
Open   Wide   the   Doors   to   Your   Heart   

Like   many   of   you,   our   faith   witness   story   is   about   our   call   back   to   the   Church.    Both   Jenn   and   I   were   
raised   Catholic.    We   a�ended   weekly   Mass   and   went   through   the   Religious   Educa�on   program.    Our   
Catholic   faith   founda�on   has   always   been   there,   though   our   faith   endured   a   great   test.  

Jenn   and   I   met   in   2003   when   I   was   working   in   the   Communica�ons   Department   of   the   Diocese   of   
Burlington.    Her   Mom   worked   in   the   Finance   Office.    The   kind   ladies   of   the   Diocese   schemed   to   play   
match   maker   for   Jenn   and   me.    A�er   a   few   hurdles,   we   finally   had   our   first   date,   a   piano   lesson,   
though   I’d   never   really   played   an   instrument   at   all   in   my   26   years.     

Almost   2   years   a�er   our   first   date,   we   were   married   in   the   Chapel   at   the   Bishop   Brady   Center.    Jenn’s   
brothers   were   serving   in   Iraq,   but   we   had   already   set   the   date   months   in   advance,   so   we   moved   
forward   with   an   in�mate   ceremony   with   plans   to   renew   vows   and   PARTY   a   year   later.   

Jenn   and   I   were   both   growing   in   our   professional   lives.    We   were   enjoying   the   early   days   of   married   
life,   seeing   everything   we   could   see,   doing   everything   we   could   do   before   commi�ng   to   growing   
our   family.    In   that   �me,   it   got   really   “convenient”   to   forget   about   our   faith   responsibility.    Easy   to   
backburner   it   knowing   in   our   hearts   it   was   always   there.    Weekly   Mass   became   less   frequent.    Soon,   
we   found   ourselves   barely   making   �me   to   a�end   on   holidays.     

As   a   couple   of   years   passed,   we   decided   it   was   �me   to   start   our   family.    Not   long   a�er   our   decision,   
we   were   elated   to   learn   we   were   officially   expec�ng   our   first   child.    The   joy   we   felt   lived   in   us   every   
day   as   we   waited   and   waited   for   the   moment   we   would   hold   our   baby.     

Life   can   be   cruel,   and   our   world   was   completely   rocked   during   a   rou�ne   ultrasound   appointment   
where   we   found   out   our   baby   had   inexplicably   passed   away   without   warning.    20   weeks   into   the   
pregnancy,   we   were   faced   with   the   toughest   tragedy   of   our   lives.    In   our   darkest   moments,   we   found   
great   comfort   in   our   family   and   in   our   faith   and   they   all   gave   us   the   strength   to   heal   and   move   on.   
But   our   faith   was   tested   again.    And   again……   And   again…...   in   similarly   cruel   ways.    We   lost   faith.     

Our   personal   and   professional   lives   were   changing.    We   focused   on   careers   to   distract   us   and   turned   
our   backs   on   faith.    My   employment   with   the   Diocese   came   to   an   end   and   seemingly   our   �me   with   
the   Church   did   as   well.    We   felt   God   handed   us   a   card   we   didn’t   deserve.    All   these   plans   WE   had   
were   changed   for   no   good   reason   at   all.    If   it   was   God’s   Will,   we   most   certainly   did   NOT   like   where   it   
was   taking   us.     

A   year   or   so   a�er   our   final   loss   we   were   approached   about   the   possibility   of   adop�on.    We   gave   the   
idea   serious   considera�on   and   debated   about   it   for   hours,   days   and   weeks.    A�erall,   I   have   several   
cousins   who   had   been   adopted   and   I’d   always   KNOWN   they   were   true,   real   family.    There   was   never   
a   doubt   about   it.    There   was   never   a   doubt   that   Jenn   and   I   could   love   a   child   even   if   it   wasn’t   
biologically   ours.    We   always   supported   the   idea   that   if   more   people   were   willing   to   adopt,   there   
would   be   less   hunger,   less   homelessness,   and   less   abor�on   among   so   many   other   things.    So,   we   
opened   our   heart   to   the   idea   of   growing   our   family   through   adop�on.     

Four   months   a�er   being   approved   by   the   State   of   Vermont,   we   got   “The   Call”.    A   call   we   weren’t   
expec�ng   for   at   least   another   5   months.    The   details   of   our   adop�on   story   would   take   up   another   
three   pages,   so   we’ll   save   it   for   another   day.    This   is   a   story   about   our   faith.    Six   days   a�er   we   got   our   
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call,   we   were   in   a   small,   quiet   house   just   outside   Philadelphia,   PA   holding   a   �ny,   9-day   old   Leah.    A   
gi�   from   God.   

Fast   forward   about   7   years.    Again,   we   were   living   a   wonderful   life.    Teaching   Leah   about   right   and   
wrong.    Good   and   bad.    We   donated   and   volunteered   where   we   could,   and   we   were   raising   Leah   to   
be   an   asset   to   our   community.    We   were   traveling   around   and   spoiling   her   beyond   belief.    We   
weren’t,   by   any   standard,   doing   anything   “wrong”.    We   have   so   many   wonderful   family   and   friends   
who   have   been   such   an   important   part   of   our   lives,   always   reminding   Leah   just   how   special   she   is.   
And   it   was   some   very   special   friends   who   helped   us   realize…   something   in   our   lives   was   s�ll   missing.   

From   �me-to-�me   Leah   would   go   spend   a   weekend   with   my   best   friend’s   family.    His   daughter   and   
Leah   are   terrific   friends.    Whenever   she’d   spend   a   weekend   with   them,   they   would   take   her   to   
church.    A�er   one   weekend,   Leah   came   home   and   asked,   “Are   we   Catholic?”    Of   course,   we   told   her   
we   were…   but…   were   we?    We   knew   we   were   raised   that   way.    We   knew   we   were   married   that   way.   
But   that’s   when   it   hit   us,   we   weren’t   exactly   raising   Leah   that   way.    And   as   simple   as   asking   for   a   
glass   of   water,   Leah   asked   us,   “Can   we   go   to   Church?”     

Could   we   take   her   to   Church   and   prac�ce   faith   a�er   all   we’d   been   through?    Through   all   of   our   
losses   we   begged   God   to   give   us   back   what   He   took.    In   moments   of   private   anger,   I   know   I   asked   
Him   why   He’d   use   His   Will   to   test   us   like   that.    Telling   Him,   in   no   uncertain   terms,   that’s   why   I’d   lost   
my   faith   in   Him.   We   couldn’t   imagine   how   God   could   let   such   pain   embrace   our   family.    We   gave   up   
on   Him.    We   absolutely   gave   up   on   Him.     

But   God    never    gave   up   on   us.    Leah   was   always   in   His   plans   and   she   was   always   going   to   need   us.   
We   were   always   going   to   need   Leah.    From   the   beginning   of   �me,   God   knew   that.    Our   four   angels   
knew   that.    We   didn’t   know   that   yet   and   we   forgot   how   to   have   trust.    God   didn’t   cause   our   loss…   
He   was   simply   there   to   bring   them   home   just   as   He   was   there   to   bring   us   Leah.   

No,   God   never   gave   up   on   us   and   He   wasn’t   quite   done   showing   us   that.    Sure,   our   family   was   whole   
but,   we   were   s�ll   astray,   resis�ng   His   Will.    We   took   Leah   to   Church   just   as   she   asked   us   to   and   it   was   
quickly   apparent….   she   brought   us   back   home.    God   literally   reached   into   the   heart   of   that   li�le   girl   
and   used   it   as   a   key   to   help   guide   us   while   we   were   s�ll   lost.    And   now,   we   have   a   wonderful   faith   
family   at   St.   Ann   Church.    We   have   a   renewed   rela�onship   with   God   and   Jesus.    Leah   was   Bap�zed   in   
June   of   2019   with   her   en�re   family,   including   her   Godmother,   (my   best   friend’s   wife   who   first   took   
her   to   Mass)   by   her   side.    She   recently   received   her   1 st    Holy   Communion   in   November   of   2020.   She   
is   now   con�nuing   to   grow   in   her   faith   through   Religious   Ed   and   by   training   to   become   an   Altar   
Server.     

I’m   reminded   of   a   past   Bishop’s   Fund   Appeal   I   worked   on;   “Open   Wide   the   Doors   to   Your   Heart”.   
That’s   all   God   is   asking   us   to   do.    When   you   do   that,   He   will   change   your   life.    We   don’t   get   to   know   
what   God’s   Will   has   in   store   for   us,   but   we   know   He’s   not   giving   up   on   us   even   if   it   feels   like   He   did.   
So,   we   leave   Open   Wide   the   Doors   to   OUR   Hearts   and   we   pray   for   all   of   those   lost   on   the   path   who   
just   need   that   subtle   reminder.     
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