
 

 

Don seemed to have his calling to the Catholic Church at 

the young age of five, when he attended a Catholic School, 

but only because he wasn’t old enough to go to public 

school yet.  He was so disappointed he could not go to 

school that his Mother registered him – telling the Nuns he 

was not to be taught Catholicism.  But, Don was so 

interested in learning, he came home reciting the Our 

Father and Hail Mary.  This year in the Catholic School held 

many memories, like the strong discipline of the Nuns, ice 

cream days – when all the kids had a nickel for ice cream, 

but Don.  However, the Nuns would still give him ice 

cream.  But one of the most vivid memories was the 

chapel – as a child - admiring its beauty and quiet, the architecture, statues, pageantry of 

the Mass.   

Don’s family was poor  - growing up during the depression and living through WWII.  But 

this did not deter Don.  His parents would say, he was “never really a child.”  Don loved 

classical music and noticed that the words in many of the songs were in praise of God.  As a 

child, his family never really went to Church and moved around a bit until settling in 

Lockhart, Texas.  As a freshman in High School, Don joined the Baptist youth group and in 

college the Episcopal youth group and was baptized.  After college Don joined the Air Force 

and became a weather forecaster, but always continuing his faith journey.  After leaving the 

Air Force, Don began teaching in Hereford, Texas and then to Austin, where he met his wife 

of 45 years - Dorothy.    

Don has had an interesting and remarkable faith journey that winds through a path of 

ministries in the Baptist Church, Episcopalian Church, Lutheran Church, 

Episcopalian/Presbyterian Church, and finally back to the Catholic Church.  He has always 

given of his time and talent participating in youth groups, lay reader, singer, vice-president 

of the vestry (2 times) and creating an Adult Education program in the Lutheran Church, 

which focused on alternative lifestyles – helping people to understand and see another 

aspect and often times included Biblical study in his courses.   When Don and his wife, 

Dorothy moved to Lake City, after retiring, he worked with the Episcopalian and 

Presbyterian Churches to combine and found a new talent performing in Cabaret shows! 

But Don never quite felt fulfilled, even with all his involvement – there was still something 

“not there.”  The Catholic Church kept calling him, he never felt as excited and alive about 

the Church as he had as a young child in the Catholic Chapel.  After Dorothy passed away in 

 

 



2015, Don started to question himself and met a friend in Lake City who had converted 

from Episcopalian to Catholic and they had many conversations about both Churches.  Don 

confessed that the Episcopalian Church had become obligatory and not joyful for him 

anymore and that he still longed to be Catholic – but wondered, “am I too old to start?”  His 

friend replied, “nonsense!” and so Don’s journey began and he worked with Deacon Lloyd 

in the RCIA program.  It didn’t take him long to figure out the “missing salt” (Don’s cooking 

analogy for when a recipe needs more salt), it was the presence of Christ – alive in the 

sacrifice of the Mass!  This was his Holy Moment – Don realized it was the “real deal” and 

he gets a warm feeling of love and trust in the Catholic Mass and it reminds him that all is 

well.  So on May 30th, 2020, Don gave his Profession of Faith and was received into the 

Church at St. Rose of Lima.   

St. Francis has guided Don in many of his decisions.  His love of nature’s beauty and animals 

guided Don to buy the lot next door to allow for wildlife and nature to live and be enjoyed 

in town.  Don often speaks with St. Francis – feeling he is there with him, listening, guiding 

& directing.   

In Don’s words from his written story; “It is probably trite to say that life is hard, full of pot 

holes, some deeper than others, but I find that God’s grace builds bridges across even the 

deepest one and leads us across, if we let him.  It is also meaningful to me that sin, once 

confessed with a promise to do better is met with love and forgiveness, not rebuke.  I finally 

arrived at the place I want to be and every night I look at the crucifix over my bed and say, 

“Thank You.”  

Well, on behalf of all of us in the Catholic Church, thank you Don for bringing your strong faith 

and commitment (and beautiful voice) to be shared with us all – thank you! 

 

 


