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This is now my fifth year coming to the Midwest at the end of August for the start 

of another school year, yet I never cease to be amazed when I return at how green 

the countryside is. Although I say that the seminary is in Chicago, we are actually 

about an hour northwest of the city, in the transition area from the suburbs to the 

cornfields of rural Illinois. 

 

As I cross into Iowa and then into Illinois by the Mississippi River bluffs, 

everything becomes a deep, lush green. I think the summer thunderstorms and 

periodic but heavy rains are responsible for this. A fun fact I learned a few years 

ago is that Illinois and Washington actually get about the same amount of rain each 

year, but ours at home is spread out over many months while theirs here is 

concentrated in the spring and summer. In any case, the reason it always amazes 

me is because it is not what we would expect, especially with our reputation for 

rain in the Pacific Northwest. 

 

Just as this change of scenery continues to surprise and impress me, I have found 

over the years that the change of “spiritual scenery” that comes with a transition 

like this also helps to put my experiences in a clearer perspective. This trip has 

been no exception, and the change of being away from the day-to-day ministry and 

rhythm of arish life has helped me to understand more clearly the joys, the 

difficulties, and the things I need to change or continue once I return home again. 

 

As you can probably imagine, the first two months of priesthood brought a flood of 

new situations and beautiful interactions with people. This was a great gift. I also 

feel like I have only just begun to really unwrap and explore it. So in addition to 

my academic studies, I hope and plan to make these next few months a time of 

increased prayer and spiritual direction. 

 

It takes time to get used to being called “Father,” because it takes time to get used 

to the identity of the priesthood. As I reflect on this gift, I’m planning to focus my 

weekly messages on an area of ministry that was significant for me this summer: 

Anointing of the Sick, visits to our homebound parishioners, and the process of 

walking with people through grief and loss. It may sound like a heavy topic, but as 

I hope I will be able to show you, it is also a wonderful place of encounter with the 

Lord. 

 


