
 Now We Have a Church!

I didn’t expect an education in February of 2020 but I received one. It started quite 
innocently and it took me by surprise.

It started one Monday morning in the church as I walked into chapel sacristy.  There I 
found Terry Jolly preparing for his trip to the Meadowbrook Senior Center. I knew that 
part of his Eucharistic ministry involved visiting the Senior Center each Monday with his 
wife Diane to conduct some sort of communion service.     

Being a member of the Holy Family Rosary Makers Group, I took the opportunity to ask 
Terry if the people at the Senior Center would like to have rosaries.  He said yes so, the 
next time I saw him, I gave him 20 rosaries of various colors to pass along at his next 
service. 

When I saw Terry the following week, he told me that the ladies at the Senior Center 
were delighted to receive the rosaries and they would like to meet me. We then made 
arraignments for me to accompany him the following Monday both to observe the 
service and to meet the group.

Then during the week of February 17 in the chapel sacristy Jacqui Schaefer reached 
out to me and advised that Terry and Diane went on vacation to Florida and that she 
was going to be their substitute. She mentioned that the ladies at the Senior Center 
would like to meet me, so would I like to accompany her? I said of course that would be 
great!  

On February 24th after the morning Mass, Jacqui and I assembled our supplies and 
drove to the senior center. We arrived at the center, went through some doors then 
went up the elevator to a third-floor break room.

I was a bit nervous as I didn’t know what to expect. I looked around the room, saw a few
friendly faces got comfortable and noted that there were 15 women and one man 
named Mike in attendance. 

Jacqui set up our make shift altar and introduced herself explaining that Terry and 
Diane were on vacation and that she was the substitute while they were gone.  She 
then introduced me as her assistant and that I was the one who provided the rosaries to
the group. 

Once her introduction was complete, the service started with a robust hymn led by a 
lady named Kathy. After the hymn finished, everyone bowed their head in reverence as 
Jacqui started the Communion Service:

“In the name of the Father, and the Son and of the Holy Spirit- Amen!

She then paused ever so briefly before reading the next verse. In that brief moment I 
suddenly heard a delicate but clear female voice say
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“Now we have a Church!”

Now we have a church? I immediately looked up in hopes to identify the person who 
uttered those words but I couldn’t identify her. 

In a flash, my mind started working. As Jacqui continued the service, I asked myself, 
what in the world was this woman talking about? I looked around and saw nothing that 
resembled a church. I just saw a plain break room, a refrigerator, a sink, a microwave 
oven and folding chairs packed with 16 senior citizens.

I suddenly was disappointed with myself because I did not see this arraignment as a 
church! Did it really take an eighty-year-old woman’s voice to make me realize that 
whenever we gather together to praise His name “We now have a Church?”

As the service progressed my experience grew deeper. Three different women came 
forward at the proper time to read verses from the Old Testament, the Responsorial 
Psalm and the daily Gospel. I was impressed as they all read their parts beautifully and 
with passion. Then Mike stood up and read the gospel commentary from his copy of the
“Daily Bread” clearly and succinctly. 

My mind was still absorbing this experience as the service continued and we distributed 
the communion. Jacqui then closed the service, we said our farewells, we packed up, 
and started walking towards the elevator.

While descending the elevator, I still was curious to know who had the foresight to see a
church where I did not. There were at least sixteen different people in that room and so I
decided to find out.

When I saw Jacqui in the church the next day, I asked her; do you happen to you know 
who said “Now we have a Church!” when you started the service? 

She looked at me a bit puzzled and said no Ed, I didn’t hear anything. I asked her
again. I told her I heard a woman’s voice clearly say “Now we have a Church”- 
you didn’t hear that? Again, she paused and said, sorry Ed I didn’t hear anything.

A few days later I saw Kathy with the “big hair” in church and then asked her.

Kathy, you were sitting in the front row during the Monday service, do you know 
who said “Now we have a Church” at the start of the Communion Service? She
looked at me a bit puzzled and said no, I didn’t hear anything. Perhaps you heard
EWTN on TV or something. No, I told her, I heard a woman’s voice say “Now we
have a Church!” She again said no I heard nothing and walked away.

The following Monday March 2, Jacqui and I again went to the Meadowbrook Senior 
Center to celebrate the Communion Service. I didn’t hear the voice this time, but I saw 
things differently in the break room. As the people gathered and started to sing the 
opening hymn, I saw the room transformed and I understood that “Now we have a 
church!”
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After the service was complete, I walked towards the elevator with Mike and Jacqui and 
waited for the elevator to arrive. I then asked Mike the following question. 

Mike, you were sitting in the front of the break room. Do know who said “Now we
have a Church” at the start of the service? He paused a few seconds pondering 
my question and said no, I didn’t hear anything. I asked again, are you sure? I 
heard a woman’s voice clearly say “Now we have a Church!” He again paused 
and just said, I heard nothing perhaps Jesus was talking to you!

Descending the elevator all I could say to myself was is this happening to me again? 
This was not the first time I had heard a “voice.” I quickly reflected back to June 2000 
when I was in the Burns Hospital in Palm Beach Gardens Florida. After suffering a full 
month of pain and useless doctors’ visits, I was on my death bed. 

Although I was heavily sedated on morphine, I was still in excruciating pain suffering 
from the complications of Behcet’s syndrome. I got up and stood at the foot of the bed 
and said “Lord Jesus please take me, I am ready.” I was at peace with myself and was 
ready to go. In a clear voice that I will never forget I heard; “Edward it is not your time, I 
have things for you to do.” I said okay, then crawled back into bed and passed out. 

I knew then as I do now, that I wasn’t hallucinating; it wasn’t my imagination; it wasn’t 
the pain or the drugs. I know what I heard and I know who it was. The memory of that 
exchange is still vivid today and changed the course of my spiritual life.

As we got off the elevator, I accepted the fact that three people in close proximity to me 
did not hear this woman’s voice. I accept the experience for what it is and will move on.

Regardless if I am delusional or just hearing things this has been a timely experience. I 
have learned one important thing. We are all now in a state of quarantine due to this 
virus pandemic. Whether we are at home alone, with a spouse or family, we can turn to 
the internet and watch Father Bob or Father Jim preside the Holy Mass on live stream.

When our ministers start the Mass with the words “In the name of the Father, and the 
Son and the Holy Spirit- Amen!” the Holy Spirit comes with angels and saints to minister
to us. You may not see them but they are there and you can we can safely say to 
yourself:

“Now we have a church!”

 Sincerely yours, Edward Essayan
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