
I once celebrated a baptism for a teenage girl. To my surprise, and to my

delight, she was quite moved by receiving the Sacrament. Afterwards, with

tears in her eyes, she told me she wished that she could buy me a car or

send me on a trip. I giggled out loud* and thanked her. I asked her to pray

for me instead. What came next must have come from the Holy Spirit. I

asked her if she would pray over me. I explained to both her and her family

that after a priest is ordained to the priesthood, he gives out “first blessings.”

Each blessing is particularly powerful. I told her to start exercising her

baptismal priesthood and to please pray for me. I knelt down and she

prayed over me with her hands on my head. It was a powerful experience.

I hope for both of us.

I think a lot of people feel powerless. They don't feel like they can fix society or fix themselves or fix a family

member or a friend. I can understand the frustration. However, we can always pray. We are built to pray. We have

a natural impulse to raise our hearts and minds to God. I believe that the principal relationships outside our family

and close friends should be with Jesus, Mary and Joseph. We should be in constant or at least regular dialogue

with the Holy Family throughout the day. I am referring to both formal and informal prayer. On our own, certain

things are possible. With God, everything good becomes possible.

In the first Mass reading today, the Apostles Peter and John, emboldened by the Holy Spirit, go to pray at the

Jewish Temple. They come across a crippled man who has been begging for money for years by the entrance of

the Temple. Peter tells the crippled man, “I have neither silver or gold, but I will give you what I have: in the name

of Jesus Christ, the Nazarene, walk!” The man gets up. He then walks into the Temple with Peter and John, while

jumping up and down praising God. Everybody in the Temple is astonished.

Perhaps I should be nervous of catching the Coronavirus, but I am not particularly. I'm nervous for those of you at

high risk. I am nervous for my family. I'm nervous about people’s financial futures. I can imagine a lot of parents

are going to bed at night, their minds filled with concerns. There is very little most of us can do - but we can all pray.

And, that's enough. On our own, some things are possible. With God, all things are possible.

*As far as I know, I was the first priest anywhere to use a Bitmoji in the bulletin. Nobody has given me credit      .

In fact, I'm sure I've just been criticized for it. As early as 2009, I invented the text abbreviation GOL (Giggle Out

Loud) and nobody has given me the credit     . I rarely LOL(Laugh Out Loud). I do GOL quite often. Please feel

free to start using GOL if it seems fitting. That said, if push comes to shove, remember to give me credit for it. If I

don't die a Saint, I'd at least like to be remembered for inventing GOL      .

 


