Dear Friends in Christ,

The past Fall we held many gatherings to talk about building a Parish Community Center. As much as we love our Churcheteria at Stone Lakes Elementary School, we look forward to the day when we have a home of our own. 

Through our campaign Alive in Christ, over 300 families have pledged over $1,350,000 over the next five years. The Parish Community Center will cost about $3,500,000. Our pledges is a downpayment. By Christmas 2010 or Christmas 2011, we hope to be in our own home.
Invariably after every gathering, someone pulled me aside and said, “Father, I’d love to make a pledge, but I’m out of work.” Or, “Father, I’d love to make a pledge, but I don’t know if I have a job next year.” Or, “Father, I’d love to make a pledge, but I can only do so much for now. The mortgage is killing us.”
More than a few of you had told me that you do not know how you made it to the end of the year. An illness or a car repair will break your back.

In bad times, people come to church. On the evening of September 11, 2001, two hundred people showed up at the church where I was at. We had made no announcements. They simply came looking for hope.

A week does not go by without someone calling me about trouble in their marriage, with their kids, with their health. Usually they are not members of the parish. They are looking for hope.

Here is hope. Here the Lord does works of wonder.
In the good times, here we celebrate baptisms. A baptism is not just a family celebration. Baptism washes away original sin, gives new birth in water and spirit, welcomes the child into God’s holy people, and recalls our own baptism into Christ’s death and resurrection.

Here we celebrate weddings. Two become one through the grace of God and show forth the bond between Christ and his Church. Their promises to each other echo God’s promises to be faithful forever to us.

Here we celebrate Christmas. God most high became most low so that we might dwell with him in glory. The Word became flesh to redeem our flesh.

In the bad times, we visit the sick at the hospitals and in their homes. To a culture obsessed with youth and health, we embrace suffering and the cross that lead to the resurrection. 
Through funerals, we commend the dead, console the living, give thanks for the gift of a life, and proclaim Jesus Christ risen from the dead. We are not afraid of death.
We are not afraid of sin, either. Openly we confess that we have sinned in our thoughts and our words, in what we have done and what we have failed to do. We admit that we have failed miserably to love as God loves. 

Through the Sacrament of Penance, we confess our sins and receive absolution. God seeks out the lost and rejoices to find them.
A realtor in the parish has told me several dozen times, “Father, when are we putting up a sign on the property, ‘Future Home of SMK’? It would make my job so much easier.” She wants home buyers to see that there will be a Parish Community Center across the street from Avalon Middle School in Avalon Park.
The realtor is right. Seeing is believing. People need to see signs to have hope.

Many out there dwell in darkness and in the shadow of death. Lost souls are dying to know that the Church is here.

The Lord is here. Let’s let them know that hope is here. 
Let’s give hope a home.
In Christ,
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