homily by Father Jack.

It was always short and seemed to say

Just what you needed to hear that day.

I know Father Jack called a lot of people by name

But it still made me feel special, just the same.

His sense of humor always carried the play,

That we looked forward to every St. Patrick’s Day.

Father Jack was there when our family was in need.

His patience and serenity were welcome, indeed.

He was suffering, so we can’t wish him back,

But we will surely miss our dear Father Jack.

-- Ginny Wallbaum

Fr. Jack’s First Communion Day – May 12, 1940
Left: Mom, Grandma Kuntz, Dad, Grandpa Filippine

Fr. Jack – age 3, 9/7/35

At a neighbor’s birthday party. Fr. Jack is 1st row,
3rd from left.



Youth Group
Takes Part in 30th Anniversary of March For Life

bortion is an issue that deeply divides our
country.  We need to treat those with whom we

disagree with respect and civility. We must overcome
bitterness and rancor where we find it and seek
common ground where we can. But we must also
continue to speak out on behalf of the most vulnerable
members of our society.

We do so because we believe the promises of the
Declaration of Independence are the common code of
American life. They should apply to everyone, not just
the healthy or the strong or the powerful. A generous
society values all human life. A merciful society seeks
to expand legal protection to every life, including
early life. A compassionate society will defend a
simple, moral proposition – life should never be used
as a tool or a means to an end.

That is why 11 members of the Little Flower and
St. Vivian Jr. and Sr. High School Youth Ministry
programs attended the 30th Anniversary March for
Life on Jan. 22 in Washington, D.C. Participants
making the trip included: Jodie Bender (Director of
Youth Ministry), Heather Bosch, Erin Brady, Matthew
Brunsman, Cecily Collier, Beth Hagan, Laura Hagen
(as chaperone), Sara Jackson, Beth Linz, Alexis
Parker and Alex Shaw.

The high visibility of the young and the old
marching, marching, marching each year for the past
30 years shows the persistence of prolife America to
petition our Federal government – the president,
Congress and the Supreme Court – for redress of the
Supreme Court’s decision in Roe vs. Wade.

In addition to the March, participants had the
opportunity to visit many of our national monuments
and buildings. Also, we had the opportunity to hear
from Senator Mike DeWine, Senator Rob Portman
and Representative Steve Chabot.

After the cold (very cold) march, Senator DeWine
and his wife invited us (and everyone from Ohio) to
his office for peanut butter and jelly sandwiches,
homemade desserts, coffee and hot chocolate.
-- Jodie A. Bender, Director of Youth Ministry

Teacher’s Keep Abreast
of Computer Skills

aint Vivian schoolteachers are keeping abreast of
the latest in teaching technology, so their students

will benefit in class.
School Technology Coordinator Bridgett

Raffenberg says she was part of a team, which
recently took part in the Ohio Schoolnet State
Technology Conference in Columbus. Teachers Jan
McManus and Michele Heyob also attended. Mrs.
Raffenberg says the three took advantage of classes
that explained how to incorporate the latest
technology into teaching. “The best thing about the
conference was we were able to see how other schools
across Ohio are handling the technological aspects of
instruction, and how teachers are teaching it.” Mrs.
Raffenberg adds that there isn’t a lot of published
information on how to incorporate technology into a
school curriculum.

About 7,000 teachers and school personnel
attended the event held February 4 and 5. The three St
Vivian representatives were able to go, thanks to an
archdiocese grant that paid conference fees and most
of the hotel costs.
-- JoAnne Fiorini
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March For Life 2003 St. Vivian Delegates
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CATCH THE

FISH FRY!

Save the date!!
The Festival is

Father’s Day weekend,
June 13, 14, 15.



Visit St. Vivian’s Website
www.stvivian.org
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Next deadline is May 1, 2003. All entries should be typed
or neatly printed, double-spaced, with your name and
phone number.  Please e-mail articles to pfrey@fuse.net
or submit items to the rectory.  It would be helpful to
have articles on a disk, if you do not have e-mail.
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Vibrations reserves the right to edit articles for length,
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Vibrations Needs You!!

This newsletter belongs to the whole church community. Please think about what you would like to see in Vibrations

and call or drop a line. This should be more than a
record of what’s happened and a list of

what’s to come.
Would anyone like to write a

column? Interview parishioners on
some topic? Let us know what your
parish group is doing? Submit a
poem? Let us know about one of the

parish’s unsung heroes? Or help in
any way with the newsletter? Please let

us know. Thanks.
—Pat Frey

April 1 Lenten Penance Service, 7 pm April 20 Easter Sunday, egg hunt after 11:30 Mass
April 3 Liturgy of the Word with Communion, noon,

Eve. of Discernment for PPC & EC elections, 7 pm
April 21-25 Spring Break

April 4 Liturgy of the Word with Communion, noon April 21 First Eucharist photos, 6:30 pm
April 5 Jesus Day, noon, Blessing Cups, 2 pm April 26/27 First Communion at all Masses
April 5/6 Presentation & blessing of First Eucharist

candidates at all Masses
April 28 School Reopens

April 6 Food Collection, Coffee & Donuts May 3 and
4

Men’s CRHP Weekend

April 8 Stations of the Cross, 7 pm,
Prayer Talk in St. Clare room, 7:30 pm

May 4 Food Collection, Coffee & Donuts

April 10 Liturgy of the Word with Communion, noon  May 11 Mother’s Day
April 11 Liturgy of the Word with Communion, noon May 13 25th & 50th Wedding Anniversary Celebration

and Mass
April 12 Youth Ministry Easter Activity Day, 1 pm May 17/18 Bundle Sunday, Election Sunday - PPC & EC
April 13 Palm Sunday May 24 Market Day
April 14 Confessions at 12:30 pm May 26 Memorial Day, 9:30 Mass, Coffee & Donuts,

No School, Rectory closed
April 17 Holy Thursday Mass, 7:30 pm June 1 Ascension of the Lord, Food Collection
April 18 Good Friday, No School, 12:30 pm The Lord’s

Passion, 2:30 pm Stations, 8 pm Ecumenical
service at Fleming Rd. UCC

June 6 Last day of school,
10 am All School Mass

April 19 Holy Saturday, Easter Vigil June 13-15 Festival Weekend, Father’s Day
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