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This is what God asks of you: only this, to act justly, to love tenderly, and to walk humbly 
with your God.                                                                              Micah 6:8 

 
Those who love mother or father, daughter or son more than me are not worthy of me. 
Those who will not carry with them the instrument of their own death—following in my 
footsteps—are not worthy of me. You who have found your life will lose it, and you who 
lose your life for my sake will find it. ~Mt 10:37-39 
 

Connie Lucille Haug was born as the fourth child of the Omer and Lucille Knoll Haug family on 
September 28, 1934. Seneca was her home; St. Peter and St. Paul Church in Seneca was where she 
was baptized two days after her birth. After her elementary school days and high school perhaps 
Connie began thinking on this verse from Micah “God asks of me to act justly, to love tenderly, and 
to walk humbly with my God.” How and where was God leading? In 1952, Connie entered the 
postulancy of the Dominican Sisters in Great Bend and was admitted as a novice on June 13, 1953. 
She then became known as Sister Omer, in honor of her father. After the Vatican Council II, she 
assumed her baptismal name and was called Sister Connie.  
 
Sister Connie made first profession of vows in June of 1955, and final vows in 1961. Happily Sister 
Connie celebrated her silver jubilee in 1980, golden in 2005, and was within a few weeks from 
marking 60 years as a professed Dominican. 
 
As her days of religious training and her college days progressed, Sister Connie looked to the 
Evangelist Matthew for inspiration and direction for her days of ministry. He must had whispered, 
“Connie, you who have found your life will lose it; and you who lose your life for my sake will find 
it.” Sister Connie was one who treasured life and appreciated this gift from her loving God and was 
intent on using it in the best way possible.  
 
Very soon Sister Connie began finding life, lots of it, in the primary students she was assigned to 
teach for the next eleven years, in Strong City, Garden City, and Pueblo, Colorado. Although Sister 
Connie was an expert teacher and loved teaching, the strains of Vatican Council II began resounding 
in her ears. She heard a call to broaden her scope of spreading the Gospel. She began teaching 
students on all levels: elementary students, parents, and adults in general. Sharon, Kansas, was the 
first area in which she started exploring the CCD field, Confraternity of Christian Doctrine, 
education outside the regular classroom arena. Before long, Sister Connie began to feel at home in 
this new field of missionary activity.  
 
Not all her early endeavors were successful in her estimation, but according to the words she chose 
from the Evangelist Matthew, she was willing to take up Christ’s cross, follow in His footsteps, and 



try to form herself according to His Ways. She endeared herself to countless persons who were eager 
to hear the message of God’s love and compassion. Sister Connie studied new methods of spreading 
the Gospel. She had a fondness for using puppets with children as teaching tools to accompany the 
Gospels according to the three liturgical cycles. She served as a pastoral associate, did pastoral care in 
hospitals, was school secretary in a Catholic high school, served her Sisters as local coordinator at the 
Motherhouse, eventually ending her ministries in health care in CKMC, and finally in community 
service and prayer ministry in the infirmary. 
 
Dear Sister Connie, you spent so many years in teaching religious education to children and adults, 
encouraging everyone to deepen his/her life of faith.  
 
In your last years, Connie, it was time to shut out the world and deepen your own religious sense of 
the divine in fervent prayer. Your last illness was a God Thing. God did not call you to waste those 
last years; God’s plan was always to draw you closer to God’s heart. Those last years seemed to us 
that Sister Connie had entered a dark cave. How wrong we can be! Did God give Sister Connie these 
last years so God could speak to her heart without any outside interruptions? Were these last years 
her years of deepest communion with her God? A God Thing!  
 
Eternal peace, dear Sister! Thank you for walking with us these many years. Thanks for the ways you 
have brought joy and dignity into the lives of so many. You will be missed by your siblings: Sister 
Dominic, Larry, Doralee, Gerriane, Jeanne, Susan, Michael, Mary, Regina, and Cathy, your 
Dominican family, and other relatives, students, and friends. May you rest in eternal peace! 
 


