
 

 
A Letter from our Pastor ... 

Dear Parishioners: 

 

I am a cradle Catholic (we should never say (“I was born Catholic,” since that happens at Baptism). We 
lived in a small town, Manlius, a bit east of Syracuse in central New York. St. Anne was my parish from age 3   
to 18. Each Wednesday we would leave our government school and walk a few blocks to the parish for religious 
instruction. Other faiths did the same for their religious instruction. 

 

Across most of the United States every child was taught truths 
of the faith using the Baltimore Catechism. It was a question and 
answer format, that every textbook had its plus and minus sides. 
Sr. Mary Martin usually was at the head of the class and drilled us, 
how shall I say, vigorously. 

 

She started each class with, “Who made you?” We responded, 
“God made me!” Then she asked, “Why did God make you?” We 
would all respond, “God made me to know him, to love him, to 
serve him in this world and be happy with him forever in the 
next!” 

 

I still remember those words and how they touched my heart. 
I have a purpose, there is a reason for my life, it is not in vain no 
matter what is happening. I did not articulate in those words, but  
I knew and still know that my life has a purpose. 

 

This does not mean that everything would go well. Hardships 
and suffering are part of everyone’s life. Viktor Frankl writes,    
Suffering is an ineradicable part of life, even as fate and death. 
Without suffering and death human life cannot be complete. 
{Man’s search for Meaning} We are not capable of eliminating all 
life’s risks. What we can do is face them with a Christ like attitude 
of greater and greater trust in our Father’s love. Dostoyevsky said, 
There is only one thing that I dread: not to be worthy of my     
sufferings.   

 

Jesus did not want to suffer on the cross, but he surrendered 
to his Father’s holy and perfect will. This acquiescence to LOVE 
[part of the eternal plan of salvation], brought Jesus to his       
crucifixion, death, resurrection and ascension into eternal glory. 
When we share in this acquiescence to LOVE we have the honor  of going through these trials. 

 

We will ascend into the fullness of heaven, but we will BE ASCENDED by God’s love to be with his Son in 
the ecstasy of the beatific face of LOVE. Jesus will return to bring us to the Father, it is a great promise that 
points us to the glory that awaits us. 

 

Jesus returned so that he could send us the Holy Spirit, who vivifies you and me to walk the path prepared 
for us. Even in the worst of circumstances we can push through to righteous action. Frankl writes of the        
examples of some in the concentration camps who offered sufficient proof that everything can be taken from    
a man but one thing: the last of human freedoms — to choose one’s attitude in any given circumstance, to 
choose one’s own way. 

 

Let us choose the way of Jesus and no matter what is circling around us always look to the heart of Jesus, 
enlivened by the Holy Spirit within us. It won’t be easy. It will be safe. It will be good — and makes all the    
difference. 

 

 Pace – bene,  


