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This issue of The Catholic Moment is about living out the Faith. The COVID-19 pandemic is not an 
interruption of our faith story. It is now a part of it. And if I think about getting free of this difficulty like 
the removal of a leg cast, I realize something pretty quickly: there is no running around the block on the 
first day. Our emergence will have to be gradual, and patience will be needed. 
 
The pandemic has affected more than our worship. It has opened our eyes to pre-existent inequities in 
education, healthcare, public safety and food sufficiency. 
 
Maybe you have noticed the longer lines at food pantries. And the addition of distribution sites. As we 
come out of all this, we cannot simply stop seeing and assisting these places. A careful reading of 
Jesus’s reactions in the Gospels shows his upset at people refusing to see the poor at all, much less 
helping them. 
 
Day after day, I read obits that tell of a memorial service or Mass “at a later date.” My years as a pastor 
now tell me that many people will want their memorial Mass “when the family is together.” It will not 
be possible to accommodate every family on the Memorial Day or Labor Day weekend, or the Friday 
and Saturday after Thanksgiving. Additionally, we can’t schedule all these days now and leave no space 
for funerals for people who die during those same weeks. I hope that our parish pastorate councils will 
talk about this and propose constructive suggestions. 
 
Over months, we may have forgotten that our Funeral Rites are not simply a Mass, but divided among a 
visitation (lying in), a Mass, a committal of remains. And a lunch, in many cases. Our spiritual leg 
muscles may have atrophied during the pandemic as livestreaming was as close as we could get to living 
people. Grieving is a powerful and stealthy thing. If we abandon rituals and customs that allow us to 
experience it, and to express support for others in times of loss, then grief will manifest itself in 
unhealthy and costly ways. 
 
For our young people, 10-12 months are an eternity. Before long, we should carefully remind each other 
how to introduce ourselves and other people. Manners are a language, a way to show respect. We will 
have gotten rusty. Some folks wonder if we can ever resuscitate a proper handshake. 
 
Our country has been living through a challenging time, not only for politics but for faith. I recently met 
with our seminarians and, over lunch, reflected on a turning point that very much affects them. Speaking 
like the old man that I am, I said that my young priesthood challenged people to believe in things that 
they could not see themselves. For example, God as a spirit, Jesus as an in-the-flesh person prior to his 
Ascension. For men entering priestly ministry today, their challenge is in getting people to believe in 
things that can be seen, measured, or counted. Our Church and our society cannot ignore this challenge 
as it affects faith, morality, scientific discipline and civil order. 
 
Lastly, the anxieties of the past year have themselves become idols to many people and groups. 
Remember the First Commandment, “I am the Lord your God, you shall not have strange gods before 
me.” This commandment is really implied in all the other nine. I once heard a sermon in which the priest 



likened a person to a house containing numerous rooms. He said that if there is even a single room in 
one’s mind or heart where God is not Lord of that room, then we have set up an idol.  
 
When we read or watch the news, it seems to me that evidence of idols being held very tightly includes 
anger, lack of truthfulness, an unwillingness to question plain old wrongdoing, and frames of mind that 
uncritically divide people unto “us” and “them.” 
 
On my way out of the pandemic, I certainly want to emerge with fewer idols than I started with. I want 
to be equally sure that I have not traded in old ones for new ones.  
 
At the least, the past year has given me and us reasons to fortify our daily examination of conscience. 
This can be one exercise among many that enhances our work as missionary disciples. 


