
 
 

MY FIRST 40 YEARS OF PRIESTHOOD 
     It was snowing and cold. Incredibly, in the middle of Spring and with Summer approaching, but this is 
what the weather is like in Mammoth Lakes. I had my annual appointment with God, and I asked Him 
where we would go this time to which he replied: "You've been here for 8 years and you've never been 
to your neighbors' golf course, let's go walk there." But it is private property, I told Him, to which He 
replied:   “For the One who created the Universe and the entire Earth there is no private property. 
People have put fences and limits to what I gave for everyone . “ 
 
     One shouldn’t argue with God, so we walked in silence, but the silence was not uncomfortable. After 
a while we sat on the edge of a small lake and I asked Him what we would talk about today. "Be quiet 
and contemplate," He told me. "Or is the silence uncomfortable for you?" 
 
     We did not say anything for a long time; just contemplating and taking in the panorama with the 
snow-capped mountains, the lakes, the green grass, the birds flying and singing and the snowflakes that 
fell and melted when they touched the ground. On this very special occasion of my first 40 years, I 
expected God to enlighten me with some personal teachings, but He did not speak and the silence was 
not uncomfortable, and in that silence, I learned a lot. 
 
     40 is the closing of a cycle, but it is not the end. For 40 Years the Hebrews were in the desert and at 
the end of the cycle, they entered the Promised Land. Jesus spent 40 days in the desert and at the end, 
He began to spread the message of Salvation. 40 days convalescing from an illness, and then a person 
returns to the daily tasks, but in good health. 
    
      In these, my first 40 years as a Priest I have had to prepare myself, I have gone through a lot of 
suffering, but I have also had many satisfactions; I have made many mistakes and I have had painful 
downfalls, but I have learned from them and I have had to get up in order to carry on with the help of 
God, who many times has not spoken to me and His silence has been tremendous, but He has never left 
me.  
 
     What you expect from a good friend when climbing a mountain is not that he speaks to you, but 
rather that he helps you reach the summit, and this is what God, who loves me, has done for me even 



though, He does not speak to me, but He has accompanied me, He has helped and raised me up when I 
have fallen, and He has encouraged me to continue in the mission that He has entrusted to me .  
 
     During these first 40 years I have learned to be a Priest, witness and be an instrument of the Love 
that God has for all his children. His silence does not bother me, but it prompts me to proclaim His Word 
of Life, of Hope, of Love. I have completed a cycle of learning, now it is my turn to continue serving with 
more enthusiasm and love in the mission that He entrusted to me 40 years ago. 
 
     That is why I tell Him today as that day when God consecrated me as a Priest: Here I am Lord, to do 
your will. Just let me flourish wherever you plant me. 
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