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¨WITH YOU WHEREVER YOU WANT TO 
GO AND WHICHEVER WAY YOU WANT “ 

 

Even Though I walk through the valley of the shadow 
of death I will fear no evil, For you are with me; your 
rod and your staff, they will comfort me.   
      Psalm 23, 4 
 
 If I have learned anything in my dealings with God, it is that He is completely unpredictable, but that His plans 
turn out better than one can expect.  
 We left Subway with a ham, salami, and cheese sandwich, some Doritos, and a Coke. He didn't want anything 
even though I offered, but He replied: "I have food that you don't know about" (Jn. 4, 32). We got into the Jeep and I 
asked Him where we were going. ¨You drive, I'll guide you.¨ With God it's always like that. You never know which way or 
where He will take you. I never imagined I would end up at St. Joseph’s Parish somewhere I didn't even know existed… 
Mammoth Lakes.   
 He had me take the scenic route and suddenly He had me turn off the road that led me down a dirt road and 
then onto a narrow, rocky, uphill road. I had to activate the 4X4 lever and I carefully drove on the narrow and dangerous 
road. "Don't be afraid," he told me. ¨That's what you have the Jeep for.¨ I continued driving, wary of how difficult the 
road was and I kept thinking that later I would have no way of turning around. Then he told me: ¨Here is fine.¨  
 We get off the Jeep and sat on a fallen tree trunk. As I ate my sandwich, I waited for Him to start the conversa-
tion. I thought we would talk about the death of my brother, Sergio, or about world events, but He told me: ¨Your broth-
er Sergio is very happy enjoying his reward in my Presence. Now, look around, and listen to my voice in the things that 
surround you.¨ There are so many trees that one can't see the forest, I told him. He smiled and told me: ¨You are in the 
forest. Live it.¨  
 I saw a large number of gigantic and majestic trees, other smaller and younger ones, a small tree that grew by 
the side of the road that ran the risk of being destroyed by a passing vehicle. But I also saw a lot of fallen trees that, hav-
ing reached their centennial or millennium splendor, had been knocked down either from strong winds, lightning or a 
landslide.  
 I finished eating, lit my pipe and we walked towards a valley where there were more fallen trees. Sooner or later 
everything comes to an end, I told Him. To which He replied: ``Life is transformed, it does not end.” That wood will still 
be useful. The house where you live, the Church of St. Joseph and the Parish Hall, as well as the table where you eat, the 
chairs and the altar itself were once trees and they now serve in another capacity and for many more years and perhaps, 
when they have fulfilled their function, they could be burned to provide heat in the winter.¨  
 Dear God, thank you for leading me through such rough and difficult paths that have taken me to the destina-
tions that You have sent me and even though I may not be a tree on top of the mountain, even if I am below, I am part 
of the forest of your love. I only want to serve You according to Your plans and whether it is here or in the after life, I 

thank You for calling me to the Eternal Priesthood. Once again I renew my 
commitment that I made 41 years ago: 
  Here I am Lord. To do Your will.  
  Just let me bloom wherever You plant me. 
   Going confidently on the paths You take me . 
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