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It was an amazing Sunday afternoon when we gathered to celebrate the Eucharist with the 
Celebration of Abilities Mass.   I would like to thank Cathy and her team lead by Jenine Boes.  What 
was impressive was the joy of those who helped.  Our lectors, servers and music ministers highlighted 
the great inclusion of all.  A special thanks goes out to the Knights of Columbus who have made this 
a great ministry for them.  Their support and commitment make our entire parish proud.  They are 
hosting a bowling event for the children of this gathering over the summer.  What a gift.  Supporting 
our Knights as they support our community makes a difference.  I would like to thank them for being 
willing to lead the Stations of the Cross as well.   Peace and Justice and the Blue Army were also 
scheduled to lead us in the Stations  so we  could listen to different voices walk the walk with Jesus.  
We look forward to the day when we can return to this practice. 
 
   
The celebration of Reconciliation is an important aspect of our Lenten journey.  Our Pastor Emeritus 
Fr. Dan, as well as others came to serve our community.  It is a blessing and we are grateful for their 
support.  The ritual of the Scrutinies which call forth our catechumens, those elected by the Bishop to 
receive Sacraments this year at the Easter Vigil, remind all of us of our sin.  As they kneel and they 
commit to a life of grace, so must we.   
 
  
All roads lead to Holy Week; all roads lead to the dying and rising of our Savior.  May we take 
seriously this gift of time and reflection. 
   
 
    
    
    
 
    Father John 

BECOMING THE PARISH GOD CALLS US TO BE 



 
      
  
One of the common phrases I remember my mom saying about my dad was that he had “selective 
hearing”.  All of a sudden when you would least expect it, he would weigh in on a subject that you had no 
idea he was listening in on.  But more common was when we had to repeat a story we thought he heard, but 
was not paying attention to.  He would let it in one ear and out the other.  I grew up with this and often found it 
charming about how my parents would find the common ground in the interchange.  For me this doesn't just 
happen in listening, but more often times it happens in what I see, or more accurately what I choose not to 
see.  We are inundated with choices.  Now with lots more networks to watch on television or live streaming, we 
have to choose.  Some organizations make us choose a whole new network just to watch a program like 
watching the Chicago Cubs, or documentaries.  We have to choose what they want to see and at what 
cost.   
  
While those choices are on a simple level, the eyes of our souls and this journey to God invites us to see 
clearly.  The Gospel shares with us a journey of a man born blind and how he has to process all of the steps to 
come to a deeper belief.  He is challenged, he is told he isn't who he is and his parents are afraid to testify out 
of fear.  In the drama of the journey, every person and every group is invited to testify to what they see.  Some 
choose to look away and not be truthful.  Fear paralyzes.  What we want to see and what we see blurs 
lines.  What we want to see and what really is sometimes challenges us.  Jesus wants us to see.    Early in my 
priesthood I wrote a poem entitled “What I Believe”.  It was a perspective from the cross of Jesus.  One line 
was, “When our wounds become our eyes, we truly see".  I believe Jesus truly saw from the cross.  With His 
hands nailed and His feet unable to move, He entered the most perfect vision of God's plan that was to 
sacrifice His life for our sins.  His wounds brought us salvation.  I often go back to that poem in thought and 
prayer. 
    
Frequently I ask myself, what does God want us to see?  What does He want us to look at?  Within the last 
week or so I had to make a tough decision about our mission trip to the Philippines.  I wanted to see us safe, 
making a difference.  I wanted to see all the hope and love we would bring to a jungle community that has 
incredible needs.  I was also awaiting news of the spread of a virus over which we do not have control or all 
knowledge about, a spread that lingers as true and powerful.  I wanted to move to a place of trust where God 
would protect us because of all the good we would do. I wanted to imagine there would be a protective 
shield around us and we would be different from everyone else in Asia.  This is what I wanted to see.  But in 
deep prayer, in the middle of the night, what I saw was a different perspective.  I saw the potential and 
possibility of being carriers of the virus because we were in possible contact with it while in transit through 
Taiwan and Manila.  My heart had to break open and see the potential that what we would bring was not 
hope, but the potential of the virus itself to a community that would never leave that village and most likely 
never leave that island.  I had to see not what I wanted, but the truth of not having the complete assurance of 
us as missionaries not catching the virus and passing it on to others.  Where I had to go to see was not 
easy.  We did cancel the trip and the group was very understanding.  What I wanted to see and what I 
needed to see were in different directions.  Our vision is not just what we want, it has to become what God 
wants. 
  
In this week, may we find the strength to see what we normally do not look at.  May we trust our brokenness 
and our wounds to clear our vision. 
    
  
 
    
    
    
    Reverend  John J. Ouper 

 SEEING CLEARLY IN THIS MOMENT 
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