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Fr. Ken’s Reflections

to the Marians

A Little Bit
About Me

By Fr. Ken Schartz

on Monday, June 22, I was on a plane
to our nation’s capital. I was sitting
next to a woman about my age. We started
talking and when she asked me what I

did, I told her that I was a priest. She said
“Catholic?” I said yes. She then said, “You
don’t look like a priest.” I told her that
priests come in all shapes and sizes. We
are not molded like Christmas cookies.

I'am 54 years old, my parents are deceased,
I have a brother and a niece and nephew.
Growing up we wentto Mass every Sunday,
but we were not, I would say, overly
religious. I went to Catholic schools all
my life and I consider myself a pro-Catholic
school pastor. I love the Mass, and the
greatest gift I will give you is sharing the
love of our Lord through the Eucharist.
In the area of homilies, I believe in the
economy of words. I usually try and get
the point across in five minutes.

I am pro-life, but it doesn’t begin and end
with abortion. I started a social justice
commission in my last parish, but I am
not a crazed-eye liberal. I belong to the
Knights of Columbus. I brought back “40
Hours of Devotion” at St. Brigid. I think
nothing is wrong with a Latin song at
Mass, but I am also fond of the
contemporary sound.

We all come in different shapes and
sizes! @

A few weeks ago, I attended
a funeral Mass for my mom’s
friend.

Her name was Judy Kuntz.
Every time [ would visit her
family, Judy would go out of
her way in the area of
hospitality. It did not matter
who you were or what you did;
Judy was always the gracious
hostess.

Where does one’s hospitality

come from? I believe it comes
to us from the Lord’s two great
commandments. One, you shall
love the Lord your God with

all your heart, soul, and mind,
and two—you are to love your

neighbor as yourself. When
you come to think of it,
everything should flow from
the love of God.

In the Gospel story of Martha
and Mary, I always thought
Martha got the bum rap. Yes,
Mary chose the better part of
listening to the Lord, as we
should, but Martha was no
slacker. She was getting the
home ready: cleaning, cooking,
making sure there was plenty
of wine. All this was done out
of love—love of God and love
of neighbor.

These two loves must be at the
heart of our very being. A







