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A priest, two ministers and a rabbi walk onto a ship. 
Sounds like the beginning of a joke, yet the wonder of the 
Dorchester Chaplains is the way four men, in an attempt 
to save others, bravely gave up their life jackets, joined 
arms, said prayers and sang hymns as they went down with 
the ship. 
 
The ship was the Dorchester, a civilian cruise ship, pressed 
into military service and refitted as a troop transport ship. 
A liner designed for three hundred and fourteen passengers and ninety crew would now be able to carry slightly more 
than nine hundred passengers and crew. 
 
The Dorchester set out from New York on the twenty-third of January, 1943, en route to Greenland, carrying the four 
chaplains and approximately nine hundred others. During the early morning hours of the third of February, 1943, at 
12:55 a.m., the vessel was torpedoed by a German submarine off the coast of Newfoundland. The torpedo knocked out 
the Dorchester 's electrical system, leaving the ship dark. Panic set in among the men on board, many of them trapped 
below decks. The chaplains sought to calm the men and organise an orderly evacuation of the ship and helped guide 
wounded men to safety. As life jackets were passed out to the men, the supply ran out before each man had one. The 
chaplains removed their own life jackets and gave them to others. 
 
One of the survivors recorded what he saw from his lifeboat: “I looked back. The flares had lighted everything. The bow 
came up high and she slid under. The last thing I saw, the four chaplains were up there praying for the safety of the men. 
They had done everything they could. I did not see them again. They themselves did not have a chance without their life 
jackets.” 
 
Other survivors reported hearing English prayers, mixing with Hebrew prayers and the Latin of the Catholic prayers, as 
the ship went down. Some two hundred and thirty of the men aboard the ship were rescued. Life jackets offered little 
protection from hypothermia, which killed most men in the water. Nevertheless, the sacrifice of the four chaplains would 
be remembered as one of the most touching stories of the Second World War. Lieutenant. George L. Fox (Methodist), 
Lieutenant Alexander D. Goode (Jewish), Lieutenant John P. Washington (Roman Catholic) and Lieutenant Clark V.  
Poling (Reformed) were honoured posthumously with the Four Chaplains Medal approved by a unanimous act of the 
U.S. Congress on the fourteenth of July 14.  

 
Scripture. In the fifteenth chapter of "John," we find these words of Jesus in 
verses twelve and thirteen: "This is my commandment, that you love one  
another as I have loved you. No one has greater love than this, to lay down 
one’s life for one’s friends." 
 
Prayer: Holy God, you inspired the Dorchester chaplains to be models of 
steadfast sacrificial love in a tragic and terrifying time. Help us to follow their 
example, that their courageous ministry may inspire chaplains and all who serve, 
to recognize your presence in the midst of peril; through Jesus Christ our Savior, 
who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. 
Amen. 
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Healthcare Workers Stuck in Snowy Traffic With Expiring COVID Vaccines Go Car to Car  

Offering Them to Drivers 
By Judy Cole for goodnewsnetwork.org -Feb 1, 2021 
 
With COVID vaccines in short supply, waiting times are not unusual—but not for those stuck in traffic alongside these dedicated 
healthcare workers who made sure that fresh doses didn’t go to waste. During last Tuesday’s snowstorm in Oregon, this inocula-
tion crew found themselves stranded in a traffic jam. Rather than let vaccine doses expire, they hopped out of their vehicles and 
braved the cold, walking car to car looking for people eager to receive the shots. 
 
After a day spent doling out vaccinations at various locations, Josephine County Public Health Director Michael Weber and 20 
colleagues were on their way back to home base in Grants Pass, Oregon with six vaccine doses leftover. Stuck in a snowbound line 
of cars behind an accident, Weber realized that the 6-hour shelf life of these vaccine doses that had been removed from sub-zero 
storage would expire quickly. 
 
With the vaccine’s viability window closing, rather than let the precious cargo go to waste, Weber leaped into action. “I decided to 
start going door-to-door, car-to-car, offering the vaccine,” he told The Washington Post. An ambulance that had accompanied 
them was also present and ready to treat anyone in the rare case of an allergic reaction.” Weber and four team members carried pre
-filled hypodermics, medical supplies, and a big umbrella to canvass motorists for likely candidates. After 45 minutes, all the re-
maining doses had been happily distributed. 

The six lucky people who got the unexpected shot in 
the arm were elated. One “vaccinatee” was so psyched 
he jumped out of his car and stripped off his shirt in 
the blizzard to get his injection.  
 
And finally, in a quintessential “somebody up there 
likes me” moment, the last dose went to a woman 
who’d missed her scheduled appointment that same 
day. She was thrilled. 
 
Weber and his crew were pretty pleased with the out-
come as well. “I can’t imagine a better way to spend 
four hours stuck in a snowstorm,” he said. Neither 
can we. 

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
These two stories demonstrate the beautiful hearts of people who serve.  Though drastically different in the extremity of the gift of 
service, the same selfless spirit, seizing the moment with all of its challenges, is apparent in both.  While I am not likely to be in a 
situation to offer my life for another aboard a literal sinking ship, I pray that I am present enough in smaller situations to see how 
that little extra effort can make a big difference to another soul.  Had this vaccination crew been absorbed in their cell phones they 
might have missed this opportunity. But with that spirit of service running through their veins, their attention in the moment has 
made a big difference.   


