. THE DIOCESAN CHRONICLE

“ o NEWS OF THE DIOCESE OF BAKER 5

November 27, 2016

Religious Retirement Collection A

Since the National Religious Retirement {:
Office was established in 1988, an average of
more than $28 million has been collected
annually. Donors often speak of this campaign as a
timely response to priests and religious who have
ministered throughout their lives to others. Over the
past 28 years parishioners in our Diocese have donated
$947,128 to this collection.

In 2015 we received $93,107 for the Religious
Retirement Collection, and 10 percent was sent to the
national office; the remainder stayed in our Diocese.
Thank you for your generosity and support. As many of
you already know, the Priest’'s pension plan is
significantly under-funded. The Diocese of Baker also
makes payments to the dioceses of our international

priests based on years of service in our diocese. Because
of our large unfunded pension liability and our out-
standing retirement liability for our international priests,
the diocese will again allocate the majority of this
collection to the Priest’s Retirement Program. This
collection and our own Bishop’s Annual Appeal are two
of their major funding sources.

Our diocesan and international priests have served
the Church and they have done so for relatively little mate-
rial reward. These dedicated priests deserve a just retire-
ment for their committed years of service to the Diocese.

We will continue to support the religious sisters and
brothers who have served in our Diocese by remitting a
portion of this collection to the national office. We urge
you to continue to support this important and necessary
collection which will be held at your parish on the
weekend of December 10-11.

Priestly Ordination Anniversaries
Congratulations to the following as they celebrate
their ordination anniversaries during December.

Rev. Eduardo Nebelung, Hermiston Dec. 21, 1984
Rev. Dennis Strachota, Retired, Bend  Dec. 23, 1967
Rev. Thomas Philip, OSH, Lakeview Dec. 28, 1998
Rev. Tomy Chowaran, Merrill Dec. 29, 1999
Rev. Saji Thomas, CMI , La Grande Dec. 31, 2005

We are most grateful for the years of service of all
our Priests and Bishop. Please keep them in your prayers.
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Formed.org Opening Minds and Hearts
for Young and Old Across the Diocese

“We've had such a great response with Formed.org
since the catechetical symposium! I've been able to take a
laptop into the parish hall to help people input their
information and get signed up. This has been really
rewarding, as the site is being used by new converts and
their spouses as well as practicing Catholics with an interest
in better content for their family and themselves.

One mother wanted her kids in CCD, though her
husband had some questions. She was eager to show the
site to him since he had great computer skills and loved to
debate but she didn’t care for either one and was excited
for a “third-party” instruction technique for him.
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On Sundays, my kids love to watch “Opening the
Word” prior to getting in the car for Holy Mass. I have
really enjoyed a lot of the materials, especially the stuff from
Father Spitzer.”

— Matt Bauer, Youth Minister,
Holy Family Church, Burns

Bishop Cary’s Schedule

Nov. 27 5:00 PM Mass, St. Thomas, Redmond

Dec. 01 6:00 PM Penance Service, St. Joseph, Prineville
Dec. 02 Star Lite Gala, St. Thomas, Redmond

Dec. 05 6:30 PM Penance Service, St. Thomas, Redmond




&,, Thoughts Along the Way

Bishop Liam Cary

The Mercy of Visitation

At the onset of the Year of Mercy I delivered a
recorded homily in all our parishes. Today, with an eye to
its November conclusion, here I am busting into Sunday
Mass again to think through an important question with
you: What practical steps can you and I take to keep
walking ever further into the mystery of mercy when the
Year of Mercy is over!

[ propose that we follow the path of Our Lady of the
Visitation. For if we imitate Mary in her visit to Elizabeth,
she will lead us straight into the Works of Mercy at the
heart of this Jubilee Year.

The Visitation has long been woven like a thread into
the very fabric of Catholic life. Each time you say the “Hail,
Mary,” you quote Elizabeth’s words to Mary: “Blessed are
you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your womb.”
The Church’s official Morning Prayer begins each day with
the words of Elizabeth’s husband, Zechariah, in praise of
the God Who “has wisited His people.” And Evening Prayer
brings each day to an end with Mary’s prophetic response
to Elizabeth’s greeting: “From this day’—the day of
Visitation—"all generations shall call me blessed.” Not a
day goes by that the Church does not lift up the Mystery of
the Visitation for our contemplation—and imitation.

On the surface the encounter of these two women
seems utterly commonplace. What can there be about such
an obscure incident to merit its being called to our
prayerful attention day after day, century after century!
Could it be that this ordinary daily encounter hints at
extraordinary practical possibilities that could transform our
everyday visits into Works of Mercy like Mary’s! Let us look
to Our Lady of the Visitation for guidance.

In the Gospel drama of visitation, Our Lady played
two parts: the role of visitor and the role of visited. The
newly pregnant Virgin who visited Elizabeth had just been
visited herself~by the Angel Gabriel-and would soon be
visited again—by the shepherds and by the Magi. Memories
of these visits were Mary’s treasure, the Gospel tells us;
over and over she pondered their meaning in her heart.
Maybe we should search our memories too, you and I, for
the times we visited others and the times others visited us.

When we do, long-ago visits come to mind that have
left surprisingly enduring impressions. Pondering them in
light of the Visitation, we begin to see why the Works of
Mercy play such a central part in the teaching of Mary's
Son, Himself an invisible visitor to Elizabeth that day in
the womb of His mother. “I was a stranger and you
welcomed me,” He will say later on. “I was sick, I was in
prison, and you wisited me.” Does our experience of
visitation leave us grateful like Jesus?

When [ was a boy, we saw our grandparents only
rarely, for they lived at a distance. In 1957, when I was
ten, we learned that they were coming for a visit. Instantly
my heart leapt in expectation. Day after day my
anticipation intensified—especially for my grandmother.
At last, in the dark of a Friday evening I heard the tell-tale
sounds of arrival outside: their car in the driveway, her
footfall on the porch, a lilting voice at the door. Then in
she walked—the longed-for visitation had begun! A black-
and-white photo of the two of us playing cards forever
captures the joy of her longed-for presence that night sixty
years ago.

Three years later a different visitor came to our door—
not just once, but often. I fell ill that year as school ended
and had to spend all summer in bed while my brother and
sisters happily (and tauntingly!) ran in and out of the
house. The contrast with my forced isolation weighed me
down. But then Father McTeigue started coming to visit.
We didn’t say much; he didn't stay long. He gave me
Communion; he left to visit others. But for me, seeing
Father was the only thing I had to look forward to all day,
and I knew I could count on his coming. He stepped into
my aloneness; he lifted my spirits; he kept me from feeling
too sorry for myself. “I was sick, and you visited me,” Jesus
says. In my mind’s eye I can still see Father McTeigue’s
compassionate face of visitation in that bed-ridden
summer half a century ago.

I mention these memories of mine to provoke you to
remember yours. For when we ponder our own memories
of visitation as Mary did, we discover a common feature
that links them to the Gospel account: visitation fills us
with joy. “My spirit rejoices!” Mary proclaimed, as John the
Baptist “leaped for joy” in Elizabeth’s womb. Moreover, as
my visits with my grandmother and Father McTeigue
reveal, this joy is overlapping. The joy of anticipation leads
to the joy of wisitation, which is followed by the joy of
recollection. That’s the way this Work of Mercy plays out,
over and over again: anticipation, visitation, recollection.
Each stage leads us deeper into joy.

This will not surprise us if we go back to the
beginning, for our Creator made us to share His joy. Even
before He fashioned Eve from Adam’s rib, however, God
perceived a mortal danger to His design for our happiness:
“It is not good for man to be alone.” To forestall this
threat our Maker built into our hearts a profound human
need for visitation. This need the Prince of Darkness was
quick to grasp as a vulnerability he has never ceased to
exploit. “It’s not good for man to be alone,” we can hear
Satan saying; “so that’s what I'll do: TI'll get him to be
alone. T'll frustrate his desire for companionship. I'll
entrap him in loneliness!”

We learn this sad lesson when our experience of
visitation goes bad. One Sunday in 1977 I attended Mass
in a parish where not many knew me, where I was an
anonymous irregular visitor. On the way out of church,
the flow of the crowd swept me along toward an
acquaintance I was happy to talk to. He looked at me



kindly, shook hands—and turned back to the person with
whom he’d been speaking. Our brief visit was over before
it began. No one else recognized me. Unwelcomed, I
walked away alone, turning over in my mind the pain of
my failure to gain access to fellowship. To bridge the gap to
my aloneness that day would have taken a Work of Mercy.

“I was a stranger and you did not welcome me,” Jesus
tells us. “I was sick, I was in prison, and you did not visit
me.” Those who are not visited with our welcome cannot
know the overlapping joys of visitation. They have no one
whose arrival they anticipate, no one they look forward to
seeing, no one who looks forward to seeing them. Their
clock chimes no hour of wisitation. They have no face to
behold, no voice to listen to, no hand to grasp in
friendship. Accordingly, the unvisited prison cell or
isolated hospital bed knows no “afterwards” to savor the
memory of an earlier visitor in the joy of recollection. “The
greatest poverty,” Mother Teresa used to say, “is to be
unwanted.” How well she knew from experience: “It is not
good for man to be alone.”

“It is not good . . . to be alone” because we are made
for joy—as the Church’s remembrance of Mary’s visit to
Elizabeth reminds us daily. “Joy that comes from the depth
of your being is like a compass by which you can tell which
direction your life should follow,” Mother Teresa’s
spiritual director told her as she set out on her mission to
the poorest of the poor.

Each morning the words of Zechariah’s song of praise
invite us to discover anew the joy of visitation. “You, my
child, . . . will go before the Lord to prepare His way” with
your kindness so that “the Dawn from on high will shine
on those in darkness and the shadow of death” and “guide
their feet into the way of peace.”

Each evening the canticle of Our Lady of the
Visitation assures us that God has been true to “His
promise of mercy” in the day now behind us. Throughout
the world thousands of grace-inspired Works of Mercy
modelled on Mary’s have “lifted up the lowly” and “filled
the hungry with good things.”

However we name her, by whatever title—Our Lady of
Guadalupe, Our Lady of Lourdes, Our Lady of Fatima—
Mary never ceases to be Our Lady of the Visitation. If you
and I set out with her on her way to Elizabeth, those we
visit will come to know her as the Mother of Mercy long
after this Jubilee Year has ended.

Pensamientos Del Camino
Obispo Liam Cary

La Misericordia de la Visitacion

Al inicio del Afo de la Misericordia, presenté una
homilia grabada en todas nuestras parroquias. Hoy, con
miras en su conclusion en Noviembre, aqui estoy entrando
a la Misa Dominical de nuevo para pensar con ustedes en

una cuestiéon importante: ;Qué pasos practicos podemos
ustedes y yo tomar para seguir caminando cada vez mas
profundo en el misterio de la misericordia cuando termine
el Afo de la Misericordia?

Propongo que sigamos el camino de Nuestra Sefiora
de la Visitacién. Porque si acompafnamos a Maria en su
visita a Isabel, ella nos conducira derecho a las Obras de
Misericordia en el corazon de este Ao Jubilar.

La Visitacion durante mucho tiempo ha sido tejida
como un hilo en la misma tela de la vida Catdlica.
Preguntate cuantas veces al dia dices el “Ave Maria.” Cada
vez, citas las palabras de Isabel a Maria: “Bendita tu eres
entre todas las mujeres, y bendito es el fruto de tu vientre.”
La Oracion de la Iglesia en la Mafana empieza cada dia
con las palabras de Zacarias, esposo de Isabel, en alabanza
al Dios Quien “ha visitado a Su pueblo.” Y la Oracion de
Visperas trae a su término cada dia con la respuesta
profética de Maria al saludo de Isabel: “Y desde ahora”—el
dia de la Visitacion—"todas las generaciones me llamaran
dichosa.” No pasa un dia en que la Iglesia no eleva el
misterio de la Visitacién para nuestra contemplacion e
imitacion.

En la superficie el encuentro que estas dos mujeres
parece totalmente comun. ;Coémo es que un incidente tan
oscuro merece ser llamado a nuestra atenta oracion dia tras
dia, siglo tras siglo? ;Podria ser que este encuentro ordinario
aluda a practicas extraordinarias que transformen nuestras
visitas diarias en obras de misericordia como las de Maria?
Miremos a Nuestra Sefora de la Visitacion como a una
guia.

En el drama Evangélico de la Visitacion, Nuestra
Sefora juega dos partes: el papel de visitante y el papel de
visitada. La Virgen recién embarazada quien visito a Isabel
acababa de ser visitada ella misma—por el Angel Gabriel—y
seria visitada de nuevo—por los pastores y por los Reyes
Magos. Recuerdos de estas visitas fueron los tesoros de
Maria, el Evangelio nos dice; una y otra vez ella reflexiono
en su corazoén sobre el significado. Tal vez debemos buscar
en nuestros recuerdos, también ustedes y yo, por las veces
que hemos visitado y nos han visitado.

Cuando buscamos, visitas de hace tiempo vienen a la
mente que han dejado impresiones sorprendentemente
perdurables. Reflexionando sobre ellas, a la luz de la
Visitacion, comenzamos a ver por qué las Obras de
Misericordia juegan un papel central en la ensefanza del
Hijo de Maria, El mismo un visitante invisible ese dia en el
vientre de su madre. “Fui forastero y ustedes me dieron la
bienvenida,” El dira después. “Estuve enfermo, estuve en la
carcel y ustedes me wisitaron.” {Nos deja nuestra experiencia
de visitacion agradecidos como Jesus?

Cuando era nifio, rara vez veiamos a nuestros abuelos,
porque ellos vivian a distancia. En 1957, cuando yo tenia
diez anos, supimos que ellos iban a venir de visita. Al
instante mi corazon saltd a la expectativa. Dia tras dia, mi
anticipacion se intensifico—especialmente por mi abuela.
Por fin, en la oscuridad de la noche de un viernes, escuché
afuera los sonidos delatores de su llegada: su coche en el



camino de entrada, su pisada en el porche, una voz
melodiosa a la puerta. Luego, ella entré—y la visita
anhelada habia comenzado! Una foto en blanco y negro
de nosotros los dos jugando cartas captura por siempre la
alegria que me trajo su presencia aquella noche de hace
sesenta anos.

Tres anos después, un visitante diferente vino a
nuestra puerta—no solo una vez, sino seguido. Me
enfermé ese afio al término del ciclo escolar y tuve que
pasar todo el verano en cama mientras que mi hermano
y hermanas felizmente (y burlonamente!) corrian dentro
y fuera de la casa. El contraste con mi aislamiento forzado
pesaba sobre mi. Pero entonces el Padre McTeigue venia
a visitarme. No platicamos mucho; tampoco él se quedo
mucho tiempo. El me dio la Comunion, y se fue a visitar
a otros. Pero para mi, ver al Padre era la Uinica cosa que
esperaba durante el dia, y yo sabia que yo podia contar
con su venida. El entré en mi soledad; ¢l me levantd
los 4nimos; ¢l me impedia sentirme muy mal por mi
mismo. En mi mente todavia veo su rostro compasivo de
visita en la mitad de ese verano postrado en cama hace ya
medio siglo.

Menciono éstas memorias mias para animarlos a
ustedes de recordar las suyas. Porque cuando
reflexionamos sobre nuestras propias memorias de
visitacion, como lo hacia Maria, descubrimos un rasgo
comun que los conecta al recuento del Evangelio: la
visitacion nos llena de alegria. “Mi espiritu se alegra!”
proclama Maria, mientras Juan el Bautista “salté de
alegria” en el vientre de Isabel. Ademas, como revelan mis
visitas con mi abuela y el Padre McTeigue, esta alegria es
sobrepasante. La alegria de anticipacién es seguida por la
alegria de la visitacién, la cual es seguida por la alegria de
recoleccion. Esa es la forma en que estd obra de
misericordia se desarrolla, una y otra vez: anticipacion,
visitacion, recoleccién. Cada etapa nos lleva mas
profundo en la alegria.

Esto no nos sorprendera si regresamos al Inicio,
porque nuestro Creador nos hizo para compartir Su
alegria. Incluso antes de que El formara a Eva de una
costilla de Adan, sin embargo, Dios percibié un peligro
mortal a Su disefo para nuestra felicidad: “No es bueno
que el hombre esté solo.” Para impedir esta amenaza Dios
construyd en nuestros corazones una profunda necesidad
humana para la visitacién. Esta necesidad, el Principe
de las Tinieblas fue rapido para captar como una
vulnerabilidad que nunca ha dejado de explotar. “No es
bueno que el hombre esté solo,” podemos escuchar decir
a Satands; “asi que eso es lo que haré: voy a hacer que esté
solo. Voy a frustrar sus deseos para compaferos. Lo
atraparé en la soledad!”

Aprendemos esta triste leccion cuando nuestra
experiencia de visitacion va mal. Un Domingo en 1977,
asisti a Misa en una parroquia donde no muchos me
conocian, donde era un visitante irregular anénimo.

Al salir de la iglesia, el flujo de la multitud me arrastrd
hacia un conocido con el que yo estaba feliz de hablar.
El me miré amablemente, nos dimos la mano y se volvié
de nuevo a la persona con la que habia estado hablando.
Nuestra breve visita habia terminado antes de que
comenzara. Nadie me reconocio. Me alejé solo, dando
vueltas en mi mente el dolor de mi incapacidad de lograr
el acceso de comunidad. Para poder cerrar la brecha a mi
soledad ese dia habria tomado una Obra de Misericordia.

“Fui forastero y ustedes no me dieron la bienvenida,”
Jestis nos dice. “Estuve enfermo, estuve en la cdrcel, y
ustedes no me visitaron.” Aquellos que no son visitados
con nuestra bienvenida no pueden conocer la alegria
sobrepasante de la visitacion. No tienen a nadie cuya
llegada anticipan, a nadie a quien esperan ver, a nadie que
espera verlos a ellos. Su reloj no repica ninguna hora de
visitacion—no tienen rostro qué contemplar, voz qué
escuchar, mano que estrechar. En consecuencia, la celda
de la prision no visitada o la cama aislada del hospital no
tiene un “después” para saborear la memoria de un
visitante previo con la alegria de la recoleccién. “No esta
bien que el hombre esté solo.”

“La mayor pobreza,” La Madre Teresa solia decir,
“es ser no deseado.” Qué bien sabia por experiencia:
“No es bueno que el hombre esté solo”.

No es bueno estar solo porque estamos hechos para
la alegria, como la Iglesia nos recuerda todos los dias en
la Visitacion de Maria a Santa Isabel. “La alegria que
viene de la profundidad de tu ser es como una brujula
por la cual se puede saber la direccion a seguir en tu vida,”
le dijo el director espiritual de la Madre Teresa mientras
ella se disponia a su mision para los més pobres entre
los pobres.

Cada manana las palabras del canto de alabanza de
Zacarias nos invitan a descubrir nuevamente la alegria de
la visitacion. “Tu, nifo,. . . irds delante del Sefor para
preparar sus caminos’ con tu bondad, para que “el Sol
que nace de lo alto ilumine a los que estdn en la oscuridad
y en sombra de muerte” y “guie sus pasos por el camino de
la paz”.

Cada noche, el canto a la Virgen de la Visitacion nos
asegura que Dios ha sido fiel a “su promesa de
misericordia” en el dia que ha pasado. A lo largo del
mundo miles de obras de Misericordia segtin el modelo de
Maria “han exaltado a los humildes” y “han llenado de
cosas buenas a los hambrientos.”

De cualquier manera La llamamos a Ella, por
cualquier titulo~Nuestra Seiora de Guadalupe, Nuestra
Sefiora de Lourdes, Nuestra Sefiora de Fatima —Maria
nunca deja de ser Nuestra Sefora de la Visitacion. Si ta y
yo nos ponemos en camino con ella a Santa Isabel,
aquellos que visitamos conoceran a Maria como Madre de
Misericordia ain mucho después de que este Aio Jubilar
haya terminado.



