
about 12 to 1,300, gain their 
confidence while they were 
regaining their health and 
then go to the port city of 
Bremerhaven, board a U.S. 
Transport ship and repatriate 
them to countries such as: 
Brazil, Argentina, Venezuela, 
Chile, Indo-china, Canada and 
U.S.A. We would return to 
Germany empty ready for 
another boat load. This job 
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   It’s amazing how much one 
“acquires” when living as long 
as I have (born May 21, 1927 
in Des Moines, Iowa). We 
grew up with our immigrant 
father and mother on a small 
farm during the depression 
years with lots of hard work. 
We children all managed to 
obtain a high school         
education and then World 
War II came along. That’s 
when I can truthfully say I 
suddenly “never had it so 
good.” I was drafted into the 
military just before the war 
ended. Suddenly I was getting 
three square meals daily, a 
warm and dry bunk, no dirt, 

dust, mud or inclement 
weather to hassle with and a 
payday every month. I had 
never been on a train, airplane 
or even seen a ship; the travel 
was stimulating. 

   I was sent to Europe and 
assigned to the International 
Refugee Organization in     
Germany. We were tasked 
with working with the surviving 
Jews and Displaced Persons        
Program. Able to speak      
German and Italian, I worked as 
an interpreter in this program 
for five years. 

   We would form with a group 
of all nationalities numbering 

My Journey To “Finding”  
St. Patrick Catholic Community  
 By Don Ponzeline 

A Newsletter of  Parishioners’ Enlightening Stories of  Life Events 

 

   It is amazing to me to hear 
the stories, or journeys if you 
wi l l ,  o f  the dedicated          
parishioners who make up the 
fabric of St. Patrick and how 
they came to arrive here with 
us, as an important part of our 
community.   

   Don has served our country 
well and in doing so met Elfie,          

the  love  o f  h i s  l i f e .                            
Together they traveled the 
world, raised a beautiful family 
and headed their own        
company.  

   Both Don and Elfie were 
active at St. Patrick from the 
moment they arrived. They 
gave back to our community 
and made us part of their lives. 

Don serves as a wonderful                                                                             
welcoming usher at the 
10:30 AM Sunday Mass.  
Please say hello to Don the 
next time you see him  
serving at Mass. 

   Peace in Christ, 

              

Newsletter Notes From Fr. Eric 

Elfie and Don 



P A G E  2  My Journey continued from page one 

was a genuine   
education; we 
worked with 
all nationalities. 
It was in    
G e r m a n y 
where I met 
my dear wife 
Elfie. She was 
an only child, 
her mother 

had died in 1939. Her father 
was in the German Army and 
captured by Russians.  

   We had a civil marriage in 
Germany. Elfie and our son, 
Michael, immigrated to U.S. and 
in 1956 we were married in the 
Church at St. Aloysius, Great 
Neck, NY. At that time a 
Church marriage between a 
Catholic and non-Catholic was 
far more difficult. We prevailed 
and Elfie and I were together 
over 50 years until her sudden 
death of a stroke, the same as 
her mother had suffered. My 
wife was a genuine, warm,  
caring and dear person. She 
joined the Catholic Faith in 
1969. 

   After the displaced Persons 
Program was completed, I was 
assigned to a large Navy  
Transport from 1951-1955 
s h u t t l i n g  t roop s  f rom           
San  Francisco, Seattle and  
Japan between seven summers 
aboard various type Arctic  
construction and re-supply. 
Then came two summers in the 
Antarctic Deep Freeze I and II 
Operations. The Antarctic was 
quite an operation, we had 
over ten fatalities. I was unable 
to have my family with me, had 
no formal education and no 

likelihood of being able to 
break out of this “rut.” So I 
resigned, transferred to the 
Naval Reserve and settled in 
Chicago, IL. I accepted a job 
with the United States Rubber 
Company and stayed there 
until 1966. 

   Chicago was a happy time 
for us. We lived in a Polish 
neighborhood, belonged to St. 
Bruno’s Church and became 
active in the community. Elfie 
became a U.S. Citizen 1964. 

  Our next move was to  
Pittsburgh, PA in 1966 where I 
worked for the National Mine 
Service Company until 1983. I 
finished my education at Penn 
State and the University of 
Pittsburgh. Our three girls 
were born within a three-year 
period there. In Pittsburgh our 
parish was St. Malachy’s with 
an elderly old fashioned Polish 
priest we all loved.  

   In July of 1983 we pulled 
stakes for Scottsdale, AZ and 
started the Arizona Mine  
Service Company which dealt 
primarily in Underground 
Safety Systems. With my wife 
as vice president how could 
we not succeed? We        
purchased a home near    
Hayden Road just south of 
Shea and joined two other 
parishes before “finding” St. 
Patrick in 1986.  

   E l f i e           
immed i a t e l y 
found so many 
women friends 
and said she 
w a s  n o w 
“happy  to 

spend the rest of her days 
here.” 

   Elfie and I pitched in where 
we could at church. She 
joined the Coffee Servers 
and Over 50’s Group and I 
the Men’s Club and later 
became an usher at the 10:30 
Mass. My wife Elfie grew up 
in Germany, under Hitler, 
where there was no religion,  
therefore, it was a genuine 
pleasure to be able to serve 
in a parish like St. Patrick.  

   In 2001, a heart attack  
required me to dispose of 
the company. We were to 
travel with Fr. Vern in 2004 
but the Good Lord took Elfie 
that Christmas of 2003. 

   With the birth of our 
youngest grandson Diante in 
2003, Elfie was so thrilled she 
taught me the fundamentals 
of baby care. Me, who had 
never done any such thing! 
Our daughter moved in with 
me along with Diante after 
Elfie’s passing. Helping with 
Diante is a pure joy. 

   I’m a retired Navy man 
having served 41 years. My 
beginn ing years were       
arduous and un-glorious, my 
later years were easy and 
pleasurable. I can truly say, 
“Lord I am not worthy.”  

 God bless you all, 

“I thank 

God for 

my many 

blessings, 

good luck 

and health 

over these 

many 

years.” 

Break the Bank 

Contestant Don 

HE WON!! 

Don’s Navy Retirement  

 

 

Would you like to volunteer in a ministry?  Contact Diane 
Fausel, Coordinator of Lay Ministries,480-998-3843. 

Don, Elfie and  family 


