
 

 

August 9, 2020: Nineteenth Sunday in Ordinary Time 

It can be interesting, looking back over our lives, to try and see how we have gotten to where we are. Our life’s journey 
can take many twists and turns that impact how we come to see ourselves, and understand the life we are called to 
live and how we are called to live it. For me, this brings to mind my own vocation. I was ten years old when I first 
thought of becoming a priest, and it was a desire that never really left me. Over the years, as I struggled to understand 
the meaning of this call, I was sure of only one thing—that God had a plan for my life.  

As a teenager it was sometimes hard to talk about my vocation because when I told people that I was thinking about 
being a priest, they inevitably started to treat me differently.  I was not always sure how to handle their responses, and 
yet I could not deny that I truly felt a calling from the Lord. So, I would just keep my feelings to myself. When I went off 
to Boston College, a friend I met there, after knowing me for about six months, asked me if I ever considered becoming 
a priest. I was honest with her, and that created a chance for me to talk about this calling from the Lord. Her friendship 
turned out to be a big catalyst for me, to further discern exactly what the Lord wanted me to do.  

After I graduated from B.C. and worked at Digital for five years, I could no longer deny what had become so clear to 
me. The Lord was calling me to the priesthood. I was happy in my life and yet I knew something was missing: what was 
missing was the life that the Lord was now calling me to. In my discernment of the priesthood, there was one truth I 
had to face before I could give myself completely over to this calling from the Lord. I had to realize that I had been 
asking the wrong question most of my life, which was “What do I want to do?”. The right question was “What is God 
calling me to do?” I could only truly discern my calling when I finally understood that my opinion on this matter was 
wholly and completely irrelevant. God really did not care about what I thought I wanted to do. God was only concerned 
with my coming to understand what He wanted me to do. That is at the heart of all vocations. A vocation is a calling, 
and the only question we really need to ask is “What is God’s will for my life?” Then we need to work on discerning the 
answer and seeking the strength to live it out.  

As I look back over the years, I must say that I was very fortunate that my family was always supportive of my calling, 
particularly my Mom. I know in a lot of cases that is not true. Many families actually work actively against vocations, 
trying to discourage them. I have witnessed that over my years as a priest. I remember speaking to one mom about 
her son who wanted to become a priest. He came to her one day and said that he really thought he might want to be 
a priest. Her reaction was to discourage him from thinking about it. This was a woman who went to daily Mass, and it 
was clear by how she lived her life that her faith and the Church were very important to her. I asked her why she would 
try to discourage her son. She responded that she was afraid he would be lonely. I replied, “There are many people 
who are lonely in marriage.” Her response was, “I never thought about it that way—and you are right!” Loneliness is 
not about if you are in relationship with people, but how you are in relationship with them. In over twenty-five years 
as a priest, I really have never felt lonely. That arises out of having good, solid and healthy relationships with different 
people. But the reality is that there are many people out there—both family and friends—who actively work to dis-
courage vocations, for the wrong reasons and with a lot of misunderstanding.  

We all have a role in supporting vocations and helping them grow. It is about helping the person to come to terms with 
what God wants him or her to do in their life. It is about putting aside our own preconceived notions about what makes 
people happy, or not, and what we might believe is necessary in life.  

I must say that I am truly happy in my life as a priest. It has been an incredible blessing in my life. The Lord has opened 
up to me so many amazing opportunities that would not have been possible if I had chosen not to listen to his will in 
my life. There cannot be a greater sense of peace or joy in life than coming to know what the Lord is calling us to do, 
and then to answer his call by doing just that.  

 



 

 

 

As a Church we need more shepherds to care for the flock of Christ, and therefore I ask everyone to begin to pray for 
vocations—daily! But, for vocations to grow we need to grow into an attitude of vocations. Next week I would like to 
talk about the meaning of vocations in general.  

If you have any questions about anything, please do not hesitate to ask me directly, or send your questions to me at 
fr.brian@chelmsfordcatholic.org.  

 

Please keep me in your prayers. 

 

In Christ, 

 

Fr. Brian 


