
Get Away with God 7/8/21 

It’s that time of year—time for summer vacations!  Julie, Ellie and I recently just got back from our own 

summer vacation.  It was wonderful to get away and spend quality time together!  We made memories 

that will last a lifetime, and we were all able to relax and decompress from the demands of daily life.   

There is no better feeling than getting up in the morning—without the assistance of an alarm—knowing 

the most important thing I need do that day is find a spot by the pool with enough shade to relax with 

those I love the most.    

As challenging as it is, it is so important to find this time of rest.  Experts will say this makes you happier 

and extends your life expectancy.  You’ll avoid “burn-out” at work, and hopefully realize what really is 

most important in life and be thankful for it.   Disconnecting from the daily grind will help you connect 

with those you love the most; your family, friends, and God.   Dedicated time to relax, reflect and focus 

on who you are with allows relationships to grow deeper and stronger.   

Did you know that God even took a “vacation” in the Creation story?  He “rests” on the last day and 

specifically marks this as time for us to do the same.  A break from “work.”  Time to spend with those we 

love most, including God himself.    In my daily pray, I spend short amounts of time throughout the day 

communicating with God.  Just like I spend short amounts of time with my wife and daughter on a daily 

basis.  Sometimes, we are even doing something else while we are present together in the same room.   

But it is not quite the same as dedicated time together on vacation.   

God invites us to go on vacation with him too.   Put aside the stresses and distractions that keep you 

from focusing on what is most important.   Don’t worry about what chore comes next.  Ignore your 

phone when the next text or Facebook post comes in.  Turn the television off.  Make time to truly 

connect with God.   Sit and listen to what He has to tell you.   

When I started doing this, it was scary.  Sort of like the first vacation I ever took.  I was 8 years old and 

had never been on an airplane before.  The night before I was supposed to leave for a trip to Disney 

World with my grandparents, I announced I was not going.  Our bags were all packed and reservations 

confirmed, but I was afraid to fly.  It took hours of convincing before I agreed to go.  There is a picture of 

me, the most anxious look imaginable on my face, sitting on the airplane with my grandfather before we 

even left the gate.  It was a short vacation, but I have fond memories from it and all of the longer ones 

that came after.  I am also now one of the biggest aviation geeks you will meet and love to fly!  How 

different my life would have been if I never got on that airplane all those years ago.   

Going on “vacation” with God was scary too.  Just like that first flight, I was anxious because I did not 

know what to expect.  Dedicated time with God to build our relationship was going to mean I would 

need to come face-to-face with how I truly was—even those things that I am not proud of, what I want 

to hide from everyone.   Yet, that relationship, just like the relationships with those closest to you, is 

built upon love.  The love is your relationship with God is even better than that in earthly relationships—

it is perfect love.  There is no reason to fear and after taking that first step—getting on that first flight—I 

have discovered a peace and relaxation that is better than even the best vacation you can take on earth.   

It doesn’t have to be a long vacation.  Sometimes short “weekend getaways” can be just as refreshing a 

week or two away.   Remember my challenge a couple months ago?  Have you spent those 5 minutes 

with God?  It’s still vacation season.  Take some time to connect with those closest to you.  And don’t 



forget to connect with God too.   Get on that “airplane” and discover the love, peace and relaxation that 

awaits you.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



On a Mission from God 7/15/21 

There is a fairly popular movie from the early 1980s set in Chicago in which two young men—

one of whom was recently released from prison—discover that the orphanage they grew up in was to be 

repossessed.  The nun who runs the orphanage refuses their offer for help, thinking they could not 

possibly obtain the required funds through legal means.   After a “miraculous” experience at a church on 

the south side of Chicago, Jake and Elwood Blues discover their “mission from God”…”putting the band 

back together” to legally raise money to save the orphanage.  They are two unlikely suspects—clearly 

sinners in need of forgiveness—for God to use to serve his people.   Yet, God uses everyone.  “We’re 

[all] on a mission from God.”   

Finding that mission and following the path God has designed for your life requires prayerfully 

reflection.  Time spent contemplating the gifts God has given you and the influential people God has used 

to guide you in your life.   God works through all of us to speak to people we encounter.  If you stop and 

reflect on it, I am sure you will find guides along your path—people that were influential for you and 

helped show you your “mission from God.” 

A few weeks ago, on our family vacation, I read “The Gift of Peace” by Cardinal Joseph 

Bernardin.  I had read this book a long time ago, but was drawn to read it again.  As I read, I recalled the 

homily from the Cardinal’s funeral Mass over twenty years ago.  Monsignor Ken Velo reflected on the 

experiences of Jesus’ disciples after the Resurrection.  Referencing the Gospel story of Jesus enlightening 

the two disciples on the road to Emmaus, the Monsignor paints an image of these two men being 

astounded upon realizing they had seen Jesus and whispering to each other “Didn’t he teach us?  Didn’t 

he show us the way?”  The homily continues to re-tell key events in the Cardinal’s life—each an example 

of how God worked through Him to encounter his people.   Each tale ending with the phrase “Didn’t he 

teach us?  Didn’t he show us the way?”    

God works through saints, sinners and everyone in between.  Some of the people who help guide 

us on the path God has intended may surprise you.  Some may do it in small ways.  Some may be 

strangers, but many will be close to you.  God works through all of them.  I reflected and prayed on my 

life.  There are many people who have influenced me, but four, in particular, stand out—and maybe not 

the four you might expect God to use in the ways He used them.   

Due to family circumstances, my grandfather was my “Dad.”  Besides teaching me the practical 

aspects of being a husband and father, he also showed me how being present to another can have a 

profound impact.  He was not a vocal or demonstrative evangelist, but he preached the gospel by listening 

to others and showing respect and love to everyone.   Didn’t he teach me?  Didn’t he show me the way? 



 My Great Uncle Jim was an active servant in the Church, volunteering in many capacities of 

parish life.  He showed me the aspects service and humility that I am called to in the Diaconate.  He 

demonstrated poverty of spirit, especially in the final hours of his earthly life.  Always appearing as a 

model of strength and courage—all given to Him by God—he asked me to read to him Psalm 23, the 

energy he needed as his earthly journey ended.  Didn’t he teach me?  Didn’t he show me the way? 

Before I met my wife, Julie, my faith was focused on praising and worshiping God with a little 

service thrown in.  I lived an outwardly pious life but lacked the deep and personal relationship with God 

that I needed.   Through her respect and dignity for every human person, she shows me that Christ, our 

King, does not always appear as I might expect him.   Doesn’t she teach me?  Doesn’t she show me the 

way? [Sidebar:  I am especially grateful for her love, support and influence on my life this week as she 

celebrated her birthday a few short days ago.  Happy Birthday, Julie!  I hope God blesses you as much as 

he has blessed me by bringing us together on this journey!]   

 My precious daughter Ellie, whom I love beyond measure, helps me experience the nature of my 

relationship with God in everyday life.  Her innocence, love, joy and dependence are traits that must grow 

in my relationship with God.  She is developing herself and her path with parental guidance just like I 

need to do on my path with God’s guidance.  Doesn’t she teach me?  Doesn’t she show me the way?   

 You have people in your life that guide you.  It may not be who you expect.  And it may not be in 

ways you would expect.  Take some time and reflect on who God is using in your life.  Who is it that 

teaches you?  Who shows you the way? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Multiple Gifts 7/28/21 

How did God speak to you today?  As I have been growing in my spirituality I am discovering 

more and more ways in which God is speaking to me.  He was always there, I was just not in tune with 

His presence.  Do you pay attention to the words of the hymns and songs when you attend Mass?   The 

entrance hymn at Mass this past Sunday, “We Come With Joy” by Delores Dufner, carried a very clear 

message to me.  And, like, all of God’s messages, it was delivered at the most opportune time.   The 

second verse of this hymn starts:   

A little bread is all we have,  

So meager our supply— 

 

The gospel focused on the “little bread” that satisfied the crowd of five thousand.  God took that little bit 

of food and multiplied it to fulfill the needs of the crowd—the crowd of people seeking Jesus.  I can 

imagine this was a very diverse crowd, each one at different points on the path God intended for him or 

her.  Yet each one in some way, consciously or unconsciously, thirsting for something more.    

 The verse continues: 

 A little time, a little love  

Can hardly satisfy.   

 

I might need to sit down.  Did I really hear what I just thought I heard?  The sentence from the hymn 

described the past two weeks for me.   

It has been one of those times where it seems like no matter what I do, I can’t win.  At each turn, 

one more thing seems to go wrong.  No matter what I try, I cannot overcome the challenges at work or in 

my relationships.  This is not the first time I have felt like this, and it likely won’t be the last.  I have too 

little time.  Too little love to go around.  Not enough energy, patience, kindness, wisdom, faith, trust...I 

am falling short on every front.  I am trying Lord, but these gifts you have given me are just not enough.  

This little bit of “bread” is not going to satisfy the hungry problems and people around me.  How am I 

going to do all of this?  For some, the situation can be so dire they may even be asking how am I going to 

survive this?   

Perhaps this is similar to the feeling Christ experienced when he called out from the cross: “My 

God, my God, why have you abandoned me?”  Perhaps too, this was the same desperation felt by Elisha’s 

servant when his master insisted he feed the enormous crowd with basically crumbs.  What were the 

disciples whispering to each other when Jesus expected them to feed five THOUSAND people with TWO 

fish and FIVE loaves of bread?  Really?!?!  Feed all of these people with this?!?!?!  Jesus, with all due 



respect, we said we had two fish, not two hundred!  He would have gotten a few skeptical glances from 

me, that’s for sure.  The disciples must have felt like this was an impossible task.  An unwinnable 

situation.   Maybe they wanted to just sit down and cry.  Or run away.  Yet, they did as Jesus commanded 

and look what happened! In a time of desperation when your gifts—tangible or intangible—are running 

low how do you respond?     

Ok.  I blacked out there for a second.  Back to standing in church.  The opening hymn ends: 

 For Christ will bless our bit of bread,  

 The loaves our hands provide.  

 Till empty baskets overflow 

  And all are satisfied.  

 

My gifts alone, though God-given, will never be enough to fulfill the call I have received 

regardless of what that call may be.  I am human.  We are all human.  When left alone, we will always fall 

short of God.  But if I bring my gifts to God and place my whole self in His hands—my “bit of bread”—

God will make that enough.  He will multiply all that I have and all that I am to persevere through any 

situation and use me to point the crowd on the path toward Him.    

Place your gifts in God’s hands, however meager they may seem. There are thousands waiting to 

be satisfied.   

  

  

 

 

 


