Remembering
Sister Dorothy Anne Hrubosky, CSJ

J

April 26, 1930—June 24, 2019

oseph Nicholas Hrubosky
had left his native Prague,
Czechoslovakia in the
aftermath of World War I,
arriving in the United States
almost penniless. He traveled to
Pennsylvania where there was
work in the coal mines. However he
feared working underground and
continued traveling south to Gary,
Indiana to work with his cousin.
Eventually he bought a small
market and hired an American girl
from Trenton, New Jersey, Elizabeth
Therese Durcanin, who soon
became his wife. On April 26, 1930,
they welcomed their first child,
Irene Marie. The Great Depression
was reaching into all parts of the
country. Two months after Irene’s
birth, Joseph lost the market. He
moved his family to Detroit, where
his brother had settled and to be
near his sister in Windsor, Canada.
Three years later their son, Edward
was born. In another three years
the family was complete with the
birth of another daughter, Dorothy.
Finally the family was enjoying a
better life.

Irene loved her childhood,
especially the fun times not only
ice skating and sledding with her
brother and sister in the snowy
winters in Michigan; but also the
holidays and summer gatherings
with relatives from Canada. All
three of the Hrubosky children
attended St. Henry’s Parish and
the elementary school, which was
staffed by the Sisters of St. Joseph
of Kalamazoo, Michigan. She
fondly remembered days helping
the sisters after school. After two
years of High School, Irene moved
with her family to Fresno, California,
for a warmer climate for her
mother.
rene spent her Junior
and Senior years at San
Joacquin Memorial High
School. She often said “as
fate would have it” they
lived in St. Therese’s Parish, where
the Sisters of St. Joseph taught
in the school. She joined a very
active Sodality, where she got to
know the Sisters. It always amazed
her that they had many of their
meetings and socials in the Sisters’
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backyard. This never happened in
Kalamazoo.
Although the Sisters of the
Holy Cross at San Joacquin “had
actively invited her to enter their
novitiate at St. Mary’s in Indiana”
she told her parents she wanted
to enter the Sisters of St. Joseph in
Los Angeles. Her father opposed
her because he remembered
the Sisters in his native Prague as
only doing manual labor and he
wanted a college education for
his daughter. He asked her to go to
Fresno State for one year and then
make a decision.
he agreed, but again
‘fate’ intervened. During
the summer, she worked
as a secretary at Camp
Santa Teresita for girls at
Bass Lake. At the adjoining boys’
camp seminarians from St. John’s
Seminary served as counselors.
Among the group was Laurence
O’Leary, whose sister was a novice
of the Sisters of St. Joseph.
With her father’s consent Irene
entered the postulate of the
Sisters of St. Joseph at St. Mary’s
Academy, Los Angeles, California
on September 15, 1949 and
received the habit on March 19,
1950, receiving the name Sister
Dorothy Anne in honor of her sister.
She made first vows, March 19,
1952; final vows, August 15, 1957.
She completed her Bachelor’s
degree at Mount St. Mary’s College
and earned both elementary and
secondary teaching credentials.
She spent her early years teaching
in parish schools in California: St.
Catherine of Siena, Martinez, De La
Salle, Granada Hills, St. Lawrence,
Redondo Beach, St. Catherine,
Reseda, St. Catherine, Laguna
Beach. She served as Principal/
Superior of St. John the Evangelist,
San Diego, Resurrection, Sunnyvale

S

and St. Lawrence, Redondo
Beach.
From 1972 to 1984, she
began parish ministry at St. Francis,
Sonoma, St. Joseph, Canoga
Park and St. Basil, Vallejo. From
1986 - 88, while residing with a
CSJ community at St. Anastasia’s
Convent, Westchester, she was the
Assistant Provincial’s secretary, and
then until 1995, the Administrative
Assistant to Fr. Charlie Hill, Principal
of Serra High School, Gardena.
In 1995-99 she was the “Point
Person” for the CSJ Capital
Campaign. In the following years,
while living at Stimson House, she
served in the Development Office.
Dorothy was not an “all work
and no play” person. She had a
“sunny” disposition and nurtured
many relationships both with family
and friends. Her mother loved to
travel. She and Dorothy enjoyed
two European tours, cruises, trips
to Hong Kong, Hawaii and crosscountry trips through the United
States and Canada. Those were
special times for both of them.
In a quote at the time of her
golden jubilee she said, “For as
long as I can remember, the Sisters
of St. Joseph…first of Kalamazoo
and then of Carondelet…have
been woven into the fabric of my
life.” During her sabbatical she
wove more memories of CSJ history
by visiting convents of the Province
and the Motherhouse in St. Louis.
In 2010, she began her volunteer
ministry, first at St. Mary’s Academy
and then as a driver of outings for
the Sisters of Holy Family. She was
especially attentive to her good
friend, Sister Loretta Flood.
s many of us knew….
the telephone was
Dorothy’s friend. She
kept in touch with family
and friends with calls of
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condolence and get well wishes,
messages on special occasions.
Her greatest joy was “being in the
know” of all that was current news
in the community or the world, to
pass on to others in her sometimes
daily conversations.
hen she realized that
she was experiencing
some health problems,
she moved to
Carondelet Center
and then in 2017, to Holy Family
Community. There were good days
and bad days. As her breathing
problems increased and she
needed oxygen, she opted to
remain more often in her room, but
welcomed visitors. In phone calls
to Sister Beverly Flynn in Concord,
she said, “Carondelet Center is like
living in the vestibule of Heaven
and I love it.”
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In April of this year she fell
in her room and fractured her foot
in the midst of having increased
respiratory problems. She was
hospitalized for pneumonia and
then moved to a skilled nursing
facility. As always Dorothy was
grateful for her care and the visits
from Holy Family’s Pastoral Staff.
However, returning to Carondelet
Center was not to be. On June 24th
she died peacefully after
a very serious episode of
respiratory distress.
n the words of St. John
of the Cross, “When the
evening of life comes, we shall
be judged on Love.” Dorothy
loved much. May she now find
herself embraced by a loving and
generous God.
__________________________________
~ Sisters Frances Baker, CSJ and
Barbara Dugan, CSJ
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