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AC KNOW LEDG MENTS

A book is not produced from the work of just one individual writer. So many 
 people in many locations in two countries that are dear to me, but that are 
long at odds with one another, took steps (and sometimes assumed risks) 
and gave of their time to welcome, support, and guide me. Over the years, 
I have mourned the deaths (+) of some teachers and friends who helped 
me. E.P.D.

In El Cobre, I would like to express gratitude to María de los Angeles Gar-
rido Pájaro, Ariel Sr., Joelito, and their  family for taking me in, feeding me 
papas fritas, teaching me, having conversations over the years, and watching 
my children; Felicita (+) for teaching me about her  century of life, about the 
Virgin and my own compatriots’ shameful role in the 1906 destruction of her 
shrine; the “vendepiedras” for the copper and life lessons; Mario (+) y Victo-
ria (+) for conversations over much coffee and cigarettes; security officials 
who unwittingly taught me about surveillance; José “Chino” Seoane for the 
many meals when food was scarce, showers when  water was scarce, con-
versation when clarity was scarce, and for his beautiful art; Carlito “Chino” 
Fong Novelles (+) for his willingness to talk about his religious experiences 
and expertise; the Hermanas Sociales Maria Paísan (+), Rita Llanes, and 
Marta Lee for their openness; the staff of the Hospedaria for their hospital-
ity; Adita (E.P.D.) for opening my eyes to the prob lem of food insecurity; 
historian Julio Corbea Calzado, mi hermano, a true organic intellectual, col-
league, and friend, who introduced me to all the viejitas  here unnamed (no 
escribo sus nombres— Ustedes ya saben como son las cosas— pero estan en mi corazón) 
who taught me so much, and of course, Cachita.

In Santiago de Cuba, a sincere thanks to Olga Portuondo Zúñiga for her 
generous collegiality; Manuel (E.P.D.) for all his delicious comida, conversa-
tions over café y ron, taking me to carnival and on pilgrimage, and his insights; 
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Rafael Duarte for lessons about class and economics in Cuba; Nancy Pérez 
Rodríguez for teaching me to take carnival seriously; Gladys González Bueno 
for introducing me to barrio Los Hoyos; José Millet for all his foundational 
field research; Herbert, Ruby (+), Herbert Jr., and Renato Pérez for their pa-
tience in teaching a clueless norteamericana; Mons. Pedro Meurice (+) for his 
willing assistance, and his assistant, Mercedes Ferrera Angelo; Padre Jorge 
Catasús for sharing insight and assistance over the years, and for sharing 
his musical gifts; Rector of Seminario San Basilio,  Father Joan Rovira, SJ, 
for assistance; Camilo Rafael Fabra González for indispensable help with 
translation archivists Rafael Nacimiento (+) in the Arzobispado and Anto-
nio López de Queralta Morcillo at Museo del Arquidiócesis de Santiago for 
their enthusiasm for history. Thanks to Caridad Victoria López Panenque 
(E.P.D.), a dau gh ter of Ochún and Templo Aché; Edrey Alvaréz León and 
other parishioners of Iglesia Santo Tomás in Los Hoyos; the staff at Biblio-
teca Provincial Elvira Cape for their assistance;  people of the Universidad de 
Oriente such as “Profe” Ana Maceo, descendent of the “Bronze Titan,” for 
lessons in Spanish and life in Cuba, and Dean María Teresa Fleitas Monnar 
for explanations of urban planning; Casa del Caribe colleagues Julian Mateo 
(E.D.P.), Abelardo Larduret, Carlos Lloga, and Carlos Rodríguez Rodríguez 
for their friendship and scholarship; Roberto and Maria Elena, Ronny and 
Nayelin Ochoa, Frank and Evelyn, Frank Jr., and René for their hospitality; 
María “Maruchi” Berbes Ribeaux, dau gh ter of Ochún, for her hospitality, 
guidance, conversation, and support.

In my brief stays in Camagüey, the following  people offered much assistance:
Henrietta Price, Rosita Betancourt, and Berta Díaz at the Iglesia de la Car-

idad. I am grateful to the Alumnae of Oblate Sisters of Providence schools 
for introducing me to this im por tant religious community of Roman Cath-
olic black  women and the still- reverberating effects of their work. Thanks 
also to Angelita Salvador Soliz for introducing me to Camagueynos; Joaquín 
Estrada- Montalván and Carlos A. Peón- Casas for assistance in the archives; 
Osvaldo Gallardo for logistical support; and Monseñor Adolfo Herrera (+) 
for his willingness to talk with a complete stranger.

In Havana, I would like to thank Jeanny Zamora Betances (“Kindelan”) 
for steady friendship hace años, help finding fuel  after Hurricane Michelle, 
willingness to transport my  family and friends, and his street smarts de re-
solver so many situations into which I stumbled; Jesús Espinosa Jenkins for 
his consistent care through the years; Monseñor Carlos Manuel de Cespedes 
García- Menocal (+) for his erudition. I am grateful to the many individuals 
of Iglesia Caridad del Cobre: María Caridad Martínez Armesto for sharing 
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her considerable historical knowledge; Monseñor Ramón Suárez Polcari 
(“Padre Polki”) for his openness; Padres Carlito Borges and Elpidio for shar-
ing their insights; Maria Anselma, y los jovenes, and Beatriz for friendship and 
childcare; Greder Rojas, Ana, and Papo for their friendship y todos sus vecinos 
del solar Campanario for their welcome, café y ron, and generous childcare. I 
would also like to thank Padre René David (+) at Seminario San Carlos for 
his explanations of his work; Mirta at the Archbishop’s archives for her as-
sistance; the booksellers in the Plaza de Armas for their savvy in acquiring 
materials; Enrique López Oliva for his candor; Eduardo Mila for his hospi-
tality; Bruno Gato (+) for sharing his experiences; in barrio Jesús María en 
la Calle Gloria, Alain Castro and his mo ther (E.P.D.), a dau gh ter of Ochún 
who I never met in this life, but who exerted posthumous influence upon 
our conversations; residents of barrio Los Sitios for the welcome to their 
ceremonies; Miguel Barnet and Trinidad Pérez Valdés of the Fundación Fer-
nando Ortiz for sponsorship; Gloria Rolando for her sharp interventions; 
Ofelia and  others on Calle Manrique, Milagros Machado, and Giselle for 
their hospitality; and Sussette Martinez and Eduardo Yanes Hidalgo for in-
troducing me to contemporary Cuban art that treats the Virgin, and for their 
considerable assistance.

In my native United States, vari ous funding sources and sponsoring agen-
cies supported my research trips to and in Cuba over the years: Harvard 
University David Rocke fel ler Center for Latin American Research Tinker 
Research Grant (July 1997); Harvard University Committee on the Study of 
Religion Mellon Research Grant (July– September 1998); Harvard University 
Frederick Sheldon Traveling Fellowship, Harvard University David Rocke fel-
ler Center for Latin American Research Tinker Research Grant; Universidad 
de Oriente and Casa del Caribe in Santiago de Cuba, Fundación Fernando 
Ortíz in Havana (August 2000– May 2001, June 2001– November 2001); Fund 
for Theological Education, Atlanta, Georgia (May– June 2002); University of 
North Carolina (unc) at Chapel Hill, Vice- Provost for Research and Eco-
nomic Development Postdoctoral Fellowship (August– September 2005); 
University of  Virginia (uva) Humanities Dean (May– June 2008, May– June 
2009); uva Vice- Provost for Research and Faculty Development, Confer-
encía de los Obispos Católicos de Cuba (May– June 2010, June– July 2011); 
uva Arts & Sciences Research Fellowship (March– April 2012); uva cola 
Program (May– June 2014).

At Harvard, I owe gratitude to David Hall for introducing me to the con-
cept of “lived religion,” to Francis Schüssler Fiorenza and Cornel West for 
pushing me forward in my intellectual pursuits, and to Jorge Domínguez 
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for his early counsel about Cuba. Thanks to Lawrence  Sullivan,  J. Lorand 
Matory, Robert Orsi, and Linda Barnes for all of their dissertation advice 
and input; Danielle Widmann and Ludger Viefhues for friendship during 
the long ordeal of gradu ate school and beyond; and Chris Tirres and Jen-
nifer Sheper- Hughes for teaching me about Latin Ame rica. In greater Bos-
ton, thanks to Steve Quintana III and the House of Obatala in Dorchester; 
and  Father Tom Clark, SJ,  Father Bob McMillan, SJ, Theresa Perry, M. Shawn 
Copeland, and parishioners of St. Francis de Sales- St. Philip (now St. Katha-
rine Drexel) parish in Roxbury for spiritual lessons learned.

In the United States, I am grateful to the many Cuban exiles who availed 
themselves to share their knowledge: Narciso Hidalgo for passionate con-
versations about the revolution; Marcos Antonio Ramos for sharing about 
his experiences of Cuba and his insight; Ada María Isasi- Díaz (+) for shar-
ing her memories of Roman Catholicism in early revolutionary Cuba; and 
the exiled Hermanas Oblatas Cubanas of the Oblate Sisters of Providence 
Convent, Baltimore, Mary land, for their time and sharing.

Many U.S. colleagues participated in the improvement of my pro ject, in-
cluding María Elena Díaz, who I thank for her scholarship and collegiality. 
Thanks also go to Rebecca Marvil for those early, formative conversations; and 
Oberlin College, where I was given time and space to think, write, teach, and 
have my second child. I could not ask for better conversation partners than 
my colleagues at the University of Florida Departments of Religion and Latin 
American Studies: thanks to Carmen Dianne Deare for fighting the good 
fight against the state of Florida’s misguided and fortunately short- lived ban 
on professors’ travel to Cuba; Helen Safá (E.P.D.) and John Dumolin for their 
insights and bibliographic suggestions; Manuel Vasquez; and David Hackett 
for fruitful conversations about religions in the Americas. At unc- Chapel 
Hill, I am grateful to Tom Tweed for his scholarship and mentorship; Julie 
Byrne and the American religious history PhD reading group for their curios-
ity and feedback; my Carolina postdoctoral fellow cohorts, especially Renee, 
Tanya, and Lyneise; William Christian Jr. and my international “Visioneers” 
summer seminar participants for their teaching and feedback; Kenneth 
Routon, who read and commented on first drafts; and Grete Viddal, Kris-
tina Wirtz, Laurie Frederik, Reinaldo Román, Judith Bettelheim, and all the 
Orientalistas. May our tribe increase! At the University of Miami, I would like 
to thank Michelle González Maldonado and the Cuban Heritage Collection. 
At uva, thanks go to Yarimar Bonilla, Roquinaldo Ferreira, Cynthia Hoehler- 
Fatton, and Chuck Mathewes for their encouragement and forbearance. Val-
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erie Cooper and Claudia Highbaugh: thank you for your intrepid visits to 
Cuba and your fresh questions that helped me to see Cuba with new eyes.

I must thank my  family—my parents, the Reverend Steve Schmidt and 
Wanda Ream Schmidt; my sister, Jill Schmidt Weaver; and my grand-
parents, Kenneth and Winnie Ream (+) and Roland and Ethel Schmidt (+)— 
for their early encouragement and consistent support (moral, spiritual, and 
financial) of my educational pursuits, which made it possi ble to achieve my 
aspirations. At Bethel College, I acknowledge my undergraduate mentors 
Duane Friesen for introducing me to religious studies, Patty Shelly for pro-
viding me with my first example of feminist scholarship and for seeing my 
potential, and Jim Junke for exemplifying the historian’s task as one of ethi-
cal engagement.

Finally, I am grateful to Whitney Pollock for her support as I finished, and 
to Greg Goering, and our beautiful daughters, Ana Mercedes and Aurora 
Inéz, for making memorable  family trips to Cuba and for enduring my long 
pro cess of writing this book.
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