
Sr. Mary Anne Zuberbueler has been called ... to the City. 

By Jonathan lied/ 

W
hen you take a look at the place where Sr. Maty 
Anne Zuberbueler grew up, a 45,000 acre goat 
and sheep ranch near the tiny southwestern 

Texas town of Comstock (population, 281), you might 
wonder how on eatth she became a religious sister. 

The local parish, ironically named in honor of Mary, 
Queen of the Universe, is miniscule and simple, lacking 
the overwhelming beauty and grandeur of an urban ca
thedral. When Sr. Mary Anne was a kid, Sunday Mass was 
celebrated in the morning-but on Saturday; there was 
no dedicated priest for the parish, so the local bishop had 
to give a special dispensation. And the catechetical and 
faith formation offerings paled in comparison to those 
you might find in the cities or suburbs; in fact, Sr. Mary 
Anne remembers attending the local Baptist church's 
vacation day bible camp in the summers, because that's 
what was available. 

In fact, unlike many young girls who go on consecrated 
life, Sr. Mary Anne didn't have any profound encounters 
with religious sisters during her youth. 

"I thought religious life just existed in Europe or books 
I read," she admits. 

But what Sr. Mary Anne's upbringing lacked in stained 
glass and encounters with religious, it more than made 
up for with a strong emphasis on relationships, selfless
ness, and service-all factors that she says prepared her 
to become a member of the Nashville Dominicans, the 
community she been a professed member of for the past 
25 years. 

For instance, the lack of ·widespread ente1tainment 
options and modern conveniences made human bonds 
more important and appreciated. "There was so much 
community and a spirit of dependence," she shares. "We 
all worked together because we all needed each other." 

Sr. Mary Anne says that her family didn't watch much 
TV-not because her parents wouldn't allow it, but "be
cause it only came in when the weather was right." With
out the distraction of technology, she says she had a lot of 
time to reflect on deeper things. 

"I had a lot of time to ponder, with maybe some day 
dreaming mixed in!" she says. 

Even the landscape of the region-flat, ever-expanding 
desert terrain dotted with sagebrush and tumbleweed
helped her meditate on creation and her place in it. She 
remembers asking her dad about the meaning of "infinite 
thy vast domain" after hearing the line in the hymn "Holy 
God We Praise Thy Name." 

"He pointed out the window at the ranch and told me 
that that was a vast domain, but God's was even bigger," 
she recalls. "It helped me understand that your life can't 
be just about you, it has to be about something beyond 
you." 

Responding to the call 
Some of Sr. Mary Anne's peers couldn't wait to get out 

of Comstock. She didn't count herself among them. 
"I could've seen myself living there for the rest of my 

life," the self-described nature-lover says. "If it was in 
God's will, I would've stayed." 

But God called Sr. Ma1y Anne out of southwest Texas 
and into a life of service in the city. After studying at Tex
as A&M and Christendom College, Sr. Maty Anne joined 
the Dominicans in 1989. 

She has since devoted herself to Catholic education as a 
teacher and principal, serving in schools near Indianapo
lis, Washington, D.C., and in Nashville. She is currently 
the dean of the school of education at Aquinas College 
in Nashville, Tenn., where, in her own words, she 




