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“And lying at his door was a poor man named Lazarus, covered with sores, who would gladly have eaten his fill of 
the scraps that fell from the rich man’s table.” 
 

My Dear and Precious Friends, 
 

One of the happiest assignments of my priesthood was my time as Director of Vocations at Archbishop Quigley Pre-
paratory Seminary. My work took me to grade schools across the archdiocese where I would encourage the 7th 

and 8th graders to consider the possibility of priesthood for their future. Quigley provided a wonderful opportunity 

to explore that future while enjoying the full and rich life of a high school student. Quigley was located at Rush and 
Chestnut streets in a part of the city that had earned the moniker of “the Gold Coast.” There were many wonderful 

places to visit, shopping at Water Tower Place, and some really good and expensive restaurants. But our students 
quickly learned which “tourist traps” to avoid, and there were many affordable places to go to eat after school. 
 

Just a few blocks west of the Gold Coast was one of the poorest areas of the city. People from that area would 

come to beg for money. I always kept a roll of dollar bills in my pocket so that I could do something to help, and so I 
could buy a copy of “Street Wise” from the many vendors who earned money by selling that paper. I know that my 

assistance was by no means life changing, but I felt like, in some small way, I was helping someone in need. 
 

One day, I took a small group of our wrestlers to the local Pizza Hut. It was located in the corner of a large building, 

and had large windows that could be opened up to give diners an almost open air feel to their meal. It also had a 
wonderful salad bar which provided a 

healthy and affordable meal for the guys. 
While we were eating, a man started walk-

ing along the open windows begging for 
money. The ample salad bar was near the 

windows, but the food was well out of his 
reach. One of the patrons reached for a 

piece of garlic bread and held it up through 

the open window over the man’s head. 
Much as you might tease a dog with a treat, 

the diner actually shook the piece of bread 
over the hungry man’s head until he finally 

dropped it for him to catch. The man hun-
grily devoured the piece of food while sev-

eral other patrons laughed at the scene the 
incident created. One of my wrestlers said 

in anger, “If you want to help him, help him, 

but don’t treat him like a dog!” The people 
who had been laughing fell silent, having 

been schooled by this young, high school student. I was so very happy to see that our formational efforts at Quigley 
had taken root and given this young man the courage to speak out. 
 

Salad bars are starting to return now in these post pandemic days, but those who are in need are still in need of 

our help. Our three parish families all have a rich history of active chapters of the Society of Saint Vincent de Paul. 
You may or may not realize that their work of helping the poor and hungry actually had its origins in France as a 

youth movement. Just like that day in the restaurant, young people were serving as an example for the rest of us to 

follow. As our three parish families come together to build the new reality of our new parish, let us be sure to con-
tinue our support of our Society of Saint Vincent de Paul. My meager dollar bills might not have made much of a 

difference, but when we bring all of our dollar bills together, we can change lives! Pray for the members of our 
Saint Vincent de Paul Society, contribute to their good work as they help our brothers and sisters in need, and 

please consider becoming a member of the Society of Saint Vincent de Paul yourself. May the legacy of our many 
years of helping those in need continue unabated in the future of our new parish! 
 

In Awe and Wonder of the Power of God’s Love and His Divine Mercy, 
your friend and brother always, 

Please remember to watch and subscribe to “Father Ralph’s Neighborhood” on YouTube 

 


