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I would like to read a statement.

T am referring to Iather Paul’s email dated March 31, 2007, in which you state that The
Archdiocese position is “when anyons has been injured or the bond of sacred frust has
been violated by those in positions of responsibility; the Archdiocese of Seattle is
committed to address these mattérs in a sensitive, open and straightforward manner.
These important values will always guide our response as we address the tragedy of
sexual abuse of minots or misconduct by clergy, employees or volunteers.” I am trusting
that these are not just words, bt yout commitment to me as T now officially come forth

with my story.

- 1 first became aware of Father Cody’s history through the church bulletin this past spring.

‘When & client and long time parish family friend came into.my office and said to me:
“Have you read this weel’s bulletin? It said there were allegations'of child abuse against
Father Coy in 19700 1972.” 1 said “his name isn’t Father Coy, its Father Cody” and
then I had a severe panic attack. I'had to excuse myself. 1hadto get myself together and
ity to do my job. Forseveral daysTwas a mess, [ had to finally face the fact that
soimething did happen when I was in his care. So, all these years that I thought that
something inight have happened, it really did happen; that I was molested by a priest.

These are my memaories from that period of 1970 1o 1972, when I was age 5 and 10,
respectively, [ can romermber af least six times that I spent the night at the parish houses,
and there wete likely other times that I'm not remembering yet. I remember one time my
brother was with me and other times there were usually two other girls, both around my
age. ‘Although we slept in sleeping bags or beds, T have memories of having beeri in
Fathet Cody’s bed af his invitation. Iremember that during these times when I was in
Father Cody’s bed, he touched me both from fhie waist upand the waist down, in a sexual
manner. In addition, I remember being aware of ariother young girl’s situation. I was
present with Father Cody and she and hier sister. Although I remember the room belng
dark, I heard one of'the gitls ctying for awhile after Father Cody left the room. Idid not

©aotually see Father Cody fondle either of the otlier girls; however, il is elear to-me now

and was likely clear to mé then that both girls were experlenomg the same situationas I
was. Every time that I spent the night, something was going on, either with me and
Father Cody or with the other girls and Father Cody. 1don’t know exactly why [ didn’t
tell anybady atthe time. Looking back al this now, 1 can see that I thought it was my

faylt, and I felt shame.

I reraember that Father Cody gained trust in the families with children. He would
vacation with our family, go on horseback rides over weekends with 4-H groups whete

be would surround himself with children; mostly gitls.

As aresult of what happened to me with Father Cody, I have had years of depression,
anxiety and sexual problems that I could not connect to. My anxiety is strongly
connected to my molestation by Father Cody and my memozies of inappropriate sexual
behavior by this man. 1Thave experienced disconnection, dissociation when things get
tongh, self-destructive, suieidal thoughts, low self-esteem, distrust of everyoite and fear
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af getting close to others. Fﬁﬁm%yﬁu&k%ﬁzmywmafmymng. The
%ﬂﬁmm Qf}‘ﬁ}? hildhood hbﬂtﬁlﬁﬁﬁnlm ,

Inotonly blame Fa;imr Cody for the loss of my innocence, ] blame the Cliurch, the
Aschdiocess for putting him in & situation; knowing fhat he molested children ona
before 1962 and in 1967 putting him in treatment; and then 1970 assxgzﬂnginm to ibe
Burlington chn&h with no effective monitoring systeny. A priest is 2 Man of God who
should be respected and looked up to, ‘When I look into the eyes of a child, 1 wonder how
anyotie could misame this trust. Twish youeould feel the impact of your decision. I'went
you to look into a child’s eyes and feel her heart and ses liet beauty and cry forher. T
want you to want to protect her, comfort her, and never allow anything in your power o
hurt her onany level, God would not wish this harm onto ariyone. We are God’s

children. What 3 misuse of power.  The Church had arespans;bmty to help shape and
old fhe lives of children; to teach love, therish lifs, respect others, and ahove all teach
forgiveness. As a child, T looked up to the Church, 1 mmm%ﬁr wanting to be a nun, to
setve my church, to make a difference. Now, as L am older, all I can see ars the mzsﬁai(m
that the Church has made throughout many years. How many les must be told? Are
there different rules that the Chureh lives by? What i isa chzld’a hfa wsrth‘? Can we gugt
throw away & child’s self-worth? My thoughts go to, God ¥ re inking?
decisions that were made on moving these prist around, What dld ﬂns azaomphsh‘?

As far us I'm concetned, Father Cody and the Church murdered niy soul; my spirit. T
now need 1o repair the damage he did; remove the shame, gmii, despair and frustration,
and build my self-esteem and self-tespect. ;

Ai iﬁm !xma Twould hke to refocng here on the solution instead of ﬂw pmblem

that solutmn 'I‘hzs isa chanengﬁ far me fo. md ﬂ;ua truth to r:t itgo and fcmug bn tha
salution. So, Whaf ) What is th process? What h&ppens next?? What

I da tmt thw m go on fcir mmﬁﬁs and aars Draggi :through the court systf:m is
long and pain staking abuse in its own. Handling this and all ceses with respaet and
wspmm&xiﬁy is the only fhmg that's acceptable here. What help can you offer??
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