
We welcome into our hearts a story from 

Gloria Hudoba, a member of St. Bridget’s faith community 

This is the story of St. Therese of Lisieux (1873-1897) and her connection to my childhood family, 

especially my mother, Gladys Irlbeck and my sister, Angela. It started with my mother buying a picture 

of St. Therese for her bedroom. She liked the picture, but did not know much about the saint. She was 

not raised as a Catholic and converted after marrying my Dad in 1942. Mom and Dad had four children 

by 1956. In spring of 1956, Mom was depressed after the death of her mother in January and her father 

only months before that. She was pregnant and afraid that she would lose this baby as she had 

miscarried her last pregnancy. She knelt on the floor by her bed and prayed to God. In front of her was 

the picture of St. Therese. Suddenly she saw a woman standing in front of the picture holding one rose. 

Mom felt such peace; she felt her whole body healed from head to toe. She knew she and her unborn 

baby would be okay. At this time, she was taking a medication DES (Diethystilbestol), a synthetic form 

of the female hormone estrogen. It was prescribed to pregnant women at that time to prevent 

miscarriage. (Later it was discovered to cause cancer of the cervix in their daughters.) Since Mom felt 

healed, she stopped taking the medication and informed her doctor. On September 1, 1956 a healthy 

baby girl (Angela) was born. Mom never told anyone about the vision for many years because she 

thought they would think she was crazy. 

Many years later when Angela was in religious education classes at St. 

John the Evangelist in Little Canada, Monsignor Durand told of his special 

devotion to St. Therese. He had been to France where she is buried and 

had a relic of her. He would take it when he visited the sick. He told of 

many people who told him of the peace and healing they felt when they 

prayed to St. Therese. Some even told of St. Therese appearing holding 

one rose. Angela told Mom what Monsignor Durand had said about St. 

Therese, but Mom still did not tell her of her vision of St. Therese with one 

rose until a few years later. 

My sister, Angela, had three surgeries for pre-cancer and later cancer of 

the cervix starting when she was 20 years old. The doctor at the U of M 

told her that she would probably have needed a hysterectomy if Mom 

would have taken more of the DES medication than she did. My sister is 

thankful to St. Therese for healing my mother while Mom was pregnant 

with her. As a result, Angela was able to have children. Since the death of 

my mother, Angela has the picture of St. Therese in her bedroom. The 

picture in this article is a photocopy of that picture. 

St. Therese was born on January 2, 1873 in Alencon, France. At the age of 

15, she entered the Carmelite convent in Lisieux to give her whole life to 

God. St. Therese loved flowers and saw herself as the “little flower of Jesus”, who gave glory to God by 

just being her beautiful little self among all the other flowers in God’s garden. Because of this beautiful 

analogy, the title “little flower” remained with St. Therese. She is traditionally portrayed holding a 

bunch of roses. Before St. Therese died of tuberculosis on September 30, 1897 at the age of 24, she 

said, “I will spend my heaven doing good on earth. I will let fall a shower of roses.” Thousands of people 

have given witness to the way St. Therese responds to their petitions and prayers with grace and roses. 

The stories are remarkable how roses or their fragrance have shown up in the lives and experiences of 

people, especially in the darkest times. She was canonized by Pope Pius XI in 1925 and declared a 

Doctor of the Church by Pope John Paul II in 1997.  

Do you have a Faith Story to share? We’d love to share it! We’d welcome short videos or written faith stories. Please 
submit it to tzlotkowski@stbridgetofsweden.org. Thank you! We look forward to learning more about you!  

   


