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Barry alumna
learns life lessons
after she inherits
wealth

RARFT DRRTRSTT MALATTE

An Amb-Americon Barry alumma
whi spent bearly two decsdes with
the Sisnors of 5S¢, Joseph in Flomricla
Adele Ampr-Rocouod now writes from
h-l'l: I'II'IIH.' ki l.‘l.'lll] ||J I‘Il-l.'ﬂluill I‘I\."
frrat s |L. ;".‘Iu:lrl.c.\ 14 ] T 1y TG
Firidirg the Sacreel in Mimew, expliones
her disconoertimg and offen myseical
relbasionship with mimey. The book s
the culmination of o perand of self-
discovery she undenmok afier inhers
iting $400,000 from her mother,

*1 have been deeply shaped. condi-
e, amd bilessed by o umicgue rels-
ticnship with money. Many Lifie-
defintng expericnces emerped as cen-
trnl prEces |y HFIIIIIII.E.II szl
those yeam workmg the neglster in
iy father's rocery sfhire, a8 a nam
livimg & viow of prverty followed by
sty semsions of church service as o
loywoman, then falling into my par
ents’ ample nherimnce ind bving
il bt Lopking back | nm amased by
how my confsion ateach junciure
his served 1o shape my uwthosioy oo
the subpect ol modee My grosest jog
in firually sesing money through spiri-
runl eyes arud seoepting it o pan o
Clod's overdlowing ahundance”

Reprinted with permission from the
Chrlomd Semtmel

By Jean Patteson
Oirlnde Sememel Sendd

" oup inheric a half-million dollars
Then what!

Splurge! Save! Give it o chariry!
Adele A |r-5'l.l-..:._|ll|| T went inro
shiock

When she received an unespected
inherimnce of 340 ) after her
mdsther’s death i 5. %] had
I.'t'n-llJI.li'. MOMEY TO ||-r| MY -|1||r|-||-||-"
povward life, woward friends, and

swnird God invo arbie,” recalls Azor

quini, B9 whie lives b Madelmid
tly what happened.”
h feelines of confu
aned euile. Did she deserve
windtall! How should she s 18!
What of she should Jose !

A decade later, having resalved

many of her que shie started w




write a book, Money as Sacrament:
Finding the Sacred in Money (Ten Speed
Press, 312.95) It wook almost another
decade o complere the work, which
was published lasr December.

The book examines her concept of
money as something sacred. [t is a novel
comeept, she admits, and some might
find it profane. But after years of
thoughr, study, discussion and prayer,
shve concludes thar money can be con-
stdered a gift from God, a means o
Erice.

*] can't separate God and money,” she
says, “Money gives power to do good, In
that sense, its a sacrament.”

Her book also tells her life story and
her ever-changing relationship with
money, starting as a licdle Arab-
American girl, proud to be rrusted with
operating the cash register in her par-
ents’ Orlando grocery store. MNext, a5 a
nun entering a convent amd swearing a
vow of poverty, And 16 vears later, in
1970, rroubled by a sense of emotional
and intellectual impoverishment, leav-
ing the convent and working three jobs
o make ends meer.

The book describes how she is able,
aflgr 111ur.:|'|. :::l,ll.r:ﬁlrd‘liﬂgr Lok APl ]!l:l.'
inherrance a8 "Ood's cutstretched
hand.” And finally, how she meets and
marries a homeless man in her 60th
year, precipitating a final reckoning
with money and its meaning in her life.

As Azar-Bucquoi wrestled wich her
anxieties abour money, she wondered
whether others had similar concerns.
T firwd oanr, she interviewed more than
50 women various cultural and
financisl backgrounds.

Throughour her book, their views on
how meoney has affecred their relation-
ships, confidence and inner peace are
interspersed with her own story of self-
discovery.

A CELEBRATION DF LABORS

The scent of orange blossoms drifis
into the screened porch of the ranch-
style home where Adele Azar-Rucquoi
sits wirh her mug of hot tea. Beyond
the screens, a small swimming pool
glines in the moming sun. A red cardi-
nal dips owver the blue wares, then flits
into the dark caks thae cloister the back
yard.
“It took me nine years to write the
book,” she zays, “and all that time | was
looking for the righe title."

She was sitting at her computer one
day, she recalls.

"My candle was lic. My lirtle monk
statue was at my side. The book was

almaost done. All of a sudden, the word
‘sacrament’ came to me.

*I was elated. Then | dhoughn: This &
radical. How can | call money a sacra-
ment]! Thar's aboo.”

Whasn't money supposed 1o be the roo
af all evil! she wondered. Wasn't it the
substance that made it harder for a man
o enter heaven than for a camel to pass
through the eve of a needle?

Bur, as she wrives in the introduction
i her book, she ook hean when she
thoughe of her father, “the dark, once-
destitute Syrian, slamming the full regis-
ter shut and joviully erying in Arabic,
Muschur Allak!" " (Thanks be to God!)

And she felt emboldened when she
recalled her parenes, clearing the tahble
every Sunday evening after dinner, to
count the week's ke from Azar’s
Marker.

It was not a greedy reckoning, she
save. [e was a celebration thar their
!aaﬂa were bemng rewarded.

"It would not be exagperating to call
it & sacred ritual,” she writes in her

book,
CHANGES IN ATTITUDES

A lanky I'Iguﬂ: in khaki panrs, gray
sweatshirt and canvas sun hat appears at
the porch's screen door. He has a gray
beard, blue eves, and hands caked with
drying mud.

He is Jim Bucquoi, Adele’s hisband of
10 years. “1 write poerry when the inspi-
ration strikes. The rest of the time," he
says, holding up his muddied hands, ]
potter about in the garden,”

While it was her inheritance thar
spurred Adele vo start examining her
relationship with money, it was her
marriage to Jim that shartered — and
then reshaped — her arritudes roward is
purpose and use.

Jim was raised in affluence, held a
corporate job, and raised a family before
experiencing whar Adele calls “an emo-
tional crash” that left him penniless and
living on the streets.

In her book, she s brutally honest
about how difficult it was inicially o
accept this man ineo her life: “1 revolred
at the idea — like any woman of my cul-
ture — of marrying a homeless, jobless
mai:n .hnu- iitber I:Il'l.ﬂ!'-l-' imaiy fine tljrﬁ!n:nr
tials he possessed. It just wam't done.
And 1 simply wasn't poing to be the
one to do such an unspeakable thing."

She says she was like Tevye in Fiddler
om the Roof: On the one hand, she could
hear her father yelling, "Get rid of the
hum!™ O the other hand, her heart was
whispering, "He's compassionate, he's

EY

smart, he makes you laugh, IF you pass
him up, you may spend the rest of your
life regretring it.”

They were married on Dec, 10, 1993,
the feast day of their mumal hero, the
religlous writer Thomas Merton.

She soon found hersell warring with
her hushand over finances. She resented
his free spending of her money, especial-
ly as he wasn't working. And she bat-
tled wich the “gender isswe.”

“I kept stuffing bills into Jim's pocket
so he could pav the kills when we were
aut,” she writes — while at the same
time realizing that she was playing into
the cultural bias that suggests its some-
how unseemly for o woman to be in
charge af the Gmily finances.

Ower rime, and with the puidance of
counselon and frierds, the couple
learned ra resolve their conflicts.

The key, Adele says, is mlking openly
about money and the emotions it pro-
vokes, Such discussion will result in bet-
ter relationships, bath financial and per-
somal,

BUYING HAPPINESS

A fludfy pray car aliphes on the sofa
cushions next o Adele, who draws the
crearure close.

Two cats, twa bicyeles, a piano,
dorens of books and Chs, a greenhouse
filled with orchids and a little red
Volkswager Cabrio - these are the pos-
sessions that bring Adele great pleasure.

S0 do evenings spent square dancing,
or weekend 4.'.41n|1|,||:_'r|n.g mwksl'mp-s an
prejudice reduction or conflict resolu-
L.

"And now [ can add book-signings o
the list," she savs.

Chutgoing and talkative, Adele murns
rhese signings into animared discussion
groups, Two questions that inevitahly
arise are how to give money away and
whethier money can buy happiness.

“1 give where 1 see a need. | don't
have a formal foundation set up,” says
Adele. “The homeles are a special
warm spot for me, as you can imagine.”

And money certainly can buy happi-
ness, she savs, “Because when you do
good with your money, vou're happy”

First published on March 20, 2003





