
 

 
A Letter from our Pastor ... 

Dear Parishioners, 

We have spent six weeks of Lent and eight weeks in Easter time focused on the great story of salvation. 

From creation to Pentecost, we listened to God’s plan unfold on behalf of the human race. Our Heavenly    

Father promised a savior (Gen.3:15) and that promise was fulfilled in Jesus the Christ. Jesus promised to   

send us the paraclete, which was fulfilled at Pentecost. Our God is faithful. 

I have had the privilege of being able to travel throughout this country and beyond. I have seen some      

of the most beautiful works of art – Michelangelo, Bernini, Caravaggio, Dali and so forth. No matter how 

beautiful each piece of art was, there was always another more beautiful. Not one of them filled me up, there 

was always another against which I compared. There is no music so beautiful that eliminates the others, even 

the finale of Mahler’s #2. 

I have seen the plains of our great country filled with wheat, corn, and soy that help to feed the world. 

Ranches filled with cattle and sheep that nourish us and others. I have walked in the Rockies and the Alps and 

I compare. Yet, not one of these was totally filled with beauty, there was always something else. The beauty 

of the sunrise or sunset vanishes far too soon. The rainbow fades always, the flowers die. No matter how well 

we care for them, it will happen. 

I have watched Aroura Borealis dance across the skies, the landscape 

transformed into a magnificent mosaic of color across the hills and valleys, 

the ocean waves thunder on the score and still none have so captured me 

that I don’t look for another. 

Teresa of Avila, a Spanish mystic, was one of the rare persons who 

reached intimate union with God while still on earth. After one of her    

ecstasies she wrote that the things of earth looked like dung.   

Until the day we die we must live in the finiteness of this part of the 

Kingdom of God. None of the above even comes close to the image and 

likeness of God in the human person. There is something so beautiful in 

every one of us that renders all the beauty in our world temporary, it     

never lasts. 

More than anything else what I long for is to see the beatific face of 

God. His face is the very author of beauty, a beauty of such magnificence 

that we will not be able to look because there is nothing more beautiful.   

Someone may begin describing, in the case of a rainbow, how sunlight 

hits a raindrop it does not move as fast through the water as it does through 

the atmosphere, so it bends a little because of reflection, refraction and  dispersion of sunlight. The light then 

turns again as it moves out of the raindrop and back into the air at its original speed. When light hits the rain at 

just the right angle, it is refracted through a raindrop and into our eyes, causing us to see a rainbow. If you are 

anything like me, at this point you’d start looking for the duct tape to ensure some  desire silence in order to 

behold the beauty. When we see the face of God all else will   be second for all  eternity.   

We read in our Catechism, the mystery of the Most Holy Trinity is the central mystery of Christian faith 

and life. It is the mystery of God in himself. It is therefore the source of all the other mysteries of faith, the 

light that enlightens them. It is the most fundamental and essential teaching in the "hierarchy of the truths of 

faith” … (2340). 

This may come as a surprise for some, but the Trinity is speaking of the nature of the LORD our God, 

Three who is One and One who are Three. He created all of the universe in its beauty which is a reflection of 

his very being.  

Contemplate this week that inside you is the very image of God. It doesn’t get better than that. 

 Pace – bene,  


