
“Martha, Martha, you are anxious and worried about many things.” There are many 

things to be worried about, many things to be anxious about. Sometimes the more we worry, the 

bigger the worries become. 

On the Feast of the Transfiguration in 2020, Bishop John Levoir resigned from the 

Diocese of New Ulm to address his physical and mental health issues. For two years, the faithful 

in Minnesota have prayed for a new shepherd. This past Tuesday, we were all quite surprised to 

learn how the Spirit addressed their needs. Bishop Chad Zielinski was appointed to become the 

5th Bishop of New Ulm with an installation date of 27 September. We can respond with worry 

and anguish, or we can respond with prayer, and patience. 

Almighty God, who by the Holy Spirit moves the hearts of Your people, direct the 

counsels of those who are appointed to choose a bishop for the Diocese of Fairbanks, that we 

may be given a pastor who in faithfulness and wisdom shall lead Your people in the way of 

holiness.  

Personally, I am saddened to see our bishop go, but I take heart that like Mary I was able 

to sit at his feet for these last 7 years and learn how to be a better priest in service to God’s 

people. In his letter to his brothers and sisters in Christ, Bishop Chad explained how he in turn 

has learned from sitting at the feet of others:  

“I found my travel to our parishes to be culturally enriching as I grew to know and love 

numerous families in our Native Alaskan communities. They have opened my heart and 

mind to a cultural beauty and richness of their traditional way of life. Every time I left a 

village I thanked them, “Quayana Cukneq”, for the entire visit: berry picking, fishing, 

moose hunting, wood cutting, soaking in the quiet and pristine beauty of Alaska. 

Engaging in the subsistence way of life will be forever etched in my memory along with 

the forever lingering tastes of variety of tundra berries, salmon, halibut, whale, walrus, 

seal, bear, moose, caribou, musk ox, duck, goose, and agutuk (Eskimo ice cream). These 

encounters with God’s creation and coming to learn about new cultures is something that 

I will carry for my entire life. 

 

In our anxiety, in our worries, we can often overlook God’s presence in the moment. The 

more we slow down to sit at the feet of Jesus, the more we are strengthened and nourished by his 

Word, by his Grace, by his Holy Body and Blood. And with that strength, then we are able to put 

anxieties aside and reach out to help others. 21 years ago, my father read this poem to still the 

heart of an anxious young man on the day of his ordination. Each inspirational poem came out of 

the fruit of prayer, of being a Mary and sitting and listening to God’s wisdom. 

 

Seeds of grace most truly start -- 

Within the realm of a hopeful heart. 

The beneficial reality of this seed -- 

Is bringing light to souls in need. 

Grace is a seed, that’s not forbidden... 

It dwells within -- not to be hidden. 

Time will never, ever erase 

A kindness bestowed through seeds of grace. 



In Helping others to daily cope, 

We expand horizons of Christian hope. 

Let not your light be in decline -- 

It remains a grace that’s meant to shine. 

In deeds, the light of the world are we, 

Who possess the grace to set men free... 

Free from the struggles, burdens and cares -- 

That come from our actions, hopes and prayers. 

How hopeful it becomes, when we are aware, 

Of bringing grace to those in despair... 

To assist the less fortunate -- and not question “why?” 

To say “GOD LOVES YOU AND SO DO I.” 

Each humble task, in this world we trod, 

May it be for the greater glory of God. 

Heaven awaits -- with our Savior’s embrace, 

To each soul that is touched by His loving grace. 

 

 

 


