
 

 

Last week’s article was about my own vocation and where it has led me. Concerning vo-
cations, the question we can ask ourselves is: How do we understand what a vocation is 
really all about? It is an important question, not just for the priesthood but for living a 
fully-engaged Christian life. 

My understanding of my priestly vocation came from watching my parents live out their 
vocation of marriage. What my parents taught us was that, beyond our faith in God, living 
out a vocation takes determination, hard work, and resiliency.  My parents did not have 
a “perfect marriage” whatever that might be. They had both wonderful moments and 

difficult moments in their lives together, which should not be a surprise raising six kids, having many foster children 
in our home, and usually at least one dog and three cats. I remember my home as a place of love and laughter as 

well as a lot of fighting between my brothers and me. 😊  

Mom taught the central reality of faith in our lives. She would always say that God showed his love for her in such 
an overabundant way that she needed to do the same for others. We never had the “best of things” or latest fads, 
but we always had a home, clothes and food. In other words we had what was needed, not what might be wanted. 
This, in itself, was a lesson. My parents, by taking in those who were in need, taught us to look beyond what we 
might want and to share with those who were truly in need. It was not always an easy lesson to learn as a child but 
it stuck with me throughout my life. The love my Mom has shown through the years to her children and so many 
others was tremendous, but most powerfully to my Dad, particularly at the end of his life. My Dad was very ill for 
the last five years of his life, and my Mom dedicated herself to taking care of him. She said her biggest loss at that 
time was losing her best friend. My parents would sit together for hours and just talk about their day and how it 
went, current events and, of course, sports. 😊 But, for the most part, as my Dad got sick he just stopped talking a 
lot. This loss of companionship was hard on my Mom. And yet, she was there day after day for my Dad. Now, I won’t 
say she never complained; she is only human after all. 😊 However, it was during this time that her deep love for 
my Dad was most evident. 

Dad taught the importance of commitment which is the heart of marriage and any vocation. My Dad was very much 
of the type that your word was your bond—if you said you were going to do something you did it. My Dad gave 
himself over to his marriage 100%; whatever Mom needed he would do everything in his power to give it to her. 
Dad truly taught what unconditional love is all about. He would have liked a small quiet house and a small family 
but that was not what Mom wanted. Hence, we had a large family and many others who lived in our home. Dad 
simply adapted to meet the needs of Mom. A large and inviting home made Mom happy, and making Mom happy 
was Dad’s first and most important priority. It was not always easy for him and, at times, it did create some acrimony 
but they always worked it out.  

My parents together taught me about: mutual respect, not always getting your way, and how love is only true love 
when your priority is directed to another. True love demands that we put others first and not ourselves. Over the 
years my parents’ faith in God and in each other got them through many difficult times and made the joyful times 
even more joyful. But, what was central to their living out their vocation was a mutual commitment to a marriage 
centered in God, no matter what happened. Their vocation was not about fulfilling their own personal needs, but 
that of sharing a life together as one and meeting the needs of the other. 

As I now consider how I want to live out my own vocation, I pray that I can do so as faithfully as my parents did. I 
hope that I can have the same sense of commitment, a respect for others, the desire to put others before myself, 
and the sense of humor that my parents always shared with us. But, most powerfully, I pray that I will have the same 
ability to love as they loved each other, their children, and so many others. If I can center my life in Christ in this way 
and share myself with others as they did, I know I will succeed in living out my vocation as my parents lived out 
theirs.  



 

 

On this Wednesday—Ash Wednesday—we will begin to celebrate the great season of Lent. The purpose of Lent is 
to help us ground our lives in Christ. Lent is about helping us to recognize that our primary vocation—from which all 
our other callings grow—is rooted in baptism. In our baptism, we are united to Christ and become temples of the 
Holy Spirit. By our actions and words, we allow Christ and the Holy Spirit to be seen through us. May we use this 
Lent to be really open to the calling of our vocation in baptism—to truly understand how God is calling us to live out 
our specific calling or vocation. 

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

Please keep me in your prayers.   

In Christ, 

 

Fr. Brian 


