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When author Mark Twain (1835-1910) reached his sixties, he was critical of the person who invented 

anniversaries. They are “joy flags” as we watch children grow. As time passes, they become milestones and 

later monuments. So, as we dedicate this issue of The Catholic Moment to anniversaries, I acknowledge that 

they mean different things in successive years. 

 

In an astronomical context, an anniversary marks the completion of a year, one 365-day Earth orbit around 

the sun. I would now be five-plus years old on Jupiter whose orbit is twelve Earth years. Or I could celebrate 

my 37th anniversary of priesthood if I lived on Mars. Its year is 687 Earth Days.  Keeping my focus on our 

solar year is easier than thinking about 2 Peter 3:8: “one day with the Lord is as a thousand years, a thousand 

years is but a day.” 

 

However we define them, anniversaries propel remembrance. For this brief essay, I can track them along 

three calendars: liturgical, chronological, and emotional. 

 

Most calendars record human activity. By contrast, the liturgical calendar follows God’s creative existence, 

love and mercy. This is true whether the Creator sends out the spirit of Wisdom, the Father is sending or 

raising his Son, or the Trinity is igniting hearts of saints. Our solemnities and feasts are anniversaries 

marking God’s sovereignty in all things, even in our impulse to pray. When this newspaper features religious 

profession, wedding or ordination anniversaries, I hope that we celebrate what God has been able to do in 

otherwise ordinary people. Then again, if we see through the eyes of the Lord who died and rose for each of 

us, we can account one another as special. 

 

There are chronological anniversaries that recall milestone events. Among Christians we include our 

baptismal date, and the days when we were married or ordained or professed in a religious community. 

Birthdays, graduation dates, and seniorities at work. The cornerstone of our new parish church. V-E day. 

First human stepping on our moon. Our school’s state championship, our ribbon at the state fair, our first 

driver’s license. A first date with our future spouse. 

 

Finally, there are emotional anniversaries that each occupy one space on our annual calendar. In fact, these 

anniversaries are migrants. Squares on a calendar do not corral them. They move through other squares as 

easily as they leap dozens at once. Or occupy several simultaneously. Twain knew this species. He was 

world famous by 1900 and reflected much about human accomplishment and mortal suffering. These live in 

our hearts regardless of where we are in the present solar orbit. I could make the case that all personal 

anniversaries belong to this third type. A notation on the annual calendar gives one a polite reason for 

mentioning an anniversary without seeming to brag or to beg for sympathy.  

 

After the thirteenth century, descriptions of being created in God’s image focused on intellect and free will. 

Yet we also have the theology by fifth-century St. Augustine who attributed to God’s image memory along 

with reason and will. “I will never forget you,” says the Lord in Isaiah 49:15. 

 

Anniversaries of whatever kind should remind us of the Creator who causes the Earth to orbit the Sun. To 

remember in whose house we live. In turn, may this knowledge help us to create events worth calendaring, 

and to be grateful for possibilities granted us who have a created share in God’s image.  
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