FROM THE PASTOR: April 18, 2010


I attended the meeting of our R.C.I.A. group this week (Easter week).  The “agenda” for the evening was to hear from those newly baptized and received into the Church about their experience of the Triduum, and of the Easter Vigil in particular.  As you might guess, it was an uplifting evening, full of grace.  Since you couldn’t all be there, I thought that the next best thing might be for me to share some of what I heard and felt.

First of all, I found myself being moved by the courage of those entering the Catholic Church at the present time, over against the backdrop of scandal and controversy which is once again peppering the media with regard to the Church’s handling of sexual abuse cases.  It was consoling and edifying to see and hear the faith experience of proud and happy new Catholics.  They are not naïve about or ignorant of the debates going on around them; yet they continue to be drawn by the Eucharist and the sacramental life of the Church, and by the faith and holiness of most of its members.

Each person who spoke testified in her or his own way of the sense of belonging and welcome which they have experienced from all of you – the faith community here at Old St. Joseph’s.  It is here that they have truly found a liturgical and spiritual home.  They professed gratitude for the efforts of the R.C.I.A. team (to whom let me add my personal heartfelt thanks).  They also had gracious words for the parish clergy and professional team, for their sponsors, and for everyone who has walked with them and continues to walk with them.


Several people acknowledged how they had started participation in the R.C.I.A. the program to please their spouses, but ended up completing their initiation very much for themselves.  The two neophytes, who maid the “maiden voyage” in our new baptismal font, spoke about how comfortable and safe and at home they felt, even when every eye in the Church was fixed on them.  And all of our candidates and catechumens felt buoyed up by the warmth, joy, and fervor of the assembly as manifested by your enthusiastic singing and your engaged smiling faces.  There was much talk about the careful preparation and prayerful execution of the liturgical ministries, particularly on the part of the lectors at the Vigil.


At a certain point in the evening, the team leaders asked the newly baptized and confirmed to share, if they were comfortable doing so, about their personal encounter with the risen Jesus along the way.  I found the sharing which followed to be particularly touching and moving.  All of them were deeply moved by the rich symbols of the Triduum liturgies – the footwashing, the stripping of the altars and the procession to the repository, the veneration of the cross, the service of light at the Vigil, and of course, the baptisms and confirmations.  Even those who had experienced Triduum many times before (in the Episcopal Church), found this year’s experience to be much more personal, genuine, and profound.


For many Christians who grew up Protestant, the veneration of the cross on Good Friday is a particularly foreign and jarring ritual; at least initially, it can smack of “popish idolatry.”  It was especially moving, therefore, to hear our initiates express, to a man and woman, how much they felt drawn to it, how natural and right it felt, and what a genuine sense of grief, loss, and gratitude they experienced as they pondered the suffering and death of Jesus, whom they have come to know as brother and friend.


I think the high point for almost every one of the candidates and catechumens, however – and certainly for me, as their pastor – was their sense of joy, wholeness, and belonging in finally being able to share the Lord’s Table at the Eucharist.  Over the months, their hunger and thirst for the Lord’s Body and Blood had been growing, so that during the final days, it had become a real experience of longing for them.  To hear them speak about that hunger and thirst being satisfied at last, and to hear them verbalize the oneness which they felt with one another and the entired assembly, was music to a pastor’s ears.  


Make a point of welcoming and congratulating these new members of our body here at OSJ, will you?  I pray that the experience of supporting them through the initiation process has caused each one of us to marvel at the incomparable gift of our own baptism and confirmation, and at our own inclusion at the table of the Bread of Life and the Cup of Salvation…
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