
My name is Caroline Peterson. I’m sixteen years old and I’m a 

sophomore in high school. My family has belonged to St. Pius since I 

was two. Since then, we’ve become increasingly more involved in the 

volunteer opportunities here. Two of my younger sisters and I regularly 

play violin for Mass and other liturgies, including funerals. My dad and 

younger brother and sister are greeters at the 8:45 Mass, and my mom 

has worked on various parish committees.  

St. Pius is our community. Helping out here has been part of my 

growing up process. It has brought my family and others many chances 

for deep friendships and interesting experiences. 

Yet, all the different groups that help out at St. Pius don’t exist just for 

social interaction, friendship, or any other earthly thing. The community 

here isn’t a community for its own sake. Otherwise, St. Pius would be no 

different from a secular social group, run on our terms alone. Serving the 

parish brings great joy, but it can be sacrificial as well. I have been 

humbled many times by seeing how hard others work here. I’ve seen the 

funeral choir showing up three times in one week because St. Pius has 

lost many parishioners in a short period of time; or the RCIA team 

coming here every Tuesday night throughout the year to help people like 

my dad prepare to join the Church. That’s sacrifice. 

But if a life of charity can be hard, why do it at all? The Church tells us 

that this willingness to sacrifice ourselves is the mark of the true 

Christian. In the early days of the Church, the ancient pagans marveled 

at the charity of the Christians. They said: 

 “See how they love one another.”  

The love of the Christians for each other set them apart from the 

mercilessly selfish society they were part of. This needs to be true of us 

too. We have to be different. Our willingness to forget ourselves must be 



part of our Catholic identity. One of the best ways to learn how to do 

this is to give our time and talent to our parish.  

Now, for those who do serve the parish, the temptation is to congratulate 

ourselves for all our work; to think smugly, “Look at how often I’m here 

at St. Pius!” and make it ‘all about us.’ However, we can’t succumb to 

this lie; we can’t divorce the ministries here from the reason they exist—

our faith in Jesus Christ.  

In learning humility and obedience through volunteering for the Church, 

we will find that the joy of selfless charity far surpasses the occasional 

struggles we will have to face. And if we pray for God’s help, little 

setbacks won’t deter us from the imitation of Christ. They will, instead, 

help us to conform even more closely to Him.  

Our service has to be a method of evangelization and a mark which sets 

us apart from the world. Most importantly, it must overflow from our 

Catholic faith.  

As in ancient times, I hope that the pagans of our own day look at St. 

Pius and say, “See how they love one another.” But I hope they don’t 

stop there. I hope they see beyond the human aspect of the work we do 

here, and continue, “See how much they are like Christ.” 

 


