
 

 

Dear Parishioners: 
 

Yesterday morning (2 June) four men were ordained as priest to the service of our Archdiocese of Galveston-Houston.  
Yesterday for the first time they spoke in words of consecration in holy Mass and spoke in persona Christi. I still remember 
48 years ago when I spoke for the first time as a mouthpiece for the Lord.  
 

Perhaps you have watched an episode or two of Blue Bloods, a TV series about a New York City police family.  
Invariably every episode ends with the family gathered around the dinner table. They have decided that this meal is so  
important they will wait until all are present before starting. The Second Vatican Council declared about the family —  
 

The family is, so to speak, the domestic church. In it parents should, by their word and example, be 
the first preachers of the faith to their children; they should encourage them in the vocation which is 
proper to each of them, fostering with special care vocation to a sacred state. 
 
 

Fortified by so many and such powerful means of salvation, all the faithful, whatever their condition 
or state, are called by the Lord, each in his own way, to that perfect holiness whereby the Father 
Himself is perfect (Lumen Gentium 11). 

 

A family’s dinner table is one of the best instructors for children to learn about the holy Eucharist. It is when people  
gather around the table (aka altar); take time to pray (grace before the meal); sit with people 
they may not like at the time (brothers,   sisters, children, parents); etc. The meal 
might require me to forgo something  I’d rather do and a variety of other   
inconveniences.  
 

Remember that a family meal is not so much about the food, but 
those who are there. Our Father in heaven invites us to come 
and worship him in spirit and in truth. Every Mass is a  
celebration of the heavenly  banquet with Jesus and all 
the hosts of angels and the saints (cf. CCC 1132, Rev. 
xxx). 
 

Family meals these days are   difficult. All the sports 
and often frenetic activities demand much time and 
effort that  lessens a family’s time with one another. 
Thus leaving little time for conversation and         
encountering the deeper side of love. We can do better. 
For example, when you sit down for the meal, ensure 
that all cell phones are in a  basket away from the table.  
 

Unless it’s the pope, don’t      answer it. If it’s God calling 
there will be a lightning bolt and you won’t need the phone. 
When it’s time for Sunday Mass     you can implement the same     
behavior by leaving the phone in the    car/purse/pocket turned off so even 
the vibrating won’t distract from prayer. Every Mass is the unbloody reenactment 
of the events on Calvary when Jesus died for us. It is the supreme act of love that reconciles the 
human race to God. The gates of heaven are opened so that you and I might enter into the joy. 
 

Sunday is the family meal, so to speak, of the Church when God’s children gather around the table and offer themselves as 
a living sacrifice to God. It is a celebration of the most noble of all that any human being could ever hope to realize.     
J.R.R. Tolkien wrote, “Out of the darkness of my life, I put before you the one great thing to love on earth: the Blessed  
Sacrament… There you will find romance, glory, honor, fidelity and the true way of all your lovers on earth and more than 
that: death. By the divine paradox, that which ends life and demands the surrender of all, and yet by the taste (or foretaste) 
of which alone can what you seek in your earthly relationships (love, faithfulness, joy) be maintained, or take on that    
complexity of reality of eternal endurance that every man’s heart desires.”  
 

All that is good and beautiful will be found in the Eucharist. When we receive him during Holy Communion with an  
open heart, we open our lives to become what we eat, the very mystical body of Jesus the Christ. In turn, we join him  
in his saving action for the world — not bad for a Sunday morning. 

 

  Pace – bene, 

 

A letter from our pastor... 


