
My Dear Brothers and Sisters,
With Fr. Rory Traynor’s ordination this weekend, I am reminded of my

own ordination. Like Fr. Rory, I was ordained on Pentecost weekend back
in 2003. Nineteen years later, I am still grateful to God that He has called
me to serve Him as a priest.

I still remember the day of my first Mass of Thanksgiving. I chose (at
the urging of some of my classmates) to preach at my own first Mass.
While this may seem normal to most of you (having listened to me preach
for the last nine years), this is NOT the norm. Most times, new priests have
others preach their first Mass as a way of honoring a priest who has played
a special role in his life, and so that the new priest can focus just on the
Mass. I had already been preaching for a year as a deacon, so I didn’t
think it would be very hard. I started preparing two weeks before my first
Mass, but as my first Mass grew closer, nothing was striking me!

On the day of my first Mass, I was still without a homily. In addition, my MC didn’t show
up until about 10 minutes before Mass (and at that point I wasn’t sure if he was coming). So,
I’m running around, trying to take care of details, when what I really wanted to do is come up
with a homily!

About eight minutes before Mass was to start, my pastor took me aside, realizing I was not
at peace. He brought me to an empty room and told me to sit and not to worry. He would
get me in three minutes. In that short time, I was able to pray and find peace… even if I didn’t
find a homily!

Mass went smoothly, but as I walked over to the ambo to give my homily, I was very aware
that I had nothing to say! After a quick prayer to the Holy Spirit (it was Pentecost, remember),
I started. And I was fumbling! As my uncle later told me, I was awkward when I began,
“Today is Pentecost. The Holy Spirit comes. Yeah, Pentecost. Holy Spirit…”

But then, something miraculous happened. God gave me the words. I began to speak
about how the Holy Spirit was sent for forgiveness (see John 20:22-23), and our need to
forgive. A story came into my head, and so I shared it. And then I knew when and how to
end. It was pure gift from God. Afterward, a friend who had heard me preach several times
while at seminary, told me this was the best homily he ever heard me give.

I share this memory as a reminder of God’s unfailing love. He gives us His Holy Spirit to
draw us close to Himself. Through the Holy Spirit, He gives us gifts to help us grow in holiness,
but also gifts to help building up the Church. These gifts (miracles on some level) are there to
draw people to God. For me that day, the gift was preaching. For others, it is healing, or
mighty deeds, or prophesy, or administration, music, or hospitality. God gifts us with what we
need. He doesn’t always give it ahead of time (like with my homily), but He gives it when we
need it, as we need it.

Do we trust Him? I have grown in trust over the years. If I spend the time in prayer, in
serving the Lord, even when I don’t have a clear homily in my head, I have come to trust that
the Lord will provide in the moment. It doesn’t mean I’ve never “flopped” before, or that
everything has always been said just right (God wants me to be humble, after all), but He
always provides. Trust that He is with you. Trust that He has a great plan for you!


