
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Sister Barbara Tylkowski 

 
On April 8, 1941, I was welcomed into the world at St. Catherine’s Hospital in Omaha, 
Nebraska by my parents, Bernice Pyzdek Tylkowski and Thomas Tylkowski.  I was the 
third of five children.  There was my oldest sister, Mary Ann (Mick), one older brother, 
Jim, and two younger sisters: Judy and Rose Marie (Ro).  We lived in a section of South 
Omaha known as “Sheely Town.”  It was a typical ethnic neighborhood with our family 
being surrounded by Redwelskis, Zarackis, Wroblewskis, Lenczowski and Cich.  
Eventually the younger generation began to intermarry with other ethnic groups, and we 
had Radcliffes, Kangiors and Kasales for neighbors, too.  My mom was a housewife, and 
my dad, “Big Tom” as he was affectionately known by his coworkers, worked for 
Kelloggs’. 
 
As most of the Polish-American children in my neighborhood did, we attended 
Immaculate Conception School, which was roughly six to eight blocks away from our 
home.  We walked (or ran) to school everyday.  Because this was before the days of the 
federal lunch programs, we went home for lunch, then back to school for the afternoon 
session.  I loved the Sisters who taught me in school.  For teachers I had Sisters 
Lambertilla, Cleta (who also had taught my mom), Methodia, Rosalita, Odila, and Rose 
Ann.  My girl friends and I loved to “hang around” the Sisters.  After school when the 
cleaning was done and choir practice was over, we would find excuses just to be there 
with the Sisters.  On Saturdays and during the summer, I would help the sisters clean the 
church and decorate with flowers.  My Grandmother Tylkowski grew lots of flowers in 
her yard so I would have to go to her house very early in the morning to get the flowers 
which she had just picked so I could take them to church to the Sisters.  The bouquets of 
flowers would be very heavy but I didn’t mind because the Sisters were always so happy 
for them.  On certain days of the week, a group of us girls would help the priest count the 
money from the Sunday collection.  In the evenings we would have devotions – May and 
October devotions, Stations of the Cross, Lenten devotions, etc.  We didn’t think twice 
about making the trip back and forth over the viaduct to the church. 
 


