
 

 
Msgr. Bill’s Weekly Letter... 

Dear Parishioners, 
 

I have asked some young adults if they were familiar with the proverb, “Good fences make good neighbors.” Most were 
unfamiliar with the saying. Ben Franklin’s version of the same sentient is, “Love your neighbor; yet don’t pull down your 
hedge.”  
 

Good fences separate my property from yours; show each other’s right to receive respect for what is theirs or mine;          
delineates what I must care for in upkeep. My neighbor to the west may want to plant rows and rows of kale [something 
strange about that] and my neighbor to the east, apple and orange trees [hopefully he will share]. The fences limit my         
ability to plant my favorite herbal likes. I could go on with other examples, but the result always ends up with, “Good 
fences make good neighbors.”  
 

The fences concretely establish what is yours and what is mine. They limit my ability to do whatever I want to do, and at 
the same time, they allow me to do what I want to do; this does not mean I can turn by back yard into a chemical waste 
land. “Good fences make good neighbors!" 
 

There is an extension of this proverb that I believe has the potential to protect and free persons from regret and shame: 
Good boundaries make for great romance. Boundaries, like fences, place a ‘stopping’ limit as well as ‘cultivate’ true love. 
 

When we were conceived (even before) as the psalmist writes, Y ou 
formed my inmost being; you knit me in my mother’s womb. I praise 
you, because I am wonderfully made; wonderful are your works! My 
very self you know. My bones are not hidden from you, When I was      
being made in secret, fashioned in the depths of the earth. Your eyes 
saw me unformed; in your book all are written down; my days were 
shaped, before one came to be (Ps 139: 13-16). 
 

You are wanted by God, and you could not be here without his unique 
decision to make a soul for you that did not exist until your conception. 
You are one of a kind in this universe. In this wonderful beginning, God 
instilled in you and me his own image and likeness as well as a desire to 
one day be with him in the fullness of heaven. Because we are not mere 
results of evolution, but persons in our own right, we possess the gift of 
boundaries. 
 

We have the freedom and privilege to demand that others respect our bodies and souls. God dwells within us and as          
integrated persons we must take care to respect ourselves in our interactions with others. 
 

I am bound by God’s love to respect you (body and soul) as a person made in the image and likeness of God. I am bound 
to respect certain boundaries that God has established to guide us into ultimate happiness. For example, the boundaries of 
a boyfriend and girlfriend require that certain parts of another’s body are off limits. Intimate touching and kissing are        
reserved for wives and husbands who have pledged to surrender their bodies to each other.  
 

This boundary protects another’s body and soul from regret, exploitation, sorrow, shame, loss of reputation, guilt, etc.     
A boyfriend and girlfriend, even those engaged, are free to leave and find another since they have not pledged to the other. 
Their attraction and even love does not remove the reality that they have not pledged their lives to the other. Good   
boundaries make for great romance. 
 

Romance is not meant to be an experience of gossamer feelings that come and go on a moments notice, but a decision to 
give myself to another in sacrifice in a spirt of generosity that puts the other’s true good before mine. We must remember 
that sacrifice comes from the Latin sacra – holy – and facere – to make. Real romance takes work, respect, restraint,               
waiting, the long view, prayer, a sacramental life, generosity, openness, and joy. Good boundaries make for great                
romance. 
 

Be a romantic man or woman, teenager, middle schooler, who decides to set and respect the boundaries God has set for us 
that protect us not just for this life but for all eternity. Good boundaries make for GREAT romance. 

 

pace – bene, 


