
 Tertullian, a Christian writer in the early Church, once remarked, “The 

blood of martyrs is the seed of the Church.”  The Jesuit missionaries were 

martyred in upstate NY between the years 1642 and 1646.  As divine 

providence would have it, St. Kateri Tekakwitha was born ten years later in 

1656.  She was born Auriesville, New York, which is northwest of Albany.   

 Her life was actually quite short – she only live to the age of 24 – it 

was a quite full.  At the age of four she lost both of her parents and her 

brother in a small pox epidemic.  The disease also took its toll physically 

upon Blessed Kateri in that it disfigured her face and left her half blind.   

 As a teenager, Blessed Kateri refused to marry a Mohawk man and 

took the step of converting to the faith.  She was baptized at the age of 20 

with the name Kateri (or Catherine) on Easter Sunday.  This resulted in 

great hostility from her tribe.  She was treated as a slave and subject to 

constant abuse and insults.  Because she refused to work on Sundays, she 

was branded as lazy and received no food that day. 

 On March 25, 1679, at the age of 23, with the consent of her spiritual 

director, St. Kateri took a vow of perpetual virginity.  Keep in mind that it 

was highly unusual for women in Indian tribes at the time not to marry.  It 

was unheard of for someone to take a vow of consecrated virginity.  In fact, 

as far as we know this was the first time that this was done among the 

North American Indians. 

St. Kateri died the afternoon of Holy Thursday whispering, “Jesus, I 

love you.”  Witnesses said that her disfigured face changed color and 

became like that of a healthy child.  Pope Benedict XVI canonized St. Kateri 

on Oct. 21, 2012.  She is the first North American Indian to be raised to the 

altars of the Church.  She is an outstanding example for us today of one who 

persevered in her faith in the midst of persecution.   

 For us here at St. Joseph, as you know, we have the privilege of being 

reminded of this beloved North American saint each time we walk into the 

Church with our new statue of her.  

May we be inspired by her life of innocence and joy of suffering for 

Jesus.  And through her intercession, may we continue to pray for our Native 

American brothers and sisters in Christ, that they will become ever more 

devoted to the Eucharist and to the crucified Christ.          


