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I look out at you and I see people I know, I look at you and I see real people, with
real lives, many stories of faith, I see in your faces the deep love you have for your
families, and the efforts you have made to nurture your love for God and the
Church. I look at you and remember the events of your lives that I have shared moments of joy, when your children were born and baptized, first communions
and meeting your families from all around the country, brothers and sisters, aunts
and uncles, mothers and fathers, grandparents who came to share your joy; I look
at you and see couples in love who came and said, “we want to be married,” and
meeting with you and entering the sacred area of your lives and hearing you say
“yes" to each other. I look at you and see troubles resolved in your lives and your
families. I stand here and see moments of great suffering and share in your
suffering with you, physical, spiritual, emotional, and I see how God has healed
you and made you well again, and give thanks for being able to be part of that
miracle of God's healing power. I look at you and remember eating with you in
your home at your table, I see young people, adults now, who were once children
and I watched you grow. I see all of my children running to give me a hug after
Mass each Sunday, my, what a lucky father I have been.
Every Sunday, but many times in between, I talked with you about little things and
big things, how your tomatoes were doing this season, and the new car you bought,
the vacation you were going on, and the one you came back from, the churches you
visited, the people you met, the things you did, and the update on the families you
visited. Every Sunday, about 600 of them, we prayed as one family in Christ,
around the table of the Lord we gathered to hear God's word and celebrate his
presence among us. Every Sunday, for over 600 of them, I tried to reflect and share
with you the meaning of God's word for us that week, that day. How much I hoped
and prayed that in some small way, the Lord Jesus would reveal himself to you and
come into your life through those simple words offered to you in my sermons.
Sure, some might have been too long, and so-so, you told me so, some weren't so
good and you didn't mention a word. Some homilies through the grace of God
touched you, and you said so. It was good to know that at least occasionally God
used me as an instrument of his message.
There were parties, and celebrations - the 50th Jubilee of this parish, most recently
the groundbreaking for the new church, Mardi Gras, feast day celebrations,
holidays and holidays, Halloween costumes, covered dish dinners and lots, lots of
good food many times - I don't look like I do for no reason at all - your favorite

recipes tried out on me, and I guess I'm bigger and better because of it. A lot of
tonnage came on board this guy between 1988 and 2000. But it was fun, now all I
have to do is give it away this year. After all I don't want to be selfish and keep all
this weight for myself; it was a gift from you, so I should share it with others.
And then, there is this grey hair, it was brown/blond when I got here as a young
pastor - it's true, you should see the pictures, new parishioners and children when
they see pictures from 1990, ask me who that priest was. Yeah, the grey hair is
there and I guess I earned it. As many joys and special moments that have filled
these many years, there were more than a few, which pretty regularly provided
me with some challenges. Decisions to be made about and concerning individuals’
reception of the sacraments, practical decisions that dealt with popular and
unpopular causes which sometimes led to differences of opinion, and occasionally
some conflict. How human we are, how weak sometimes, how stubborn, how
opinionated, how dose-minded even as we try and struggle to do the right thing, to
do God’s will, we sometimes fail, and yes, there were times I did fail, there were
times I, yes, me, might have been close-minded, wrong, and so now, if not then, I
apologize to each and every person who I might have hurt in anyway at any time.
If and when I did, please know it was not by design or desire, please know that at
no time did I ever intend to say or do anything that would hurt anyone. So, whether
it was you as an individual, and a group in particular, accept now my apology for
any hurt that might have come to you through my fault, my weakness, my
blindness. I ask your forgiveness, and hope you give it to me.
For those who might have gossiped, misused information, became negative and
critical and forgiving and bitter, those who perhaps know they hurt other
parishioners or me or any of the priests, know I forgive you, know that I hold no
grudge, know that I pray for God's love and mercy in your life to heal you.
As special as so many of you are, have been, and always will be, there are some
here who are very special, whom I love very deeply, who are you. I look out and
see many of you here. You are the individuals that God, through his son Jesus
Christ and through the witness and prayers of someone close to you brought you
into our Catholic family and for many into the Christian faith. Yes, you who as
adults asked for baptism, were baptized or plan to be baptized, you are God's
chosen ones, God has graced your life in a special way and, like Mary, you said
yes to God. For those of you received into the Catholic Church and made your
profession of faith, received the sacraments of initiation, and discovered in our
Catholic family the fullness of life in Christ through the sacraments, my are you
ever special, because I know you made a decision, sometimes not easy, to grow

more deeply in Christ through the Catholic faith. And then, I see you now, young
and old, men and women who for some reason were away from the Church, some
even away from God, and through God's grace, someone's prayers, your own
attentive heart, returned to full participation in the sacraments and to the life of the
Church. It has been an extraordinary privilege to walk with you on your faith
journey. I hope in some small way, I have been a small help to you. You will
always be in my prayers; may God give you perseverance and strength
to keep the faith, to remain faithful to the gospel, the sacraments, and the Church.
You are loved.
Is this the whole picture of my life and ministry with you during these last twelve
years? Of course not, there is much more, much more than can ever be told, much
more held deeply in my heart, much only God or you know, that will never be told,
but will always be known and remembered. And of course, once again, I have
talked TOO LONG, said too much and maybe more than you wanted to hear.
But, then, you know, if is my last chance and God forbid that I miss the
opportunity. I can't say this to all of you personally, so include yourself in the place
that you know you belong - but all of you are, have been and will remain a
significant and special part of my life, my memory and my prayers.
One last word, truly, I mean it - the end.
What now? For the good that has been, we give thanks Lord, for whatever failure
or wrong that has been, we are sorry, Lord, now, you AND I look ahead to a new
day, a new future, in God's hands. We surrender to Jesus and His will for us; we
put ourselves and this parish under the guidance of Mary, our patroness, and in the
certain power of the guidance that comes from the Holy Spirit who assures us
of God's active presence and direction in our lives as we keep faith. God has plans
for all of us, and we surrender to that plan. We look forward to supporting one
another in that plan.
As you look forward to a new priest serving you, a new pastor, resolve to welcome
him, support him, stand by him and respond to his needs as he begins his service
and ministry among you. He will undoubtedly not have my weaknesses, and
perhaps many more strengths. Let the strengths of the priests who serve you stand
high about the weaknesses they might have, and fill those gaps with your offer of
time, talent and treasure so that together you can build up the kingdom of God in
Union County.

May God bless you all, and keep you in his care, and deepen your faith. Thank
you, hope to see you in the hall.

