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Why Did I Worry? 
  

Here is a true story- briefly penned. 
 
Not long ago, one of the parish priests with whom I lived in the rectory became 
very ill with cancer. The cancer in his body was quite advanced. When 
diagnosed it was Stage IV. 
 
He was young. A vibrant, gifted and generous priest!  And, I, as well as many, 
many parishioners truly loved him. It was not long after his reception of the 
devastating diagnosis, he requested, “Marc, I want to stay at the rectory and 
not go anywhere else during this time of my life.” 
 
In truth, the request from my brother priest stirred some worry in me, as the 
pastor. First and foremost, worry he will absolutely be provided with the 
perfectly best care during his illness, while residing in the rectory. Second, 
worry about the impact it would have on the rectory staff if I tried to achieve 
his and my want to keep him at the rectory, especially when his illness 
becomes even more difficult for him to endure. Finally, worry in regard to what 
ways I could assist him to fulfill his call as a parish priest when the cancer 
may become debilitating for my dear friend. 
 
My confession to you is all the time I spent worrying about the aforementioned 
was so wasteful!  Fulfilling his request was exactly the right thing to do for 
everyone- me, the rectory staff, the parishioners and most importantly, for 
him! Everything each of us did to take care of him will never be forgotten as 
other than a tremendous blessing! 
 
Father William, thank you for your request. You taught me, family, friends 
and those with whom you lived and worked, worry is a useless waste of time- 
a cancer that destroys faith in God.  Always what is needed is trust. Trust all 
things are possible with God. 

  
Don’t worry! Believe. 
Fr. Marc 


