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Father Ted Fournier: "Going My Way" 

by Monique Jenkins 

Have you ever wondered how those special few are called to the priesthood? Bible stories often describe the 
call to serve God as a dramatic invitation. Burning bushes, legions of angels, and Jesus' authoritative call to 
"follow" Him (John 21:19) resulted in a kind of epiphany for those who answered. 

This sudden vocational awareness is not reserved for biblical heroes alone. For young Theodore (Ted) 
Fournier, the startling realization that he wanted to become a priest happened while watching the Bing Crosby 
movie "Going my Way", the light-hearted movie about a young priest in his first parish. 

Okay, it's not a thunderous voice or even a voice whispering in the wind, but for one boy sitting in a movie 
theatre 61 years ago, the movie was more than entertainment, it was a call to service. Bing Crosby, as the 
young priest, was a down-to-earth character whose ordinary demeanour revealed something that Ted hadn't 
previously considered. The priesthood was not only a possibility, it was something he deeply desired. 

Thankfully, Ted Fournier answered the Divine "casting call" and has been ordained a priest for fifty-three years. This warm, gentle man was 
kind enough to share some of his life experiences during a recent interview. 

Born on August 15th, 1928, Theodore H. Fournier was the eldest of three children in a very devout Catholic family. His maternal 
grandparents owned a farm near Mount St. Louis, twelve miles from Martyr's Shrine in Midland. 

A deep connection with the martyred saints weaves its way throughout theFournier family story. There is a monument on the family farm that 
marks the mission chapel of St. Antoine Daniel. St. Antoine Daniel was eventually martyred after saying Mass in the chapel. Father Ted 
remembers stories of his great grandfather ploughing up remnants of a chalice, believed to belong to Saint Antoine. 

Father Ted's parents met at the Martyr's Shrine on the Feast of the Assumption in 1926. One year later on September 26th, they were 
married. His father, a faith-filled man had contemplated the priesthood himself, but financial considerations interfered with those plans and 
Providence led him to the joyful vocation of family life. 

On the Fourniers' third wedding anniversary, the Jesuit Martyrs of Ste. Marie Among the Hurons were canonized and September 26th 
became their feast day. When he speaks about his family, especially his "saintly" grandmother Fournier, Father Ted's voice softens with 
reverence. 

Although devout Catholics, the Fourniers never pressured their son to become a priest, or even suggested the idea. Instead, the Fourniers 
provided what Father Ted lovingly describes as a "domestic church" - a home filled with faith, love and respect. 

Father Ted describes the Fourniers as a family who considered a priest's visit to be of the same calibre as having "the Pope or the King drop 
in". Priests were held in such high esteem, it never occurred to Ted to even consider that he, too, might have a priestly vocation. Ironically, 
his humility in not considering himself worthy enough for the priesthood is the same characteristic that makes him an excellent priest. "I 
always thought you were born a priest," Father Ted says, "so it just never dawned on me that I could be one". 

In a way Father Ted's journey towards the religious life really began before he could walk or even talk. At his baptism his parents, godfather 
and grandmother silently prayed that he would be called to the priesthood. For the next seventeen years the family encouraged Ted's faith 
but never pressured him into the priesthood. 

In the meantime Ted relished the opportunity to be an altar server at St. Leo's church in Mimico and continued those duties throughout high 
school. As a young lad he asked his father to build a makeshift altar replete with fancy towels so he could "pretend to say Mass". 

The first person Ted told that he wanted to be a priest was the pastor at St. Leo's, Father John Corrigan; a man Fr. Ted considers "a real 
saint". In September 1945 at the tender age of seventeen, Ted entered St. Augustine's Seminary. For the young man who saw his vocation 
so enthusiastically erupt, waiting nine months to enter the seminary seemed intolerable. "I just couldn't wait!" Father recalls with a chuckle. 
Seven years later Ted Fournier was ordained a priest. 

Father Ted has served at St. John's parish in Whitby, Corpus Christi in the Beaches, Nativity of our Lord in Etobicoke and Blessed 
Sacrament in Toronto. Father Ted says he was honoured to be a parish priest. Leading a new parish could be intimidating but the inevitable 
closeness between flock and shepherd would eventually ensue and he still refers to his parishes as "family", like brothers and sisters. 

Fr. Ted also spent thirteen years as a Professor at St. Augustine's Seminary, where his enthusiasm for music manifested itself when he 
convinced reluctant young seminarians to join the St. Augustine choir under his direction. The result was magnificent and evidenced in the 
heavenly sounds produced by the choir. 

Ordained prior to Vatican II, Father Ted said Mass in Latin for 12 years. He also ensured Benediction and Exposition of the Blessed 
Sacrament occurred on the first Friday of each month wherever he was pastor. He laments the lack of ardour for the popular devotionals 
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that were so intrinsic to all Catholics at one time. He is particularly saddened the Rosary is not as commonly prayed as it used to be. 

Residing in Barrie, Father Ted, until recently, often helped at area churches whenever possible. Failing health prevents him from continuing 
with those efforts. 

The Lord asks each one of us to "follow Him" in various ways, using our individual gifts. Sixty-one years ago, our Lord asked Ted Fournier, 
"Are you going My way?" And thankfully for all of us, Father Ted was. 

It was a vocation that took root at his baptism, nurtured by a loving, devout family and brought to fruition by a loving and merciful God. 

On behalf of all of those whose lives he touched, thank you, Father Fournier, for saying "yes" when you heard God's call. 

New frontiers: A brief glimpse into the life and times of Father Nazareno 
Coccia 

By Monique Jenkins 

 
In September 1944, when Nazareno Coccia entered the seminary, he had no reason to believe he would be a 
priest anywhere other than in Italy. After all, he was not entering a religious order, and he had no plans to be a 
missionary. He was a young man born and raised in the town of Ascoli, situated in the province of Piceno, Italy, 
who simply wanted to be a priest. 

After his ordination on April 15th, 1953, Father Coccia intended to fulfill his vocation as a diocesan priest to Italian 
parishioners, and he kept that commitment, in a manner of speaking. You see, there was a flock of Italian 
parishioners in need of a young priest like Father Coccia; the twist, however, was the flock wasn't in Italy. They 
were in a country half way around the world!  

Through a series of events orchestrated by what could only be described as Divine Providence, Father Coccia 
became one of the first diocesan priests to leave Italy and still serve Italian parishioners! These parishioners were forging a new life for 
themselves in Canada, where the need for an Italian-speaking priest was essential.  

Before Vatican II, diocesan priests were not allowed to leave their native home, so Father Coccia's experience at the time was groundbreaking. 
This was an era when cultural tensions threatened to disrupt the unity of parish life in Toronto. Something had to be done, and the Church found
the right man at the right time to help with this daunting task. 

The eldest of three children, Nazareno Coccia was born on December 24th, 1928. While pregnant with their firstborn child, his mother 
Pasqualina and father Saverio, traveled to the Holy House of Loreto, a famous shrine near Ancona, Italy. There they prayed and asked God that
if their child was a boy, he should become a priest. It was not until Fr. Coccia finished saying his first Mass that Pasqualina and Saverio shared 
this story with their son. "The vocation of the parents is the vocation of the son," Father Coccia says in reference to his own parents.  

Not long after his first Mass, the Bishop of Ascoli assigned Father Coccia to the province of Marche. He would be pastor to about 1800 people 
from three different villages in the mountains north of Ascoli. This was a poor region and life for the villagers was hard. Father Coccia soon 
discovered that most of his parishioners were leaving their village for Canada, to find a better life for their families. Canada? Father Coccia 
could locate this distant country on a map, but that was the extent of his familiarity with Canada.  

The need to help his people inspired the young priest to begin a program to prepare his parishioners for their new lives as immigrants in 
Canada. This helped Father Coccia to learn, along with his parishioners, about the unique experience of the immigrant Catholic faithful as they 
entered a completely new frontier. 

After several years of helping villagers in this manner, Father Coccia also began to communicate with Canadian pastors interested in tracing the 
sacramental history of immigrant parishioners. Many of Father Coccia's parishioners settled in Montreal, Quebec.  

Gratitude and a need to see the helpful priest from home moved the former villagers to invite Father Coccia to visit them in Canada. In 1960, 
Father Coccia arrived in Quebec to begin a visit that ultimately initiated his career as an international priest.  

Fr. Coccia also visited Toronto to meet the few Ascoli immigrants there. While in Toronto, he befriended Father Mirko Soligo and Father 
Domenic Pileggi and together the group traveled to the first International Congress of Immigration in Ottawa to join the religious from across 
North America to discuss the growing mobilization of the faithful. How was the Church to help immigrants?  

One delegate from Rome who would eventually play a central role in this agenda was Monsignor Gaetano Bonicelli. Impressed with Father 
Coccia's initiative in preparing his parishioners for a new life in a foreign land, Monsignor Bonicelli remembered this chance encounter several 
years later, when Vatican II opened up the doors to allow diocesan priests to serve in parishes outside their home lands.  

Italian immigrants came to Toronto during the 1950's and 1960's unaware of the difficulties they might face in the one place they always felt 
secure: the Church. English-speaking priests were unprepared for their new parishioners. Inevitably, communication issues surfaced and a 
growing divisiveness began to rise in some Toronto-area parishes.  

After the Second Vatican Council sanctioned the practice of "loaning" diocesan priests from around the globe to help Catholic immigrants, the 
Archdiocese of Toronto contacted Rome for help. Monsignor Bonicelli remembered Father Coccia's experience and the Bishop of Ascoli 
formally loaned the young priest to the Archdio-cese of Toronto. On October 29th, 1969, Father Nazareno Coccia arrived in Toronto to begin his 
first assignment. 

Father Coccia served three parishes during his priesthood in Toronto. From 1970 until 1976, he was at St. Charles Borromeo on Dufferin Street. 
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He moved to St. Matthew's parish on Weston Road, where he served from 1976 until 1979. Fr. Coccia then served the people of St. John 
Bosco on St. Clair Avenue from 1979 until his retirement in 2003.  

Father Coccia initiated the building of Regina Mundi elementary school and Dante Algheri Secondary School near Dufferin Street. His 
experiences in the mountains as a young priest taught him to identify with his parishioners in Toronto on many different levels. He was their 
pastor and friend, but he was also an empathetic voice who understood the immigrant experience. It was, therefore, with authority that Father 
Coccia could lead his flock through the rocky terrain of this new culture. 

Since his retirement in 2003, Father Coccia has put his endless energy into recording his first hand experience of those immigrant years. The 
book will capture a small snapshot of the Universal Church during a unique period of Canadian history. He hopes to have the book published in 
both Italian and English because it will appeal to readers in both countries. We are grateful to Father Coccia for detailing his one of a kind 
experience, so that all of us can learn and grow as a people of faith in this global village.  

When Monsignor Bonicelli sent Father Coccia to his assignment in Canada 35 years ago, he told him to "be a good priest" and Father Coccia 
took the instruction to heart. How could he be anything else? Being a good priest was something he was born to do. 

Message from the Cardinal 
  

Dear Friends,  

Annually, through the Shepherds' Trust collection, we are given a chance to encourage and support the 81 
retired and disabled clergy of our Archdiocese. This fund allows us all to remember the devoted service of our 
clergy through our contributions to Shepherds' Trust, providing care and support for our priests during their 
retirement years. Donations will also help to provide peace of mind to our priests approaching retirement age. 

This year's collection is scheduled for the November 12-13th, 2005 weekend.  

Our clergy, who have for so many years cared for our needs, now require our care and assistance. Since 1996, 
your contributions have been greatly appreciated, but your continued generosity is necessary to ensure that all 
of our clergy have the blessing of security in their retirement. "So then, whenever we have an opportunity, let us 
work for the good of all, and especially for those of the family of faith." (Gal 6:10). 

On behalf of all of our clergy, I express my deepest gratitude for your support. 

 
Aloysius Cardinal Ambrozic 
Archbishop of Toronto  

Marisa Rogucki Named New Coordinator for Retired Diocesan Priests 
and Special Events 

by Mary Ellen Hannah 

 
"Speak tenderly to them. Let there be kindness in your face, in your eyes, in your smile, in the warmth of your greeting. Always 
have a cheerful smile. Don't only give your care, but give your heart as well." ~ Mother Theresa 

In the above quote, Mother Theresa is actually speaking about the poor, but she could also be speaking 
directly to Marisa Rogucki, the new Coordinator for Retired Diocesan Priests and Special Events. It certainly 
describes how Marisa treats our Shepherds. 

I was honoured to be asked to interview Marisa Rogucki for this newsletter. It seemed like an odd request 
initially, as I have known Marisa for several years. While I learned some things about her, I was gratified to find 
that my first impressions of Marisa were right on the money: she is a caring and compassionate individual with 
a great fondness and deep respect for our retired priests. Her new role as Coordinator for Retired Diocesan 
Priests and Special Events is tailor made for her.  

Marisa has worked with the Archdiocese for seventeen years, as the Executive Assistant to the Comptroller 
(currently Bill Dunlop and prior to that Danny Gomes), so she certainly knows her way around the clergy!  

When a group of lay people first brought forth the idea of establishing the Shepherds' Trust nearly ten years ago, Marisa, with her eye for 
detail, seemed a logical resource for the many activities that quickly became part and parcel of the Trust.  

As Coordinator of Special Events, it soon became Marisa's responsibility to oversee the collection, coordinate the newsletter, pulpit address, 
elections, the web site and, of course, the annual Golf Tournament run by Bill McDonnell. 
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Anyone who knows Marisa knows that her forte is planning and organizing. If you have attended any of the Shepherds' Trust events over 
the years, you will have seen Marisa behind the scenes, managing a thousand details. And while that is her forte, it is not what drives her to 
serve our priests. She says being a part of the Trust "allows me to give back, in a small way, to those in the priesthood who have been a big 
part of my life. Growing up I was fortunate enough to have had incredibly wonderful priests to turn to in times of need and celebration." 

Marisa says she is happy to be a part of making the Shepherds' Trust more than just an annual collection. In the many years that she has 
been associated with the Trust, it has grown to be a true act of love - for her, for our parishioners and, of course, our retired priests.  

Marisa's passion and compassion for the elderly and the infirm stems, perhaps, from a desire in her younger years to become a nurse, but 
more accurately it comes from a deep love of God and a desire to serve. She says, "We all need our voices to be heard and if we can't 
speak for ourselves, then we need someone to do it for us. I want to be your voice when you cannot speak."  

In her new role, Marisa says, "I am committed to serving our retired priests with dedication, compassion and integrity in a spirit of true 
friendship. My role as Coordinator is more than just a signature at the end of a letter or a voice on the phone. If our priests have a problem 
or a concern, or just need someone to listen, they can count on me to be there for them. I promise I will be their voice in the Archdiocese 
and will do all that I can to help them in their retirement years." Marisa goes on to say, "I am already grateful for the trust and friendship of 
the retired priests I have already met and those who have called me with questions. Your trust has touched my heart and I consider you all 
'my boys'." 

In the course of our interview, Marisa expressed her gratitude to her predecessor, Joan Beaulieu, for her patience and time they worked 
together going over the "ropes" and for her devotion to the retired priests. Marisa also said, "I want to thank Cardinal Ambrozic and 
Monsignor Marco Laurencic for believing in my abilities to serve our Shepherds. I will endeavour to do the best that I can and to meet the 
needs of our priests."  

And as for our retired priests, she adds with a grin, "To 'my boys', I am only a phone call away. If you call, you can count on me to come!"

An Unexpected, Exhilarating Experience 

by Aldo Missio 

Remember those hot June summer afternoons? It was one of those days when the phone rang and George Damini, a Serran with Serra-
Toronto Central, asked if I would help with a problem. Would I be available and willing to drive two senior priests to the Archdiocesan 
Luncheon for Retired Priests the next day? My "social calendar" showed no appointments with doctors, dentists, psychologists, foot clinics, 
etc., so it came to be. 

My passengers would be Monsignor Vincent Foy, residing on Kingston Road, and Monsignor Joe O'Neill at Providence Health Centre. 

The dinner was to be at Villa Columbo and was scheduled to assemble at 12:00 noon with the meal to be served at 12:30 p.m. I phoned my 
designated passengers and agreed to pick up Monsignor Foy at 11:00 a.m. and Monsignor O'Neill at 11:30 a.m. - lots of time to be on time. 

I picked up Monsignor Foy and my experience began. As we drove towards Providence Centre, Monsignor Foy began to relate some of his 
experiences as a priest. When we got to Providence Centre, he used his cell phone to let Monsignor O'Neill know we were there early. 
Monsignor O'Neill replied that he would be delayed a bit since he was not ready. Monsignor Foy assured me this was normal, so we had 
more time to chat. Unfortunately, I couldn't very well take notes (I didn't have pencil and paper anyway) and my memory is worse than bad. 
So I can only pass on a few highlights of his career. 

Monsignor Foy was ordained 66 years ago, so I realized I was privileged to hear a good chunk of Toronto Archdiocesan history. He related 
how different seminary life was in his day, with no comment on whether it was better or worse. It was the way it was. Rules were to be 
followed very strictly: no days off, family visitors once a month in the Visitors' Parlour, lots of sports and no newspapers. Sports included 
hockey, ball, tennis and, I believe, he said at one time there was a one lane bowling alley in the basement. One form of exercise I found 
interesting was a walk along the beach after climbing down the bluffs - no Bluffers Park then. Have you ever stood on the edge of the bluffs 
and looked down or stood on the beach and looked up? Brrrrrr! They did not get to see the front page of a newspaper and the sports section 
which were posted on the bulletin board. An example he gave of the discipline was of the seminarian caught playing an inappropriate 
practical joke on a fellow seminarian. He was expelled. However, the bishop recognized he was a brilliant student and could be a great 
priest, so he convinced the London Diocese to take him. At one time there were so many seminarians, the bishop projected he didn't have 
places for that many graduates, so he "gave some away to other dioceses." I believe Port Nelson was one. Well, Monsignor stayed and was 
assigned to Toronto. 

His career included parish work and a stint at the cathedral. One assignment was on the Marriage Tribunal. The assignment that intrigued 
me was when he gave pre-marriage courses to couples who wanted to get married quickly before the groom-to-be, an enlisted man, was 
sent off to war overseas. This was early in the Second World War. Not only did he give instructions, he performed the marriages. He was so 
busy that one evening, as he was relaxing after a hectic day, a colleague asked about the evening wedding. Father had forgotten, so he 
rushed to the church. The groom was on time. The bride was on time. The priest was late, but all ended up okay. There was much, much 
more, but on with our journey to the luncheon. 

Monsignor O'Neill eventually showed up. He requires a walker to get around. I 
hadn't foreseen that possibility, so the trunk of my little Nissan Sentra was not 
empty and the walker wouldn't fit. "No problem," said Monsignor Foy. It rode in the 
back seat with him. Then, thanks to his excellent navigation skills and a few 
honking motorists, we arrived at the luncheon on time. 

Once there, another experience manifested itself. The room was full of senior 
priests quite obviously enjoying each other's company and renewing old 
friendships. They soon assembled in comfortable groups for lunch and we, the 
non-clergy, sat at a separate table so as not to intrude. There was one exception. 

Page 4 of 5Newsletter - 2005

02/11/2010http://www.shepherdstrust.org/newsletter-2005.html



  

   

  

  

   

  

All contents ©  Archdiocese of Toronto - The Shepherds' Trust.  All rights reserved. 
Web site designed and produced by Compugrafx. 

The Cardinal, who has not retired, joined us. He was a most friendly, cordial and 
unassuming tablemate. The luncheon was excellent. 

After the meal, Marisa Rogucki, Co-ordinator of Retired Diocesan Priests and Special Events, asked the Cardinal to say a few words before 
he had to rush off to an appointment. He spoke briefly of his trip to, and experience at the Conclave of Cardinals which selected our new 
Pope. He had great praise for Pope Benedict XVI, both as a very learned theologian and as a very humble man. Marisa then introduced the 
guest speaker, Paul Cartan, former superintendent of the Metropolitan Separate School Board (now the Toronto Catholic District School 
Board). He now co-ordinates workshops at the Carter Centre at Southdown in Aurora. His talk centred on the importance of maintaining a 
positive attitude and remaining active as one ages; a well presented and well received presentation. Paul was thanked by Monsignor 
Laurencic who then was asked to say the "Thanksgiving". After this, the assembly dispersed. 

An uneventful return of my charges, accompanied by more interesting stories, ended the afternoon, but not the elation I felt by this 
experience. 

The 9th Annual Golf Tournament a Great Success! 

Once again, the Shepherds' Trust Annual Golf Tournament was a great success! This event, which is affectionately nicknamed "the second 
long weekend in September" was held at the Kleinburg Golf and Country Club on September 12th. More than 150 participants enjoyed the 
camaraderie of the serious and not so serious golfers, and the competition between the foursomes created an atmosphere of great 
enjoyment and much laughter! Many thanks to the golfers, corporate sponsors and prize donors for helping us raise more than $11,000 for 
our retired priests. For more details and to view pictures of this fabulous sunny day, see our web site at www.shepherdstrust.org. 

To be included in next year's tournament, please call Marisa Rogucki at (416) 928-9963, or visit our web site. Either way, you can ensure 
that your name will be on our mailing list for the Shepherds' Trust 10th Annual Tournament! 

"Fore!"  

 

The Newsletter is published by: 
The Shepherds' Trust 

Catholic Pastoral Centre, 1155 Yonge Street, Suite 603, Toronto, Ontario  M4T 1W2 
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