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by Joanne Engel

When I met Jean Buschle, she was 
the president of the Federation of 
Catholic PTAs in Cincinnati, Ohio. My 
children were still young, and I had 
been elected the representative of the
St. Martin’s PTA to the Federation. At 
each monthly meeting, I grew in 
admiration for this dynamic woman. 
My knowledge of the state of things in 
the school system seemed to increase
exponentially every time she 
presented a new speaker. This was 
not just a social club. Jean exhorted 
us to return to our own parishes and 
fight for truth in the education of our 
children.

It was only years later that I learned 
about the countless hours Jean had dedicated to those Federation 
presentations. With the aid of the materials Jean and her group of helpers 
put together every month, we were able to stave off the attacks on the 
minds and souls of our children for years after many other areas had 
already succumbed to the heresies being taught. Jean kept meticulous 
files. If you threw out the name of a bishop, educator, or politician, you 
could be sure, Jean would be able to tell you something useful about that 
person.

Despite Jean’s vigilance, and our work, however, evil was afoot in our own 
archdiocese, as in dioceses across the country and the world. It always 
looked so innocent at the start. Updating catechisms didn’t seem like a bad 
idea, until we saw that the wolves were using this “update” to embed 
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heresy into the textbooks. From the early 1970’s to the mid 1980’s, the 
years of Jean’s presidency of the Federation, things deteriorated at an 
alarming rate. 

Jean kept us informed, with speakers that I now consider iconic in the fight 
for the very soul of Holy Mother Church. We heard wonderful, fact filled 
talks from the likes of Dr. William Marra, Paul Likoudis, Gary Potter, and Fr.
Vincent Micelli. Jean collected data, documents, and facts. She sent many 
packets filled with the documentation of the attacks on the Faith to Rome, 
begging the Hierarchy’s assistance in defending the Faith.

A friend of Jean’s, Susan Greve, who is also my dear friend, told me of an 
incident that happened before I met them. In the early 1970’s, The 
Mindszenty Foundation was able to arrange a visit to our area from 
Cardinal Mindszenty, himself. Susan, and a few others from the Federation 
were at the airport, which is in Kentucky, to greet the eminent Cardinal. 
Shamefully, then Archbishop Bernardin drove to the airport also, not to 
greet the Cardinal, but to warn him to stay out of the Cincinnati 
Archdiocese! He was not allowed to cross the Ohio River into Cincinnati. 

The greeters left, and Jean’s husband John drove Cardinal Mindszenty in a
limousine, around the Covington Diocese with the Ordinary there, Bishop 
Ackerman. Then, Jean and some members of the Federation met the 
Cardinal at a restaurant. The main message of the Cardinal was, “No 
rapprochement” with Communism! 

In her interactions with many people, Jean was exposed to the grave 
effects of Original Sin, and was sometimes shaken to the core by the 
cooperation with evil that some people often displayed. In a conversation 
with the Cincinnati Superintendent of Catholic Education, in which she was 
trying to explain to him the pro-death stance of Planned Parenthood, Jean 
was brought up short by his statement that he considered Planned 
Parenthood a friend with whom he worked.

One incident of deep sorrow to Jean was the time students at a local high 
school actually crowned the statue of Our Lady with a toilet seat. Jean led 
the fight in confronting the principal about it. You see the evil we were 
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dealing with in those days. It didn’t help that, when Jean asked the bishop 
how we could combat the proliferation of abortions in the diocese, he 
proffered a platitude about respecting the doctor’s conscience.

Among the important speakers Jean engaged was Constance Cumbey. 
Ms. Cumbey’s knowledge of the dangers of the New Age movement was a 
valuable asset to parents who cared about the education of their children. 
She explained how seemingly innocent trends were affecting subtle 
changes in the way children were being taught to think (or not think, in 
many cases). 

You would think that with all this evil to fight, Jean was probably not a very 
happy person. Nothing could be further from the truth. You never saw Jean 
without a smile on her face. She was perfectly groomed at all times, and I 
don’t think I ever heard her raise her voice above a conversational tone. 
She had a marvelous sense of humor that would surface just when you’d 
think things were about to explode. For instance, the Federation had rented
a room in a local restaurant one day, when Archbishop Bernardin 
happened into the same restaurant. Do you think Jean confronted him with 
a diatribe about his many instances of dereliction of duty? Not Jean. She 
shared a pina colada with him, utilizing the old honey vs. vinegar strategy.

Jean’s years with the Federation ended, but that was simply the beginning 
of another phase of her fruitful life. She became associated with the 
National Coalition of Clergy & Laity, If you’re reading this piece, you 
probably already know something of Jean’s work with this dedicated 
organization. Her fidelity to the magisterium and her devotion to Our 
Blessed Lady are legendary. Jean served on the NCCL Board and 
supported its work until well into the 21st century, until her transitus.

The political arena was a familiar place to find Jean, also. In 1979, she 
joined Jim Condit, Jr., a local political activist, and 3 other people in a run 
for Cincinnati City Council. It was an early effort to get people who were 
pro-life elected to local office. They didn’t win, but they learned a lot about 
the political world and the behind-closed-doors process that often decides 
these things.
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In 1988, and 1990, we had a group that we called the “Platform 
Republicans”. The focus was to get candidates on the ballot locally to gain 
a majority in the local Central Committee. A lot of the activity took place at 
my house, since my husband, as an office machine service tech, had 
access to some printing equipment. We would make political plans, but our 
hands weren’t idle while we did that. We were stuffing envelopes, collating 
information packets, copying letters, etc. Jean worked as hard as anyone. 

The Catholic Faith was most important to Jean. She was instrumental in 
establishing a Traditional Latin Mass in our hometown of Cincinnati once 
St. John Paul II’s indult was issued. She attended that Mass, offered by the
late Jesuit priest, Fr. Herbert Raterman, a fervent apostle for Our Lord. 
However, she also was involved it the St. John Bosco Chapel, run by the 
late Franciscan Father Celsus Griese, a local priest who had made lots of 
friends (and enemies) because of his fidelity to the magisterium. Both of 
these holy priests were bastions of orthodoxy in a sea of heterodoxy.

When I think of Jean, I see a petite, perfectly coiffed and dressed lady with 
a will of steel. Her diminutive size was quite deceptive. You did not want to 
challenge the Faith within this lady’s hearing. She could cut you off at the 
knees. Yet, she could diffuse a tense situation with a pert little tilt of her 
head, a twinkle of humor in her eye, and a softly spoken quip. She is sorely
missed by her family, friends and allies, but probably not by any heretics!
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