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The Apostles stood as they watched Jesus depart from their sight. You have to wonder, what they were thinking? After a stiff drink in 
the tavern they must have wondered what to do next. Very quickly it came to them. Jesus told them, “The Kingdom of God is at hand 
for you.” It was time to get to work. It was time to do God’s work, which was to spread the message of Jesus. God’s work is still being 
done today. Many people have left their homes and their families to do this. Nobody can do it all. Nobody can have it all. You must love 
one and hate the other. We all testify it is the Lord who has appointed us. We went forth and very quickly we learned we were lambs 
among wolves. There were lots of times when I was very afraid. There were lots of times when I had no idea what to say or do. As we 
all know, sometimes all you can do it put one foot in front of the other. As you go forward, wisdom and words come to you. As you 
listen you can hear the voice of God speak to you. I have no idea how this works, but I testify that I did hear the voice of God speak to 
me. I have looked back over my life and I have seen and heard God tell me what path to take. He told me what direction to go in. He 
helped me to lead people the same way a shepherd leads his flock. There were so many situations where I was terrified. I didn’t know 
what to say. I prayed to God for help and strength and He answered me. I remember the night a woman came to the Rectory late at 
night. She told me that she came from the hospital. There was a woman who was about to give birth. She was told that her baby was 
dead. Would I come? I said I would. I asked her to give me a minute to get dressed. I stood in the hallway and I collapsed in fear. What 
on earth could I say or do to bring comfort to this lady. As I reached for the door, I grabbed my mother’s rosary beads. My mother gave 
birth to nine children. Her last child was a stillborn girl. I brought my mother with me. Later I prayed with the woman about to give 
birth. As the nurse came in to bring her into the theatre I reached for my mother’s rosary, a prized possession, and I gave it to the 
woman. I told her about my mother and she departed. Later I realized that I was guided by the grace of God and my mother watching 
over me in Heaven. I was not afraid. 
 

With love,  
Fr. Pat 
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