
Remarks at the Dedication:  25 May 2013 

 Please be seated.  First, a few words of thanks.  Our thanks to Bishop Finn.  He is the 

man who officially founded this parish whose church he has just dedicated, so I know this is a 

joyful moment for him.  Thanks also to Deacon Ralph Wehner for emceeing.  Thanks to the 

members of the Dedication Committee who coordinated the necessary volunteers and materials.  

I am grateful to everyone for all they've done to make this day possible.  Time doesn't allow me 

to name them, so we've identified many of the special contributors in the program.   

 It's been a long Mass, so I'll be brief.  One essential qualification of the XII Apostles was 

to be witnesses to the Resurrection.  So it makes sense that the Resurrection theme keeps 

popping up in this place.  Consider history.  There once was a Church of the XII Apostles in 

Platte City from 1871 to about 1935.  It was closed, demolished, and forgotten, save for a few 

faint traces in the ecclesial chronicles.  Now, the once dead church lives again:  it has risen, and 

risen in far greater glory than was granted its previous manifestation.    

 Another facet of Resurrection is divine intervention.  The Resurrection is God's 

handiwork; it's not man's doing.  The path that led here is a marvelously convoluted itinerary that 

none could have predicted, that only the Holy Spirit could have directed, that solely the power of 

God could have achieved.  There were so many twists and turns, ups and downs.  First, the 

building was to be a chapel of ease for Holy Trinity.  That idea fell by the way.  Then the 

structure was to be a simple multipurpose facility.  That notion got tossed.  Finally we designed 

the church of our dreams.  And it was far too expensive.  The human instruments which were 

employed for this mission were inadequate.  The parish was too small.  There is a rule of thumb 

that you need about 300 families to undertake a major capital campaign.  When we started, the 

parish had only 170.  To make matters worse, the economy plunged into the Great Recession 

right before the campaign started.  Moreover, this pastor has minimal aptitude for brick and 

mortar.  My last stab at construction was in middle school over 30 years ago:  I built a bird 

house; when the shop teacher examined it, the roof fell off.  A wise man surveying our parish 

predicament would likely have predicted that the enterprise was doomed.  It seemed we were 

being driven thru a darkened labyrinth; after repeatedly crashing into the walls, some began to 

pray that the mythical Minotaur would appear and put a swift end to our misery.  But somehow 

through this long messy march the Lord brought us to where we stand today.  The fact that it was 

so messy may be God's way of reminding us that this church belongs to him.  I hope this temple 

will sustain a sense of Eucharistic gratitude among us who know the Lord is the ultimate source 

of every blessing.   

 Finally, I pray we'll see this church as a window to the future.  The Resurrection is not 

just the past event of Jesus rising from the dead.  It's also the promise given every Christian in 

Baptism.  When sorrow weighs us down, when confusion clouds our minds, when the good news 

doesn't quite resonate in our hearts, may the sight of this beautiful temple lift our spirits 

heavenward and renew our hope.  May the good Lord guard us, keep us, and lead us safely to our 

everlasting home.  Amen.   


