The Fr Kevin M. Tortorelli, O.F.M. Scholarship


I was spending a quiet Lent, not giving much thought to the Ides of March today – until a week ago Thursday.  At a wonderful dinner with Siena alums, while I was digging into some luscious chilled mussels, Nat Maloney’s voice suddenly went ‘official sounding’ – ‘Fr Kevin you may be wondering why we’re all here.’  And then Ted King’s voice went all official – and you have to hear Ted’s voice sounding official!  In these circumstances the scholarship was made known to me.  I was stammering badly, mumbling my gratitude feebly and inadequately.  I am happy for this opportunity to say something more in keeping with this honor and distinction.

This scholarship is about Siena College with its unfussy ethos of welcome and of purpose.  The College is a community shaped by deep historical roots in a broad and deep humanism – one that is classical, Catholic, Franciscan and modern.  Within this ethos the delightful frenzy of student life was played out – dashing to class before the chimes of Siena Hall sounded, falling asleep in the library, jogging down Spring St – and smack into Dap’s.  But the ethos of the College shaped these youthful energies in the direction of learning and valuing.  This sharing of learning and valuing forms a community with an identity.  It is a sharing informed by humility and openness, the soil and the rain of learning and valuing.  I loved living in this tradition with its coherence and energy.  It had the capacity to bring out what is noble in a student.  I saw this for myself in many lives over ten years and more.
Equally, this scholarship frames two delightful aspects of my life at Siena.  The first are my brother friars with whom I lived a Franciscan life, a real, human life.  Among them I mention two who symbolized for me my experience of the College and the Friary.  They are both deceased – Vianney Wormwald and John Murphy (Murph!).  They deeply respected the learning and the valuing.  The mystery of Faith was at home among us where truth was intelligently affirmed and the good more and more consistently chosen.

The other delightful aspect of life at Siena was rugby.  It was a smaller version of the College in that the pitch too was a place of learning and valuing – in this case skills and sportsmanship.  It could be life in the fast lane for a friar then looking at 40.  I was drawn to the caliber of student rugby attracted.  I know I was often alone on this score but  repeatedly I could see their capacity for leadership and teamwork.  So I had a great respect for them and I was honored to be a part of them.  I must thank them – and especially those of you here this evening – for their part in making this scholarship possible.  And that is a prelude to a wider acknowledgement of gratitude to all in the Siena community who have played a part in this project.  I am deeply and profoundly grateful for this sacrifice made in difficult economic times.
May the scholarship have a role in Siena’s vision and self-understanding.  May it contribute toward its vitality and endurance.  In a small way may it remind us of lives lived together.  And, please God, may it welcome the future to Siena College, even students yet unborn, to encounter this ethos of learning and valuing and be graced by it.

