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Inspired To 
Pursue a Life in 
Ministry 
 

By Rick Craig, Middle and 
High School Faith 
Formation Coordinator/
Youth Minister  
 

There 
were two 
things I 
knew 
when I 
was 
graduating 
from high 
school:    

1) I was going to college to 
be an aerospace engineer 
and; 2) I was not going to 
be a youth minister (there 
was no money in it). That 
being said, it may be a 
surprise to learn that when 
I graduated from college 
with my degree in 

intercultural 
communication I planned 
to pursue a career in 
international business. 

While I was stumbling 
through what I wanted to 
do with my life by way of 
career, I was consistently 
involved with the youth 
group at my home parish as 
an adult volunteer. It took a 
particularly boring and 
slow day at my entry level 
job in the corporate world 
to take a hard look at where 
I spent my time and what I 
really enjoyed. My 
background and education 
showed me I had many 
options of what I could do 
with my life, but the place 
where I spent most of my 
time told a different story. 

Taking a chance, and 
stepping out of what I 
thought was best for me, I 
followed the “signs” that 
maybe I should look into 

youth ministry. After all, 
what could it hurt? I spent 
two hours at an interview 
for a youth ministry job.  
After the interview I found 
myself very excited, full of 
ideas, and inspired. I knew 
then I wanted to be a youth 
minister. When I got home 
there was a message on my 
answering machine offering 
me the job. 

One of the problems was 
that I was not going to get 
rich working for the church.  
It was going to be difficult 
to support myself on a 
youth minister’s salary.  
Youth ministers I knew 
were often working a 
second job in addition to 
their youth ministry job to 
pay their bills, and I didn’t 
want to do that. I decided 
that I would simply set my 
standard of living to match 
my salary as a youth 
minister.  So I did. 
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I often think the Holy Spirit is the most elusive person of the Trinity. We can envision 
God the Father as the Source of all, powerfully and lovingly creating everything that 
exists. As we read the four gospels, it isn’t hard to picture Jesus Christ as one who 
walked the earth as a human being like us. But the Holy Spirit can seem more difficult 
to grasp. The Spirit is described in the gospels as a dove hovering over Jesus at 
baptism. In Acts, the Spirit is manifested as a mighty wind and as tongues of flame 
that empower the believers to speak in many languages. These images are more 
mysterious, but perhaps this mystery invites us to reflection and contemplation.  

I have long associated the Holy Spirit with divine breath—ruah, a feminine noun in 
Hebrew. Genesis 1:2 speaks of how the “Spirit hovered over the waters” in the 
beginning. Later in the creation account, we read of how God breathed life into Adam. 
Similarly, in the Gospels Jesus breathed upon his disciples. Throughout the Bible, the 
Holy Spirit—divine breath—is a dynamic force birthing order out of chaos, bringing 
new life, imparting gifts. 

The stories in this Cornerstone are about inspiration. They bear witness to the ways 
that the Holy Spirit—slowly or suddenly, quietly or dramatically—continues to birth 
order out of chaos, bring new life, and impart gifts in our lives today. 
   - Rhonda Miska 

A word from the editor 

Life in Ministry / from Page 1 

I was 23 years old when I really noticed that where my joy and energy were most 
present was youth ministry. That’s when I made the decision to follow the soft 
nudging of the Spirit. Since then, doors have been opened, paths have been 
illuminated, dreams have been shared, and ministry has grown. While others may 
find this type of work challenging, I have always found it inspiring and fulfilling – two 
signs to me that the Spirit has been with me in this choice.  

After thirty years as a youth minister I still find it 
important to inspire youth to follow the passion they 
hold in their hearts, that deep, quiet calling that they 
know gives them fulfillment. I call it “becoming who you 
are.” That is the example that Jesus’ passion gives us – 
he became who he was – he was born to be the Christ 
who died for our sins and rose again. We each have a 
unique passion and purpose. If we pray and pay attention 
to what brings us joy and energy, the Spirit will guide us 
in fulfilling that passion and purpose. 

I truly believe that who you were born to become is 
already a movement inside you.  It may take a leap of 
faith to follow that path. I can tell you from experience 
that my dream to be a rich man came true by humbling 
myself to answer the call of the Spirit. 

Rick leads St. Tim’s youth in song during a retreat. 
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Spirit Blowing Through Creation 

All the creatures you have fashioned, 

All that live and breathe in you, 

Find their hope in your compassion, strong and true; 

You, O Spirit of salvation, 

You alone, beneath, above, 

Spirit blowing through creation, 

spirit burning in the sky, 

let the hope of your salvation fill our eyes; 

God of splendor, God of glory, 

You who light the stars above, 

As you move upon the waters, 

As you ride upon the wind, 

Move us all, your sons and daughters deep within; 

As you shaped the hills and mountains, 

Formed the land and filled the deep, 

Refrain: 

Spirit renewing the earth, 

renewing the hearts of all people; 

burn in the weary souls,  

blow through the silent lips, 

Love that sends the rivers dancing, 

love that waters all that lives, 

love that heals and holds and rouses and forgives. 

You are food for all creatures, 

You are hunger in the soul, 

Text and tune by Marty Haugen (a former parish staff member) 

GIA Publications, Inc. Used with permission. OneLicense: #704139 
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Though I’m no St. Thomas Aquinas or 
Mother Teresa,  I do consider myself a solid 
Catholic Christian who is steeped in our 
faith. I seek to let faith guide, and part of 
my faith is my relationship with the one I 
call “the Holy Spirit Guy.” Before you think 
this name for God is too informal or 
disrespectful, please hear me out.  

I grew up hearing often about the “Holy 
Spirit” and He holds an important position 
in my life. My mother was one of the most 
spiritual people I ever knew.  She sent us to 
Catholic school, belonged to a charismatic 
prayer group, and served as a Eucharistic 
minister in her parish. She drove to Iowa in 
1979 to see Pope John Paul II when he 
visited the United States.  

But she also had a practical side to her 
spirituality. She felt close enough to God to 
ask for favors in a casual and 
conversational way. She spoke to the Holy 
Spirit like she would speak to a friend. I 
remember her praying for an onion while 
preparing dinner.  After scouring her 
pantry and finding none, she had a few 
words with the Holy Spirit, and, voila! She 
located one - in a spot in the kitchen where 
she had never before put onions!  She 
would often pray for a parking spot.  And 
not just any parking spot, but one close to 
the door. Guess which spot always emptied 
just as Mom drove into that lane?  

One day, when my youngest daughter 
Michele was 17 or 18, she came home from 
the store almost giddy with joy. She said, 
“There really is something to that ‘Holy 
Spirit Guy’ Grandma always talks about!”  

Michele was in desperate need of an item 
(specialty graph paper? A fancy graphing 
calculator? I can’t recall) for a class 
assignment—due the next day, of course! 

She had canvassed all the stores in the area 
looking for it to no avail.  She was scouting 
the last store on her list as she 
contemplated the failing grade she would 
get if she didn’t locate this item.  

Then she remembered Grandma Addie 
always asking the Holy Spirit for help. So 
my daughter shot Him a quick, desperate 
plea:  “Please Holy Spirit Guy, help me find 
this. I really need it!”  

Michele once again searched the aisles of 
that last-resort store.  As she rounded the 
corner into the next aisle, there it was…not 
in a spot where it belonged, but rather, 
where apparently someone had just “placed 
it” so that it would be easily spotted.  She 
swore it was not in that spot the first time 
she walked the aisles. Suddenly she was a 
believer and our family tradition of 
referring to “the Holy Spirit Guy” was born! 

As I began writing this article, my oldest 
daughter Tracy asked me for prayers for her 
daughter, Lauren, who is graduating with 
her Masters Degree in Secondary 
Education. Lauren is waiting to hear about 
a job she applied for. Guess who I’m 
praying to? You’ve got it!   

In my home, we carry on my mother’s 
legacy. We pray to the Holy Spirit Guy, our 
trusted friend, for our needs, large and 
small. Even when our prayers aren’t 
answered exactly how and when we may 
have hoped, we trust the 
Spirit is always present 
when we need help, 
strength, and guidance in 
the midst of daily life. 
Amen and alleluia! 

 

 - Kathie Kelly  

Friendship With The Holy Spirit  
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Come, Holy Spirit, come! 

And from your celestial home 

            Shed a ray of light divine! 

Come, Father of the poor! 

Come, source of all our store! 

            Come, within our bosoms shine. 

You, of comforters the best; 

You, the soul’s most welcome guest; 

            Sweet refreshment here below; 

In our labor, rest most sweet; 

Grateful coolness in the heat; 

            Solace in the midst of woe. 

O most blessed Light divine, 

Shine within these hearts of yours, 

            And our inmost being fill! 

Where you are not, we have naught, 

Nothing good in deed or thought, 

            Nothing free from taint of ill. 

Heal our wounds, our strength renew; 

On our dryness pour your dew; 

            Wash the stains of guilt away: 

Bend the stubborn heart and will; 

Melt the frozen, warm the chill; 

            Guide the steps that go astray. 

On the faithful, who adore 

And confess you, evermore 

On Pentecost, we recall how the Holy Spirit descended powerfully upon the early 
followers of Jesus, empowering them to go out and proclaim the good news of Jesus’ 
resurrection, joyfully build Christian communities, and invite others to live in the 
peace and freedom that Christ offers.  

One aspect of this Pentecost liturgy that is unique is the singing or speaking of the 
Pentecost sequence before the Gospel proclamation. The poetic words have been used 
by Catholics around the world for centuries, as the text dates back to at least the 
thirteenth century. The sequence gives voice to our longing for the Holy Spirit to 
empower us. It is filled with beautiful imagery describing the comfort, goodness, and 
guidance we receive from the Holy Spirit.  



Finding Inspiration In Mentors 
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In sixth grade, our class memorized the 
Baltimore Catechism in preparation for 
confirmation. We practiced answering 
questions that the Sisters of Charity, our 
teachers, grilled us on over and over 
again. Then the bishop of the Diocese of 
Helena died and we had to postpone our 
confirmation. The new bishop named was 
Raymond Hunthausen. He came in person 
to the Butte City Civic Center 
and wandered around the 
floor chatting and interacting 
with the Catholic school 
students gathered there. My 
memories of the previous 
bishop were that he seemed 
on a pedestal and did not 
interact with the laity much at 
all, so Bishop Hunthausen’s 
warmth made an impression on me.  

After we memorized the catechism 
questions and answers again, Bishop 
Hunthausen came to our parish, asked us 
questions, slapped our cheeks softly, and 
anointed us with chrism as a sign of the 
Holy Spirit.  

This was around the time of the Second 
Vatican Council which brought renewal to 
the Catholic Church. Bishop “Dutch” 
Hunthausen had gone to Rome for all four 
sessions of the Council as the newest and 
youngest bishop in attendance. Our 
Diocese of Helena was quite involved in 
the Vatican II renewal practices. At 
Montana State University (MSU) in 
Bozeman, our Newman Center 
community was one of the first in the state 
to celebrate Mass in English and receive 
Eucharist in the hand, not the tongue.  

Fr John Kirsch, the MSU Newman Center 
priest, was a lover of nature and an expert 
on elk. In fact, he had written a well-

respected book on the species before going 
to seminary in his mid-40’s. Fr. John led 
students on encounters that tied God and 
nature together. He took us to the Ross 
Creek Cedar Grove of about 100 acres of 
trees, many of which were over 500 years 
old. It was magnificent. 

Fast forward to teaching in my home town 
and staying active in the 
local Catholic organizations, 
our two children received 
their first communion from 
Bishop Raymond’s brother, 
Fr Jack Hunthausen.  

I kept up with Hunthausen’s 
activities and was very 
excited to be nominated to 
serve on the diocesan 

pastoral council while Hunthausen was 
still bishop. One of my fondest memories 
of my time on the council was a weekend 
led by the bishop at Legendary Lodge on 
Salmon Lake near Glacier Park. He was so 
warm and present, a real person in his 
jeans and flannel shirt, talking easily with 
all of us members of the council. Bishop 
Hunthausen was moved to be Archbishop 
of Seattle in 1975, and is remembered for 
his work with youth as well as people who 
are poor and disenfranchised.   

Being confirmed by Bishop Hunthausen, a 
model of pastoral care and kindness, and 
sharing in the beauty of God’s creation 
with Fr John Kirsch have both greatly 
impacted my spirituality. These mentors 
are prominent in my 
personal communion of 
saints. 

 

 - Tim Downey 

Ross Creek Cedar Grove, Montana 
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Parishioner in the Spotlight:  Terry Pierce 
The functioning of a vibrant parish 
involves the collaboration and 
participation of clergy, staff, pastoral 
council, and parishioners. One unique role 
in parish life is that of a parish trustee. 
Terry Pierce has served as a St. Tim’s 
trustee for over 20 years.  

“I became trustee when Fr Harry 
Tasto was pastor,” Terry recalled. 
“It was an honor to be asked. 
Along with Jim Aune, the other 
trustee, I represent the parish and 
assist Father Joe as a sounding 
board, helping him to make a 
decision to benefit the parish with 
issues that may arise. It requires 
listening well. Trustees are 
advocates when listening, trying to do 
what is best presently and for the future of 
the parish.” 

In addition to serving as a trustee, Terry 
has served in many other roles in the 
parish, alongside caring for her family and 
a career in telecommunications.  

“It wasn’t enough just to come to church, I 
felt I needed to be involved. I took a leap 
of faith and discerned on the parish 
council. That’s how I started meeting 
people, and learning about different 
aspects of parish life.  I taught in 
children’s faith formation and have been 
involved in stewardship, a Guardian 
Angel, Eucharistic ministry and the 
welcome ministry. Marianne Nold invited 
me to become a lector. It is so fulfilling to 
share the readings with your fellow 
parishioners,” Terry said. 

Her life at St. Tim’s began after she and 
her husband Kent, both graduates of 
Irondale High School, married in 1978. 
After buying a house in Fridley, they set 
out finding a parish home.   

“When we walked in to St. Tim’s, we knew 
right away—the atmosphere, the people, —
it was a good fit,” Terry recalled. Terry and 
Kent raised three children in the parish. 
Though she is a lifelong Catholic, she 
described an evolution in her faith. 

“I’m the third oldest of ten 
children and my parents were 
stout Catholics. As a child, you had 
to go to church, even if you didn’t 
want to. You had to have your 
envelope even if you don’t want to. 
It was an obligation, but I didn’t 
understand why I was doing it. 
After I left home, as a young adult, 
I knew something was missing. I 
felt a calling. Though I was busy 

with my three kids, I didn’t just want to 
serve in my home, but I also  wanted to 
serve my second home:  our parish. It’s 
not about fulfilling an obligation but 
coming to be refreshed,” Terry said. 

This shift in her understanding of church 
involvement has impacted her own 
relationship with God and others. 

“My faith has grown a lot stronger through 
it all. I can’t be who I am without Christ. 
I’ve grown in gratitude and learned to be 
more patient. Every day I’m aware of the 
commandments to love God and love our 
neighbor, no matter what. When I 
encounter someone difficult, I remember 
that person is made in the image and 
likeness of God.” 

Now in her fifth decade as a St. Tim’s 
parishioner, Terry remains inspired to live 
out our parish mission.  

“We need to continue to be open and 
welcoming. You never know why a person 
walks through the door to of our church. I 
want us to take time to welcome, 
acknowledge, and show care.”  
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Finding Inspiration In Three Days Away 
A few years ago, my friend and fellow 
parishioner Nancy Downey asked if I had 
three days that I could set aside to 
participate in a function. She said she 
would be my sponsor. While I am a cradle 
Catholic with twelve years of parochial 
education, I must admit I had never been to 
any Church function 
that lasted for three 
days! I said, “sure” and 
was told nothing other 
than she would drive 
me to the “function.” It 
sounded a bit ominous 
but I trusted and agreed 
to proceed. I really didn’t know what to 
expect. 

I was escorted to the “function” by my 
friends Tim and Nancy to another parish 
here in the metro area. And so began my 
journey in Cursillo. In Cursillo it’s known 
as a “three day” not as a retreat. I spent 
those three days with other Catholic men 
listening to numerous talks presented by 
lay persons and Father Marty, the spiritual 
director, regarding how we as lay persons 
in the Church are an integral part of 
supporting and expanding the Church.  

Remember, as the hymn goes, “Christ has 
no body now but yours/ No hands, no feet 
on earth but yours…” We are all called to 
work to expand participation of others in 
the sacraments and Church life. 

This was the first time since my high school 
days that I had an opportunity to discuss 
my Catholic faith with other like-minded 
men. We learned how to practice our faith 
in a greater degree as disciples, something 
we were baptized into at our baptism. We 
discussed how to assist others in returning 
to their faith or enhancing their 

participation in Church life. 

It was a great experience! Up until that 
time I was kind of a “run of the mill” 
Catholic - Mass on Sundays and holy days 
of obligation, singing in the choir and 
participating in a few additional Church 

activities. 

On the last of the “three 
days” I became a “fourth 
dayer.” That means taking 
the experience of the three 
days and carrying it out in 
the rest of life. It inspired 
me to attend Mass every 
day of the week, pray daily, 

and work to bring people to Christ. I was on 
fire for Christ after attending. Cursillo is 
different from other retreats in that we 
meet with other Cursillistas weekly, 
discussing the three-legged stool the 
premise the organization is built upon: 
piety, study, and action. I have met many 
wonderful people in my journey and found 
this to be a true manifestation of God’s love 
here on earth. 

Do you feel inspired to participate more 
deeply in your faith, the Church and to be 
Christ’s body here on earth? Would you like 
to eliminate the “noise” in your life and 
concentrate on your faith journey and how 
you fit into God’s plan? If so, perhaps that 
is the Holy Spirit nudging you. If so, 
perhaps you’re being invited to take a deep 
dive into your faith and set 
aside several days to get 
away, pray, and be open to 
God’s transforming power. 

 

 - Ken McInnis 
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Transported by the Holy Spirit 

In the New Testament book 
of Acts, the Holy Spirit 
empowers the early 
followers of Jesus to bear 
witness to their faith. That 
same Spirit moved in an 
unexpected way in my life 
to bring about 
reconciliation and to bear 
witness to God’s power. 

While I was working at the 
reception desk at a parish 
in Wisconsin, Father Jim 
came to the desk. He 
started angrily accusing me 
of doing something, and I 
had no idea what he was 
ranting about. When he 
finished, he stomped out. I 
didn’t even have a chance 
to respond and ask what 
had happened. 

Too unnerved to just go 
home, I decided to go to 
Mass to calm my spirit. I 
sat as far up and away from 
Father Jim and the people 
as possible. Throughout 
Mass, I argued with myself:  
you need to forgive him. I 
can’t forgive him. You need 
to forgive him. I don't 
know how to forgive him.  

I struggled with going to 
communion since I had no 
intention of forgiving him. 
I was thinking of Matthew 
5:23-24, Jesus’ teaching to 
first reconcile with another 
with whom we are in 
conflict before approaching 

the altar. I decided I 
needed God’s help, but 
there was no way I was 
going to receive 
communion from Father 
Jim. I got into the other 
communion line but before 
I knew it, I found myself in 
Father Jim’s line. I 
thought, “God, how could 
you?” I wasn’t nudged. I 
was transported by the 
Holy Spirit!  

I was the last person in 
Father Jim’s communion 
line. Facing him, he offered 
me the Body of Christ and 
placed the host in my hand. 
He held it there. I am sure I 
had a “if looks could kill” 
expression on my face. 
After a few moments, he 
said, “I am so sorry. I am 
so very sorry!” 

What could I do? Holding 
the Body of Christ in our 
hands, I had to say I 
forgave him. We hugged. 
The Spirit moved in our 
hearts and restored our 

relationship. There was an 
audible sigh from the 
congregation at Mass who 
witnessed the moment. 

A friend who had been at 
the Mass told me they 
knew something bad had 
happened, and Father Jim 
was at fault. She said that 
watching us reconcile 
taught those gathered that 
day more about 
reconciliation than any 
lecture ever could.  

Later, Father Jim told me 
he was so glad I came to 
him for communion 
because he didn’t know 
how he could ever face me 
after his outburst. Had that 
encounter not happened, I 
doubt our relationship 
would ever have been 
repaired. I believe God 
knew we had been friends 
and colleagues too long to 
let a conflict come between 
us. And it also provided an 
unplanned teaching 
moment for the 
parishioners.  

Sometimes the Holy Spirit 
does more than nudge! 

 

- Diane 
Vonderharr 
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Rick Craig described how, though he 

initially had other thoughts about his 

career path, paying attention to where 

he spent his time and what brought him 

joy led him to a career in youth ministry. 

Is there a gap between how you actually 

spend your time and find joy versus 

what you feel like you “should” be 

doing? If so, how might the Holy Spirit 

being inviting you to respond? 
 

Diane Vonderharr shared a story of 

reconciliation after conflict. Is there a 

conflict in your life that you are dealing 

with? What might the Spirit’s invitation 

be as you think about how to proceed? 
 

Kathie Kelly wrote about her mother’s 

example of turning to the Holy Spirit for 

help throughout the day as challenges 

arose, as one would talk to a friend. 

What has your experience been of 

praying amid the small difficulties or 

frustrations of daily life? 
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Church of St. Timothy mission: We are a progressive, welcoming Catholic 
community that values full participation in worship and community service. We 
commit to being a peace-loving, Eucharistic community providing integrated faith 
formation and applying gospel values to daily living. 

For your reflection 

“You are built upon the foundations of the apostles and prophets, and Christ Jesus 
himself is the cornerstone.” (Ephesians 2:20) 

Ken McInnis reflected on the impact three 

days away on Cursillo had on his 

connection to God, himself, and others. 

Have you ever stepped away from daily life 

like this? What impact did it have on you 

and your choices? 
 

Tim Downey spoke about two mentors 

who have impacted his spirituality. Who 

are the people in your life—past or 

present— that shape the way that you 

think about God and Catholicism?  
 

Terry Pierce describes St. Tim’s as a 

“second home” that she seeks to invest in, 

just as she cares for her first home. Does 

church feel like a second home for you? 

Why or why not?  
 

Is there an image or word in the Pentecost 

sequence or “Spirit blowing through 

creation” that stands out to you? How 

might that image or word invite you into 

deeper openness to the Holy Spirit today? 


