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Hi, my name is Michelle Serafin.  

A little secret about me – I wasn’t born Catholic.  I wasn’t even raised Catholic.  

I converted to Catholicism  10 years ago.   I was married Catholic and agreed that if we had 

children I would raise them Catholic.  Well, we were blessed with 2 amazing children, and in the 

year leading up to my daughter’s First Holy Communion I realized that I better learn a little 

something about this Catholic faith that I promised to teach my children.   

Prior to this, I had been attending a Catholic church with my husband every week. You know 

the drill, wake up – get ready – sit in the pew on Sunday and church is done for the week, right?   

Well, that’s how I felt back then.  After all, I wasn’t Catholic so I wasn’t really fully participating 

in mass each Sunday.  But thankfully, I was awakened one day.  And it was in the realization 

that if I was going to fulfill the promise from my wedding day to raise our children Catholic, that 

I had a lot to learn.   What do you know?  That weekend we attended St Joseph Parish, and they 

announced that they were accepting registrations for the next RCIA class.   Sure, I thought, I’ll 

sign up and see what I can learn. And not only would I learn, but my husband Dan, a cradle 

Catholic, would go through the journey with me by attending every RCIA meeting as well. 

I will never forget my first RCIA meeting.   Father Snyder was our Pastor at the time and he was 

in attendance for that meeting.  We all had to go around the room to introduce ourselves and 

explain what brought us there.  I remember the look on Father Snyder’s face when I said with 

100% conviction.  “I am not here to convert, I am just here to learn.  I will not be converting to 

Catholicism at the end of this.”    I spoke with Father after that meeting.   He was very accepting 

of my feelings about not wanting to convert, but in our conversation, I couldn’t help but to 

continue to see the look that he was giving me.  It was a look that made me think “uh oh, I think 

he knows something I don’t know, and I better pay attention here!”.   Whether he meant for 

me to interpret that look or not, I’m so glad that I did!  He did know something I didn’t know. 

As the weekly RCIA meetings progressed, I began to feel closer and closer in my relationship 

with Jesus.  I felt the pull to Catholicism.  In my final meeting with Father Snyder, he said “so, 

Michelle, do you still plan on not converting?”.  Without hesitation, I was excited to tell him 

that I would be converting, and was so very excited to become a member of Saint Joseph 

parish.   His look, again, is one that will be with me forever.  I am so glad that in that first 

meeting, he encouraged me to keep my mind and heart open to what I would learn in the 

upcoming months of RCIA classes.    At the Easter Vigil mass, when I came into full communion 

with the Catholic church, I saw that look from him one more time.  It was when I was standing 

right up here w/the others from my class, and Father placed his hand on my head and anointed 



me with the holy oil.  I literally felt Christ with me at that very moment.  It was a sensation that I 

can never fully explain in my words, but will carry with me for the rest of my life.  

So, now that I became a Catholic I was determined to do more than “just come to mass every 

Sunday and sit in the pew”.  It can be hard sometimes, right?  I have a full time job.  I have 2 

very active kids.  I could make a case all day long as to why I don’t have time to do more than 

just come to church on Sunday.  But, I can’t let that happen.   The Holy Spirit did not guide me 

through the process of conversion so that I could just sit in the pew on Sunday.    

My personal transformation continues to be a work in progress.  While I continue to develop 

my personal relationship with Jesus, I am working on how to best utilize the talents and 

passions that I have been given in service to Him and His church.  We each have to think about 

where we best fit in. A parish like ours that is alive and thriving can certainly use each of our 

talents.  How do each of us respond to the Lord’s call to serve?  There are so many ways.  For 

me, surrounding myself with faith-filled people on various boards and committees here at Saint 

Joseph has really helped to bring me closer to Christ.  These amazing people teach me more 

than they will probably ever realize.   

Where are you in your personal transformation?  Is there more that you can do to develop your 

spiritual life to be a truly active member of St Joseph parish?  What help do you need?  I would 

be happy to talk with you about that, and there are so many welcoming people on our parish 

staff that are a tremendous help also.   I pray that each of you will be open to the journey that 

God has in store for you.  As Father Snyder told me, keep your mind and heart open and who 

knows what you might learn, and where it might lead you. 

 

 

 


