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Standing upon the altar the day of my priestly ordination, I remember thinking, "This is

the most natural thing in the world. I feel as though I have been a priest for a long time." The
thought occurred spontaneously and moved me deeply. It would be an outright lie to say it has
been nothing but delight and ease settling into a new role within the Christian community, but
the days when I set aside my self-centered concerns and allow myself to be carried along by
God's grace, it is delightful and easy.

Thanksgiving marks roughly five months since the powers-that-be saw fit to elevate me
to the role of presbyter (ministerial priest) within the Christian community. Since then, my days
have continued to include a substantial amount of reflection and prayer, just like in theology
studies, except that I am now constantly applying the fruits of my reflections to daily life. Or,
said more simply, I preach from the pulpit personal insights that hopefully help them find a bit
more delight and ease in their own Christian journeys.

This practice of preaching (which others must endure on my off days) began in earnest
last summer at Holy Name of Jesus, shortly after I was ordained a deacon. I preached many
daily masses and a few Sundays as well while living in New Orleans. Having few responsibilities,
I was able to dedicate quite a bit of time to working on homilies and benefitted from the
feedback of parishioners and Jesuits alike. I perhaps sought feedback too earnestly at times, but
the fruits of the efforts from the summer of 2021 continue to produce today. The Holy Name of
Jesus community was wonderfully and helpfully affirming. In all sincerity, thank you!

There is so much for which I can be grateful since my priestly ordination. I have had the
opportunity to baptize dozens of people, celebrate over one hundred and twenty masses, and
hear many, many more confessions. With each and every one, something new can be learned.
There is no better learning ground than being "in the field."

The community of Gesu Church in Miami, where I am currently missioned, have been so
marvelously forgiving. Whether it's because of my long pauses to find the right prayers or
repetitions as I amend errors, their mercifulness has made the journey of learning to be a priest
a bit more delightful and easy.

There's also a special blessing for me this year.  That I am, for the first time in my life,
living in the same city as other members of my family. It is something I am especially conscious
of this Thanksgiving which is typically a family holiday, for good and ill! It is a gift to be living
near family. It is even a gift to occasionally feel the dread of missing them when I leave.
Whenever I catch myself in these ruminations, I am reminded to delight in the present moment
where they are still nearby.

May this Thanksgiving season be an opportunity for God to give to each and every one
of us gratitude for the entirety of our lives. That out of appreciation we might hand it all back to
him to use for His greater glory.


