


was a pretty cocky kid when I got
      married. And that cockiness caused me 

to be generally dismissive of well-
meaning people who tried to tell me that
marriage could be hard.  In my mind, my
fiancŽ and I were good people who loved
each other.  What could be hard about that?

Well, it turns out I was rightÑmy wife and
I are good people who love each other.  But
those well-meaning people were right, too
Ñmarriage can be hard.  And the fact that
itÕs hard is not a reflection of the quality of
the people involved.  ItÕs a reflection about
the institution itself.

In twenty-six years of marriage, IÕve learned
that it is almost a daily balancing act.  It
requires that I decide how much of ÒmeÓ I
need to retain for my own sake and how
much of ÒmeÓ  I need to sacrifice for the
good of Òus.Ó  Sometimes that balance is
pretty trivialÑI can agree that my wife can
watch The Bachelor on the HD television
while I watch a basketball game upstairs.
Other times itÕs not. What do I do if I agree
with one of the kids when they have a
dispute with their mom?  How much time
should I spend on activities that donÕt include
my wife?

ItÕs those balancing decisions, especially
the long-term, important ones, that make
marriage hard.  And thatÕs the case no matter
how ÒgoodÓ the people are, or how much
they love each other.  But knowing itÕs hard
makes it all the more remarkable when I see
couples who have been married for a long
time walking down the street holding hands.
 As Tom Hanks tells Geena Davis in A
League of Their Own, ÒOf course itÕs hard.
 ItÕs the hard that makes it great.Ó   

          hen I hear or
          read the word 
         Òpilgrim,Ó an
image immediately
comes to my mind,
while simultaneously
a dissonant voice rings
in my ear.ÊThe image
is of a man sporting a
black hat while
wearing a black shirt
with a white collar,
eating dinner with
Massasoit, chief of the
Wampanoags.
Unfortunately MassasoitÕs
voice matches John WayneÕs in The
Man Who Shot Liberty Valance, saying,
ÒPilgrim, youÕve had a rough yearÉ.ÓÊ
To briefly digress, did you know that
John Wayne only used the word ÒpilgrimÓ
in two films, the above mentioned and
McClintock?Ê His impersonators have
made it more prevalent than it actually
was.Ê Anyway, I canÕt hear or read the
word ÒpilgrimÓ without an interior
chuckle.ÊÊÊ

Of the many images the Second Vatican
Council put forth in its Dogmatic
Constitution on the Church, Lumen
Gentium, the notion of the pilgrim Church
is one of its most profound and
refreshing.ÊIn chapter seven we are told
Òuntil there shall be new heavens and a
new earth in which justice dwells, the
pilgrim Church in her sacraments and
institutions, which pertain to this present
time, has the appearance of this world
which is passing and she herself dwells
among creatures.ÓÊSimply put, weÕre on
the way, together, and Christ is the One
who holds us together, heaven and  earth,
parish and archdiocese, family and
individual.Ê

As I reflect on the theme of vocation for
the Spring edition of The Bell, I canÕt
help but be reminded of the short period
of time I have shared with you as pastor.Ê

And yet our time together
has been and will
continue to be an
important part of one
anotherÕs pilgrim
journey.ÊWe will
always be united most
profoundly by the
sacraments we have
shared and will
continue to be drawn
together through them,

no matter where my
journey as a priest leads

me. Like the first
Thanksgiving, the important

part of the celebration is that it is
one of gratitude for blessings received
and the opportunities weÕve been able
to share in that have helped shape one
another in preparation for the who, what,
where, and when that comes next. The
why is the constant...ChristÕs love for
his pilgrim Church  and his guidance of
us all until we are one in Christ.

As St. Mary prepares to welcome
Fr. Kenneth Schartz and say farewell to
me, or, as I borrowed from Jimmy Stewart
whenever Grandma wanted me to leave,
ÒHereÕs  your hat; whatÕs your hurry?Ó
we remind one another of the special
grace of the steps we have shared on this
pilgrim journey together and the impact
we will always have on one another. As
the root of vocation is understood as an
awareness of our being called,  I pray
that the call continues to come through
loud and clear to each of us through each
other, wherever we may be, that we are
all called to be united in the glory of
Christ, now and forever. 




