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It was a cold, empty room at the courthouse in 

Lancaster. I sat alone in silence, but the voice in my 

head was loud and angry; my face was swollen from 

crying. As I waited for my attorney to return to the 

room, it dawned on me that three years had passed 

since the divorce nightmare began.  Three years of 

battling over custody of our children, finances and 

things that, in the scheme of eternal life, didn’t matter.  

I was exhausted from the fight and I felt I was losing 

my soul to this unholy battle.  

After yet another long, exhausting session at the 

courthouse, I needed to pick my children up from St. 

Mary school which was next door.  All three of them 

were waiting on the playground for our ride home. It 

was obvious to them, as they got into the car, that I 

was in a troubled state of mind.  Each one of them 

inquired with compassion, “What’s wrong, Mom?  Are 

you OK?”  

The anger was still raging in my head as we headed for 

home.  Before long, what was once in my head was 

now coming out of my mouth as I began a rant that no 

child should have to hear from their mother about their 

father, regardless of the circumstances. 

At one point, it dawned on me that the silence coming 

from the seats behind me was almost deafening.  What 

was worse, was what I saw when I turned my head to 

look at my children: my eldest daughter was biting her 

fingernails, my son held his head down in sadness, and 

my youngest daughter was looking out the window 

with tears running down her cheeks.  It was a scene I 

will never forget.  These little people that I loved more 

than life itself were being hurt by my actions and 

reactions, my anger and lack of forgiveness.  It was 

then that I asked myself the question, was my anger 

and disdain toward my husband greater than my love 

for my children?  My immediate thought was, “Of 

course not!”, but in order to bring truth to that 

statement, conversion was needed.  There had to be a 

total shift in my thinking and behavior: a task that 

seemed insurmountable on my own, but not so with 

God.   

 

In Luke’s Gospel, John the Baptist was preaching 

about the Baptism of Repentance for the forgiveness of 

sins.  In an attempt to prepare people for the coming 

of Jesus, he spoke of the changes needed in their lives.  

What does it mean to be a child of Abraham?  Is it just 

enough to say you believe? John preached that in order 

to be in right relationship with God, we also have to be 

in right relationship with our neighbor. 

John addressed the crowds, and his words inspired the 

people including the tax collectors and soldiers.  They 

asked, 

“Teacher, what should we do?”  

In each case, John told them to act with integrity, 

honesty, charity, and compassion. He then prepared 

them for the coming of Jesus who will baptize them 

with the Holy Spirit and fire. 

The season of Advent is the time to ask ourselves if we 

are in right relationship with God, not because Santa is 

coming to town, but because Jesus is coming again.  

Changing our minds is difficult especially when we 

have a death grip on anger, resentment, greed, 

selfishness - all the things that keep us single-minded 

and harm our relationship with Christ.   

Forgiveness is hard work.  Forgiveness frees us from 

the bonds of rage and hatefulness that keep us from 

growing in holiness.  Forgiveness is the key to peace, 

not only for ourselves, but for those around us.   

When I think back on the greatest strides of conversion 

in my life, it came from asking Christ, “What should I 

do?” Forgiveness was the recurring response.  As we 

prepare our hearts for the coming of Jesus, now is the 

time to ask Him sincerely, “What should I do?”  


