
DEACON BLOG                                           JULY 19,2020 

 FREEDOM 

A short while back a friend gave me a ride home and when he pulled into my 
driveway he commented “You have a nice place here”. I’ve said this often at 
friend’s places. In fact, my career for forty years has been building nice places, but 
the structure (he was being polite) isn’t the point. I could live in a camper. When 
we look at such accomplishments, what we are actually seeing is thousands of 
hours of work we all put into our homes, buying and maintaining it. A portion of 
our lives that may be difficult and hard, as in sacrifice. We all know maintaining a 
household is a lot of work, but the essential part is in home-making. The façade is 
the house. A home represents desire. Some people work hard and acquire a house, 
some work hard and never own a house, but… we all want to create homes. Do we 
just seek physical shelter, a ‘monument’ to our success, or do we long for a home 
to hold what is most precious? A home is a conscious devoted effort to create 
“cielo” or heaven.   

The same is true of our souls. We join churches, profess creeds, even commit to a 
ministry. We can raise our hands in worship and shout praise to our God. These 
activities are often scheduled into our free time. This includes Knight’s of 
Columbus, Altar and Rosary, Parish council, even going to MASS. Lots of 
negotiations happen. We can be considered practicing, ‘good Catholics’ and 
truthfully be far from it. But, are we wanting to claim a title (Christian or Catholic), 
or do we want to live in truth? When we proclaim ‘AMEN’, do we realize we are 
saying “Yes, I believe?” Is attending Mass the result of the culture we were born in 
to? You most likely know by now I was not raised in either the Catholic or any 
Christian religion. I followed my heart here, sensing the importance, but literally 
knowing nothing of its teachings or customs, outside of going to Mass. My first ten 
years as a Catholic I made some very feeble attempts to “practice” my faith. I read 
the bible, occasionally, but this ‘seed’ truly fell on rocky soil. Every external 
influence you can imagine rendered my ‘ground’ shallow, choked with thorns, and 
too rocky for the Word of GOD. What incident ‘fertilized’ my ability to hear the 
truth spoken, or see the ‘play’ of GOD unfold before me? Simply put…an 
experience on a retreat. When I started to consider what GOD had done for me, I 
asked “How can I possibly repay HIM. Would I sacrifice my life for HIM ?” 

Being Catholic is not a ‘name-tag’. When people say “I’m a recovering Catholic”, I 
often say “No, you weren’t actually Catholic in the first place or you would never 
have left the Eucharist”. This may seem harsh, but merely attending Catholic 
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schools or attending Holy Mass does not render us disciples of Christ. Without 
discipleship there is no faith. Without faith, there is no belief. Without belief we 
are not saved. I challenge you to read James’ letter to the Christian church (4 pages 
long). The Mass may present the “Source and Summit” of the Christian life (CCC, 
1324), but being present without true belief renders it empty for the soul. I realize 
I’m speaking to a Catholic audience but this is true of all Christians. When Jesus 
proclaims “Go, your faith has healed you”, HE doesn’t mean “Go, give me a call 
when you have time, not too busy, or when you feel like it”. HE speaks to us, as HE 
did the rich young man, of a devotion and surrender to HIM. Belief, for Jesus, was 
intense and committed.  Again, the greatest commandment (Matt 22), “You shall 
love the Lord God with all your heart, with all your soul, with all your mind, and 
strength…”. This is faith. If we believe Christ saved us, where’s our gratitude?   

The Church is All of us who believe, but not individually. Any more than a finger or 
toe is a human body. Together, we should function as HE did. Healing, comforting, 
sacrificing for one another (and not just those we love). Carrying each other’s 
burdens, in struggle and in happiness. We do this through a loving, compassionate 
presence to those around us, sharing wealth and time in service to others. Praying 
together to unify us all in purpose and gratitude (Eucharistia), off-setting the 
efforts of evil. 

This is how our Church becomes a home, and those in our home, family. We can’t 
just visit church, we must BE Church. We need the ideas and efforts of everyone to 
be effective. We need monetary contributions and members praying for the 
guidance of the Holy Spirit. We need kindness, outreach, and charity. Know what 
they call this? Heaven on earth… as in “Thy Kingdom come… on earth as it is in 
heaven”. If we aren’t willing to commit our lives to this, and right now we’re failing, 
we should not call ourselves Christians. We could try “Do-Gooders” and “My-Way 
makers”, or “When I feel like it, Mind-of-my-Own’ers”. I’m teasing here, but my 
point is made. Becoming good people and forming characters of virtue are the first 
steps in the conversion of our hearts but this is just the beginning. A lot of that 
work was accomplished in childhood. Learning responsibility is the next step. True 
conversion is a life-long effort requiring conscious determination, and in-the-
moment responses to the prompting of the Holy Spirit.  

See You Soon!!! 
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