PAGE  
33
Memoirsmaryjo
2/26/2007  --  4:34 PM

Chronicles and Memoirs

of God’s people

Content

I  What happened

II  Reaction to what happened
III  A Peaceable Response 
IV  A prophetic response

Epilogue
[image: image1.emf]
Chronicles and Memoirs

of God’s people

I
What happened

Twice in one year

Archbishop Rembert Weakland, OSB, of the Archdiocese of Milwaukee, once held hearings with the women of his diocese to hear their views on abortion. In a widely publicized report after the sessions he unequivocally upheld Catholic teaching that abortion is immoral. He warned, however, that the anti-abortion movement is counterproductive when its focus is narrow, its tactics aggressive, and its rhetoric ugly and demeaning. When the theology faculty of the University of Freiburg, Switzerland, wished to present an honorary degree to Weakland for his work on the US Bishops' pastoral letter concerning economics, the Vatican refused to approve the degree.  The reason offered was that some of his statements on abortion “had caused a great deal of confusion among the faithful."  

With a bit of humor the Archbishop later remarked to another prelate how unique it was to get his name in the New York Times twice in one year -- both times for doing nothing! First for not talking but just listening to the women of his archdiocese and then for not receiving an honorary degree.

I make a similar strange boast of “twice in one year!” I, priest for fifty-five long years, in my 81st, was dismissed twice in one year amidst  an ever-worsening priest shortage! I was dismissed first from the church of St. Michael the Archangel in Lake Jackson, TX, at the beginning of 2006 (February 27th) and then a second time from the church of Old St. Mary’s in Milwaukee, WI, towards the end of 2006 (November 3rd). 
But these are not just my chronicles memoirs; they are the chronicles and memoirs of all those who were dismissed with me.

The first dismissal

Because of my aging cold  bones I yearly fly south with my dog Simeon and cat Mamasita to spend the winter months at my sister’s home  in Alvin, Texas (near Houston) --home of the famous pitcher Nolan Ryan.  In early January of  2006 I offered my priestly services to the parish of St. Michael the Archangel in Lake Jackson near the Gulf of Mexico (a good trek of 40 miles from Alvin). The pastor there has no assistant priest to help him in that large parish, and he has to celebrate four Masses every weekend. 
Arriving at the parish for the first time on Sunday, January 15th 2006, to celebrate the 8 and 9:30 Masses, I was suddenly confronted by a sea of little white crosses sprawled all over the church lawn. They were placed there no doubt to commiserate the 33rd anniversary of the US Supreme Court’s decision to legalize abortion, which was soon approaching on January 23, 2006. In the vestibule of a very fine church of a well-to-do community stood a huge muscular stature of St. Michael the Archangel with a sword drawn for spiritual battle.  
The theme for the first Sundays of Ordinary Time is discipleship -- the following of him whom we recently found wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a manger during the Christmas season. The responsorial psalm that Sunday cried out with the child Samuel, “Here we are, Lord, we’ve come to do your will” (I Sam 3:3-10). Here we are, Lord, we’ve come to follow you.

In the homily
 I remarked that the  following of Jesus is not Puritanism, for the Lord himself attended the wedding feast in Cana of Galilee, and there perhaps he danced and drank some of the wine he had miraculously made out of water (Jn 2: 1-11). I also remarked that the following of Jesus is not sexual moralism which places the heights or the depths of all morality somewhere in the area of sex. The Lord himself had no patience with the self-righteous and prurient old men who caught a woman in adultery, and who wanted to stone her to death. To that frightened woman Jesus said, “I do not condemn thee either. But go and sin no more” (Jn 8:1-12). 

Cited as an example of sexual moralism was the remarkable speed and vehement reaction of some to the newly released film Brokeback Mountain (a movie about two gay cowboys in Wyoming in the 1960’s)—a movie filled with strong subliminal human messages. Compare that speed, I said, with the lagging two hundred years it took for this nation to grant black folk the status of human beings. 

I also said that the following of Jesus is not legalism, for the Lord himself  inveighed against the scribes and Pharisees for their insistence upon the meticulous observance of countless rules and regulations in the orthodox observance of Sabbath which always got Jesus into trouble (Mt 12:1-8;  9-14;  Lk 13: 10-17). Jesus berated the pickiness with which they demanded tithes on mint, cumin and dill while neglecting the weightier matters of the Law like justice and mercy and honesty (Mt 23:23).

As an example of legalism I cited the case of an out-of-state woman who “accidentally” attended a Mass I celebrated and quickly wrote back a critical and very detailed letter which in part read,

How come you failed to give the prescribed absolution at the penitential rite? How come you failed to recite or sing the Gloria prescribed for Sunday Mass?  How come you did not read the gospel in its entirety, but instead you shortened it and proclaimed only verses 27-39 from the tenth chapter of Matthew?  In reading the Gospel how come you failed to use the masculine words prescribed by the Church, but instead on your own you changed them to gender-neutral words?  How come you failed to take Communion at the prescribed time, but instead you took Communion after everybody else had communicated?  How come you failed to read the concluding prayer and to give the dismissal as prescribed by the Church, etc.?

That was my message on my first Sunday at St. Michael the Archangel. I made the trek back to Lake Jackson the next Sunday on January 22nd 2006, the third Sunday in Ordinary Time.  When I arrived the Monsignor in the sacristy expressed two complaints: “(a) People reported that you were too lengthy last Sunday!” I thought of the in-and-out Masses that many of the faithful prefer through no fault of their own. The Monsignor continued, “ (b) You mentioned Brokeback Mountain! At that one of my parishioners said to me, `I put my hands over the ears of my young son!’”

The gospel that day told about Jesus’ calling the apostles Simon, Andrew,  James and John and making them fishers of men (Mk 1:14-20).
 I spoke about the severe crisis of priest shortage which afflicts the church. I told the congregation how in Milwaukee three parishes (St. Rita, St. Hedwig and Holy Rosary) had to join together in a cluster and assume the name of “Church of the Three Holy Women.” I mentioned also how a young energetic priest, whom everyone likes, has to pony back like a circuit judge of the old days from one parish to another, and how he is going to burn himself out before his time. I suggested the possibility of ordaining married men and even women as fishers of men to solve the crisis.

I recalled how the risen Lord appeared to Peter and his partners who had been fishing all night long on the Sea of Galilee and had caught nothing, for they were fishing on the left side of the boat. The Lord commanded them saying, “Cast your nets on the right side of the boat, and then you will catch something.” They obeyed and  Scripture says, “They made a miraculous catch of 153 large fish” (Jn 21: 1-19). 

The priest shortage, I claimed, was man-made like the energy shortage at our gas pumps these days. There is, in fact, a whole school of  fish out there waiting to be scooped up into our nets and be harvested for priestly ministry. The problem is that that school of fish is swimming on the right side of our boat, and we’re fishing on the wrong side. In our crisis, Jesus is ordering us to cast our nets on the right side.  If we obey Jesus, like Peter and his partners, we’ll make a grand haul of 153 fishers of men. 
I assured the congregation that if we obey Jesus, we would all win. Healthy young men, who want to minister but who also want to marry, would win. Women, too, who can do just as good a job (and also just as bad a job) as men do, would also win.  A system of pastoral care built up over a thousand years wouldn’t fall into ruin but would win. The three holy women who had to join a cluster would also win: they would each get back their own individual churches with their own individual patron saints, and they would each have their own priests again. That young priest on pony-back would also win. He would have help and wouldn’t burn himself out before his time. The Monsignor at St. Michael’s and an 81 year old priest assisting him would also win: both would be able to retire before they’re ninety! 

The homily that day added more fuel to a fire which had already been lit the previous week. It whipped up a wind (that had already begun to blow) into a howling storm. A parishioner from the parish called me in Alvin on the 25th of January and then again on the 27th  to tell me that I had ruffled the waters for the Bark of Peter and caused a great deal of confusion among the faithful. The phone in the parish office, he said, had rung off the hook a good fifty times the past week! In his view, nothing so disruptivehad happened to the parish since Vatican II burst upon it back in the early 1960’s disturbing the peaceful waters of the Roman Catholic Church. 
He spoke to me about my views on various matters which, he said,  didn’t square up with the magisterium of the church. The two calls were leading nowhere except to the very strongly implied suggestion and request (with the approval, I believe, of the Monsignor) that I end my services at St. Michael the Archangel Parish.  That would restore peace and calm to the Bark of Peter at Lake Jackson. Thereupon I called the Monsignor who, despite the heavy load of weekend Masses and his dire lack of priests, accepted my resignation with electronic speed.

In the pursuing months the same concerned parishioner consulted my website
 which contains the exact text of homilies preached. He then continued his discussion by means of a very long e-mail sent to me in Milwaukee.
Dear Fr. Alex:

 I appreciate your taking the time to read this.  I know that your schedule must be extremely busy, and although I contacted you by phone earlier this year during your stay with your sister in Alvin, TX, I wanted to articulate my concerns perhaps more clearly on paper since I believe that this merits your serious attention. 

He then wrote at great length (the full text of his e-mail can be found as an appendix
) and concluded with this bit of advice:
 
I have great respect for our priests, and your dedication for some 55 years is obviously commendable.  But somewhere along the way, you have somehow veered off the solid path, and I believe that you pose a threat and that your homilies can be quite damaging, especially to our youth and those who are not well catechized (which sadly are all too numerous these days).  Please review these matters that you may ascertain for yourself why you choose not to teach what Jesus teaches [underlining mine].  Perhaps you would better serve everyone if you just enjoyed retirement.

 

I appreciate your time regarding this matter.  May God richly bless you.  Sincerely Yours in Christ….
“Perhaps you would better serve everyone if you just enjoyed retirement” is such a poignant  message that it can momentarily submerge one (who is not dead-sure of himself) into a pool of self-doubt.  In such a lonely moment of self-doubt, I shared the message with a friend by e-mail. His response is the voice of one who feels very strongly about matters. 

I read your attached message several times.  I have agonized over how to respond to you. For what it is worth, here is my reaction:  This man is a Catholic terrorist, just as vicious and diabolical as any Muslim terrorist or Islamic terrorist roaming the world today.  But this man is much, much more insidious, since he cloaks his hatred in soft words and transparent niceties.  But he is aiming for your heart and your life, just as surely as if he had a gun pointed at your chest….
I firmly believe there is nothing more evil than a Christian or Catholic who is convinced he knows God's will, without any doubt, without any question, with absolute clarity -- and damned be anyone who disagrees with him.  How dare he assume the role of God and point a judging finger at anyone!  God save us from these diabolical terrorists.  

The more I see and hear people like this, from the lowest lay person to the highest leader of the hierarchy, the more my faith in our Church fades.  I cannot bear to be associated with bigots like them….
Though the whole Lake Jackson episode has faded a bit into the background,  I still see that sea of little white crosses  sprawled all over the church lawn in a loud and visible protest against abortion. Now I have second thoughts about that staunch display of protest. Now I find it ambiguous. Did it do nothing more, I wonder, than comfort Sunday worshippers with the thought that their display had in some way adequately fulfilled their full duty as pro-life people? Did it simply make people feel good?  

I also wonder now what would have happened if someone had planted 336 black crosses beside the white ones in protest of the 336 criminals whom the State of Texas had executed since the U.S. Supreme Court restored the death penalty in 1976? Such a gesture in protest against capital punishment perhaps would also have very much rocked the Bark of Peter in Lake Jackson, even though the highest authority in the magisterium of the church, Pope John Paul II, had over and over again begged Americans to stop putting criminals to death.

After my second and very last Mass at Lake Jackson I stood in the vestibule of the church with the muscular statue of St. Michael the Archangel ready to do battle with anyone disturbing the peace of the Bark of Peter. I can still see the gentleman who came up to me and quietly whispered, “It takes an old man like you to tell it as it is!” I wonder now whether he was, indeed, speaking in behalf of a great silent majority, and I wonder, too, whether in my dismissal many others were being dismissed.
The second dismissal

My first dismissal was at the beginning of 2006 in terra aliena--in a foreign land—in Lake Jackson at the Church of St. Michael the Archangel. My second dismissal came in late 2006 and in my own hometown of  Milwaukee at Old St. Mary’s where I had offered my priestly services, and where they had been accepted for the last six years. There I had celebrated daily Mass at 7:45 AM and Sunday Mass at 10:00 AM.

When the pastor retired on June 30, 2006, a pastor of three other parishes became the new pastor of a fourth parish--Old St. Mary’s-- with an associate pastor. To get acquainted with his fourth parish the new pastor  made his first appearance at the Sunday 10 AM Mass on July 2nd. and the associate pastor made his first appearance  at the 10 AM Mass a week later on July 9th.

As usual
Through July, August and September I became increasingly aware that new winds were blowing through the temple. On Sunday, October 1st (the 26th of  Ordinary Time), I had the 10 AM Mass. That was as usual. The first reading was from the Book of Numbers. In an “official gathering” the Lord God took some of the spirit of Moses and bestowed it on seventy elders. His spirit rested upon them and they began to prophesy--to speak in God’s name.  But two men, Eldad and Medad, were not present at the "official gathering" when the Lord God bestowed  Moses’ spirit on the seventy elders. So Joshua, Moses’ aide,  approached him saying,  “My lord, those two fellows don’t belong to our group [they’re not “official”], so stop them from prophesying”(Num 11: 25-28). Joshua wanted Moses to silence them. He refused.
The same message was in the gospel reading that Sunday. John said to Jesus, “Teacher, we saw a man who doesn’t belong to our group  [he’s not official]. He was driving out demons in your name, so we told him to stop” (Mk 9:38). Jesus in the spirit of Moses said to them, “Do not stop him…. For whoever is not against us is for us” (Mk 9:40). Both scriptures that day told us that if we must be stopping something, we should stop being in‑groups with out‑groups to exclude. Both scriptures that day warned against official people stopping unofficial people.
In the homily
 I cited the case of Thomas J. Gumbleton, Auxiliary Bishop of Detroit. He is by no means a fly by night. He is the founding president of Pax Christi USA--a  Catholic peace movement. From 1976-1984 he was president of Bread for the World, an interfaith organization that fights world hunger. In 1983 he helped draft a landmark pastoral letter of the U.S. bishops entitled, The Challenge of Peace: God’s Promise and Our Response. Gumbleton has a brother Dan who is gay, was married and has four children. One day the bishop’s mother asked him whether her son and his brother was going to go to hell. In 1997 Gumbleton initiated and co-authored a pastoral letter of the US Catholic Bishops entitled Always Our Children-- a pastoral message to the parents of homosexual children with suggestions for pastoral ministers.
The bishop became a very “unofficial” prophet like Eldad and Medad when he wrote a letter to America magazine, November 20, 1963, saying, "I can vouch for the fact that very many bishops share the same conviction (that not every contraceptive act is intrinsically evil). However, sadly enough, fewer and fewer are willing to say this publicly.” He made himself an even more “unofficial” prophet when he predicted that, “Priestesses will inevitably come. Already, female parochial administrators are proving their competency and laying the groundwork for the ordination of women.”

This very “unofficial” prophet was scheduled to give a lecture in the atrium attached to our Cathedral of St. John the Evangelist.  The lecture was being sponsored by Call to Action-–a lay movement labeled by some as definitely unofficial and even as dissident. On March 17, the rector of the cathedral notified Call to Action that the scheduled lecture could not be held on cathedral premises.  As one door closed another opened; All Saints Catholic Church in Milwaukee opened its doors and gave welcome to this Eldad and Medad prophet with hearty gospel singing. 

The homily also recalled how Jesus’ disciples scolded the people who were trying to bring their children to Jesus to bless them, and how Jesus in turn scolded his disciples saying, “Stop stopping the little ones and let them come to me” (Mt 19:14). The homily encouraged us to stop stopping married men and to let them come to Jesus. Yes, to stop stopping even women and to let them come to Jesus. Both have good wine to pour, and we should not stop them from pouring it.

The homily also related the story about the funeral Mass of Mamie Schlaefer many years ago in St. Matthew’s Church in Campbellsport, Wisconsin.  She was the mother of a Capuchin priest (Fr. Austin) and a Capuchin bishop (Bp. Salvator) and an Agnesian nun (Sr. Cecilia). Present at the funeral Mass were about 60 Capuchin friars, 40 Agnesian sisters and a church full of relatives and friends.  At the Liturgy of the Word the head of the Agnesian Order, the head of the Capuchin Order,  the Bishop of Bluefields, Nicaragua and the pastor of the parish gave speeches, some rather lengthy, in praise of Mamie Schlaefer. 

At the very end of a lengthy Mass a woman from the pews cried out, "Bishop, Bishop, I want to say something."  No answer, no recognition.  Again she cried out, "Bishop, Bishop, I know I'm not on the official list of speakers, but I do want to say something.  I'll just come right up there and say it."  You could feel a tension in the air crying out, "Is there no one to stop this Eldad and Medad who’s not on the official list of speakers?” No one stopped her. She went up to the mike and related how she had come to Campbellsport many years before, how she had a nervous breakdown, how Mamie had cared about her and had frequently called upon her, and how all that had given her much hope and courage.

She didn’t go on and on as we thought she would. She finished quickly, and then a wonderful thing happened: the whole church broke into a resounding applause! At that liturgy the head of the Agnesian Order, the head of the Capuchin Order, the bishop of Bluefields, Nicaragua, and the pastor of the parish gave rather lengthy speeches praising Mamie Schlaefer, and no one clapped! Up came this Eldad and Medad who managed to slip through the official list. She spoke her little piece. She poured her fine wine. We all drank of it and burst into a resounding applause. The best wine had been saved for last!  It was poured by one not on the “official list”!  We had almost stopped her from pouring it, and we had almost not drunk her fine wine!

Unusual

As I said, it was not unusual that I had the 10 AM Mass that Sunday morning of October 1. But what was unusual was the reader and Eucharistic minister for that Mass. I had never seen him before. He was finely attired, read well, and was obviously a professional person of means. At the end of Mass at the front of the church, he asked who I was and whether I was new upon the scene. I told him, “My name is Alexis Luzi. I am a Capuchin friar, and I have been around for six long years.” He wrote it down on a piece of paper. That brief interchange seemed ominous to me at first and gave me pause, but then I dismissed it. 

On the same day of October 1, 2006 a letter was sent to the new pastor of  Old St. Mary’s, with carbon copies to Archbishop Timothy Dolan and me.  It read,
Dear Father ….,
You may be assured that any sort of letter(s) from me will be few and far between. With your multi-parish management commitment, time must be of the essence! May I begin by saying that the new 3-part team of yourself, Father … and Bishop … has been very effective, and put the Catholic faithful who attend Old St. Mary’s Parish into an enviable position – we are continually enlightened and inspired by all three of you.

Having said that, I must explain that I had been scheduled to be the reader at the 10:00 a.m. mass today. I have never met the celebrant before – a Capuchin by the name of Father Alexis Luzi. The first reading was from the Book of Numbers (11:25-29) and concerned the gift of prophecy. At the end of the selection, Moses is quoted as saying “Are you jealous for my sake? Would that all the people of the Lord were prophets! Would that the Lord might bestow his spirit on them all! Father Luzi then took this platform as his launching pad to openly support l. married priests (who are being kept now as “muzzled prophets”) 2. woman priestesses (who are being held back from this rightful role as “muzzled prophets”) 3. and the entire group of people who are members of Call to Action; these people have been unjustly banded from congregating at St. John’s Cathedral, but….were warmly welcomed at All Saints Parish, accompanied by “resounding gospel music.” He went on: “Should we ban from receiving communion those who are using contraception, or those who have divorced and remarried (supposedly without having their previous marriage(s) annulled)? Are we not being judgmental?” And what about our late Pope John Paul II who silenced one of the prophets of Germany, Hans Kung, famous theologian? Father Luzi’s criticism of John Paul II was quite pointed.

Just about any nominal Catholic has the freedom to join Call To Action and espouse their beliefs and spirituality. The “a la carte” Catholicism of Call To Action is very far from the traditional teachings of the Church. A few others were probably, like myself, upset and scandalized at what Father Luzi so solemnly proclaimed from the pulpit.

I would suggest that if this priest were permitted to continue to serve at Old St. Mary’s on a regular basis, and if his message would continue to be so far from the teachings of the Magisterium of the Catholic Church, that I for one would be tempted to simply depart from any mass that is overshadowed by his presence. 
Sincerely….
cc: Archbishop Timothy Dolan

cc: Father Alexis Luzi

On Monday October 30 I received a call from the new pastor who wanted to speak to me about the Sunday 10 AM Mass. The meeting would be on my turf at 3126 North Achilles at 2 PM Friday, the 3rd of November. The ominous day dawned. The discussion was not about what the celebrant at Mass should do at collection time (e.g. Should he sit at the scamnum and wait till the faithful had made their offering or should he stand down front and wait for the ushers to bring up the collection?) The discussion was much more substantive than that. The new pastor told me the 10 AM Sunday Mass was “a parish within a parish.” That it was a Mass for “your people who disappear when you’re not there.” That, he said, was divisive. He seemed to tell me that the 10 AM Sunday assembly was a kind of cancer which had to be excised. At the end of the day, he came to deliver a  decision:  “My” 10 AM Sunday Mass and “my” weekday Masses at Old St. Mary’s would be terminated as of the first Sunday of Advent, so that at the beginning of the new church year Old St. Mary’s could begin with a clean slate. What could I do but accommodate his decision.

I was at a loss to understand how the 10 AM Sunday Mass was “a parish within a parish,” “a divisive element,” a kind of cancer that needed to be excised. I immediately recalled an e-mail recently sent to Old St. Mary’s on September 12, 2006 (which the new pastor must have read), and forwarded to me. It read as follows,

I am writing this e-mail in hopes of receiving a copy of Father Alexis’ homily from this past Sunday, September 10th from the 10am mass.  
My husband and I were in Milwaukee for the weekend on a getaway from Indianapolis.  We spent our first trip together in your city five years ago and returned for a much needed vacation.  We have a three year old and suffered a miscarriage at 12 weeks in July.  We needed some time to get away and celebrate each other and heal from our loss.  It was a very therapeutic trip for us which ended in a fabulous experience at your beautiful church.  We had walked the streets of Milwaukee and passed by your gorgeous church and decided to celebrate mass with you on Sunday.  We had intended to get up for the 9am mass as going to the 10am would put us on the road a bit later with the time change back to Indy.  I insisted with my husband that we attend your church instead of waiting to go in the evening at home.  I truly feel it was God’s will that we celebrated with you at Old Saint Mary’s. 
I so enjoyed the service.  Father was absolutely fabulous, his sermon was out of this world, the choir was phenomenal, the lector was dynamic and the beauty of your church was just so stunning.  It was a pivotal moment for us, especially me, I lighted a candle after mass for our lost baby and I am looking forward with hope to our family’s future.  I know that God has bigger plan for our family than we even realize and I know we are blessed.  With all that being said, I would love to have a copy of the sermon, if Father accepts requests of that nature.  I will always remember my experience regardless but I would love a copy for my keepsake box.  I have already looked online to learn more about Father Mychal Judge and I am hopeful that the movie will show here soon.  
Gratefully…. 
How in the world, I wondered, could the 10 AM Sunday Mass, so eloquently extolled, be a cancer that needed to be excised!

The Last Supper!
The Friday meeting with the new pastor on November 3rd came and went. On Sunday morning, November 5th  I headed for Old St. Mary’s for “my” 10 AM Mass, as I had done for six long years, always with fears and hopes and prayers that I would do the Sunday assembly justice. But this trip was absolutely momentous and very different from all the others. Knowing it would be too emotionally draining for me to hang on till the first Sunday of Advent I had decided quietly and secretly within myself (unbeknown even to “my disciples”) that this Sunday Mass would be my very Last Supper at Old St. Mary! 

The homily that morning was entitled Mezuzahs and Phylacteries (Instruments of Priority) 
. In the gospel of the day a scribe asked Jesus which is the first of all the commandments? Jesus replied quoting Moses, “The first is this: `Hear, O Israel! The Lord our God is Lord alone! You shall love your God with all your heart, soul, mind and strength’” (Mk 12: 28-30; Dt  6: 4-9). Jews to this very day write Moses’ one great commandment on paper and insert it into little vials called Mezuzahs which they attach to their doorposts, so that in all their comings and goings they might keep in mind what’s important and what’s not. They also insert it into little boxes called phylacteries which they attach to their foreheads, so that they might always keep before their eyes what’s important and what’s not.

In the homily I referred to an Oct. 23 letter in which Bishop William S. Skylstad, president of the U.S. Conference of Catholic Bishops, asked his fellow bishops to inform all pastors that the extraordinary ministers of Holy Communion (i.e., non-ordained ministers of Holy Communion) will no longer be permitted to assist in the purification of the sacred vessels after Mass! That permission was granted back in 2002, and Rome recently refused to renew it. 

Think of it, I exclaimed, we are knee-deep in an acute crisis of a priest shortage, and a whole system of pastoral care built up over a period of a thousand years, which gives each congregation a pastor to care for it, is now collapsing before our very eyes, and people in high places are worried about who may or may not do the dishes after Mass! The church, I said,  must nail a mezuzah to its doorpost so that in all its dealings it might know what is important and what’s not. The bishops must attach phylacteries to their foreheads so that they might always keep in mind what’s important and what’s not.

Goodbye!
With my secret in my head that this would be my very Last Supper with “my disciples” at Old St. Mary’s that Sunday morning, there was strong emotion in my heart and voice throughout the Mass, but I managed through it. After it was finally over, I gathered my alb and chalice and left Old St. Mary’s for good! Then suddenly I recalled another alb—the one I left behind in the sacristy at St. Michael the Archangel in Lake Jackson but had no yen to go back and retrieve it. 

Later on that unforgettable Sunday, I called the new pastor. I told him it was too emotionally draining for me to hang on till the first Sunday of Advent, and that I had just now anticipated the cut-off date--that the Mass that morning had been my very Last Supper at Old St. Mary’s with “my disciples,” and that after Mass I had gathered my alb and chalice and would not be returning.  Soon after that call I received an official letter from Old St. Mary’s which read, 

Dear Father:

Per our phone conversation on Sunday evening, November 5, 2006, and your request (underlining mine), we will no longer be scheduling you at mass at Old St. Mary’s effective immediately. 

May God continue to bless you and guide you. Know of our parish’s gratitude.

Sincerely yours, in Christ

Pastor

The end of a long journey

Looking back now I see that what happened to me in 2006 was the inevitable end towards which fifty-five years as priest and preacher were inevitably leading me, almost unbeknown to myself. (In the human journey we often don’t know where we’re going until we get there!) What’s more, despite the external appearance of things, that end towards which a long journey of 55 years was leading me, was not end as destruction or annihilation but rather (wonderful to say) end as peak and culmination. Finis coronat opus!  For as we write these chronicles and memoirs in late 2006 and early 2007 I hear an encouraging voice down deep saying, “Well done, good and faithful servant. Since you were faithful in small matters, I will put you in charge [not of four parishes but] of ten cities” (Lk 19:17).  As I write now I hear a voice down deep comforting me and saying, “Well done, good and faithful servant. `You should take comfort in the fact that you have done your duty by the true faith that knows that it does not know!’” 
II

 Reaction to what happened
Gut-feeling reaction
Soon the news went out. On the one hand there were those who rejoiced. On the other hand, there were friends who not only wept but also reacted. Early the week of the 5th of November the secretary at Old St. Mary’s called to inform me that the pastor wanted to  drop in and settle a few matters of “housekeeping.” He dropped in on Thursday, November 9th. Being an emotional encounter for me, I don’t remember much of what was said but I do remember him saying, “Never in my 17 years as a priest have I ever experienced such mean-spirited reaction as I have experienced from `your people.’ One woman even wished that I’d get cancer! That, therefore, assures me that I have made the right decision in dismissing you.” Then he asked for the keys to Old St. Mary’s and left. 

The woman whom the new pastor referred is a cancer survivor.  In an e-mail to him (the full text of which can be found as an appendix
) she really did not wish  him cancer, but she did write that if  he had a touch of cancer then all the petty stuff “that causes a lot of pain in the church would look pretty sorry.”

Well-chosen reaction

Reaction to events at Old St. Mary’s varied. Sometimes it came spontaneously from gut-feelings which say words that can easily be misunderstood. Sometimes it was expressed with thoughts carefully  labored over and with words well-chosen. That’s the case of one lady who sent a letter to the new pastor with carbon copies to the archbishop, his auxiliary and myself. Her complete letter can be found as an appendix.
 Part of her letter reads, 

I am disappointed that your action [to dismiss Fr. Luzi] shows that a very pernicious traditional modus operandi of Church leaders, whether simple priests or hierarchs, has not been discarded. That objectionable way of acting is decision-making without any consultation with those affected by the decisions. Instead of simply honoring the complaints of the Neanderthal Catholic, who by his own admission had never previously attended the 10:00 Mass, you or the archbishop should have consulted with those of us who have been loyal congregants at that Mass. You or the archbishop should have consulted with Father Alex. Only then should you have come to a decision. And I suspect the decision about Father Alex would have been different if you had done such consulting…. 

 
Dead-center reaction
Sometimes the reaction came from dead center. A letter to the new pastor (whose full text is found in the appendix.
) reads

With deep sadness and great disappointment, the news was received that Fr. Alexis Luzi, OFM. Cap will no longer celebrate the liturgy at Old St. Mary’s…. In spite of the deep pain inflicted upon him, the cruelest cut of all, is that there are many attendees of the 10:00 Liturgy who are suffering in the various stages of cancer – several of whom are near the end of their pilgrimage. They have struggled to find peace of soul and have been immensely helped by Fr. Luzi. They truly have experienced and prayed the Mass together. With his removal, this has been taken from them. It is a great loss for all of us, but most especially for them….

Shalom,

A Pilgrim
Lofty reaction

Sometimes the reaction came from the lofty heights of the human spirit. In an e-mail (the full text of which is in the appendix
) captioned “A love letter” a friend writes,

Many of your homilies, infused as they have been with love of God's love, have expressed the same insight as my favorite Eckehart’s
  sermon of all time, the Christmas sermon "Dum Medium Silentium,” a sublimely beautiful meditation. The insight that I have in mind, the thing that you have understood but which most Catholics and worshippers of all types have failed to grasp, namely, that faith is about loving union of the soul with the divine presence to the soul, and not about dogmas and rules, is an insight that is beyond the ken of most people. 
You also have attained to Eckehart's recognition that the divine mystery is, in fact, a MYSTERY, that we above all should recognize that we do not know (underlining mine). This, too, is beyond the ken of most people.  Not only that, it thwarts the desire of most people for certainty (underlining mine).  It is painful to realize that you can't be certain about and cozily comfortable with an easy list of the things you have to believe and do to curry favor with the Ultimate Judge.  Anybody who insistently calls attention to these truths will be hated by those who have been discomfited….

  

I wish I could say that you have been ahead of your time.  However, that statement presupposes that the great mass of humanity and the institutional Church both will progress and catch up.  I don't think that will happen.  Human nature doesn't change.  People always will crave easy rules and certain knowledge.  The Church will always cater to the desires of the many in this regard.  Prophets like you always will have to speak the truth about our tenuous grasp of truth and then suffer for it.  I suspect that you are deeply wounded by the new pastor’s action.  Well, I say that you should take comfort in the fact that you have done your duty by the true faith that knows that it does not know [underlining mine] . You should take comfort in the fact that you were called by God to be the Jeremiah of your time. For that, you will receive an eternal reward far greater than the goods you lose in Milwaukee.

 

Not only that. Your sermons have provided a spiritual home (underlining mine) for members of the Church who understand that we do not understand, and who know that love and compassion, not the most recent versions of Pharisee doctrine, are the essence of Christ’s message. The new pastor’s action insults all of us as "cafeteria Catholics."  No matter.  We'll forgive him because he doesn't know what he is doing and we'll move on.  We have to live with Church triumphalism and the like because these things will always be with us….
 

Best wishes….  

Everyman’s reaction
Sometimes the reaction was that of Everyman. That was the reaction  I read in a carbon copy of a letter sent to the new pastor which I received shortly after returning from a short regrouping of myself in Texas. Its full text can be found in the appendix
. It reads,

I am a Lector/Eucharistic Minister at the l0 AM Mass on the first Sunday of the month. On Sunday, November l2th, I filled in for David ….. and was surprised that Father Alex wasn’t there. No one told me why he wasn’t there and I assumed he was ill. After Mass, talking to some of the parishioners, I was surprised to find out that he was “Let Go.”

In the times we are in, with priest shortages and Pastors serving several parishes, I could not believe this had happened. The reason supposedly  was that a few people were complaining about him. My wife and I are regular attendants at the 10AM liturgy especially because Father Alex was the celebrant. Many other parishioners share our feelings.

If people didn’t like Father Alex, there are four other Sunday Masses they could attend. His homilies made you think. Is the Catholic Church afraid of its members thinking or looking at other points of view? Because of this, I am resigning my duties as Lector/Eucharistic Minister effective immediately. I cannot believe that in times such as these, a priest who was assisting for years and is very capable of doing so, has been asked to stop for whatever reason. If this is the attitude at the “New” Old Saint Mary, I will probably be thinking of leaving.
Very Truly……
cc: Archbishop Dolan 
cc: Fr Alexis Luzi OFM Cap.

That letter moved me, and I felt compelled to respond to it. I called to thank the sender not primarily because he had lifted me up but especially because he had courageously spoken truth to power. In the phone call he told me about how his dear father used to read at one of the churches here in Milwaukee, and how his services were terminated because he didn’t do a good job at it.

What especially impressed me in our conservation was his remark that, “I don’t always agree with you, Father!” How wonderful to be able to disagree with me and yet be a true friend! His concluding words to the new pastor were these, “Because of this, I am resigning my duties as Lector/Eucharistic Minister effective immediately.” That wasn’t a threat to force the new pastor to do this or that. It was simply a decision to speak truth to power, no strings attached. 
The man’s letter calls to mind the words of another Everyman who also did not always agree with me. In an e-mail sent to the new pastor (the full text of which can be found in the appendix
) a carbon copy to me on the 29th of December, 2006 he writes, 

My initial reaction to Fr. Alex was not a good one but I could not walk out,  even though I entertained the idea. Rather, I listened and understood him. After Mass I had to meet the man and did. After six years I find him to be a prince of peace; his homilies are clear, true to life, in unity with the teachings of Jesus….
III

A Peaceable Response 

Now that some time has elapsed, we are freer to revisit what happened to us. That’s personally important. It helps us come to grips with the pain which fellow Catholics and clergy have inflicted upon us. It also has a great importance beyond the personal. What happened to us is a microcosm of what happens in the church at large. It is an allegory of the state of the church and faith. It is a smaller picture of a larger reality. 

A minor importance

On the other hand, a revisit helps us see that what happened to us has only a minor importance. It really isn’t much more than an historical footnote. What happened to us is commonplace, and any protest against our treatment will be routinely swept aside, be quickly forgotten and never addressed.  Only rarely does such a little event as ours set off a world-wide revolution, and the timing for that is not up to us but to the Holy Spirit. When Martin Luther nailed his 95 theses to the door of the Castle Church in Wittenberg, Germany, October 31, 1517, he set off a Protestant Revolution; the timing was ripe. 

What we say about our painful experience will unlikely have any wide positive effects. It is doubtful that we could muster up a sizeable amount of good theological arguments to refute the justifications of the decisions that were made.  Here a friend asks who needs a sizeable amount of good theological arguments in the first place? We have, he says “your effective word.” He writes, 

Your effective word has already been written and stands published for the entire world to see.  Your homilies set an example of caring love that is more powerful than any large tome of theological arguments. When you are gone, as all of us will be soon, people will continue to turn to your homilies for inspiration, while any record of what happened to us will be treated as not much more than an historical footnote.  They will live by your effective word and shrug their shoulders about the historical footnote, saying, “Well, that is only what we expected.  Prophets are supposed to be persecuted.  They have to accept this in good grace.”

A peaceable response
On the other hand, it would be undesirable for us to allow what happened to degrade into a badly thought out little rebellion which grabs a few headlines and feeds self-congratulatory egos on one side and self-righteous repressive urges on the other. A friend writes
,  

I trust that you will not permit this!  When you have finished the Chronicles and Memoirs of God’s People, you should deposit the final result with friends, and then like Mary we should keep all these things in our hearts (Lk 2:19).  Change in the church will spread, is already spreading, quietly through people like us, not loudly.

It is better to stand silent like Jesus. The serenity that comes with being in the loving embrace of the Father allows all kinds of stuff to roll off our backs, scarcely noticed.  We must not kindle anger. Like Jesus, we must  help each other to put away our swords….

Another friend continues in the same peaceable vein when he writes, 

It would be counterproductive to our spiritual well-being and interests, and at odds with our cherished liberal principles, to challenge ambitious or fearful hierarchs, or to point to the “real” motives or passions that often underlie their hostile actions.   We should let them be, back away, or move to the side, praising and loving them as we do, imitating Christ and preaching the Gospel by example, and avoiding the temptation to defend our rectitude and rights, while laying bare the frailties of our critics.
   
IV
A prophetic response

By no means, however, does all that has been said so far rule out the prophet’s response. What happened to us must not be allowed to slip away into thin air, be forgotten and go unaddressed, even though what happened might not be much more than an historical footnote. A prophet will write it down in hard copy and read it aloud in the forum.

Christians conveniently forget that Jesus is preeminently a prophet who calls us to be prophets. A prophet is one who “lifts up his voice like a trumpet and tells the people their sins” (Is 58: 1). A prophet is one who disturbs the prevailing peace. One day Jesus surprisingly said to his disciples, “You don’t think that I have come for peace, do you? No! I have come to disturb the peace” (Lk 12:51). He disturbed the peace of the  religious leaders of his day when he lifted up his voice like a trumpet, uttering a lengthy litany of woes against them. It runs through 16 verses, and because of it, they eventually put him to death. That long litany runs as follows, 
“Woe to you teachers of the Law and you Pharisees, hypocrites! You place heavy burdens on people’s backs and you don’t lift a finger to give them support.

Woe to you teachers of the Law and you Pharisees, hypocrites! You prance around in the synagogues with yourwidened phylacteries and your long flowing tassels, interested only in show. 

Woe to you teachers of the Law and you Pharisees, hypocrites! You slam shut the door of the kingdom of God in people’s faces;  you’re not going to enter, and you don’t want them to enter either. 

Woe to you teachers of the Law and you Pharisees, hypocrites! You take advantage of poor helpless widows and rob them of their homes.

Woe to you teachers of the Law and you Pharisees, hypocrites! You are scrupulous in paying tithes on mint, cumin, and dill, but you neglect the weightier matters of the Law, like  justice, compassion, and honesty.

Woe to you teachers of the Law and you Pharisees, hypocrites! You clean the outside of the cup but the inside is  filled with filthy lucre  gained through  your violence and selfishness.

Woe to you teachers of the Law and you Pharisees, hypocrites! You are like white-washed tombs that look so nice on the outside but inside are filled with dead people’s bones and rotting matter (Mt 23: 13-29). 
Jesus the prophet calls us to be prophets who lift up our voices.  Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. answered that call. When he was thrown into a Birmingham jail for lifting up his voice like a trumpet, eight white clergymen wrote him a letter. They told him he was going too fast, that he should slow down and stop disturbing the peace. In his famous Letter from Birmingham Jail, he responded with words that said what Jesus said: “You don’t think that I have come for peace, do you?” King wrote back to his white confreres that he had come in the spirit of the prophets of old who lifted up their voices like trumpets saying,  “Thus saith the Lord!”

The response of youth

The prophet’s response appeals to young people whose hairs aren’t grey and backs aren’t bent, and who aren’t as settled down to peace as we are. For various good reasons many young people are disgruntled and distanced from their Catholic faith. The institutional church prefers to blame their disaffection and departure on them instead of on itself. In a  survey about why Catholics, especially young ones,  leave the church, three quarters of the priests surveyed blamed the disaffected for their disaffection and departure. They cited a long list of young people’s horrors: their materialism, secularism, individualism, hedonism, prayerlessness, etc.  Those priests absolved themselves and their institution from any responsibility for the disaffection and departure of Catholics from their church. 

Only one quarter of those surveyed blamed themselves and the institution.  They cited a long list of institutional horrors: (a) a lack of a sense of reality which has the institution fixing liturgical texts that aren’t broken but not fixing  a system of pastoral care which is so broken it can no longer provide priests for God’s priestly people; (b) a lack of institutional understanding and compassion which declares all artificial  birth control or homosexuality as intrinsically evil; (c) a lack of spirit and life in the institution which is content to feed God’s people with ho-hum homilies and lackluster liturgies. 
Young spiritual people striving to stay Catholic are pleasantly surprised and encouraged, when they see their church to be free enough and sure enough to criticize itself.  Prophets like Hans Küng and Bishop Gumbleton turn them on and give them hope as they struggle with their faith. They are pleasantly surprised and encouraged when they see us whose hairs are grey and backs are bent lifting up our voices like trumpets to the man from St. Michael the Archangel in Lake Jackson and to the finely attired Reader/Eucharistic Minister at Old St Mary’s  and to the institutional people who run the church. That’s precisely what they themselves want to do, and they are pleasantly surprised and encouraged when they see us doing that, when all the while they thought we were incapable of it. One young spiritual man striving to remain Catholic writes, “This is vital in a time when the institution, knowingly or unknowingly, seems to be silencing self-criticism.”

Gumbleton the prophet

Thomas J. Gumbleton, Auxiliary Bishop of Detroit  for forty  years is a long time peace advocate and former president of Pax Christi USA. When asked who  inspires you, he answered: Dan Berrigan, Dorothy Day, Oscar Romero, Gordon Zahn, Franz Jägerstätter. When asked what are the obstacles to peace, he answered: greed: the constant struggle for wealth leading to over consumption  of the world’s recources. When asked what’s your favorite quote, he answered: that of Pope John Paul II pleading with youth to “Be artisans of peace.”

He is  also a great prophet. He spearheaded a pastoral letter of the US bishops entitled Always Our Children (a guide for parents of homosexual children).  In it Gumbleton can be heard lifting up his voice like a trumpet declaring to a homophobic church that gays “are a gift to the church whom we should not marginalize and push aside.” His ardent feelings on that subject were generated by the discovery that his brother Dan, who married and became the father of four children, was gay, and by his mother worriedly asking him whether Dan was going to hell!

Gumbleton lifted up his voice like a trumpet again when he predicted that “Priestesses will inevitably come, for female parochial administrators are already proving their competency and laying the ground work for the ordination of women.” And once more he lifted up his voice like a trumpet when he revealed that many bishops feel as he does that not every  contraceptive act is intrinsically evil but very few of them are willing to say that publicly (America magazine, Nov. 20, 1963). Finally and for a last time he lifted up his voice like a trumpet, when he recently supported legislation which would extend the period during which a victim of clerical abuse may sue the church! 

The last straw
That perhaps was the straw that broke camel Gumbleton’s back. According to Canon Law a bishop must submit his resignation to the Pope upon his 75th birthday. Gumbleton did not do that. Instead, he wrote a letter to the cardinal in charge of bishops asking that he be allowed to continue, since his health was good. Cardinal Giovanni Re, Secretary for the Congregation of Bishops, wrote back stating that such a request was "unacceptable." 

There is really nothing magical about the number 75. The pope is not required to accept a bishop’s resignation. In fact, Jozef Glemp, 77, for example, was recently appointed apostolic administrator of Warsaw on Jan. 6, 2007, and Bishop Robert Sarrabere, at the age of 80, was made apostolic administrator of Montauban, France, on Jan. 7, 2007. In Gumbleton’s case, however, there was something magical about 75, and he was forced to submit his resignation which was accepted with electronic speed. He was even eventually asked to leave the parish of St. Leo the Great which he had inspired into a vibrant faith community. The letter from the Congregation for Bishops accepting his resignation read “No pastoral office whatsoever!”

Response
How did the flock deprived of their shepherd respond? In the Detroit Free Press and the Detroit News they placed an ad which read “Bishop Thomas Gumbleton….Life-long Detroiter, Priest, Pastor, Bishop, Elder, Global Peacemaker, Visionary, Prophet, Spiritual Leader and Friend….We honor, respect and love you….We are opposed to the decision to remove you as Pastor of St . Leo the Great Parish, Detroit.”

How did the shepherd respond to what happened to him? Gumbleton hasn’t turned it into a world-wide revolution. The timing for that, he knows, is not up to him but to the Holy Spirit. He hasn’t allowed it to degrade into a badly thought out little rebellion which grabs a few headlines and feeds self-congratulatory egos on one side and self-righteous repressive urges on the other.No! He treats what happened to him as a microcosm of what happens everywhere in the church. Though he treats it as not much more than an historical footnote, he is still committed to lift up his voice like a trumpet, and he now invites us, who find ourselves in a similar situation, to do the same.

Epilogue

The old game
The original plan was that I was to be dismissed on the 34th and last Sunday of the church year, so that Old St. Mary’s could start the new church year with a clean slate without me on the 1st Sunday of Advent, Dec. 3, 2006.  The 34th and last Sunday of the church year is always the Feast of Christ the King. 

On Good Friday the Romans nailed Jesus to a cross and attached an inscription over his thorn-crowned head: Iesus Nazarenus Rex Iudaeorum--Jesus of Nazareth, King of the Jews (Lk 23: 38). On Good Friday they made Jesus king of the hill of Calvary.  

Kids like to play King of the Hill. They stand on top of a raft or some other lofty height and push down anyone who tries to get on top. The game caters to the yen in us to wield power and triumph over others. Whoever manages to dethrone the one on top proclaims himself king. Adults also like to play King of the Hill. Even churches like to play King of the Hill. 
Do you know what Jesus does every time we play King of the Hill in his name? After the multiplication of the loaves and fishes, the fervent crowds wanted to seize him and make him king. Scripture says, “Jesus fled from them and hid himself alone up in the mountains” (Jn 6: 15). 
A tricky and effective dynamic

There’s a tricky dynamic at work whenever we play King of the Hill in Jesus’ name. We’re really busy not with Jesus’ kingship—not with Jesus’ agenda but with our own. That is to say, we’re busy placing in God whatever we want to declare as right or wrong, as valid or invalid, as orthodox or unorthodox, divisive or unitive; whatever we want to espouse or disown, include or exclude, attack or defend 
It’s a tricky dynamic in which we now possess God instead of God possessing us.  We now have God doing our bidding instead of us doing God’s bidding. We now have God hating gays when it is really we who hate them. We now have God excluding married men and women from ministry when it is really we who exclude them. We now have God disdaining “a la carte Catholics” or “cafeteria Catholics” or ”Call to Action Catholics” as “nominal” Catholics when it is really we who disdain them. We now have God silencing prophets when it is really we who silence them. At the end of the day, we now have God in our employ and doing jobs for us. At the end of the day, it’s God who is obedient not we. At the end of the day, it is not Jesus but we who are King of the Hill.

It’s also a very effective dynamic that’s at work when we play King of the Hill in Jesus’ name. It puts the stamp of divine approval upon whatever our agenda might be. Now with God doing our bidding there is no limit to how far we can go. If our agenda is staunchly pro-life, and we make that God’s staunch agenda as well, then we have the stamp of divine approval to bomb abortion clinics or shoot abortion doctors in the head. If our agenda is gay-bashing, and we make that God’s agenda as well, then we have the stamp of divine approval to beat Matt Shepard to a pulp and tie him to a wooden fence out in the country and leave him there to die in his blood and tears. And then the Rev. Mr. Phelps has God’s permission and blessing to parade a sign at the lad’s funeral, which has God endorsing his agenda, and which reads, “God hates fags and buries them in hell. Read Romans 9:13.”
 If our agenda is to bring down Western culture because we perceive it is a threat to Islamic culture, and we make that Allah’s agenda, then we have Allah’s blessing to bring down the Twin Towers in Lower Manhattan and three thousand innocent human beings. 

Christ’s agenda in us

We make Christ king not by putting our agenda in him but his agenda in us. What is his agenda?  It is not to bash gays whether savagely or benignly or condescendingly. It is not to exclude married men and women from ministry. It is not to disdain “a la carte” or “cafeteria” or “Call to Action” Catholics as “nominal” Catholics. It is not to silence Bishop Gumbleton or Hans Küng. Christ’s agenda is not to protect the table of the Lord from those who practice birth control, or from those who are divorced and remarried, or from those who simply aren’t Roman Catholics. At the end of the day, Jesus’ agenda is not to protect the magisterium of the church! His agenda is not to protect teachings! 

Jesus’ agenda is first of all to protect God his Father from all those who would destroy the Mystery of God--from all those who don’t recognize that they don’t know—from all those who have God down pat. “No one knows the Son except the Father,” Jesus tells us, “and no one knows that Father except the Son and those to whom the Son wants to reveal him” (Mt 11:27).

Jesus’ agenda is also to protect human beings. In cycle C the gospel for the feast of Christ the King lists Jesus’ agenda: “When the Son of man comes as king and all the angels with him, he will divide all the peoples of the earth into two groups. To the one he will say, `Come you blessed of my Father. Come and receive the kingdom prepared for you from the beginning of the world.  For I was hungry and you gave me food. I was thirsty and you gave me drink. I was a stranger and you welcomed me. I was naked and you clothed me. I was sick and you cared for me. I was in prison and you visited me” (Mt 25:31-46).  That’s Christ’s agenda: to protect God who is mystery from the mystery-destroyers and to protect human beings who are hungry, sick and imprisoned. Make that your agenda, and you make Christ your king.

Conclusion

The new game
Close upon that late fall feast of Christ the King comes the birthday of Angelo Giuseppe Roncalli.  He was born poor like Jesus on Nov. 25, 1881, in a little Italian village called Bergamo Sotto il Monte (Bergamo at the Foot of the Mountain).  Though he was born at the foot of the mountain, he made it to the top. On Oct. 28th  1958, the College of Cardinals elected him to the throne of Peter as Pope John XXIII. 

In the old game of King of the Hill when you got to the top, you pushed everyone down, down. Jesus promised that he would play the game in an entirely new way saying,  “When I am lifted up [on the cross on the hill of Calvary] I will draw everyone up, up to myself” (Jn 12:32). When Angelo Giuseppe Roncalli got to the top--to the very throne of Peter--he, like Jesus, played King of the Hill in an entirely new way. In a very brief but wonderfully blessed pontificate he drew us all up, up to himself. We now pray for and long for and work for a church that will play King of the Hill as Jesus and good Pope John XXIII did. 
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� The very last homily at Old St. Mary’s, Nov. 5th 2006


�Meister Eckehart  (1260-1328) was a German theologian, philosopher and mystic, born near Erfurt  in Thuringia. Near the end of his life he was tried as a heretic by Pope John XXII. He admitted his error or explained the reasoning behind all challenged articles of his writing, and was thus not burned, but he died before his trial was concluded.
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� Continuation of the man from Dow Chemical


It is my understanding that the Galveston-Houston Archdiocese put you in contact with Msgr. Leo WleczekuJ earlier this year (probably because at the time Fr. Leo was the only priest for a rather large parish – St. Michael in Lake Jackson) during your stay in Texas.  You then had the opportunity to celebrate Mass at St. Michael’s for the Second and Third Sunday’s of Ordinary time and were planning on assisting for a couple of months.  It was quickly noted in just two short weeks that you caused quite a stir in the community.  Several statements in your homilies appeared problematic.  I, along with numerous others, had brought our concerns to Fr. Leo’s attention, at which time Fr. Leo was planning on contacting Msgr. Rossi, but Fr. Leo discovered that you had apparently of your own volition [!! the underlining is mine] decided not to return to St. Michael’s for the remaining Sundays of your stay.


 


Other than the numerous liturgical liberties that you took during the celebration of the Mass (of which you even admitted in your homily were intentional [the underlining is mine]by referencing a woman who had made a similar complaint in Milwaukee), such as omitting the prayer of absolution following the Penitential Rite, omitting the prayer over the gifts, omitting the dialogue prior to the Preface (The Lord be with you…Lift up your hearts…), improvising the Eucharistic Prayer, omitting the embolism (Deliver us Lord from every evil…), receiving communion last after the entire congregation has received, etc., the more serious deviation was during your homilies.  In particular, on the Third Sunday in Ordinary Time, you proceeded to propose questions that we as a Church should ask ourselves to address the crisis with regard to the shortage of vocations to the priesthood.  You stated that since Jesus did not ask Peter whether he was celibate or whether Peter was a man, then perhaps we should not ask these either.  You made other similar statements a number of times in your homily clearly giving the impression that the Church should consider ordaining married men and/or ordaining women in order to address the priest shortage.  I could not help but feel great consternation at what I was hearing from the pulpit, and apparently many others felt the same way as it was the topic of discussion in the Hall after Mass, at RCIA, and at one of the Bible studies following the 9:30am Mass.  I even witnessed a young lady stand up and walk out of Mass during your homily.  Another young lady told Fr. Leo that she was livid at the words of your homily and stated that she is not offended that she cannot be ordained.  Between this and a number of discussions after Mass, it was clear that your homily was seriously disturbing to many and hurtful to pious ears.  And for the sake of brevity, I will not elaborate here on your homily the week prior of your apparent dismissal of the gravity of the sinfulness of homosexual behavior.


 


After a mere perusal of just a few of your homilies on the internet [the underlining is mine], one will quickly notice how you either are intentionally ambiguous on certain of the Church’s teachings, thus leaving the congregation at a loss as to what the official teaching of the Church may be on a particular issue, or you are critical and out rightly challenge the Church’s teaching.  Let us look at a couple of your pet issue:


 


You continually criticize the Church’s teaching on the homosexual lifestyle by stating that the Church is suffering from some sort of sexual moralism.  You use the event of how Jesus confronted the angry crowd against the woman caught in adultery as an example against this sexual moralism.  The problem with your appropriation of this event to teach your justification for moral laxity with regard to homosexuality should be evident.  While it is clear that we should not be hypocritical and condemn others while we persist in our secret sins, Jesus never confirmed the woman in her sinful lifestyle, but rather admonished her to go and sin no more; i.e., Jesus acknowledged that adultery was sinful and that the woman should repent; that is, change her lifestyle and refrain from committing adultery again - something that you seem unwilling to state to the practicing homosexual regarding his/her sinful lifestyle.


 


Another favorite issue of yours is the ordination of women.  The Church has clearly taught on this issue a number of times that it is not possible, so why do you present it in your preaching as if a viable option?  The shortage of vocations to the priesthood is complicated, but “ordination” of women, even if it could happen, would not necessarily solve the issue.  First, the priest shortage is primarily restricted to Western Europe and North America, and this supposedly because of the more materialistic culture.  Other areas of the world have plenty of vocations… so much so that they have enough priests for themselves and then some to send to us in the Western part of the world.


 


It should be noted that a church that you envisage already exists; that is a church that teaches that the homosexual lifestyle is morally licit and even sanctions same-sex marriage, ordains women to the priesthood, allows abortion – all in the name of freedom from legalism and moralism – the Episcopal Church.  Of course, as you can see, their membership is not exactly bursting at the seams; in fact, they are declining.


 


Finally, in a more recent homily, you stated something quite amazing.  You criticize the revising of liturgical texts that “aren’t broken”, yet in the same homily you state that the holy inspired Word of God should be revised.  This is the epitome of arrogance.  John got it wrong in his gospel.  Peter got it wrong in his sermon on Pentecost.  Of course, Peter’s sermon was given under the power of the Holy Spirit and resulted in some 3000 souls being added to the church.  So it seems that the burden of proof is on you, Fr. Alex, to tell me upon what authority do you claim for yourself that John’s gospel and Peter’s sermon should be changed.  What is more is that these supposedly anti-Semitic teachings were, in case you forgot, proclaimed by Jews.  John was a Jew.  Peter was a Jew.  The 3000+ who were converted were Jews.  Why were not any of these people offended?  You asked if anyone would have been embarrassed if he had invited a Jew to attend Mass while you read one of the potentially offending scripture passages during the Liturgy.  I would say, “No!”  Not anymore offended than I was when I toured Anne Frank’s hideout in the Netherlands during the German Nazi invasion, and I am of German decent.  


 


You bring up more than once in your homilies about the priest who did the unthinkable at a funeral Mass by making the congregation aware that the Catholic Church does not practice ‘open’ Communion, and then you proceeded in your homily to talk about other people who are good bread-breakers.  Great!  Then why don’t they become Catholic so that they can actually BE in communion with us instead of just pretending by sharing what appeared to be bread and wine?  Yes, we should be open and inviting; we should admonish and teach; we should love and serve.  But even Jesus gave an example of exclusion when, although the man responded to the call, did not have the proper disposition (was not wearing the wedding garment).  Your homily only confuses the proper understanding of what communion and covenant really mean.


 


And think about the impact your message has on people in your congregations [it causes "a great deal of confusion among the faithful”]  Perhaps a young man is wondering whether he should continue his promiscuous relationship with his girlfriend, but then is affirmed in his choice to continue is his sinful lifestyle because he heard your homily criticizing sexual moralism.  Or perhaps a young woman is distressed over the guilt of her recent abortion, but determines in her mind that she has not sinned at all because she heard your homily that we shouldn’t concern herself with such moralism.  Or the man who has a sexual attraction to 13 year-old girls is affirmed in his choice to continue is his sinful lifestyle because he heard your homily criticizing the Church’s stance on the homosexual lifestyle based on sexual moralism; after all, if it is morally licit for a man to have sexual relations with a man simply because he is attracted to men, then it must also be morally licit for a man to have sexual relations with a young girl simply because he is attracted to young girls.  As you can see, anyone in your congregation can now rationalize almost anything, and if your reasoning is sound, they have good reason to.  But that is exactly my point; your reasoning is unsound and untenable.


 





� Dear Fr. …  I have had most of Sunday to try to figure out why you would have an old priest, who is hurting no one put out to pasture. He is an intelligent man. He has been a true shepherd to his flock. By that I mean-- one of my friends started to go to mass with me after we met in Cancer Treatment. He didn't really know me or her when she asked him if he would say a home mass at her home and anoint her, and also meet her family and friends in case he had to say her funeral mass. My cancer is in remission and hers isn't. She is a Dr. - head of a Department at Columbia St. Mary's. Fr. didn't know that. It does not say Dr on her checks but both her and her husband are Drs.. That is not important. What is important to me is that in this awful, violent world, with all its problems and the Catholic Church with its great image of sex offenders, you  and your Church leaders have decided to get rid of an old priest that wasn't hurting anyone.  Certainly not you.  You have made things important that aren't and I can tell you FOR SURE that if we give you and Fr….. a touch of cancer all the petty little shit that has caused so much pain in our church would look pretty sorry. If  I lost my faith in our church before, because of the true lack of ability to focus on what IS important, I was sort of coming around with my St. Mary affiliation of 6 or more years. YOU have managed in one week to shake that faith in a lot more people than you realize by firing an old priest.





I find it ironic that you plead for men to look within themselves for vocations to the priesthood....why? so they can end up like Fr. Alex. Who the hell can find any kindness in what we have seen in the past year?  Why would any thinking person go to school to turn out to be treated as you treat your elders.....:? Your thinking is beyond me. I can't  justify any of what has gone on since you came to our family church. My daughter was married there 4 years ago this week.....I sat in the back of that church and prayed like I have never prayed before during Cancer treatment. My husband had by pass surgery..........we prayed thru that.





Good luck in getting more vocations. I am an ordinary person with a thinking mind so I pretty much represent an average joe blow and I would never ever encourage my family or a friend to be a priest.  In fact, quite the opposite and sadly  it all came down today over Fr. Alex.





I will continue to pray, I always find a place and a way....but I will never look at you or Fr. Bob without thinking you are candy ass people who crumbled to the ordinary narrow minded Roman Catholic Politics...Sad!!!


Sincerely yours in Christ,     


Joan …





� December 14, 2006


 


Rev. Timothy Kitzke


Pastor


Old St. Mary's Church


836 N. Broadway


Milwaukee, WI 53202


 


Dear Father Tim,


 


This is to tell you my disappointment over your firing of Father Alex Luzi as celebrant of the 10:00 Mass at Old St. Mary's Church, which I attended for about five years, only because of Father Alex. I am disappointed for many reasons.


 


First, I am appalled at this insulting and dismissive action toward an 81-year-old man who has given his whole life to the Church. Father Alex could have gone off to a comfortable retirement and finally gotten away from the lack of appreciation that too often comes from superiors in Church "ministry." Instead, he offered his time every morning for an early Mass and one Mass on Sunday (except during the winter when he went south). He should be held up to other priests as a Church hero instead of being dismissed because a Neanderthal Catholic wrote a letter complaining about one of his sermons. We older loyal, realistic Catholics know how much Father Alex's words are needed, and we found sustenance from them in a Church which too often caters only to the Neanderthal Catholics. If we had an overabundance of priests in the Church today, then I could understand your asking Father Alex to step down and enjoy his retirement to make room for the younger men. However, with today's shortage of celibate, male priests and candidates, it is ludicrous to tell a priest like Father Alex that you no longer need his services. The recent addition to your duties of this fourth Holy Woman parish makes the shortage undeniable. 


 


Second, I am saddened to once again see a person I thought was one of our hopes for the future of the priesthood fall to the level of so many others who have failed me. I am also disappointed that you interpreted letters to you objecting to the firing as "mean-spirited," and that you misrepresented the sentiments expressed in the letters as wishing ill upon you. You have been one of the local heroes of liberal Catholics. You seemed intelligent, caring, and tolerant. However, I can no longer look upon you the same way after your firing of Father Alex. If you did this on your own after receiving the Neanderthal Catholic's letter, then you are not the kind of person I thought at all. I realize I must have misread you and that you are a conservative Catholic priest with an authoritarian bent but a big smile. Your predecessor, Father Rebatzki, was certainly no flaming liberal, as far as I could tell. I'm sure he would disagree with me on most Church issues that are important to me. Yet, Father Rebatzki seemed to understand that the Church is a big tent that can include the liberal Catholics as well as the Neanderthal Catholics. I understand that he received many letters complaining about Father Alex (as well as letters praising him). Yet, Father Rebatzki simply passed them on to Father Alex and let it go at that, as a good pastor should. On the other hand, if you were not acting on your own but were following the orders of Archbishop Dolan, whom I understand was copied in on the Neanderthal Catholic's complaining letter to you, or the orders of Bishop Sklba as a new resident priest at Old St. Mary's, that does not refurbish your image in my mind. I am even more disappointed in you if you offered this insult to Father Alex and to his loyal congregants under orders from above than if you did it on your own. 


 


Third, I am disappointed for myself and for the others in the small band of Father Alex's followers. We had found a spiritual home at Father Alex's 10:00 Mass and had found community in a group of people who continued the spiritual meal with a breakfast every Sunday morning at a local restaurant, where we often discussed the ideas in the homily. (How many Catholics do that?) Your action left me once again without a spiritual home and shattered that community. We may be able to rebuild it elsewhere, but for now it is gone. I stumbled upon Father Alex by accident five years ago when I left the cathedral in disagreement over its remodeling and was trying out different churches. I heard one of Father Alex's homilies and thought, "Wow, this old priest really gives a good homily." I thought maybe it was just that one Sunday. But Sunday after Sunday his homilies were superb, and I was hooked. I had a hard time not clapping every week. His homilies were instructive (about church and secular history and liturgical history and practice), Biblical, finely crafted (reflecting a whole week of work on them), literary, and always brilliant in bringing out lost messages in the readings and challenging us to make them the readings permeate our lives. They were also long enough to really immerse us in the message rather than being a five minute ferverino that is also forgotten in five minutes.


 


Fourth, I am disappointed that your action shows that a very pernicious traditional modus operandi of Church leaders, whether simple priests or hierarchs, has not been discarded. That objectionable way of acting is decision making without any consultation with those affected by the decisions. Instead of simply honoring the complaints of the Neanderthal Catholic, who by his own admission had never previously attended the 10:00 Mass, you or the archbishop should have consulted with those of us who have been loyal congregants at that Mass. You or the archbishop should have consulted with Father Alex. Only then should you have come to a decision. And I suspect the decision about Father Alex would have been different if you had done such consulting. 


 


Fifth, a twin brother of the objectionable lack of consultation is an uncaring attitude of clergy toward the rest of the Church. That is really what has caused the sex abuse crisis for the present Church. I think people could understand that a priest might have sexual temptations and could fall. They could even forgive him for that. However, people are incensed that institutional concerns took precedence over the good of children, their parents, and the whole community. They are incensed that money and power was more important than Christian love. Thus, perhaps it is poetic justice that today the Church's money and power is being hurt by this crisis. I see your firing of Father Alex as an action also taken over concern for money and power. I did not recognize the name of the Neanderthal Catholic who wrote the complaining letter, but I suspect he must be someone who is either prestigious and wealthy or who is perceived to be so. Thus, his objections after a single attendance at the 10:00 Mass were more important than what any of the rest of us wanted or needed. There could be no Christian love and concern for us and our welfare because that would get in the way of money and power. The other possibility I have considered is that this was just the first step in a move to do away with the 10:00 Mass, and then gradually other Masses, and finally the whole parish, so that this valuable downtown property can be sold. If that is the case, again it is a choice for money and power over concern for the people who love this little church, and whose forbearers built this church at great sacrifice to themselves. Even if that is not the future scenario for Old St. Mary's, I am amazed and appalled at other actions taken by Church leaders who are willing to close parishes and dispose of other property held in trust because they stubbornly refuse to make changes in the Church which would increase the number of priests and Catholic faithful, and instead stay stuck in misogyny and clericalism and thus decrease the number of priests and Catholics.


 


Last but not least, I am disappointed in your firing for the sake of God Him/Herself. It seems to me to be blasphemous for the Church to pray for vocations to the priesthood when a priest like Father Alex is told that his services are no longer needed, just as it is blasphemous to pray for vocations while the institutional Church ties God's hands to prevent the ordination of the women and married men God is continually calling to the priesthood. Fortunately, a courageous male bishop secretly ordained some women bishops in Europe and they have begun ordaining other women to the priesthood and have other women and married men in the formation program. This gives me some hope that I will be able to find the spiritual home I lost with Father Alex through the services of one or more of these new women priests, as that movement grows.


 


I realize it is too late to do anything about Father Alex returning to the 10:00 Mass because those in power never go back on a decision they have made, even if they become convinced it was wrong. However, I could not let your action pass without writing this letter to give witness to my evaluation of this firing.


 


Sincerely,


 …… 


 


cc: Father Alex Luzi


Archbishop Timothy Dolan


Bishop Richard Sklba 








�Dear Fr. Kitzke,


With deep sadness and great disappointment, the news was received that Fr. Alexis Luzi, OFM. Cap will no longer celebrate the liturgy at Old St. Mary’s. Fr. Luzi celebrates the Eucharist with a deep and profound sense of prayer and reverence infrequently experienced in our often rushed and rote liturgies. He truly prays the Mass and that sense of prayer is deeply appreciated.  His stimulating, thought provoking homilies apply the scriptural message to the events of everyday life in our modern world, ultimately sending us forth with an understanding of that message which confirms our faith and motivates us to become better Christians, good human beings.  Truly he has fed the multitudes. With his departure, we once again must go away hungry.





As a cradle Catholic, I was taught and grew up believing that I would always be welcome in any Catholic church throughout the world. So, for several years I have been making a 70 mile round trip to Old St. Mary’s on Sunday (and sometimes on weekdays) to celebrate what is so important in my life.  Now I find I was wrong. With the departure of Fr. Luzi I learned I am not welcome at Old St. Mary’s. 





In spite of the deep pain inflicted upon Fr. Luzi, the cruelest cut of all, is that there are many attendees of the 10:00 Liturgy who are suffering in the various stages of cancer – several of whom are near the end of their pilgrimage. They have struggled to find peace of soul and have been immensely helped by the humble, kind and compassionate Fr. Luzi. They truly have experienced and prayed the Mass together. With his removal, this has been taken from them. It is a great loss for all of us, but most especially for them.





Is it possible that Fr. Andrew Greeley is correct when he says, “While there have been some losses to the church in the last several decades, it seems impossible to drive out most of the laity, no matter how much the leadership tries. At every level – pope, curia, diocese, parish – the leadership does not understand the faith and the spiritual depth of its people [vox populi vox Dei]. Hence the laity become as inkblots onto which those in power can project their personal opinions and biases.” (Italics are mine.)





The spirit within a community manifests itself, not as uniform inkblots, but rather as a nurtured, faithful pilgrim people.


Shalom,


Pilgrim





 


� Dear Alex:


Michael ….. has just informed me of the action taken by the new pastor.  The last thing I said to you as I walked out of church last Sunday was "I hope you can keep the wolves at bay."  Well, it turned out that you couldn't.


 


Alex, the problem is simple to understand.  You are a mystic.  During the two years that I have been privileged to hear your sermons, you have reminded me of nobody so much as Meister Eckehart.�  Many of your homilies, infused as they have been with love of God's love, have expressed the same insight as my favorite Eckehart sermon of all time, the Christmas sermon "Dum Medium Silentium,” a sublimely beautiful meditation. The insight that I have in mind, the thing that you have understood but which most Catholics and worshippers of all types have failed to grasp, namely, that faith is about loving union of the soul with the divine presence to the soul, and not about dogmas and rules, is an insight that is beyond the ken of most people.  You also have attained to Eckehart's recognition that the divine mystery is, in fact, a MYSTERY, that we above all should recognize that we do not know (underlining mine). This, too, is beyond the ken of most people.  Not only that, it thwarts the desire of most people for certainty (underlining mine).  It is painful to realize that you can't be certain about and cozily comfortable with an easy list of the things you have to believe and do to curry favor with the Ultimate Judge.  Anybody who insistently calls attention to these truths will be hated by those who have been discomfited.  You know what they did to Meister Eckehart.  His fate might still be yours; the new pastor’s action could be only the beginning of your travail.  (However, I hope that nothing more happens and that you are restored to a Sunday assembly some place.)


 


I wish I could say that you have been ahead of your time.  However, that statement presupposes that the great mass of humanity and the institutional Church both will progress and catch up.  I don't think that will happen.  Human nature doesn't change.  People always will crave easy rules and certain knowledge.  The Church will always cater to the desires of the many in this regard.  Prophets like you always will have to speak the truth about our tenuous grasp of truth and then suffer for it.  I suspect that you are deeply wounded by the new pastor’s action.  Well, I say that you should take comfort in the fact that you have done your duty by the true faith that knows that it does not know . You should take comfort in the fact that you were called by God to be the Jeremiah of your time. For that, you will receive an eternal reward far greater than the goods you lose in Milwaukee.


 


Not only that. Your sermons have provided a spiritual home (underlining mine) for members of the Church who understand that we do not understand, and who know that love and compassion, not the most recent versions of Pharisee doctrine, are the essence of Christ’s message. The new pastor’s action insults all of us as "cafeteria Catholics."  No matter.  We'll forgive him because he doesn't know what he is doing and we'll move on.  We have to live with Church triumphalism and the like because these things will always be with us.


 


Not only that.  Your sermons have moved me to tears by their beauty, by their vibrant love that has inspired love of the God who has been speaking through you.  Indeed, they have inspired love of you.  We, your flock, love you, Alex.  Don't ever forget that as your future unfolds.


 


Please contact Michael and me if there is anything we can for                                   you. Best wishes. James….  








� I am a Lector/Eucharistic Minister at the l0 AM Mass on the first Sunday of the month. On Sunday, November l2th, I filled in for David ….. and was surprised that Father Alex wasn’t there. No one told me why he wasn’t there and I assumed he was ill. After Mass, talking to some of the parishioners, I was surprised to find out that he was “Let Go.”


In the times we are in, with priest shortages and Pastors serving several parishes, I could not believe this had happened. The reason supposedly  was that a few people were complaining about him. My wife and I are regular attendants at the 10AM liturgy especially because Father Alex was the celebrant. Many other parishioners share our feelings.


If people didn’t like Father Alex, there are four other Sunday Masses they could attend. His homilies made you think. Is the Catholic church afraid of its members thinking or looking at other points of view? 


Father Alex never preached against Catholic Doctrine, just questioned some decisions, such as who does “the dishes” and changing the Memorial Acclamation.  Personally, I agree there are much more important issues facing the Catholic church. 


Because of this, I am resigning my duties as Lector/Eucharistic Minister effective immediately. I cannot believe that in times such as these, a priest who was assisting for years and is very capable of doing so, has been asked to stop for whatever reason. If this is the attitude at the “New” Old Saint Mary, I will probably be thinking of leaving.


Very Truly……


cc: Archbishop Dolan �cc: Fr Alexis Luzi OFM Cap.





� We are nearing two months since Fr. Alex’s dismissal. He left with just a brief note in the bulletin: Fr. Alex is no longer with us at Old St. Mary Church. Not a thank you, nor an explanation, just silence, that’s an insult. Should I understand that behavior?  I don’t. I’ve gone to more than 3,000 masses and understand very little of the functions of the church. Fr. Alex answered many questions, explained many mysteries in approximately 300 masses with his homilies. He also taught us to think and understand.





Fr. Alex broached the subject making no judgment but drew the analogy from the parable to present day behavior. He was appreciated by many and betrayed by a few who think in rote and can’t take the time to understand him but have the gall to persecute him.





There are a few nagging questions on my mind. 


What drives the church? Principles taught by Jesus, cash, fear, rote, or threats?


Who drives the church? Hierarchy, pastor, laity collectively or individually?





As a parishioner I would like to meet the persons responsible for what appears to be a cowardly decision. Why? You say. Do a few stray sheep warrant the discharge of the Shepard? There are four other masses at Old St. Mary every Sunday and many other churches along the way; parishes and priests with other idiosyncrasies. Visitors – I am sorry they didn’t understand Fr. Alex. He does challenge. Condemn him? That was their choice. 





The poor student blames the teacher.


The good student understands the teacher.


Others have no comments, still others avoid certain teachers.


Many a boat is rocked by good teachers “cast your nets off the other side”, “but Lord we’ve been fishing all night.” Yet the catch was abundant! Some teachers teach only what is required to pass the final exam; others teach only what the author says with little to minimal explanation, thinking or application.





Fr. Alex clearly translates Jesus’ parables which needed explanation, and still do today, into today’s cultural misgivings.





Let he who is blameless cast the first stone.











The 20 min. homily once a week may be too much for some. Compare that to TV today, programming and / or commercials.





My initial reaction to Fr. Alex was not a good one but I could not walk out even though the idea was entertained. Rather, I listened and understood him. After mass I had to meet the man and did. After six years I find him to be a prince of peace; his homilies are clear, true to life, in unity with the teachings of Jesus. Jesus taught with parables of the time. Fr. Alex teaches parables of the time in our vernacular and includes the human concerns of the people God put on this earth and into the crumpled up and degenerating complexity of our modern society.





I am one who believes this a misfortune executed in haste by a few at a time when a capable priest wants to continue his calling in a good and Christ like manner during a dire shortage of priests. This seems a senseless act to me.








We are all human beings but explanations and responsibilities are lacking.


Is this the way of the parables? 


Jesus did not come to conquer but knew He would divide.


What am I missing?








Paul E. Feuerstein


cc: Fr. Alex Luzi











