
7/31/2020 Daily Reflection 

 
     On this feast day of St. Ignatius of Loyola, our Jesuit Pope--Pope Francis--had 
these words to say when he had difficulty making a decision to become a priest 
and a Jesuit. We can apply it, I think, to our own decisions. He said: 

You know, it is always difficult. Always. It was hard for me. It is far from easy. 
There are beautiful moments, and Jesus helps you, he gives you a little joy. 
All the same there are difficult moments when you feel alone, when you feel 
dry, without any interior joy. There are clouded moments of interior 
darkness. There are hardships. But it is so beautiful to follow Jesus, to walk in 
the footsteps of Jesus, that you then find balance and move forward. And 
then come even more wonderful moments. But no one must think that there 
will not be difficult moments in life. (from Q&A with Jesuit students of Italy 
and Albania, 6/7/2013) 

And surely, during these days, we all know that. May God bless and keep you all. 
 
~ Msgr. Paul Enke 

 
 
  

http://www.vatican.va/content/francesco/en/speeches/2013/june/documents/papa-francesco_20130607_scuole-gesuiti.html
http://www.vatican.va/content/francesco/en/speeches/2013/june/documents/papa-francesco_20130607_scuole-gesuiti.html


7/30/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     Today is July 30, 2020, and today’s reading from the Old Testament reminds me a lot of 
my experience with youth and high school students. One of the biggest concerns for the 
upper classes is to get into the “right college” and choosing a major. It’s a big source of 
stress. Often, I reflect on how I made that decision. I had multiple options before me: Do I 
channel my musical interests and major in musical performance or education? Or my love 
of storytelling and creativity as an animator? Perhaps my compassion for those with special 
needs and developmental disabilities can spark a career in psychology? 
     It is a hard choice to make, and it seems like a lot of pressure for an 18-year-old to decide 
their future at such a young age.  And since I didn’t take any of those routes, it’s very easy 
for regret or guilt to seep into our thoughts. “Did I make the right choice? What if I messed 
up my whole life? What if God had something else planned for me and I ruined it?” And I 
think that same doubt can come at other times. “Did I make the right financial decision? 
Should I really have bought this house for our family? Could I have made more time to spend 
with my kids?” 
      That’s where the prophet Jeremiah comes in. God speaks to Jeremiah, 

“Rise up, be off to the potter’s house; 
there I will give you my message.” 
I went down to the potter’s house and there he was, working at the wheel. 
Whenever the object of clay which he was making 
turned out badly in his hand, he tried again, 
making of the clay another object of whatever sort he pleased. 
Then the word of the LORD came to me: 
“Can I not do to you, house of Israel, 
as this potter has done?” says the LORD. 
“Indeed, like clay in the hand of the potter, 
so are you in my hand, house of Israel.” (18:2-6) 

     Interestingly enough, Jeremiah notices “whenever the object of clay”, meaning it was 
inevitable the clay would not always turn out as planned. But he didn’t have to start over or 
give up, and no project was given up as lost. What I try to emphasize to the high school 
students is that there is no decision made with faith that the Lord cannot turn into 
something good and beautiful. No matter the mistakes, God is always working in your life to 
make everything turn out for the best.     
      St. Edward the Confessor, pray for us. 
 
~ Zachary Ratliff, Youth Minister/Campus Minister 
 
Scripture texts in this work are taken from the New American Bible, revised edition © 2010, 1991, 1986, 1970 
Confraternity of Christian Doctrine, Washington, D.C. and are used by permission of the copyright owner. All rights 
reserved. No part of the New American Bible may be reproduced in any form without permission in writing from the 
copyright owner.  

 



7/29/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
   Today is Wednesday, July 29th. The first reading tells of Jeremiah fussing at God. He is 
tired and weary, looking to God for relief. Jeremiah says: 

Thus the LORD answered me:  
If you repent, so that I restore you, in my presence you shall stand; 
If you bring forth the precious without the vile, you shall be my mouthpiece. 
Then it shall be they who turn to you, and you shall not turn to them; 
And I will make you toward this people a solid wall of brass. 
Though they fight against you, they shall not prevail, 
For I am with you, to deliver and rescue you, says the LORD. (15:19-21) 

     What is that which is precious, what the Lord is calling me to bring forth? What is that 
which is vile that he is calling me to leave behind? A wall of solid brass… where is God 
offering me his strength to stand tall no matter what wind tries to prevail against me? 
Thank you, Lord for being with me, for delivering me from all evil, and rescuing me. 
     Today is the feast of St. Martha. There are two options for the Gospel today. One recalls 
the death of Lazarus, Mary and Martha’s brother (John 11:19-27). Martha voices twice her 
frustration with Christ. Each time, Christ asks her for faith and she, just as quickly as she 
expressed her frustration, voices her faith. 
     How often do I voice my frustrations to God? Do I believe my struggles matter to him? 
Jesus wept at the death of Lazarus, even when he knew he was about to raise him from the 
dead. Please, God, help me to trust you with my frustrations, large and small. Then may I 
find the faith to move forward trusting you to walk with me, to share my experiences, and 
to give me the strength to have faith in you throughout. 
    The other Gospel option talks about Martha asking Jesus to tell her sister Mary to help 
her with the serving. Jesus responds, 

“Martha, Martha, you are anxious and worried about many things. 
There is need of only one thing. Mary has chosen the better part 
and it will not be taken from her.” (Luke 10:41-42) 

How much Martha’s worry sounds like me these days! Jesus, may I sit at your feet, may I 
rest in your presence as I go about my day, and may your presence never be taken from me. 
Amen. 
 
~ Rebecca Bucknam, PSR Director 

Scripture texts in this work are taken from the New American Bible, revised edition © 2010, 1991, 1986, 1970 
Confraternity of Christian Doctrine, Washington, D.C. and are used by permission of the copyright owner. All rights 
reserved. No part of the New American Bible may be reproduced in any form without permission in writing from the 
copyright owner.  



7/28/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     A happy Tuesday, July 28th of the Seventeenth Week of Ordinary Time, my friends. 
We're in the midst of the dog days of summer, so, again, hot and sweaty. Not quite 
halfway through with summer in general. But anyway.  
     Today the Gospel of Matthew talks about the good seed and the weeds and, again, a 
reference, once again, to heaven and hell. The Lord Jesus plants us as good seeds in this 
world...the devil, weeds. At the end of time, guess what? The good seed will be 
separated from the weeds. The weeds may overtake us in the form of sin or diversions 
or whatever, but, "Just as weeds are collected and burned up with fire, so will it be at 
the end of the age. The Son of Man will send his angels, and they will collect out of his 
Kingdom all who cause others to sin and all evildoers" (Matthew 13:40-41). They will put 
those folks in a fiery furnace, a.k.a. hell.  
     Once again, my friends, we as the Church Militant are engaged in an eternal struggle 
for our very souls for eternal life. The devil is very real. Hell is very real. We've been 
given a free choice to be the good seed the Lord has called us to be. Our mission, as the 
Catechism tells us, is to love him, to serve him, to know him, and to return to him in 
heaven. Again, he's given us the free will to choose that path. But again, the devil puts 
many roadblocks, many temptations, many worldly things in our way to try to overtake 
us as the good seed. 
     At the end of time, we will be judged. When we died, there will be a general 
judgment and a particular judgment, and everything will be laid bare--everything that 
we've ever thought, said, or did will be laid bare in judgment. Those who pass that 
judgment--the good seed--will go to heaven; those who don't will go into the fiery 
furnace. 
     So, my friends, on this 28th day of July in the year 2020, continue to be the good seed 
that the Lord has called us to be, and resist with all your might and abilities the weeds 
around us that try to distract us from really what we're called to do, which is to love the 
Lord and to live with him forever in heaven. Again, the choice is ours. We have free will. 
Heaven or hell. That's a big choice. That's an eternal choice with eternal consequences. 
Hopefully, we'll all one day meet in heaven as we navigate through these difficult times 
in this fallen world. As the Bible tells us, we're not actually citizens of this world, but 
citizens of the kingdom of heaven. 
     So God bless, have a wonderful day, and we'll chat with you next week. 
 
~ Deacon John Barbour 
  



 
7/27/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     On regular Ordinary Time weekdays, the entrance antiphon that is sung or recited at 
the start of weekday Masses is usually the same as the previous Sunday. This week, the 
antiphon from yesterday is used again today, Tuesday, and Thursday. It is from Psalm 
68:  God is in his holy place, God who unites those who dwell in his house; he himself 
gives might and strength to his people. 
     One of the striking characteristics of scripture is that the Word of God truly is an 
inexhaustible source of meaning and inspiration. Every time we hear it, pray with it, and 
reflect upon it, it lands differently on our ears and in our hearts. Even when it is a 
passage that we have heard repeatedly, the Holy Spirit directs our attention to different 
words.  
     For me today, the words that struck me from this antiphon are "his house." The 
Israelites who first prayed the psalms thousands of years ago surely would have heard 
these words in one way, and we Catholics today may think of God's house differently: as 
the tabernacle where the Eucharistic Lord dwells, as the church building in which we 
worship, and even as the people who dwell in and within the universal Church--the 
household of God.  
     Here at St. Edward's, yesterday's 10:00 a.m. Mass was the most highly attended Mass 
that we've had since our church reopened on Pentecost weekend. God was truly here in 
his holy place, in his house, uniting all who were present. Yet we know that during this 
time of pandemic, there is a general dispensation from attending Mass, and many who 
would very much love to be physically in our church cannot. 
     Today's antiphon, then, should remind us that all of us are united. All of us are God's 
people. Those who dwell in God's house are both the ones who are physically present in 
our church building and the ones who are spiritually joined with us from elsewhere. We 
are all members of God's household. We are all united with him as the Church. 
Whenever Mass is celebrated anywhere, it is a celebration of the universal Church 
throughout the world and across all time, in heaven and on earth. God is in his holy 
place, and we are with God--no matter where we may physically be. 
     So let us pray today that our God, who is in his holy place, will indeed unite us and 
give us might and strength, no matter we may physically be.  
     St. Edward the Confessor, pray for us. 
 
~ Paul Radkowski, Director of Music/Campus Minister 
 
Scripture texts in this work are taken from the New American Bible, revised edition © 2010, 1991, 1986, 
1970 Confraternity of Christian Doctrine, Washington, D.C. and are used by permission of the copyright 
owner. All rights reserved. No part of the New American Bible may be reproduced in any form without 
permission in writing from the copyright owner. 



7/25 & 7/26/2020 Seventeenth Sunday in Ordinary Time Homily 
 
      Well, good day, my friends. This is, in fact, the day the Lord has made. As the 
psalmist tells us, let us rejoice and be glad. He has not only made this day--the 17th 
Sunday of Ordinary Time, this little Easter--but also that he allows us to exist in it. So 
praise God. I believe he calls us to rejoice and be glad whether we are in the midst of a 
storm or in a period of calm awaiting the next storm. That's life, is it not? This earthly 
pilgrimage of ours, life in this fallen world.  
      You know the drill, my friends. All our lives are very dramatically different from 
where they were just six short months ago. Six months ago, a Corona was something 
that you drank. Now it's something that potentially can get you sick or kill you. Six 
months ago, social distancing was something you did when you didn't like someone and 
wanted to stay away from them. Now we stay away from everybody, at least in public, 
six feet away. Six months ago, the only ones wearing masks were the Lone Ranger and 
bank robbers. Look around you, my friends. We're all wearing masks, and, in fact, at six 
o'clock this day, it's mandatory in the state of Ohio. 
      Most of our lives have become more difficult, more complicated in one way or 
another. How have you handled these changes, these challenges, these difficulties: with 
much angst, fear, or worry? Has your faith wobbled or wavered, or has it grown 
stronger? Where are you this day? 
      St. Paul, in his letter to the Romans 8:28, in that iconic line tells us that we know or 
we should know that all things work for good for those who love God. 
      Now I'm going to presume that we all are gathered here for this holy Mass, that we 
believe in God and profess our love for him. If that's the case, do we really believe that 
our God--who is all-knowing, all-loving, always in control--can bring something good 
from what's going on in the world today? We know that all things work for good for 
those who love God (that's hopefully you and I), that he will take care of us--always has, 
always will--and he will work something good from all the sickness and death caused by 
the virus, that he will work something good from all the prejudices, racism, social 
injustice, and divisions that we currently experience in our personal lives and in the 
world. 
      Do you believe it? Do you believe that our God, our God of the impossible, can make 
all things possible?  
      So, we come together at this holy Mass to rejoice and to be glad for what our savior, 
Jesus Christ, has done for us. He's done the heavy lifting: has died for our sins, has 
conquered death, has unlocked heaven's gates. Now heaven awaits if we repent and 
believe in the Gospel. Like in today's Gospel, three parables about heaven. Jesus tells us 
heaven is like a buried treasure or a fine pearl that should cause us such great joy that 
we are willing to sell all to get there. That's all, as in everything, all: your 401k, your 
house, your car, your boat, and any and all earthly attachments. Fill in the blanks. 



      Are you willing this day and every day to double down for Jesus Christ for an 
opportunity to spend eternity with him? Sell all for him? Surrender may be another 
word. If not all, then how much are you willing to spend for that great treasure, that fine 
pearl, for eternal life in the presence of our Lord and savior, Jesus Christ? What are you 
willing to pay for admission to heaven? Said another way, what takes first place in your 
life this day? What are your goals in life? Where does getting to heaven rank on that 
list? Top 20? Top ten? Didn't make the cut? 
      And last but not least, our Gospel parables continue about heaven in this most 
sobering account of heaven likened to a net thrown into the sea. The net collects every 
kind of fish and when the net is full, it is pulled to the shore, and the sorting begins. 
What is good goes into the bucket; what is bad gets thrown away. Jesus tells us, thus it 
will be that same way at the end of the age. The angels will go out and will separate the 
wicked from the righteous. The wicked go to the fiery furnace of hell. Do you 
understand all these things, he asks his disciples, and they reply: yes, we do. 
      But how about us gathered here on this 17th Sunday of Ordinary Time at St. 
Edward's Church, disciples likewise, two thousand years removed from the disciples' 
response back then? How confident are you that if you die before the sun sets today 
that you would be considered good enough to be placed in the bucket to heaven versus 
thrown away to hell? Do you understand what lies in the balance? Nothing less than 
eternity: eternity with God in heaven or eternity without him in hell. Can you hear Jesus 
asking you personally that question: "John, do you understand all these things?" or 
"Paul, do you understand all these things?" or "Mary, do you understand these things?"  
      The challenge, my friends, is not just to hear the question--not just to hear the 
question--but to take it to heart, to understand that when all is said and all is done that 
only one thing truly matters: Jesus Christ, the Way, the Truth, and the Life, as in eternal 
life, heaven with him and getting as many of our family and friends and others there as 
well is what it's all about. 
      My prayer for you this day is that you may answer that question posed by Jesus with 
great confidence: Yes, Lord, I do understand. Amen. 
 
~ Deacon John Barbour 
  



7/24/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     This is Msgr. Enke with a little message for this day from Morning Prayer earlier 
in the week with a very hopeful message, I felt. It's from a canticle by Isaiah 
(40:11, 28-31). 
 

Like a shepherd he feeds his flock; 
in his arms he gathers the lambs, 
Carrying them in his bosom, 
and leading the ewes with care. 
[...] 
Do you not know,  
or have you not heard? 
The LORD is the eternal God, 
creator of the ends of the earth. 
He does not faint nor grow weary, 
and his knowledge is beyond scrutiny. 
He gives strength to the fainting, 
for the weak, he makes vigor abound. 
Though young men faint and grow weary, 
and youths stagger and fall, 
They that hope in the LORD will renew their strength, 
they will soar as with eagles’ wings; 
They will run and not grow weary, 
walk and not grow faint. 

 
May we all continue to run and not grow weary and to walk and not grow faint. 
God bless you all. 
 
~ Msgr. Paul Enke 
 
Scripture texts in this work are taken from the New American Bible, revised edition © 2010, 
1991, 1986, 1970 Confraternity of Christian Doctrine, Washington, D.C. and are used by 
permission of the copyright owner. This passage uses the translation in the current Liturgy of 
the Hours. All rights reserved. No part of the New American Bible may be reproduced in any 

form without permission in writing from the copyright owner.  
  



7/23/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     Today, July 23, 2020, is the memorial of St. Bridget of Sweden. Born in the early 
1300's, she lived a fascinating life. She was born into a wealthy family, established 
a religious order, ministered to those who were sick, had many visions of Jesus, 
and was a mother to eight children--including another saint, St. Catherine of 
Sweden. 
    She did all of this in a time of tremendous turmoil. For most of her life, the 
Popes were residing in Avignon, France instead of Rome because of the 
tumultuous political climate. As an adult, Bridget traveled to Rome in the midst of 
the horrifying plague estimated to have killed, at minimum, 75 million people 
throughout Europe, Asia, and North Africa. (For comparison's sake, to this point, 
COVID-19 is estimated to have caused about 620,000 deaths globally.) 
    In 1999, Pope St. John Paul II declared St. Bridget one of the patronesses of 
Europe. In his explanatory apostolic letter, he acknowledged that some of 
Bridget's visions and revelations had "raised questions," yet he continued, 
"...there is no doubt that the Church, which recognized Bridget's holiness without 
ever pronouncing on her individual revelations, has accepted the overall 
authenticity of her interior experience." (Spes Aedificandi, 5)   
    During this period of the liturgical year, there are many memorials and feasts 
that celebrate saints, some of whom we know well and some of whom are 
unfamiliar to us. Like St. Bridget, none of these saints were perfect. Many of them 
lived in uncertain and difficult times and circumstances.  
    Today, as we feel the burdens of our own weaknesses, difficulties, and 
imperfections, let us remember that all of the canonized saints in heaven 
experienced their own earthly burdens, too. Like those saints, let us pray for the 
strength to endure our own suffering and carry our crosses as we follow Christ.  
    And, like St. Bridget, may God enable our own authenticity and holiness to 
shine brightly--today, tomorrow, and all the tomorrows to come.  
 
~ Paul Radkowski, Director of Music/Campus Minister 
 
  

http://www.vatican.va/content/john-paul-ii/en/motu_proprio/documents/hf_jp-ii_motu-proprio_01101999_co-patronesses-europe.html


7/22/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     Today is the Feast of St. Mary Magdalene. She is often incorrectly given the 
reputation of a repentant prostitute, but we do not know how she came to be 
possessed by demons. Once Jesus freed her and forgave her, Mary Magdalene did 
not let anything stop her. Even Jesus’s death and burial did not stop her. She 
proceeded to the tomb after the crucifixion to care for Jesus’s body. She truly 
lives the prayer, “God please, show me just one step in front of me” in both her 
thoughts and in her actions. 
     The Scripture talks about Mary specifically when she looks into the tomb, seeing 
angels where Jesus’s body laid only hours prior. When did I do something difficult, 
something that took everything I had, only to find out, like Mary looking at the 
empty tomb, I did not know the entire story. Was I able to realize God was still next 
to me, even when my world was falling apart? Mary turned, seeing Jesus’s body 
taken from the tomb. How her heart must have sobbed. Even when she thought she 
had no more tears to cry, this happened. She turned to ask the gardener where Jesus 
may have been taken, and he called her name. The moment Christ spoke her name, 
she knew him. In speaking her name, Christ revealed that he knew Mary. Where do I 
hear Christ speak my name? Do I realize he knows me, too? Christ knows not only my 
name, but who I am, what I have done, and everything he has and will forgive me 
for. And Christ calls my name regardless. 
     As much as Christ knows me, do I know Christ? Do I, like Mary Magdalene, 
approach Christ in prayer and expect that he is dead in the tomb? Or do I expect 
Christ, the one who has defeated death itself, standing before me, armed only with a 
task for me. Christ told Mary to tell the disciples he had risen. To whom am I called 
to witness Christ’s Resurrection? Perhaps, I need to witness to myself first, not by my 
words, but my very existence.  
 
~ Rebecca Bucknam, PSR Director 
 
  



7/21/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     A very blessed Tuesday morning to you, my friends, on Tuesday of the Sixteenth 
Week of Ordinary Time, which means we are fast approaching about the midway point 
of Ordinary Time for the Church, which is 34 weeks. So next week, we'll be at the 
midpoint of the Ordinary Time the Church celebrates between now and the end of the 
liturgical year: Advent, Christ the King. 
      Also too we are fast approaching the midpoint of the dog days of summer, which run 
from July 3rd to August 11th. We're about at that midpoint. As we have experienced, 
the weather remains hot and sweaty, and they surely are like the dog days of summer--
named after a star, Canis Major of the Sirius constellation. 
      So today we have several readings. We read from the book of the prophet Micah 
(6:1-4, 6-8) about the shepherd who is our God, who cares for us and is merciful to us, 
who has compassion to us and again shows his faithfulness to us throughout the ages. 
So the prophet Micah gives us hope that God truly is a shepherd: caring, compassionate, 
and we trust that he will be ever-forgiving of our sins. We follow that up with Psalm 85 
that says: 

"Lord, show us your mercy and love.  
You have favored, O LORD, your land;  
you have brought back the captives of Jacob. 
You have [forgiven] the guilt of your people..." (85:8a, 2-3a) 

God forgives all our sins, no matter how great, and we are certainly thankful for that. 
     And then, in today's Gospel reading, we find Jesus speaking to the crowds upon 
which his mother and brothers appear outside wishing to speak with him. Very 
interestingly, he says: "Who is my mother? Who are my brothers? And stretching out his 
hand toward his disciples, he said, 'Here are my mother and my brothers. For whoever 
does the will of my heavenly Father is my brother, and sister, and mother'" (Matthew 
12:48-50). 
     Whoever does the will of the Lord. Do we? How do we know that we are doing the 
will of the Lord? Only through constant prayer and asking the Lord, like the Lord's Prayer 
says, "Thy will be done." We need to be in touch with him in total communication and 
prayer, asking not only that his will be done, but that we follow his will, that we know 
truly in our hearts that we have done his will for our lives. 
     So my friends, on this dog day of summer, July 21st, I want to say: have a very blessed 
day. May the Lord keep you, bless you, and keep you cool. God bless you.       
 
~ Deacon John Barbour 

 
Scripture texts in these reflections are taken from the New American Bible, revised edition © 2010, 
1991, 1986, 1970 Confraternity of Christian Doctrine, Washington, D.C. and are used by permission of 
the copyright owner. 



7/20/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     Here at St. Edward's, the large mural of Jesus the Good Shepherd towers over 
our sanctuary. Today, July 20, 2020, is the memorial of a saint who is also 
famously depicted as a good shepherd in a towering mosaic at a church in 
Ravenna, Italy. That saint is Saint Apollinaris, who served as bishop of Ravenna in 
the early days of the Church. 
     The image of the Good Shepherd is one that has loomed large for me since I 
was young because the church in my hometown of West Middlesex, PA, is the 
Church of the Good Shepherd. By the 1950's, the Catholics of the town had been 
traveling to nearby towns for Mass for many years because there was no parish in 
West Middlesex. They petitioned then-Archbishop Gannon to create a parish, and 
in the petition, they referred to themselves as "Christ's lost sheep." In response, 
in 1955 he established the parish and named it the Church of the Good 
Shepherd.   
     In one way or another, that phrase--"Christ's lost sheep"--describes us all. From 
the days of St. Apollinaris in Ravenna to today at St. Edward's here in Granville, 
we know that we are Christ's sheep, yet we can so easily feel lost and uncertain. 
We yearn for a shepherd to guide us, guard us, call us by name, and lead us to 
restful waters. 
     And we do have one. As we hear in Psalm 100, we are God's people, the sheep 
of his flock. We are not alone. Jesus our Good Shepherd is with us.  
     So, despite all of the temptations to stray from his side, let us not wander. Even 
when we feel lost, the Good Shepherd desires to find us and hold us close. So let 
us do our part to stay close to him today and in this week to come, no matter 
what difficulties and challenges we may face.    
     St. Edward the Confessor and St. Apollinaris, pray for us. 
 
~ Paul Radkowski, Director of Music/Campus Minister 
 
  



7/18 & 7/19/2020 Sixteenth Sunday in Ordinary Time Homily 
 
     The year was 1941. On Winston Churchill's first day as Prime Minister of Great 
Britain, Hitler invaded Holland and Belgium. Czechoslovakia had already fallen, and 
the Dunkirk evacuation was only two weeks away. 
     In his wonderful new book, The Splendid and the Vile, Erik Larson chronicles what 
happened to England, Europe, and the United States of America during that one 
year, especially the relentless bombing of England which killed 45,000 Britons. This 
book takes readers out of today's political dysfunction to a time when Churchill 
taught the British people the art of being fearless. It was a war that brought my dad 
from Columbus to the Army Air Corps in England, and it was there, then, that I was 
born. I just couldn't put that book down. You should get yourselves a copy. 
     I related that book to the example that Jesus uses in the Gospel today, the wheat 
and the tares. Yes, two grains that were splendid, and to those that were vile and 
threatened the good wheat. In short, Jesus tells the crowd: don't rip out the weeds. 
You may damage the wheat. Leave it to me. I'll sort it out at the end--and, like 
Churchill, he tells them and tells us, be fearless. 
     The great mystic Christian Julian of Norwich tells us also to be fearless. She wrote, 
"He did not say, 'You shall not be tempest-tossed, you shall not be work-weary, you 
shall not be discomforted,' but he said, 'You shall not be overcome.'" 
     The head of the CDC has warned us that we are facing this fall and winter the 
worst public health crisis in our country's history, with the prospect of this virus and 
the seasonal flu. As I prepared my homily on Wednesday morning, Governor DeWine 
had yet to address our state. What he would say that day--that night--I didn't know 
at that time. And I do believe that Governor DeWine has led us well up to this point, 
but he is no Churchill. More important than either Churchill or DeWine, though, is 
Jesus Christ, and in today's Gospel, we find assurance that God is always working 
among us with mercy and kindness, and we are encouraged to trust in God's purpose 
and plan. God knows what we need, and promises to be with us always. It is with him 
that we must throw our lot. 
     During World War II, England--with America's help--proved itself to be splendid, 
the good wheat, as our foes the Nazis proved to be vile, the bad weeds that would 
then be burned and destroyed. 
     May we, then, in this United States of America prove to be that sort of splendid 
once more, and to be fearless too while always being safe. 
 
~ Msgr. Paul Enke 
  



7/17/2020 Daily Reflection 

 

Here follows a little reflection from "The Bible in 50 Words," written by Dana 
Livesay, and this is what [he] wrote: 

Click here for full text of the poem. 

And let us all remember that last two words--that God remained--no matter what 
the challenges and issues we face today with the world going nuts around us. Let 
us remember and hold to the truth that God remained. 
 
~ Msgr. Paul Enke 

 
 
  

https://www.google.com/books/edition/Preaching_to_the_Converted/V1sI6piZvDcC?hl=en&gbpv=1&dq=dana+livesay+bible+in+50+words&pg=PA82&printsec=frontcover


7/16/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     Today is July 16, and while we usually reflect on the readings or saint for the day, I 
just want to share the incredibly fruitful time in prayer I had yesterday with you. 
Yesterday we celebrated St. Bonaventure, who really had an incredible life. Here’s an 
excerpt from iBreviary app: 
 

Sanctity and learning raised Bonaventure to the Church’s highest honors, and 
from a child he was the companion of Saints. Yet at heart he was ever the poorer 
Franciscan friar. He was the friend of St. Thomas Aquinas, who asked him one day 
from where he drew his great learning. He replied by pointing to his crucifix. He 
was the guest and advisor of St. Louis [IX], and the director of St. Isabella, the 
king’s sister. At the age of 35, he was made general of his Order; and only 
escaped another dignity, the Archbishopric of York, by tears and entreaties. When 
the Saint then heard of the Pope’s resolve to make him a Cardinal, he quietly 
made his escape from Italy. On his way, he stopped to rest himself at a convent of 
his order near Florence; and there 2 Papal messengers, sent to meet him with the 
Cardinal’s hat, found him washing the dishes. The Saint desired them to hang the 
hat on a nearby bush and take a walk in the garden until he had finished. Then, 
taking up the hat with unfeigned sorrow, he joined the messengers back to Rome. 
His piety and eloquence won over the Greeks to Catholic union, and later he was 
honored by being first to speak at the Council of Lyons. He died in 1274 during 
that council. 

 
      What strikes me most from Bonaventure’s life is his charisma, wisdom, and 
giftedness. He must have had so many gifts if he was the first to speak at the Council of 
Lyons, to bring two divided nations back to unity again, or to be asked to be the general 
of the whole Franciscan order! He must have been so well-loved, respected, and 
admired by all. And yet, so humble. I can’t imagine any government officials or 
university presidents washing the dishes for a dinner they attended. And it seems that’s 
all Bonaventure ever wanted—to serve and love simply and humbly. 
     Sometimes, I think I need to be a well-known, gifted, charismatic leader to unify our 
culture and inspire holiness in the church, if I'm ever to be the saint God wants me to 
be. But Bonaventure was just that, yet he never desired to be that. What the church 
really needs, especially now, is people who are willing to commit themselves to deep 
prayer and to investing their lives to love and serve the people around them.  
     St. Edward the Confessor, pray for us! 
 
~ Zachary Ratliff, Youth Minister/Campus Minister 

 

http://www.ibreviary.org/en/


7/15/2020 Daily Reflection 

     Today is Wednesday, July 15th. Today we celebrate the memorial of St. 
Bonaventure, Bishop and Doctor of the Church. The Office of Readings today, 
includes a selection from St. Bonaventure’s “Journey of the Mind to God.” He 
begins by talking of how a person can contemplate Christ on the Cross... 
     Gaze on Christ crucified, longing for him, longing to see him, to know him. 
     "Then such a man will make with Christ a pasch, that is, a passing-over. 
Through the branches of the cross he will pass over the Red Sea, leaving Egypt 
and entering the desert. There he will taste the hidden manna, and rest with 
Christ in the sepulcher, as if he were dead to things outside. He will experience, as 
much as is possible for one who is still living, what was promised to the thief who 
hung beside Christ: Today you will be with me in paradise. 
     He goes on to talk about reaching a mystical depth of prayer, not in research or 
by approaching God as teacher, but by letting go. It reminded me of mindfulness, 
being in the moment, recognizing God in everything around me, letting go of 
what has been and what will be to permit my every thought, every affect, every 
breath to be given undivided to God manifest in this moment. God is present in 
every moment, uniquely and perfectly. May I be present enough to see him here, 
in this moment. May I notice his perfection manifest in love for me in this place in 
time. Then I can meet him anew in the next moment. Amen. 

~ Rebecca Bucknam, PSR Director 

 

 

  



7/14/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     Good morning, my friends, from St. Edward's. This is Deacon John as we reflect 
upon today's Mass reading from Matthew on this Fifteenth Week of Ordinary 
Time -- also the feast day of St. Kateri Tekakwitha, who was the first Native 
American person to be [canonized] as a saint.  
     It really comes down to this in today's Gospel from Matthew. Jesus is 
reproaching a couple of towns. He speaks, “Woe to you, Chorazin! Woe to you, 
Bethsaida!" and he asks two questions: "Will you be exalted to heaven?" or will 
you go down to the netherworld? Referring to the people in those communities, 
but maybe more importantly today, we reflect on that same question personally, 
our lives. Again, we are just passing through. Everything that we have ever said or 
did or whatever is going to be judged one day. And the bottom line, my friends, is 
that one day we will be judged as well.  
     So the question on this fourteenth day of July in 2020 in the midst of the 
COVID-19 virus and crisis with racism abounding and social injustices in flames 
around us, our country in a state of turmoil, maybe our own lives as well: will you 
personally be exalted to heaven by who you are, what you do with your 
behaviors, or will you go down to the netherworld? Our very souls are in the 
balance.  
     We as the Church Militant fight every day against the evil spirits and Satan of 
this world for the chance to spend eternity with Christ or spend eternity without 
him in hell. So not only is Jesus speaking back in the day to the towns of Chorazin 
and Bethsaida, but he speaks to us every day. He asks, "Will you be exalted to 
heaven?" Will you go down to the netherworld? Our choice, my friends, a free 
choice that we make every day by what we say, do, think, and are.  
     So have a wonderful day, this beautiful summer day, Tuesday, July the 14th.  
     St. Kateri Tekakwitha, pray for us. 
 
~ Deacon John Barbour 
 
Scripture texts in these reflections are taken from the New American Bible, revised edition © 2010, 
1991, 1986, 1970 Confraternity of Christian Doctrine, Washington, D.C. and are used by permission of 
the copyright owner. 

 

  



7/13/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     On this Monday, July 13, the first reading for Mass is taken from the first 
chapter of Isaiah, verses 10-17. The people of Sodom and Gomorrah hear a very 
harsh message: God does not care for their sacrifices, their incense, their 
assemblies and festivals at which they pray. Why? God sees that when they are 
not praying, they are doing evil. He sees that their "hands are full of blood" and 
urges them to "Wash yourselves clean! Put away your misdeeds from before my 
eyes; cease doing evil; learn to do good" (Isaiah 1:15-16).  
     For us as Catholics, there is nothing wrong with assemblies, incense, and a full 
calendar of feasts and memorials. Yet those forms of our prayer must not be 
divorced from how we live our lives. We must not turn to God with sacrifice 
during prayer and then go and live the rest of our lives selfishly. We cannot pray 
together and then go and ignore what God has asked us to do. 
     And what does God ask us to do? In the first reading, Isaiah tells us: "Make 
justice your aim: redress the wronged, hear the orphan’s plea, defend the widow" 
(1:17). In the Gospel (Matthew 10:34-11:1), Jesus tells us what to do: take up our 
cross. Follow him. Receive a righteous man. Give water to the thirsty. In doing 
these things, we sacrifice our lives to serve others, just as Jesus did.  
     This is our call. And we are reminded of this call whenever we assemble and 
celebrate our calendar of feasts in the Eucharist: the sacrament in which we, the 
Mystical Body of Christ, receive the Body of Christ so that we can be Christ's body 
in the world.  
     Starting this past weekend and continuing for about the next month, more 
than forty of our parish's children will receive their First Holy Communion. May 
we pray for them and with them in the days to come...and may our prayer be 
united with the rest of our lives as we all learn to do good, take up our cross, and 
follow Christ. 
     St. Edward the Confessor, pray for us. 
 
~ Paul Radkowski, Director of Music/Campus Minister 
 
Scripture texts in these reflections are taken from the New American Bible, revised edition © 2010, 
1991, 1986, 1970 Confraternity of Christian Doctrine, Washington, D.C. and are used by permission of 
the copyright owner. 

 

  



7/11 & 7/12/2020 Fifteenth Sunday in Ordinary Time Homily 

    It's very appropriate, I think, that in today's Gospel, Jesus turns our attention to 
examples from the world of nature and agriculture, as we observe the farm fields 
around us. I say that because I can spy through the vegetation in front of my house over 
to the front lawn of our parish church. I can spy there the remnant of Tuesday 
afternoon's high winds, rain, and storm. There, one of the remaining three apple trees 
was split apart and lay on the ground. It was a very old tree that surrounded the Marian 
shrine with its lovely pink blossoms every spring. Along with the other two trees that 
still remain, it had previously withstood another major storm a couple of summers ago. 
I'll miss that tree that had stood there for a long time. It had once stood on rich soil and 
produced great beauty. 
     But more importantly there are two others that still remain with us, and there are six 
more trees planted along the front of our church that will still bless us for many years to 
come. And this is where I'd like all of us to focus today: on the trees that, at least for 
now, will once again produce blossoms that will endure a hundred or sixty or thirty-fold 
and be here for the next generations. 
     And all of this is preface to what I would call my Jimmy Swaggart or Leroy Jenkins 
sermon, as it is today Appeal Weekend for the 2020 Bishop's Annual Appeal, and this is 
the day that my role as pastor is to ask for your continued support for our diocese and 
Bishop, along with our parish as well -- for our present moment and, yes, for the future. 
This is our way to help our new bishop to continue the mission of our church across the 
23 counties of the Diocese of Columbus. It is surely critical this year that we all do our 
part and maybe then some to help when many of our smaller parishes and rural ones 
may not be in a position to do their part this year. Our parish will also receive any 
amount over our goal of $98,000, which has helped us over the years to pay down our 
debt on the building of this church, which is now at a mere twenty four thousand dollars 
-- and certainly, this has been an outstanding achievement. 
     So, please keep us on that track and consider pledging just what you did last year. 
You may consult a letter with an envelope that should have been sent to you, or you 
may mail your gift to the office, or pick up the pledge envelope at the rear of the church 
if you are here for Mass on the weekend. 
    So, let us keep our focus, then, not on the tree that was lost to the storm, like the 
many storms that we know are attacking us all today, but on those trees which remain: 
the older ones and the younger ones, reflecting each of us and our own station in life. 
Those trees remain that survived the storm, and they will share their blossoms, and so 
can we, as we too -- like them -- go and bear much fruit. We depend on you. Thank you 
so much. 
 
~ Msgr. Paul Enke 



7/10/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     The Gospel for Mass today, July 10, 2020, is from Matthew, chapter 10, verses 
16-23. Jesus warns the apostles that as they preach the Gospel message, they will 
face persecution, disputes in their families, courtroom trials, and hatred. He also 
tells the apostles, "When they hand you over, do not worry about how you are to 
speak or what you are to say. You will be given at that moment what you are to 
say. For it will not be you who speak but the Spirit of your Father speaking 
through you" (Matthew 10:19-20)." 
     Like the apostles, we who strive to follow Jesus in our own time have our own 
crosses to bear. We have experienced suffering and difficulties. We have also had 
the experience of worrying about what we are going to say: when there is a 
looming hard conversation with a spouse, a friend, a family member, or 
somebody at work...when we have to defend ourselves...when we have to 
apologize for something that we have done. And, like the apostles, we know that 
there will likely be more crosses to come. 
     So what should we do? Well, we know that some crosses will be heavier than 
others...and some words will be harder to speak than others. That is why every 
single day, we pray to open ourselves to God so that God may speak through us. 
In the midst of the difficulties that we are facing now, both individually and as a 
society, let us develop a habit of prayer, a habit of continually asking for God's 
assistance and his mercy--in moments large and small, moments of joy and 
sadness. 
     When we turn to God for assistance in all small things, we come to a deeper 
trust that he really is always with us. We come to recognize his presence with us. 
And when we have that trust in small things, we have a firm foundation that 
enables us to trust him more fully in the big things: the challenges of persecution 
and hatred of which Jesus speaks today. 
     And so we pray: be with us, today, Lord. Send your Spirit upon us and speak 
through us in all that we do. Help us to trust in you. Amen. 
 
~ Paul Radkowski, Director of Music/Campus Minister 
 
Scripture texts in these reflections are taken from the New American Bible, revised edition © 
2010, 1991, 1986, 1970 Confraternity of Christian Doctrine, Washington, D.C. and are used by 
permission of the copyright owner. 

  



7/9/2020 Daily Reflection 

     Today is July 9, 2020 and is also the memorial of St. Augustine Zhao Rong and the 
Chinese martyrs. Here’s a short biography of St. Augustine Zhao Rong: 
     Zhao Rong was a Chinese soldier during the late 1700s, who was ordered to escort 
a Catholic missionary bishop to execution. Zhao was incredibly struck by the bishop’s 
incredible faith, even in the face of torture, imprisonment, and death—so much so, 
that he asked that bishop to baptize him. Zhao took on the name “Augustine” at his 
baptism and even was later ordained a diocesan priest. He eventually was arrested 
by his own people and martyred for being a Christian. 
     St. Augustine Zhao Rong has an incredible conversion story, and it begs the 
question, “How did that bishop live his faith? What did St. Augustine see in him?” 
There must have been something different in the way that bishop spoke to St 
Augustine, the way we held himself, or the attitude that he lived his life with. And it 
must have been so attractive, since Augustine wanted give up everything just to be 
more like this bishop, even to risk being a deserter, a traitor, and risk his very life. 
     I really think that the life of St Augustine Zhao Rong should challenge us. I think it 
should make us re-think how we view of our lives and how we let our faith play a 
part in what we say, how we say it, and what decisions we make. I think this means 
two things: 
     Joy is the infallible mark of a Christian! And even more, true inner joy is a 
powerful witness to the Christian life lived well. It’s attractive and makes even the 
heaviest crosses light and bearable again, like how the bishop is St Augustine’s life 
was able to live an attractive life while under persecution and martyrdom. And the 
only source of that kind of pervasive and attractive joy is a consistent, fruitful prayer 
life. Only if we’re rooted in God and take time to “soak in” his love and grace every 
day, can we experience the incredible gift of His joy! 
     We can give everything without fear. That bishop in the 18th century didn’t hold 
some part of his life for himself. He didn’t try to shirk on his commitment to prayer 
or the way of life God had called him to as a bishop. But he trusted God enough to 
give his life in the little ways everyday, following Jesus little by little, and was ready 
to say “yes” and give witness to a Chinese soldier who would go on and change 
countless lives.  
     So friends, be joyful! Do not be afraid to say “yes” to Jesus every day! Even in the 
midst of a pandemic, God is speaking to you and transforming your heart. Be open, 
and let Him make you into the saint you are destined to be. 

~ Zachary Ratliff, Youth Minister/Campus Minister 



7/8/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     Today is Wednesday, July [8th]. The Gospel today (Matthew 10:1-7) talks about 
Jesus calling his disciples, giving them power over unclean spirits, and sending 
them out. He directs them specifically to avoid Gentile and Samaritan locations, 
but to seek out the “lost children of Israel” and tell them that “the Kingdom of 
Heaven is at hand!” This is very different than in Acts when Jesus sent the 
Apostles to preach the Gospel to every nation and St. Peter’s preaching on 
Pentecost so everyone present heard his words in their native languages. Why? 
     Perhaps, it is Jesus’ way of cleaning his own front yard before he helps his 
neighbors clean theirs. The first reading talks about justice and false piety that 
keeps getting bigger and bigger until God destroys it. How can I be a witness to 
others of God’s infinite and perfect love if I have not been Christ to my own 
family, to my own neighbors, to my parish and my workplace? If I left to do 
mission work in that state, what would I be teaching those around me? Whatever 
I taught them about God’s love would be tainted with my dual message. To teach 
love, I need to come to terms with how I treat those who are daily closest to me. 
Some walls may need torn down, others may need repaired. But I need to take 
the time to minister to “the lost children of Israel” first. Then, I can go out, when I 
have oriented my heart toward justice, embraced God’s mercy, and made space 
in my heart for the Holy Spirit to speak through me to all the nations. 
     God, please give me the strength to face my own “lost children of Israel” and 
to lovingly meet them where they are and be the love of Christ in their lives. 

~ Rebecca Bucknam, PSR Director 
 
Scripture texts in these reflections are taken from the New American Bible, revised edition © 
2010, 1991, 1986, 1970 Confraternity of Christian Doctrine, Washington, D.C. and are used by 
permission of the copyright owner. 

 

  



7/7/2020 Daily Reflection 

     Good seventh day in the seventh month of 2020, here in the Fourteenth Week 
in Ordinary Time: Tuesday, July the 7th, 2020.  
    Today's Gospel reading (Matthew 9:32-38) finds us again finding Jesus curing 
the sick, a mute man who was possessed by the demons, and again Jesus can 
never do everything right. The crowds were amazed at what he was able to do, 
but as always, the Pharisees were accusing him of being a prince of demons. 
Again, for some people, Jesus is never good enough. There's always some doubt 
that he is, in fact, God--doubt that he is, in fact, a great healer.  
    And again, we are all called---as he stated in today's gospel-- that we are all 
called as laborers, his laborers. He says, “The harvest is abundant but the laborers 
are few; so ask the master of the harvest to send out laborers for his harvest” 
(Matthew 9:37-38). 
    We are all called to the Great Commission: to proclaim the risen Christ and to 
bring as many people as possible to Christ, for their eternal salvation, their eternal 
souls. 
    Again, where are we on this dog day of summer, these hot and sweaty days 
here after the Fourth of July as we are making our way through these very 
interesting and difficult times as we are all still isolated, all are still prayerful that 
some relief will come to us with regard to the virus. 
    Let us not be like the Pharisees who always challenged and opposed Jesus, but 
let us be like little children, like sheep without a shepherd, to know that he in fact 
is the shepherd, our only true way to heaven. 
    So on this July the 7th, 2020, I want to wish you a very blessed day. Stay cool, 
stay hydrated, stay positive. And, again, get to work because as Jesus stated, the 
harvest is abundant, but there are very few that are actually out working. God 
bless you all. 
 
~ Deacon John Barbour 

Scripture texts in this reflection are taken from the New American Bible, revised edition © 2010, 1991, 
1986, 1970 Confraternity of Christian Doctrine, Washington, D.C. and are used by permission of the 
copyright owner. 

 

  



7/6/2020 Daily Reflection 

     Today, July 6, 2020, offers two designated sets of readings for Mass. The first set 
consists of a passage from Hosea (2:16, 17c-18, 21-22) in which God's covenant with 
Israel is depicted as a loving spousal relationship and a Gospel passage from 
Matthew (9:18-26) in which Jesus heals a woman and a girl.  
     The second set is for the Optional Memorial of St. Maria Goretti. Born in 1890 into 
a poor Italian farming family, her father died when she was only nine. Shortly 
thereafter, she was killed by a neighbor after refusing to consent to physical intimacy 
with him, even when he tried to force himself upon her. She was not yet twelve 
years old. Since her canonization in 1950, St. Maria Goretti has become well-known 
throughout the world, particularly because of her young age and her radical 
forgiveness of the man who stabbed her. In recent years, her name has been a 
popular choice for many newly-formed parishes here in the United States.  
     The readings for her memorial emphasize her unity with Christ, both in life and in 
death. The first reading from First Corinthians (1 Cor 6:13c-15a, 17-20) speaks of the 
body as "a temple of the Holy Spirit." St. Paul reminds us that our "bodies are 
members of Christ," and "Whoever is joined to the Lord becomes one spirit with 
him." The Psalm is Psalm 31, echoing the final words of Christ: "Into your hands, O 
Lord, I commend my spirit." The Gospel from John (12:24-26) features Jesus 
reminding his disciples that whoever loves his life will lose it, and will thus "preserve 
it for eternal life." He decrees, "Whoever serves me must follow me, and where I am, 
there also will my servant be." 
     Even in our time, we see moments that echo St. Maria Goretti's forgiveness of her 
murderer and her unity with Christ. The news occasionally shares scenes of 
courtroom repentance and forgiveness, when grieving families and those who 
caused them grief share an embrace or some other form of reconciliation. These are 
radical signs of God's mercy, and they are powerful because they reflect the truth 
that we are all--like St. Maria Goretti--united with Christ. We are called to share his 
mercy even in terrible suffering and to the point of death. The fact that it is so hard 
to do so is what makes these moments so moving...and such a powerful form of 
Christian witness. 
     Today, then, let us pray that we may also be witnesses to Christ, sharing his mercy 
in our world even amidst our own suffering and pain. 
    St. Maria Goretti, pray for us.   

~ Paul Radkowski, Director of Music/Campus Minister 

 



7/4 & 7/5 Fourteenth Sunday in Ordinary Time Homily 

      I prepare my homily these days early in the week because of our Thursday 
morning taping deadline. I always worry, then, that in the days between my writing 
of a homily and the giving of it, the world could easily get turned upside down. 
Observing the news of our day and the very alarming surge of the Covid-19 virus 
across our land, I'm sad to say that there does not appear to be much good news on 
the horizon. 
      Most of us do come here to the Eucharist both physically and virtually today to 
feel that we are among those who labor and, yes, feel burdened. This Fourth of July 
weekend is not a particularly happy one, as be it on the beaches of Florida, the bars 
of Arizona, or our own homes, we do want to take Jesus's words to heart today: that 
we will find rest for ourselves. I know I do. Even as I write this, I'm looking at two 
graduation announcements on my desk. One's from a Newark Catholic grad and the 
other a young man just finishing 14 years of homeschooling, and there are great big 
smiles on their faces. I pray that they keep those smiling faces as they move on to a 
very uncertain world. We need them, and they need us more than ever. 
     Let us remember that our faith is not about praying away our problems or fears 
and wishing it were otherwise. Our faith means we have experienced the love of God 
in Christ Jesus, and so we never carry our burdens alone. Yes, God is our companion 
and guide, and our Christian communities are called to be the sort of place where we 
do carry each other's burdens and rest with each other for a while. 
      These days, it has been harder to experience God's presence, to feel God's love, 
to taste God's goodness, to touch God's caring hands. As Fr. Henri Nouwen once 
wrote, "I long for the days when God will order the surging wave to calm down. I 
wait to hear God's voice, saying as he does today, 'Why are you afraid? ...Come to 
me, and I will give you rest.'" 
      Today, then, let us pray for each other and those graduates I mentioned, that we 
might all know a moment's rest, the companionship of our fellow travelers, and the 
gift of Christ's peace. Let us say to those two kids--not kids much anymore--but to 
Slater and Jonathan and all our other graduates, as Fr. Joseph always says to me 
when he calls from Uganda, "Keep smiling." And then let us go and change our 
world. 
 

Fr. Nouwen quotation from "Monday, Week 1," page 6 of Journey of the Heart: Lenten Reflection & 
Prayer with Henri J.M. Nouwen. Ed. Steve Mueller. All Saints Catholic Press, 2013. Full-text preview 

available here. 

 

http://www.allsaintspress.com/Journey-of-the-Heart-p825.html
http://www.allsaintspress.com/Journey-of-the-Heart-p825.html


7/3/2020 A Word from Your Pastor 
 
Here follows the national hymn--"God of Our Fathers"--which is something we 
can all reflect upon on this Fourth of July weekend. 

God of our fathers, whose almighty hand 
Leads forth in beauty all the starry band 

Of shining worlds in splendor through the skies, 
Our grateful songs before Thy throne arise. 

 
Thy love divine hath led us in the past, 
In this free land by Thee our lot is cast; 

Be Thou our ruler, guardian, guide and stay, 
Thy Word our law, Thy paths our chosen way. 

 
From war's alarms, from deadly pestilence, 
Be Thy strong arm our ever sure defense; 
Thy true religion in our hearts increase, 

Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace. 
 

Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way, 
Lead us from night to never-ending day; 

Fill all our lives with love and grace divine, 
And glory, laud, and praise be ever Thine. 

And yes, on this weekend, indeed we do pray that our good God will lead us from 
night to never-ending day. Amen. 
 
~ Msgr. Paul Enke 

The text of "God of Our Fathers" is in the public domain. It was written by Daniel Roberts in 1876. 

 
 
  



7/2/2020 Daily Reflection 
 

Today is July 2, 2020, and we have some beautiful readings for today. 
There’s one passage in the first reading for today, from the book of the prophet 
Amos, that particularly stands out to me: 
 

“I was no prophet, nor have I belonged to a company of prophets; 
I was a shepherd and a dresser of sycamores. 
The LORD took me from following the flock, and said to me, 
‘Go, prophesy to my people Israel.” - Amos 7:14-15  

 
Amos didn’t choose his life as a prophet. He probably would’ve preferred 

the shepherd life, considering the amount of persecution, hassle, and harassment 
that prophesying had brought him. No one really wants to hear or listen to his 
prophecies of Israel’s immanent destruction unless they turn from their sin. I 
doubt he even enjoys articulating them. 
  So why bother? What keeps Amos from just giving up? 
  When faced with fear, stress, and rejection, we can tell ourselves that, “yes, 
God has it all figured out.” But it’s often still hard to let go of all that. But even 
through it all, we have a choice. And that choice, that battle, is to choose faith 
over fear. It’s God our Father’s plan that is full of love and grace, gentleness and 
mercy. 
  And if following His plan gets tiring, learn to rest in Him—not to quit. 
  St. Edward the Confessor, pray for us.     
 
~ Zachary Ratliff, Youth Minister/Campus Minister 
 
Scripture texts in these reflections are taken from the New American Bible, revised edition © 
2010, 1991, 1986, 1970 Confraternity of Christian Doctrine, Washington, D.C. and are used by 
permission of the copyright owner. 

 
  



7/1/2020 Daily Reflection 
 
     Do you remember what was happening the last time you prayed the Our 
Father? One of the last times I prayed the Our Father was at Mass last Sunday, 
but the most recent time was to soothe my six-year-old son as he fell asleep. It 
was his bedtime prayer of choice. I used it a few days ago to soothe his younger 
brother, who was upset and overtired, which is a terrible combination. I imagine 
God quietly laughing and saying, "I knew you would benefit from praying a bit 
more today." My son calmed down after a good ten minutes of Our Father and 
Hail Mary repetitions. 
     There's something about the Our Father. It's a complete prayer. It addresses 
every concern, puts everything back in light of Christ...and everything's ok. 
     This has truly been a week of the Our Father. Talking to someone I had never 
met, he told me how he occasionally introduces himself on the street saying, 
"Anyone who says the Our Father is praying to be Catholic." I needed him to 
explain. While we prayed the Our Father together, he stopped at "Give us this day 
our daily bread." He said, "Our daily bread. That is the Eucharist."  
     I stopped, and took a moment to allow his words to penetrate my mind and 
then my heart. Let me tell you: my mind can process a lot, but to allow my heart--
that place where Teresa of Avila said God resides in me--to allow my heart to be 
reached, that requires a raw vulnerability I usually avoid. And yet God allowed 
this man's words to reach my heart. I am able to touch my God, and God is willing 
to touch me, no matter what.  
    And yet Christ never seems to stop asking us to do things that are difficult. The 
gospel today (Matthew 8:28-34) talks about how he drove out two demons into a 
herd of pigs, and the pigs then drowned themselves after becoming possessed. 
Upon hearing this, the town begged Jesus to leave their town. It was more than 
they could take. 
    Jesus, please remind me not to drive you out of my heart, out of my life. You 
gave me free will, and you will honor my choices. Help me to always choose you.  
    Our Father, who art in heaven, thy will be done on earth. May I do your will as I 
live my daily life. Amen. 
 
~ Rebecca Bucknam, PSR Director 


