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Spiritual Thought
You would think the thunderstorm would just keep moving up the road, but it lingered around
all day: loud thunder, lightning, and lots of rain. Naturally, there was a flood in the basement. I was wearing
my fishing waders, and frantically trying to bail out the flood. The seminarians were in the kitchen mopping
up the mess, but the water came in faster than I could get it out. At a certain point I threw my hands up in
the air and I said, "That's it I'm leaving. I have a baptism at Saint Cecilia’s." It was pouring rain while I ran the
two blocks. When I got there, the dad said, “We have to wait, Father, for the rest of the family; you know the
rain and all.” I thought I couldn't wait too long or my church is going to float away.
I was standing near the dad who was holding the baby in one hand and a bag in the other. He
was trying to get the camera out of the bag with one hand and replace the batteries by flipping the old ones
out and inserting new ones, not so easy when you are holding a baby. Finally, he swings his baby into my
chest and says, "Father you hold him." There I was holding this very cute baby when he reached his hand up
and squeezed my nose. He was laughing while doing this. “Oh, so you think it is a toy, huh?” The baby was
having a good time with my face. Someone in the family noticed and said, “Oh, look the baby likes the
priest.” They took out their cameras, and started taking pictures. I got to hold the baby for two minutes.
Then the others arrived, and it was time to start. After the baptism, I went into the sacristy happy as a clam.
I said to our Lord, “You planned that. You knew I was having a rough day and today I got to hold
a baby.” That may not sound like much but to me, it was special because I don’t get to hold babies and when
I do, the baby sees my black suit, black shirt, and white collar, and they know instantly they’re in the arms of
a stranger and start crying, wiggling and trying to get out of my arms. The mom comes over to take him.
That’s why I never get to hold babies. But, this baby wanted to be with me.
In the letter from Peter, he says we must endure some suffering so that when God’s glory
appears we may rejoice. What exactly is glory? It is a Hebrew word, kabod, which means liver. What does
liver have to do with God? I am glad you ask. The liver is the heaviest organ in your body. God is invisible, so
when He wants us to see Him, He has to put on some weight. God is most visible in suffering. That is when
He can lift us up. It is in the time of difficulty that God is most visible.
My mother fell once and broke her leg just before Christmas and had to go to the nursing home
for therapy. I went to visit her and she was sad because she was in a nursing home during the happy season.
I asked the nurse if I could take her Christmas shopping. The nurse said all you have to do is sign here out.
That is all? I signed her out. Put the wheel chair in the trunk and off we went.
It started to snow heavy and of course, there was a traffic jam. It took us one hour to get to the
mall. When I finally got there I found out, to my horror, that Kohl's was having a 50% off sale. When I took
mom out of the car, I put my jacket around her because it was freezing cold and darted across the lot to the
mall entrance. Everywhere we went there were long crowds and long waits. When I brought my mother
back to the nursing home she said to me, "Oh, Peter, I had such a good time.”
In this world with the lightning, floods and thunderstorms, and all the problems, difficulties and
sufferings we go through, God sends His Son. He doesn't send Him as someone in a fiery chariot with a
sword in hand to rescue us. He sends Him as a baby, as a son who takes mom out shopping. When you are
having difficulty, remember what Peter said to you today. When you are suffering, look for the glory, look for
God who wants to be visible. It is in the suffering that He comes to lift us up.

