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 Chuck DiMaria                            Witness talk March 24,2020     Later given on April 21, 2020 

 

Please pray with and for me: Heavenly Father I ask that you guide my words so that all may hear your 

Message. In Jesus Name. Amen 

 My Witness starts in 1957 when I was in the Navy assigned to a ship, an LST (Landing Ship Tank), also 

known as a large Slow Target. You have seen them in the war movies as a flat bottomed ship about the size of 

a football field that lands at a beach and the bow doors open a ramp comes down and they offload vehicles, 

Tanks or other equipment. Our ship at that time was assigned to the 6th fleet serving in the Mediterranean for 

varies operations. We had the opportunity to dock at Naples Italy for a few days and we had liberty. While 

walking through the city streets I saw the sign on a bank which read Banko Di Napoli, which I interpreted Bank 

of Naples. Now my parents and Grandparents were from Italy but I never learned the language, I picked up 

some words but they would speak in Italian when they didn’t want us kids to know what they were talking 

about. So, if Banko Di Napoli was Bank of Naples, My last name is DiMaria which would mean of Maria. And 

since that time I developed a special fondness for the Blessed Mother. Also, that year my cousin Gloria who 

was just a few months older than I was, sent me this Rosary for Christmas which I have now had for 63 years. 

It would hurt deeply if I ever lost it since my cousin died over a year ago. 

 At that time I wasn’t much for praying the Rosary but having it with my always gave me comfort of 

course that changed once I lived my Cursillo #105 in 1982 and I used it much more frequently as my way of 

offering Palanca for upcoming weekends and praying for people with needs or illness. In January 1984 I 

accepted a job as 2nd shift manager at Deleven Electronics in East Aurora. I had previously worked there for 

13 years but left for 10 years and was at that time unemployed. My technician buddy Don McElheny was now 

General Manager and said they were busy and would like me run their 2nd shift. Don and I had similar lives 

both Married in 1963, both had 4 children and both wives died of Cancer a couple years apart, we still remain 

good friends. 

 

 At that time, I was living on the east side of Buffalo with my wife Anna and 4 Children and it took 

about 1/2 hour to travel home. On the night of October 30th of that year 1984 I completed work turned it over 

to the 3rd shift about 11:30PM that night and headed for home on route 16. I was saying a Rosary and praying 

for an upcoming weekend with the Rosary in my left hand and steering with my right, I made the right turn on 
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Jamison Road so that I could head to the 400 Expressway. If you know that corner the MOOG Plant is on the 

righthand side of the road, However I saw a bright glowing light shining on the left were houses were and 

couldn’t see any lights shinning from the Moog Plant that would explain the light on the other side of the road. 

I slowed down as I approached the house where the light was and as I passed the house the Blessed Virgin 

stood from ground to roof peak in a blue and white ghostly image, if you can picture the Miraculous Medal 

that is the image I saw. I didn’t stop but wondered did I see what I just witnessed and continued to the 400 

entrance, the rosary still in my left hand. I entered the ramp to the 400 and continued driving in the right lane 

on the 400 heading to Buffalo, my head still in a whirl from what I had witnessed. As I approached the first 

overpass, I could see two figures coming across the overpass from the right a taller boy and a shorter boy 

caring a 5 gallon  bucket. It was a typical October evening with clouds but the way the moon was positioned 

behind the clouds the boy’s figures were clear shadows like in the move ET if you remember when the kids 

were flying on bicycles in the sky. I remembered being a kid and doing stupid stunts on trick or treat night and 

new they were going to dump the contents of that bucket on my car as I passed under them. They stopped 

above the righthand lane and dumped the bucket, I quickly put the car in the left lane with only my right hand 

on the steering wheel and heard the contents of the bucket splash on the road next to the car.  When I arrived 

at home, I checked the car to see if the contents was water, paint or gravel, there was nothing on the car so I 

assumed it was water. However, if it had hit the windshield the surprise of having a bucket of water dumped, 

may have made me steer into the embankment and crash or rollover. The more I thought about it I Believe 

Mary was there to help me in my time of need. Sometimes, when we pray we tend to quickly ramble through 

and don’t really listen to the words but since that time I have come to better understand the last part of the 

Hail Mary, Holy Mary Mother of God Pray for us sinners now and at the hour of our death, Amen. I often 

wonder what the 2 boys thought when they missed their target. I wanted to stop at the house to tell the 

people living there what I saw and after two weeks on my way to work I got up enough nerve to pull in the 

driveway to tell them. As I pulled in the driveway, I could see in the front picture window two, large statues 

one of the Sacred Heart of Jesus and one of Mary facing each other. I new faith lived in that house and I 

backed out of the driveway and went to work satisfied to know why She appeared at that house.  

After working at Deleven a couple years Anna and I decided to move out of east Buffalo and started to 

search for a house. While looking I found a listing on Villa Maria, thinking it was still in the city limits near the 

school I dismissed the idea and went to look at a house in Orchard Park off Reserve Road. As I turned off 

Southwestern Boulevard onto Reserve Road the very first street on my right was Villa Maria. I thought I 

wonder if that was the Villa Maria in the listing. After looking at the house in Orchard Park I back tracked to 
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Villa Maria, the street was one block long and ended on Angle Road and sure enough the last house on the 

block was for sale. We viewed it and put in the bid, another couple also put in the same bid. The real estate 

agent called me to tell we needed another bid I told her I’ll call her back, went on my knees prayed, called her 

back and we won the bid. Now we were in the church district of St. John Vianney and the family attended 

Mass several weeks but we left feeling something missing, the church was full we had to sit in two rows, but 

there was no response from the congregation even though a man was on the piano playing trying to get a 

response, but there was none. We called the diocese and they had no objection of us changing parishes. We 

then tried St. Cathern of Sienna but 

they only had chairs and Anna had hurt her back and they were not comfortable for her, so we went to Queen 

of Heaven and there we stayed. That’s how the DiMaria’s Got to live on Villa Maria and attend Queen of 

Heaven Parish, do you see a pattern? 

   A couple of years later Don’s wife Ruby who had also worked at Deleven Electronics Plant before they were 

married was diagnosed with cancer. When Don told me about it I told him I would pray for her. That next 

Saturday I attended early Mass where a daily group recited the rosary before Mass. While praying the Rosary I 

distinctly heard the words “Get Ruby a Rosary”. After Mass I went home and told my wife Anna what I had 

heard, see reminded me, Chuck they are not Catholic, I told her I know that but I know what I heard. I went to 

the Catholic store and picked out a nice rosary and booklet, called Don and Made the trip to Delevan New York 

where they lived and told them my story and gave Ruby the rosary telling her about its Blessings. Ruby 

improved and about 5 years later the cancer returned. I went to Roswell during her last days, took Don to the 

Chapel went on my knees and prayed a Rosary, I’m sure that was the first time Don heard the Rosary recited. 

Ruby passed on and at her wake I told Don that we prayed for a healing and he look at me and said, oh, 

believe me there was a healing. Talking to their 3 daughters they told me how she clung on to that Rosary, 

sometimes they would find it wrapped around her leg in bed.  

     Now my wife Anna passed away from Cancer over 12 years ago. Audrey and I meet some time later through 

my Cursillo Brother Andy D’Amato (God rest his soul) and we married 10 years ago. Audrey’s son-in-law John’s 

Father at one time spent some time in a seminary and was currently making Rosaries as a hobby. He sent 

Audrey this Rosary as a wedding gift and I always admired it. I prayed the rosary but it was not an everyday 

commitment until about 3 years ago. While attending our summer Queen of Heaven Carnival I stopped at the 

Legion of Mary Booth and talked to one of our cursillsita’s, Carol Mullen’s,  her mother Phyllis who belongs to 

our parish and she was talking to me about joining the Legion of Mary. I hate to make a commitment of doing 
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something every day for fear that I might not be able to be faithful to that commitment. Phyllis looked up at 

me, she’s about 4 ft 10 and said your name is DIMaria and embarrassed me into making that commitment, 

and to date I have been faithful. Audrey and I have been saying the Rosary most days together. One day last 

summer her Rosary needed some tweaking and I fixed it I also went on line and searched Rosary making and 

was amazed at the companies supplying parts, tools and information on making them. I also saw and copied a 

picture of a Rosary made of red hearts and thought if I could find the parts I would like to try and make that 

one for my daughter Nancy (SHOW PICTURE). After some searching, I ordered the parts and tools and made 

that Rosary, but what about my other children and grandchildren So I ordered parts. Pouches, beads, booklets 

and began the building for part of their Christmas gifts.  

   One of the suppliers, (Lewis & Co.) selling Crosses also offered to inscribe the back of the cross so I found a 

cross 2 ¼ inch long so I could personalize some with a message. After I had completed over 20 rosaries and 

thought I had better start getting them blessed, so I called Fr. Luke Ubler at the rectory and He blessed them. I 

also mention to my permanent group what I was up to and Terry Johnson said make one for me, well I 

couldn’t just make one for him so I made 8 for the group. Got them Blessed by Fr. Luke and distributed.  Now 

it was December and Audrey and I had planned a Cruise for two weeks in the Caribbean December 7 thru the 

21st and I thought I would like to make a rosary for Fr. Luke so I built it and ordered the cross and had it 

inscribed hoping it would arrive by the time we got back from our trip.  It was in our pile of back mail so I 

finished it and the day before Christmas, I called the Rectory and asked Fr. Luke if he had time to bless one 

more rosary I needed before Christmas. He said OK and I shot over to the rectory and had him bless it, I slid it 

across the desk and told him this one was for him, Merry Christmas. FR. Luke was ordained over 3 years ago 

and assigned to Queen of Heaven.  I also told him that I’m sure he will be transferred in the near future and 

just wanted him to kvhgnow how much he was thought of and loved at Queen of Heaven. I told him his name 

was on the back of the Cross and he read the inscription which read, (Fr. Luke, May His Peace be with you). I 

know it meant something to him since I have talked to him after that and he pulled the pouch out of his 

pocket.  

    Now Deacon Tom Freidman had sent out emails and advised the Ultraya of the Dioceses decision to issue 

750 booklets of 33 Days to Morning Glory to all churches and should be praised for getting the message out to 

us and was looking for volunteers to hand out booklets at Nativity Masses. At Queen of Heaven it was 

somewhat laxed in the way it was presented. It was mentioned after Mass and the booklets left at the 

entrances of the church for people to pick up. We in Cursillo know how personal touch makes a difference. 

Now Audrey and I had previously attended a Bible Study class that Deacon Tom and Kathy had presented at St. 
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John XXIII Parish with Fr. John Stanton. At the end of the Bible Study the Freidman’s told us about another 

course they were holding 33 Day Days to Morning Glory, Audrey and I purchased the books but were unable 

to attend due to schedule conflicts. So, we were aware of what the 33 Days was all about.  Deacon Tom’s 

Message gave me more insight as to what this was about throughout the Dioceses and that a Marian 

Consecration would be held at the end of the 33 days. Audrey And I completed the 33 days and attended the 

Marion Consecration at St Joseph’s Cathedral with Bishop Scharfenburger. As I began to ponder why I had 

started making Rosaries at this time and began to wonder how many did I make and distribute through that 

period, I put a list together. 

19 to family and friends,  

8 to my permanent Group 

5 to candidates and a prayer partner on the past weekends 

1 to Fr. Luke 

If your good at math that’s 33 (33 Days to Morning Glory) 

I don’t understand why I started building Rosaries at this time or why I made that number, but somehow in 

Cursillo we understand there are no co-incidents 

God Bless, DeColores and Ultraya 

 

         Show Picture of House 


