
Holy Name of Jesus has a Parish School of Religion program which serves close to 70 children
and their families.  It’s a growing ministry of our parish and we’re excited for the promise it
holds for our faith.

We’ve been able to do a lot more this year given the lifting of many restrictions, and this week
we were able to have a group service day where the children donated two carloads’ worth of
school supplies, games, and toys to Hotel Hope, a shelter for women and their children.  The
families were very generous with their response.  They even took the time to make cards of
encouragement for the resident children after we explained in an age-appropriate way.  We
hope the parish will be able to see the faith of our children at a Mass soon, or at our upcoming
Christmas play, or at First Eucharist in the Spring!

We combined this day of service with a conversation on the saints.  So, once we got over the
other prominent Saints’ not-so-good record this year, we talked about the holy people who the
Church honors and celebrates.  The best explanation we heard from one of the children was,
“They are special people who spent their lives loving and serving God.”  I turned the
microphone over to him so he could say it loudly.

It was really fascinating to watch the children’s faces light up when they thought about their
own names and how many of them had saints’ names.   One little girl jumped up and down
when I mentioned St. Claire – “THAT’S ME!” – she exclaimed.  They loved the notion that they
were part of a heritage of holiness from their names.

The other part of our heritage are the saints in our lives – the holy friends and family members
who we might pray with and ask to intercede for us, or to help us discern.   The first grade and
kindergarten children wrote names on little hearts of people they loved who were in heaven, or
their favorite saints.  We saw and heard about grandparents, uncles, aunts, and friends of their
parents.  Some of them wrote the names of their living saints – their parents, their teachers,
and other people they thought should be called saint.

We celebrate the saints and souls this week.  We think joyfully of those amazing lives of service
and faith of our Litany of Saints, and we may shed a tear or two about the ones who are no
longer with us on Earth.  This year is the first All Saints’ and All Souls’ Days without my beloved
father.  I know this year will be a difficult one, but I could see his hand in the warmth and love of
the children in our PSR program.  He helped run some of the children’s programs in his younger
days and I think it helped him become a greater father.

As we mark these holy days, I’d invite each of us to think about our heritage – how are we
connected to the saints by name and deed? How do we carry on, as our student said, their lives
of service and faith?


