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Father Frank O’Rourke, ’56, died December 31, 
2015. Anyone who knew Biff O’Rourke could nev-
er forget him. He spent five years in Brazil, then 

seven years at OLPH Brooklyn, his home parish. He 
was then rector of St. Philomena, Pittsburgh (1977-81), 
St. Christopher, Kent Island, Md. (1984-90), Our Lady 
of Lourdes, Seaford (1990-93), and OLPH, 61st Street 
(1999-2008 and 2011-15). He was also a provincial con-
sultor for nine years (1993-2002).
 Golf was Biff’s sport of choice. He was an avid golfer 
but not a very serious one. Confreres called it “caddy-
shack golf.” 
 Some of his golf rules: Golf should be a fun game. 
Hit until you’re happy on the first and the 10th tee, or, 
if you’re happy with your first shot on these tees, you 
must declare any other hole “hit until happy hole.” Golf 
is a gentleman’s game, so “do overs” are allowed, always 
without any ghastly penalty. If you try for the green over 
water from more than 100 yards, it is always considered 
a lay up if it goes into the water. We should encourage 
brave golf and discourage an overcautious golfer. 
 He was a very funny man. “Frank loved to laugh; he 
loved to make us laugh—laughing with us, never at us.” 
 A man of enormous appetite, Frank was very big, 
about 6 foot 6. He reached his peak weight a few years 
after he was sent to Brazil, topping the scales at well 
over 400 pounds. He had gastric bypass surgery in 
1970, and he dropped a lot of weight, although he was 
still big. He broke his wrist once, but he insisted that 
Tommy Joyce drive him to Nathan’s for two or three 
hot dogs. “All they give me in the hospital is Jell-O.” 
 As Father John McGowan said in his homily at Biff’s 
funeral, “Father Frank O’Rourke was a big man—big-
ger than life itself. His physical size was mere miniature 
[compared with] the size of his heart, which was huge 

with love, laughter, compassion, and generosity. Father 
Frank O’Rourke became one of our Redemptorist icons.” 
 Father McGowan called him “our gentle giant.” 
“How blessed and graced we all were to have him in 
our lives.” 
 Big Frank knew that. Here is what he preached at 
his golden jubilee: “Life is so much easier now to deal 
[with] gently, as the years roll by, as the body that once 
gloried in its strength becomes fragile, as the mind that 
was so sharp, dulls and forgets. Now we bend in sor-
row and love beneath the gentle hand of God. Yes, it is 
so much easier now to deal gently. Our consolation will 
always be the many people we have served. We loved 
showing people a gentle God, a forgiving Church. For 
we are all gentle men.”
 He was a man of great compassion. Father Pat 
Woods, ’67, spoke of how kind he was to confreres go-
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ing through some loss or difficul-
ty while he was provincial con-
sultor. “Be kind to the little guys” 
was his mantra. Jesus told us, “As 
long as you did it to the least of 
my brothers and sisters, you did it 
to me.” 
 Biff was a true Redemptor-
ist, as he once preached: “To be 
still alive is a great blessing, to be 
a C.Ss.R. priest for 50 years— 
that’s pretty cool. I kind of attri-
bute it to predestination, predi-
lection, peasant Irish genes and a 
healthy lifestyle: smoking, drink-
ing, fatty foods, and no exercise. 
 “I’m very happy with God, who 

thrust me into existence without 
consulting me about the matter 
and then who thrust me into the 
C.Ss.R. with only a little more 
consultation and gave me a life I 
could never have anticipated. God 
gave me parents who brought me 
up in the faith. God has given me 
some great signs of His love: be-
ing born in Brooklyn, Irish par-
ents, being a C.Ss.R. It scares me 
to think I could have been born a 
suicide bomber or an Italian from 
Boston.” 
 He was a man of deep faith. Lis-
ten to what he said at the Mass 
marking his class’s golden jubilee: 
“It all comes down to faith, be-

lieving. Some of us have it by the 
bucket, and others have it by the 
ounce. But we all have it some-
place. I think the greatest line in 
Scripture is ‘Lord, I believe. Help 
my unbelief ’ (Mark 9:24). 
 “We still have some faith. We 
still have compassion for the weak 
and the suffering. We still forgive 
and expect to be forgiven. We 
can’t always understand our faith, 
yet our lives make sense. We can’t 
always understand our hope, and 
yet we have it in each other. We 
can’t put into words our love of 
God and love of neighbor, yet we 
are able to see it and recognize it 
when we are together.” n

Front row: Vincent St. John, Father 
John McLoughlin (ordained in 1992, 
pastor of OMPH in Ephrata, has been 
stationed in Baltimore, St. Croix, and 
Dominica), Stephen O’Halloran, and 

Michael Monteolone.
 Second row: Sean O’Neill (married 
to Anne 29 years, has one daughter, 
lives in northern New Jersey, works 
as an information technology pro-

fessional, and enjoys fishing), Keith 
Sammut, Jerome Chavarria (stationed 
in Concord, N.C.; has served as an 
active mission preacher, pastor, and 
vice provincial), and Martin Solorzano.
 Third row: Jim Connoly (after 
ordination was stationed at OLPH, 
Ilchester, Md., and West End, N.J.; left 
active ministry and studied law; mar-
ried Nancy O’Brien in 1994; and has 
two college-aged daughters), Joseph 
Joyce, Salmone Reyes, and Mark 
Sergi. 
 Back row: Gary Statemeyer, Patrick 
DiChello, and William Seychell (gradu-
ated from St. John’s University; taught 
English in Staten Island, N.Y.; retired 
as a police sergeant from the Orga-
nized Crime Control Bureau, Narcotics 
Division; got a nursing degree and 
license; worked as an RN at Belleview 
Hospital; and is now clinical director 
for Vasomedical, a small cardiology 
device company). n

Graduation class of 1975
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The last community of Grey Sisters 
of St. Elizabeth: Sister Bladomira, 
Sister Hilaria, Sister Hieronyma, Sis-
ter Juvenalis, Sister Alexandrina, and 

Sister Relindis. When the Superior 
General asked for volunteers for a 
new mission in North East, Pa., to 
cook and care for the seminarians, 

more than 100 volunteered. The first 
four sisters arrived on February 17, 
1923. Two more arrived in Novem-
ber. Six other Grey Sisters staffed the 
kitchen in Esopus. They cared for the 
infirmary as well as the kitchen. They 
also preserved and canned produce 
from the seminary farm and other 
produce the minister could purchase 
around town. 
 Founded in Prussia in 1842, their 
community hoped for vocations 
when they came to America. Their 
inability to secure new recruits in 
Germany as well resulted in the re-
turn of the sister to Germany in 1963. 

Twenty-five confreres joined Father Carl Hoegerl, ’44, on Tues-
day, September 15, to celebrate the 70th year of his profession 
as a Redemptorist and 65 years as a priest. Father Carl taught 
history in North East until 1963 and was later prefect of students 
in Esopus (1967-72), rector at St. James in Baltimore (1978-80), 
and assistant archivist in Rome. He spent many years researching 
and writing a three-volume biography of Blessed Francis Seelos, 
C.Ss.R. With Carl are (left) Father Gene Grohe, his classmate, and 
Father Richard Welch, ’73.

Part of the class of ’64, a double graduation 
class for North East. They were the first class to 
graduate as high school seniors. Front row: Ed 
Hummel; Father Jim Gilmour, pastor in Brooklyn; 
Jim Durner; and Dennis Kane. Second row: Fa-
ther Mark Wise, Newton Grove, N.C.; Father Tom 
Sullivan, Stella Maris, Timonium; Ed Phister; and 
Pete Flannery, RIP. Third row: Jack Schmidt; Joe 
Watkins; Father Frank Skelly, pastor in Bronx; and 
Father Gene Daigle, retirement villa in New Smyr-
na Beach, Fla. Top row: Father Jerome Moody, 
RIP; and Elmer Schmidt, RIP. 

Ed Wutzer, ’55 (left), and Frank Bergmann, ’63, came down for 
Frank O’Rourke’s funeral in Brooklyn.
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In front: Christopher Scearce. First 
row: Greg Bearstop, Karl Huber, San-
dy Herrera. Back row: John O’Brien; 
Father Bruce Lewandowski, rector/
pastor of Sacred Heart, Baltimore; 
Greg Riley.

Above: John Castro and John Lavelle.From left: Bill Struck; John Hofmeister, retired CEO of Shell Oil; 
and Tim McGillicuddy, retired school principal, all class of ’66.

Some of our alumni from the Baltimore area gath-
ered for crabcakes in Annapolis. Left to right, they 
are Eric Hoog, ’65, civilian chaplain at the Naval 
Academy; Dave Morrocco, ’67, professor at Notre 
Dame of Maryland University; Dick Wachter, ’65, 
retired supervisor with the parole system; Jack 
Schmidt, ’64, a retired airline analyst with the U.S. 
Department of Transportation; Joe Organ, ’68, 
music director for St. Vincent de Paul Parish in in-
ner-city Baltimore; and Mark Lidinsky, ’67.

Rest in peace: Bob Warnke dies at age 69
Bob Warnke, ’64, died Monday, August 24, 2015, at his home in Pine Knoll Shores, N.C. Bobby leaves his wife, Patricia; 
sons Edward and Thomas; his mother, Agnes, still living on 58th Street; and three brothers and a sister. His brother 
Dennis, ’67, also went to North East. We had a memorial Mass at OLPH Brooklyn on October 3. A lot of old friends 
attended.


