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The decreased sunlight and cooler tempera-
tures of autumn, naturally lead one towards 
greater introspection, if we allow ourselves to 
depart from the distraction of our electronic 
devices. Families hopefully have adjusted to 
the pace of the school year; and “empty nest-
ers” have discovered a new life. Nonetheless, 
if we are honest, nostalgic moments creep in 
and lead us to shed a tear or two. 

As we long for the past or for those no longer 
with us on a daily basis, we must also echo 
the words of Psalm 63: O God, you are my 
God, for you I long! Our most fundamental 
needs have to do with “relationships.” What 
is the most basic relationship for which all 
humans long? Is it not for intimacy with 
God, the source of all being? 

In a very short while, the signs and sounds of 
the holiday season will be evident. Perhaps 
now is the time to prepare for a spiritually 
enriching Advent and Christmas season by 
re-examining the place and nature of daily 
prayer and the centrality of the Eucharist in 
our lives. After all, are we not the shrine of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament?

After Anne W. suffered the sudden loss of her 
beautiful, talented and successful thirty-two 
year-old daughter (six weeks from cancer di-
agnosis to death) she said she was fortunate 
to be surrounded with the support of family 
and friends. However, it was not enough. “I 
found the outreach that would have formerly 
felt meaningful was empty and fell short. My 
participation in a group of others who ex-
perienced similar loss and truly understood 
what active grief felt like, created a source 
of support and meaning that made it easi-
er to share and relate and continue through 
the process”.

Similarly, Donna D. shared:  “After a long 
battle with cancer, my wonderful husband 
of thirty-nine years passed away in my 
arms. My family and friends were very sup-
portive but they did not know what I was 
going through. I felt very alone in my vari-
ous feelings of grief. I needed the support of 

others who were also mourning the loss of 
someone they loved so I turned to my parish 
bereavement group. It became my safe hav-
en for releasing all my thoughts and feelings 
and yet experiencing tremendous reassurance 
and comfort. The whole program helped me 
move through grief with faith and hope”

Blessed Sacrament parish wants to extend 
support to those experiencing the loss of a 
loved one. In October, the parish initiated 
a new program consisting of an eight-week, 
ninety-minute bereavement session. The 
program provides:  confidential sharing in 
small groups; understanding how loss affects 
us emotionally, spiritually, physically and 
mentally; coping mechanisms for difficult 
times such as holidays; suggestions for how 
to adapt to a life style without our loved one; 
suggestions for how to take personal  care of 
ourselves. A second session will be offered be-
ginning Tuesday, February 25, 2020. The pro-

gram is free, but registration is required. For 
more information, contact Jim Hoffman at 
202.577.2213 or at hoffmanlpc@gmail.com. 
Register through the parish website at 
www.blessedsacramentdc.org/bereavement.

Then God’s own peace, which is beyond all un-
derstanding, will stand guard over your hearts 
and minds, in Christ Jesus.  (Phillippians 4:7)

You Are Not Alone

By Jim and Ann Hoffman

Artwork by Abby O’Brian, Seventh Grade
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You Can’t Have Him Yet: 
A Conversation With God

Mark has to prepare for the next Patriots preseason game

  You can’t have him yet.

My Child, I am in need of his NFL expertise up here,

  For many here like his stories best.

Mark has some gardening to do at the Franciscan Monastery,

  And needs to harvest tomatoes in a big sack.

My Child, MY gardens need his “tending” care up here

  For I have hidden the Garden of Eden out back. 

Mark has fund raising Galas coming up

  And will need to fix those cowlick hairs with a comb.

My Child, you do not seem to get it -

   I knew him before he was in the womb. 

Mark likes walking the dog, Sire, even when it’s dreary 

  But likes to soon return to a warm light.

My Child, I have created eternity 

  With only sunny blue skies and no night. 

But he does like to see the stars at night

  Especially the Big Dipper and the Milky Way’s rim.

My Child, I have positioned his chair  

  So ANY star will be right next to him. 

Oh Lord, it is now time, and we get it,

   Into Your hands where Mark is welcomed.

My Child, there is no greater reward

   Than where he is now in heaven.

By Joe Bozik
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Father Magro Returns to  
Blessed Sacrament

Father Emanuel Magro, who recently re-
turned to minister to the people of Bless-

ed Sacrament parish, characterizes his priest-
ly life as a composite of stories.

A native of Malta, Father Magro’s story be-
gan when he was serving as a parish priest 
in Germany and won a scholarship to study 
Library Science at The Catholic University of 
America. To help support his living expens-
es, Father worked part-time at the Library of 
Congress and ministered to the parishioners 
of Blessed Sacrament. He held a student visa, 
but to continue his studies he needed a green 
card. At a Blessed Sacrament party Father 
met a lawyer, told him his story, and days lat-

er, Father’s process to secure a green card was 
begun – pro bono.  

Father continued his studies at Catholic Uni-
versity to achieve a doctorate in theology, but 
eventually his bishop needed Father’s talents 
back home in Malta and recalled him to ad-
minister a high school. On a visit back to the 
United States to see friends, Father coinci-
dently connected with a Catholic University 
dean who offered him a semester teaching 
job that turned into a tenured position at the 
University for several years. 

Father’s story as a college professor was fulfill-
ing, but he missed the life of a parish priest 

and asked to change his role. This transition 
eventually brought Father back to Blessed 
Sacrament. His life has gone full circle from 
and back to Blessed Sacrament; his story is 
one of coincidence and hard work.

In addition to serving as Parochial Vicar at 
Blessed Sacrament, Father has worked on the 
development of a new learned professional  
journal, The International Journal of Evan-
gelization and Catechetics, and serves as its 
editor. Although Father Magro has many de-
greed letters after his name, he wants to be 
known simply as “Father” to us. 

Welcome back, Father!  We missed you!

Scenes From a Farewell for Father Alec Scott

Parishioners gathered on Sunday, September 8, for a parish picnic and farewell for Father Alec, who is now an Army chaplain.

Photos by Patrick Malone
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Remembering Monsignor O’Connell

I was with Maury at a Lenten Day of Recol-
lection at the John Paul II Center two years 

ago. After I shared a reflection on lessons I’ve 
learned as a priest that I wanted to share 
with other priests, he thanked me and said, 
“Would you preach the homily at my funeral 
and share those thoughts, as they represent 
my beliefs as well?” That talk was about 45 
minutes long, but here is a brief, condensed 
version of those lessons. 

Ten lessons I’ve learned as a priest and want 
to share with you: 

(1)   Say “yes” every time you can and 
“no” only when you have to; 

(2)   Pay it forward; 
(3)   No closed doors; 
(4)   Evangelize through service; 
(5)   Be inspired by others, and learn to 

emulate them; 
(6)   Be a sacrament; be Jesus in the 

world today; 
(7)   Pray all day long; 
(8)   Identify with the poor; 
(9)   See each day as a gift from God; 
(10) Be a healer.

These are virtues that Father Maury and I 
have tried to practice ever since we were or-
dained a year apart in 1972 and 73. We were 
both ordained during the time of the imple-
mentation of Vatican II. Even though we 
were at different seminaries, we were taught 
by professors who wanted us to understand 

the intricacies and the thrust of the Vatican II 
documents. It was a time of excitement but 
also turmoil. While many were looking for 
ways to implement the Constitution of the 
Church in the Modern World, some found 
it very hard to accept. We both remembered 
our pastors being not so sure about chang-
es in the liturgy, facing the people, and no 
longer using Latin, but the vernacular. We 
were both involved in youth ministry – he 
at St. Camillus (whose feast day is today). I 
was at Little Flower. We had vibrant and ac-
tive youth ministry programs and loved our 
participation in the parishes that included 
so many young people. The ten lessons that 
I’ve learned guided our ministry and helped 
us respond to the needs of our parishioners 
during that “up and down” time. 

I chose the Gospel about the road to Em-
maus, so beautifully shared by Luke, because 
it speaks to Maury’s ministry perfectly. It de-
scribes him almost to a T. Like the two on 
the road, Maury met Jesus early on in his 
journey. His wonderful mom, dad, and sis-
ters lived the faith fully in their home and 
through their Catholic education. That in-
troduction to the Lord brought him to a 
decision to enter the seminary and begin his 
journey towards the priesthood. Pure and 
simple, Maury loved the priesthood and the 
opportunity to bring Jesus to others. Just as 
Jesus revealed himself slowly while on the 
journey, Maury learned so much about the 
Lord from others and then took seriously the 
responsibility to share that with all who he 
encountered. He loved the scripture, partic-
ularly the stories, and used those stories – as 
well as his own – to make the good news of 
the Gospel come alive. 

The key to all of this was that he recognized 
Jesus in the “breaking of the bread.” The Eu-
charist was key to his life, not only during 
his years of formation, but also in his presid-
ing at the Eucharist in every parish he was 
assigned. He loved offering mass. He loved 
gathering with the congregation, whether at 

St. Camillus, St. Bernard’s, St. Michael’s, or 
Blessed Sacrament. That is where he touched 
the hearts of so many and that is where he 
came alive. He was never as happy as when 
he could break bread and celebrate the Eu-
charist with his parishioners, family, and 
friends. As in the Gospel story, once the dis-
ciples experienced Jesus in the breaking of 
the bread, they immediately went to evange-
lize to others.

Maury did exactly the same thing. Once he 
met the Lord in the Eucharist, as a member 
of the congregation and as a presider, he took 
that message of faith, hope, and love to oth-
ers. His example of meeting Jesus, opening 
the scriptures, celebrating the Eucharist, and 
then calling others to the journey is exactly 
what a priest should do. He didn’t just do it 
well, he did it better than almost anyone I’ve 
ever seen. The size of this congregation today 
and last night speaks to the profound impact 
he had upon us all. 

Let me close with this story. It fits right in 
with who he was and his ability to move us 
all with simple words. I visited Maury last 
Tuesday in his room and spent about 20 
minutes with him. He had a bad night. He 
was anointed by Father Foley, the pastor, and 
spent about an hour in conversation with 
him in the middle of the night. He thought 
God was going to call him home that day. 
He told me he called some friends – both 
priests and lay – to say thank you for their 
friendship, but his last words to me were 
so profound and so full of faith that I will 
never forget them. After we prayed together, 
he simply said, “John, I’ll see you in Heav-
en.” He’s definitely on his way – he reminds 
me to keep strong so that wish and dream 
comes true.

The following is the homily given by Monsignor John Enzler at the funeral Mass for Monsignor Maurice O’Connell (affectionately known as 
Father O) on July 17, 2019. Monsignor O’Connell passed away on July 11, 2019.

Photo from Msgr. O’Connell’s Prayer Card
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Launch of the Blessed Sacrament 
Professionals Network a Success 

By Beth Maloney

The Blessed Sacrament Professionals Net-
work (BSPN) is a new parish initiative 

that aims to establish and sustain a vibrant 
community of professionals in the parish. 
The first BSPN event held September 17th 
in the upper room of The Avenue restau-
rant featured parishioner Brian Kelly, Editor 
of U.S. News & World Report. The event 
included a fireside chat with Mr. Kelly fol-
lowed by questions from the audience. Mr. 
Kelly shared with the 40+ attendees how his 
faith has been a constant throughout a series 
of dynamic professional roles. Attendees en-
joyed appetizers compliments of Margaret 
Babbington and her Compass real estate 
team and a cash bar. 

The second BSPN event competed with 
the final game of the National League play-
off series and a Democratic debate, but still 

yielded 20+ attendees who enjoyed a more 
intimate setting and conversation with pa-
rishioner and guest speaker, John McHugh, 
President of Francis J. Collins Funeral 
Home. The audience was impressed by John’s 
description of the funeral home’s mission: Be 
Kind. He also shared many helpful anecdotes 
for all of us to consider in our estate plan-
ning; many of these are available on the fu-
neral home’s website.

BPSN events are supported by the host 
committee: Jen MacLennan, Beth Malo-
ney, Portia (Mills) Roberts, Brendan Bab-
bington, Jay Hauck, and Dean Packard. 
The committee is seeking new nomina-
tions for speakers and volunteers to spon-
sor the appetizers. If interested, please email 
bethsherrymaloney@gmail.com. 

In addition to hosting events throughout 
the year, the BSPN also will serve the pastor 
when particular expertise is required for par-
ish matters. And while commerce amongst 
members is not the goal of the network, 
any commerce resulting from involvement 
with the network should be acknowledged 
through a donation of a percentage of profits 
or personal gain back to the parish.

Women and men of the parish from all pro-
fessional backgrounds are invited to the next 
evening of networking, faith exploration, 
and fellowship at The Avenue (5540 Con-
necticut Avenue, NW) on November 19th 
from 6:15 to 8 p.m. The evening will feature 
a discussion with parishioner Francesca Pel-
legrino, President of the Catholic Coalition 
for Special Education. Register to attend: 
https://blessedsacramentdc.org/bspn.

Adult Faith Baltimore Pilgrimage Full of Blessings
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On Saturday, October 5th, a group of 31 
pilgrims departed Blessed Sacrament parish 
on a journey to Baltimore to learn about our 

early Catholic history.  Sponsored by the 
Office of Adult Faith Formation, the first 
stop was at the German community of Holy 
Rosary with the Archdiocese of Baltimore 
Shrine of Divine Mercy. There we viewed 

the first-class relics of Pope St. John Paul II 
and St. Faustina. The Italian community of 
St. Leo the Great, built in 1880 and listed 
on the National Register of Historic Places, 
was the next stop followed by lunch at Sa-
batino’s restaurant. Afterward, we visited the 
National Shrine of St. Alphonsus Liguori 
(below) where we prayed to the Infant Child 
Jesus. 

The afternoon tour of the Baltimore Basilica 
left us speechless as we stood before the first-
class relics of four Doctors of the Church: 
Pope St. Gregory the Great, St. Athanasius, 
St. Jerome and St. Gregory of Nazianzen. 

The day ended at the home of Mother (St. 
Elizabeth Ann) Seton with celebration of 
(Saturday) Vigil Mass in Chapelle Bass 
of St. Mary’s Chapel where St. Elizabeth 

took her vows. And one couple renewed 
their marriage vows upon return to Blessed 
Sacrament!

Note: This article originally appeared in the 
October 2019 issue of Into the Deep, a news-
letter published by Blessed Sacrament’s Office 
of Adult Faith Formation. 

By Tammy Flippo, Director of Adult Faith Formation & RCIA 

Photo courtesy of Brigid SpillanePhoto by Tammy Flippo



The Parish Bazaar: It Takes a
(Parish) Village to Succeed 

By Nancy Ryan

Parish School Receives Second National Blue Ribbon
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Photos courtesy of  Amanda Loveland

You might ask, “What does it take to get 
ready for the Parish Bazaar?”

It takes an army of sodalists behind the 
scenes to sort all of the donated items, with 
assists from the parish and school staffs, pa-
rishioners who bake and donate, all of the 
8th grade confirmandi who volunteer, and 
many others!  

Last year, our bazaar grossed close to 
$40,000, the most it has ever made, and ap-
proximately two thirds of profits were made 
by selling used clothes, white elephants, and 
by introducing two new used goods catego-
ries: jewelry and toys/sporting goods. In this 
age of everyone trying to recycle, re-purpose 
and reuse, the strategy of focusing on this as-
pect of the bazaar seems to be a winning for-
mula, which we hope to repeat and expand 
on in the coming years.

Of course, it wouldn’t be the annual bazaar 
without many of the old favorites from years 
past, like our homemade goodies bake sale, 

wonderful raffle baskets, children’s games 
and prizes, scrumptious lunch of hotdogs 
or Panera, and the ever delightful delica-
cies from our Christmas shop! And to keep 
things interesting, we add something new to 
the mix now and then—for 2019: a holiday 
plant sale and, a mini ministry fair so every-
one can see all the great stuff going on at the 
parish!  As always, there really is something 
for everyone at the bazaar.

The bazaar is an event that takes the whole 
parish village, so we encourage those who 
wish to donate to donate more than a baked 
good or a few bags of stuff, because while 
donations are very much appreciated, what 
really makes it a success is the whole com-
munity coming to support this FUN fund-
raiser! Wouldn’t it be great if the whole parish 
turned out?

Inevitably everyone just can’t make it. How-
ever, a new opportunity for participating 
without attending was initiated this year. 
Parishioners can make a donation to two 
small parish projects—renovating the church 
bathroom and creating an outdoor gather-
ing space outside the main church doors. To 
make a donation, go to the parish website at 
www.blessedsacramentdc.org, click giving, 
and follow prompts to make a credit card 
gift. Or, send a check to the parish with the 
notation “bazaar” in the memo section.

Note: This year’s bazaar is Saturday, 
November 9.

They did it again! Blessed Sacrament School 
has once more been named one of the na-
tion’s outstanding schools by the U.S. De-
partment of Education. As an Exemplary 
High Performing National Blue Ribbon 
School, Blessed Sacrament School ranks as 
one of the top 50 non-public U.S. Schools.

Winners of the Blue Ribbon Award also in 
2012, the school offers a personal experi-
ence for every student, has a wide range of 
academic and athletic programs for kinder-
garten through eighth grade, and stresses 
student participation in community service 
programs and extracurricular activities, in-

cluding sports and clubs. Through differenti-
ated and faith-based instruction, students are 
nurtured and empowered to grow and thrive 
both academically and socially. 

Congratulations to all administrators, teach-
ers, and students who made this possible!



Reflections on a Year at the 
St. John Paul II Seminary

I would like to transition now to some-
what more of a reflection on this year, and 

though recognizing it as a year darkened 
with difficulties and sorrow, it was also tru-
ly a year filled with light and grace, and all 
must recognize and see with eyes of gratitude 
Our Lord and Our Lady’s presence and care 
throughout it. 

While reflecting upon what I ought to say, 
an insight came to mind of a moment I had 
while policing that I thought was relatable. 
Every day before we logged in with the dis-
patcher, we had to inspect our vehicles. One 
day, I walked around my vehicle and stopped 
at a sticker that was slapped on the side. 
It was a Metropolitan Police Department 
(MPD) recruiting advertisement sticker. The 
sticker said: “It’s a great time to be MPD.”

The irony struck me. That “great time” was 
2013, the year that began an onslaught of 
violence toward police officers. The whole 
country seemed to hate the police. Police 
officers were targeted, maltreated, and mur-
dered. All that could be seen in the newspa-
pers were stories of protests, roadblocks, and 
riots. Copy-cat crimes of killing police offi-
cers were happening throughout the country. 
One night, a colleague of mine was called to 
check on a suspicious person. He pulled into 
an alley where the very person who called 
the police was waiting behind a trash-bin. 
The next moment glass shards from my col-
league’s driver-side window exploded into his 
face, as the very man who called leaped from 
his hiding place wielding an ax.

To many people, those who represented the 
badge were seen as a wretched lot. Why? Be-
cause there were a number of cops who com-
mitted horrible atrocities – terrible, inhu-
mane crimes. However, what did that mean 
for the rest of us who wore the badge? What 

did it mean for my colleagues and me when 
we were told every day at roll-call, “Put in 
your 8 hours. And just try to make it home 
to your families alive today.” And yet, the 
recruiting advertisement on the side of my 
police car said: “It’s a great time to be MPD.”
 
Despite the chaos, strife, and anger towards 
cops smoldering in the hearts of many peo-
ple, officers still showed up. Good men and 
women went to work because they under-
stood something. They understood that there 
was a law above themselves, a law above the 
people who hated them, a law they enforced 
because it was true; something worth sacri-
ficing for so that, in their small corner of the 
world, they could contribute to the flourish-
ment of freedom. Someone needed to stand 
in that breach – and what a great honor it 
was to be one such person. Indeed, it was a 
great time to be MPD. 

During this past year in many places through-
out the country and our world, it seems that 
priests have been viewed as a wretched lot. 
A priest – called to stand in this world as 
ipse Christus – Christ Himself. The priest, 
the representative of God. The priest – who 
points to the fact that not only is there a law 
but that there is a Love; a Person. And that 
Person is worth standing in the breach for, 
worth sacrificing for. I bet you’re thinking 
right now I’m going to say, “Therefore, it’s 
a great time to be a priest.” Well, truly it is 
a great time to be a priest – indeed, a true 
honor! But, save the faculty, you and I are 
not priests. Nevertheless, many of us will be 
priests someday, and even as seminarians, we 
stand in similar shoes in many ways.

Instead, I wanted to recognize more emphat-
ically that it is a privilege to live right now 
and be a baptized child of God – a simple 
fact and a marvelous reality. Through the 

many talks, homilies, classes, holy hours, and 
retreats, this is what we’ve experienced – our 
beloved sonship to God the Father. This is 
the reality we have been awakened to; it is 
something that has always been present to 
us, deeply rooted and very much alive, but 
maybe overlooked or unseen, like the life of 
trees in winter. While so many people, plac-
es, and things are bombarded by falsity, de-
spairs, and woes, St. John Paul II Seminary 
has provided a place of nourishment, growth, 
and awareness of our beloved sonship.

All of us have been called to be here this past 
year. But when we arrived last August, maybe 
it seemed like glass shards from the lens in 
which we viewed this world exploded in our 
face; shattered before our eyes. And maybe, a 
gnawing fear and an anguish was planted in 
our hearts and minds that has been difficult 
to dispel. 

Consider something here: This world has ex-
isted long ages upon ages prior to you making 
any mark upon it, deciding any altering fac-
tor in it, or making any difference at all. But 
then one day, you were born. And it became 
your turn to live and to love. Your turn to 
receive what has been ordered for you to re-
ceive: love, care, and affection; family, friends, 
and fraternity. Your body and blood is a gift 
that allows you to receive the Sacraments and 
all the gifts of creation – the smell of flowers, 
the song of birds. You received light-particles 
from the stars that have traveled millions of 
years through space to eventually and Provi-
dentially land upon your retina. All these and 
so much more are part of a multitude of gifts 
that were ordered, designed, and planned by 
God for you to receive. 

Then one day, you had an encounter with 
Jesus Christ, Who knew you before you were

(Continued on next page)

My name is Conor Edmund Hardy. I was born and raised in Washington, DC. I graduated from The Catholic University of America in 2012 and 
became a Metropolitan Police Officer for DC, serving from 2013 to 2015. I then started teaching at The Heights School in Potomac, MD, before 
I entered St. John Paul II Seminary (JPII Seminary) in Washington, DC, for the Archdiocese of Washington in 2017. After recalling memorable 
moments particular to the House, I gave the following ‘End of the Year Speech’ for 2018-2019 addressed to the faculty and my brother seminarians 
at JPII Seminary on May 11th, 2019.
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Reflections on a Year in the Seminary (Continued from previous page)

knitted in your mother’s womb.1 And you fell 
in love. In a world and in a time where this
encounter with Truth is seemingly scarce, 
fragile, and delicate, through a mysterious 
and loving Providence, you found the true 
treasure – you found the pearl of great price 
and held fast to it against all the things bom-
barding against that; that loving, unique and 
unrepeatable relationship between you and 
your Creator.

At the beginning of this year, our first confer-
ence was about the English martyrs. During 
that conference, we heard of a time period in 
some ways similar to our own. The Church 
then as now was in a crisis – that is to say, 
a whole culture, social structure, and conti-
nent shifted in mind and heart away from 
Peter – away from Rome – away from the 
Catholic Faith. Well, studying the lives of the 
persecuted Catholic men and women of that 
time who remained steadfast to the Faith, 
you discover something significant and beau-
tiful; you discover that they all knew each 
other. You see that they encountered each 
other silently, hiddenly, and sacredly, wit-
nessing each other’s persecution, imprison-
ment, and martyrdom. Not just those can-
onized whose names we recognize, but also 
many unrecognized saints, were all acquaint-
ed with each other. Their stories overlapped; 
their paths crossed.

What do I mean? An example shows us. At 
the beginning of the 146 years of persecution 
in England, a group of brother Carthusian 
monks whose priory was located in Lon-
don became the very first group of martyrs.2  
When they refused to swerve in their loyal-
ty to the Holy See, they were sentenced to 
be hanged, drawn, and quartered at a place 
called Tyburn Tree. On May 4, 1534, the day

1  Jeremiah 1:5, Psalm 139:13.
2  A renowned ascetical monastic order originated by 
St. Bruno in the 11th century, of which allegedly the 
following is said of them: “Never reformed because 
never deformed.” While celebrating Holy Mass, these 
brother Carthusians also had the grace of foreseeing 
their own martyrdom. They all beheld the same vision 
and experienced a heavenly consolation, which invigo-
rated their fervor and faith.

of their execution, another man, imprisoned 
in the Tower of London for remaining loy-
al to the Holy See as well, saw the monks 
being dragged through the rough streets of 
cobblestones, mud, and muck to Tyburn as 
he looked out his prison cell window. Tears 
came to the man’s eyes, and he said to his 
daughter, who was visiting him in prison at 
the time, “Lo, dost thou not see Meg, that 
these blessed fathers be now as cheerfully 
going to their deaths as bridegrooms to a 
marriage.” That man was future martyr St. 
Thomas More.3  

You see, there were consequences to falling 
in love. No one makes the sacrifice to follow
Christ because he thinks Christ was a good 
man with really good principles and ideas. 
No; not when you’re brought before butch-
er’s block. Not when you’re put to the knife 
about it! 

As it was for English Catholics in their time, 
when a particular allotted crew of men and 
women accompanied each other to the 
homeland in heaven, so it has been Providen-
tially aligned that these men, these brothers, 
these fathers have journeyed with us in our 
pilgrimage to the homeland. You may not 
recognize the man next to you as an everlast-
ing splendor, but he is. He is a son of the Fa-
ther, and such a mystery must be recognized 
with delight and gratitude. You lay your life 
down for your friends. These are thy friends. 

Our Mother’s Feast Day4 is coming up where 
one of the miracles she worked was to play 
with the sun. We can take refuge and remain 
in the folds of her mantle and in the cross

3  St. Thomas More himself spent approximately 5 
years with the Carthusian order discerning a vocation, 
yet he sought holiness as a married layman. He 
remained loyal to the Pope throughout his life, despite 
the harrowing faults of the papacy at the time: Pope 
Alexander VI had several children with his mistress; 
Pope Julius II was nicknamed “The Warrior Pope” or 
“The Fearsome Pope” for waging wars; and Pope Leo X, 
after being elected pontiff, allegedly stated, “Since God 
has given us the papacy, let us enjoy it.”
4  Feast day of Our Lady of Fatima on May 13. One 
of the three miracles associated with her series of visits 
was the “miracle of the sun.” Though there are several 
reports and multiple witnesses of this miracle, it was 
obscured by the beginning of World War I.

ing of her arms5 where the onslaughts of evil 
are only like swings from a distance, empty 
and ineffective. We can most especially give 
thanks to her for keeping our house in her 
Motherly care. Through all times of light and 
darkness in our path this past year, we can 
thank her for acting in us the words of Psalm 
131 as she keeps us calm and quiets our souls, 
like a child quieted at its mother’s breast; like 
a child that is quieted are our souls with her, 
and we can rest in trust.

So thank you, brothers, for being Christ to 
me and to each other. One thing I’ve wit-
nessed and learned from you all this past year 
is that gratitude begets generosity, generosity 
begets freedom,freedom begets love, and love 
begets peace and joy. Such characteristics de-
scribe a man fully alive. Keep being thankful 
and generous with your lives, brothers. Fac-
ulty, thank you for your constant efforts to 
provide such a place for our flourishment in 
the knowledge and freedom of being sons of 
God. For all your efforts of prayer and sacri-
fice seen and unseen, we are thankful. 

Thank you!

5  Referencing Our Lady of Guadalupe’s words to St. 
Juan Diego: “Am I not here who am your mother? 
Are you not happily in the folds of my mantle? In the 
crossing of my arms?...”
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