
From the Pastor 

EASTER FOR ONLY 24 HOURS??? 

 

Many of you, I know, read and pray over the Scripture readings assigned for Mass each day. 

If you have a missalette like Magnificat or Living with Christ, you will find the readings 

there. If you have a smart phone, try an app by the name of Laudate for the readings and oth-

er good Catholic prayers. Try usccb.org as well. 

As you ponder the Scriptures, you will note that the 50 days between Easter and Pentecost 

are really one great day of the Lord. Already, one day after Easter Sunday, Peter is out 

preaching in the power of the Holy Spirit who came on Pentecost. In the church year, this 

one long day of Resurrection climaxes with Pentecost. The church gives us 50 days to reflect 

on the Resurrection and the coming of the Spirit because the graces of these feasts are far too 

much to take in within just 24 hours. Celebrate Easter for 50 days; celebrate the coming of 

the Spirit for 50 days! 

The Resurrection of Jesus means the grace of resurrection for each of us. Where are you in 

need of resurrection right now? Maybe you have experienced a lot of dying recently. Jesus 

offers you new life. The dying of some great sorrow? The dying of serious illness? The dy-

ing of serious sin? The dying of a broken relationship? Easter means resurrection for each of 

us. It is God’s victorious gift if we want it. 

Paul tells us in Romans 6 that at our baptism we die with Christ so that having experienced a 

death like His, we can also know a resurrection like His. He means that the “old man” in us 

dies and a new person, a child of God, is born into the life of God. 

That dying and rising goes on throughout our days on earth. In a special way, Easter brings 

the gift of rising to a fuller, more intense sharing in the life of God. Drink deeply of this life-

giving spring! 

       Fr. Perron Joseph Auve 
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One Person’s Journey                                  By Kelly Henderson 
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When I was asked to tell my conversion story, I 

thought, “Why me? There have to be more interesting 

people to read about.”  Then I remembered that we are 

all called to be priests, prophets, and kings at our Bap-

tism.  So, just maybe, my story will inspire another 

lost sheep to come home to Jesus. 

I was raised United Method-

ist within a family of four in 

Omaha, NE.   My mother 

was a Catholic who convert-

ed so us kids wouldn’t have 

to be Catholic.  I think that 

was a big sacrifice for a 

woman coming from a work-

ing class Polish family.  We 

went to church on and off 

throughout the years. Our 

informal church service con-

sisted of a sermon while eat-

ing donuts and drinking 

juice.  Not so bad until we 

had to be dragged to church 

as high schoolers.   In col-

lege, I fell away from the 

church except at Christmas. 

The only exposure I had to religion while in college 

was the small Gideon’s Bible that was handed to me 

while walking through campus one day. I started read-

ing, and read it straight through. Looking back, this lit 

my religious pilot light. 

I started dating 

Diana later in col-

lege. She invited 

me to attend Mass 

with her on the 

weekends.  The 

Mass was foreign 

to me and I 

thought that if we 

could just skip out 

after the sharing 

the Sign of the Peace, we could get out 15 minutes 

earlier.   Really, what was the big deal with the Eucha-

rist? 

A couple years later, Diana and I got married in the 

Catholic Church. 

 Looking back and knowing what I know now, I 

missed out on a beautiful sacrament at our wedding by 

not receiving the Eucharist. As a newlywed, I never 

minded going to church with Diana. I enjoyed the lit-

urgy, but never under-

stood the rest of the Mass. 

Then along came Kasia, 

our preemie. Holding this 

tiny miracle, I knew for 

sure that God was real, 

and that he loves us.  

Shortly after that, I went 

with my wife to RCIA to 

“learn about the Catholic 

faith.”  I attended a few 

months of classes, but 

pulled the plug on the pro-

ject at commitment time. I 

just wasn’t ready. 

 Over the years, 

we continued to go to 

church. We had another 

daughter, Kiera.  We went 

to Mass weekly.  The children attended religious edu-

cation classes.  Kasia received her First Communion.  

Through all of this, I started to feel like I was missing 

out on something. 

  In 2007, we moved to the Tri-Cities from 

Omaha. While starting this new chapter of our life, I 

told God, “If you want me to become Catholic, give 

me a sign.”  On the very first day that we went to 

Mass as a family at Holy Spirit, the RCIA team gave 

an announcement and said that classes started the next 

Tuesday. After Mass I was introduced to Roger Willis, 

the co-leader of RCIA. I said, “OK God, I got your 

message. I will be there Tuesday.” 

 The entire RCIA experience was great. I learned 

about the Church, its traditions and beliefs. I learned 

that the Truth was this Catholic Church that Jesus 

founded. The whole process brought me closer to my 

(Continued on page 10) 

The entire RCIA experience was 

great. I learned about the Church, 

its traditions and beliefs. I learned 

that the Truth was this Catholic 

Church that Jesus founded. 

The Henderson Family 
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MAY  Page 3 

On Being the 
 Grandmother 

 

     My grandbaby princess has 

the great good fortune and the 

grave misfortune of being the 

first grandchild on both sides 

of her family.  Not only does 

she have all four grandparents, 

she has seven living great-

grandparents.  Thankfully the greats 

are all old enough to not cause me 

too much competition. 

     At Mass awhile back I looked 

over and saw Gina McPeak with her 

new bundle of joy grandson.  She 

was containing herself quite well in 

the presence of another woman who 

was doting on the baby.  It was ridic-

ulous how this other woman was 

hovering; handing the new mom a 

burp cloth, a toy, a blankie… Just 

who did she think she was? 

     Gasp!  The light bulb went on in 

my head.  She was the OTHER 

grandmother!  And just like that I 

realized that in Little Miss Princess’ 

life span of only a few months, I had 

not yet been with her AND her other 

grandmother at the same time.  Oh 

my gosh, how was THAT suppose to 

work? 

     At that moment I decided that my 

daughter and favorite-son-in-law 

needed to have four children; one for 

each grandparent.  I shared this reve-

lation with my daughter-the-baby-

mama.  She was nonplused when I 

told her the news.  “Uh-huh…” she 

replied, noncommittally.  She was 

probably thinking “committed”, but 

in reference to me. 

     Which brings me to a point for 

which I am most grateful:  I am 

mother to the baby-mama, not moth-

er-in-law.  I can get 

away with saying that 

crazy stuff to my own 

daughter because 

she’s had years of 

practice tuning me 

out.  The poor mother-

in-law has to be more 

careful. 

     When Little Miss was born, I 

drove ten hours the next day to stay 

with the new parents and help out.  I 

cleaned, I grocery shopped, I cooked 

(some), I did laundry, I changed the 

sprinklers (and thanked God every 

day for our automatic sprinkler sys-

tem at home).  I was even able to 

(gently) offer advice on the fine art 

of new mothering.  Both my daugh-

ter and son-in-law sincerely thanked 

me when I left (or was it “Thank 

God!” when I left?).  I was there 

eight whole days plus two days of 

travel. 

     A week later it was 

the other grandmother’s 

turn.  See, this is another 

area where the girl’s 

mom is luckier than the 

boy’s mom:  I got to go 

first. 

     So my favorite-son-in

-law asked his wifey 

“How long will my mom 

be here?”  “Five days,” 

she replied.  “FIVE days? Is that all?  

YOUR mom was here three weeks!” 

     Oh dear.  The eight days only 

seemed like three weeks. 

     When Little Miss came into our 

lives and I began showing pictures 

of her to my friends, I sincerely 

asked them to tell me if she wasn’t 

really the most beautiful baby, be-

cause I wouldn’t be able to see it.  

To me, she was perfection. 

     As a child, I played with dolls.  

As a teen, I babysat little children.  

As the mother of girls, I was totally 

in my element.  As Little Miss’ 

grandmother, it’s like playing with a 

fabulous, living, breathing baby doll 

again.  No surprise there. 

     What does surprise me is Gram-

pa’s reaction to her.  He is totally 

enamored by her.  Here’s this hunter/

fisher/got-to-keep-moving guy con-

tent to sit and coo and hold a baby. 

     But that’s just the thing with a 

grandchild.  She’s not just any baby; 

she’s your baby.  (But without all the 

work and responsibility!)  All you 

have to do is love her. 

     I used to try to explain to my 

daughter that she 

will never love her 

parents as much as 

she loves her own 

child.  She didn’t 

think that was pos-

sible, until Little 

Miss was born.  

It’s like with God 

to us; the most 

intense, protective 

love goes down 

the line, parent to 

child.  God modeled the human fam-

ily to demonstrate His own powerful 

love for us, His children. 

     I’m still, however, trying to fig-

ure out how God modeled the-other-

grandmother thing.  I guess I’ll just 

have to do what I’ll tell my grand-

child to do:  Share and play nice.   



Religious Education/Faith Formation 
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Religious Education Preschool-8th—Pat Moore 

Faith Formation 9th –12th—Jennifer Moore 

Life Teen  Coordinators—Mike and Carol Gaulke 

By Jordan Rehder 

 Spring is a beautiful time to look at the bless-
ings being poured out on all of us - especially on the 
youth of Holy Spirit Parish. It is a time of year when 
religious education comes to a close; we can look back 
to see what a wonderful year it has been, as well as 
the joys of the season ahead. Everything has lead up 
to the preparation of our eager first communicants 
who received the Lord for the first time, as well as 
the high school juniors opening their hearts and minds 
to the gifts of the Holy Spirit they received in Confir-
mation. Indeed, it is a beautiful time to see how 
blessed we are! 

 Our K-5 religious education program has ended 
for the year.  There was tremedous excitement in the 
air as the first communicants received the Eucharist. 
When asked what she had looked forward to most 
about first communion, second grader Claire Nguyen 
said, “I was most excited to eat and drink the Body 
and Blood of Jesus.” One cannot help but smile at such 
a sincere response. From the preschoolers who learned 
about each Sunday’s Gospel reading, to the fifth grad-
ers who dove deeper into the richness of the faith, 
religious education on Tuesdays was a wonderful place 
to be! 

 The junior high youth and their leaders have 
wrapped up an excellent year of EDGE religious educa-
tion. EDGE is a dynamic program that integrates inter-
active presentations about the faith, small group dis-
cussion, and meaningful activities for 6th-8th grade. 
Marie Holle, a 6th grade EDGE student, enjoyed learn-
ing about her faith in this environment. She said, “I 
liked being in groups during class, and I especially liked 
having dinner and dessert with my friends before-
hand.” The fellowship established in EDGE is essential 
in helping middle school students feel rooted in their 
faith community. Of course, one of the highlights yet 
to come is Camp Breakaway. Marie is excitedly await-
ing camp this year, as many of our middle school stu-
dents are. She loves getting to stay in the cabins and 
is eager to find out the theme for this year’s camp. 
From EDGE to Camp Breakaway, Holy Spirit Parish’s 
goal is to encourage these middle school students to 
love God and love their faith.  

 LifeTeen has had an outstanding year! Youth 
Minister, Jennifer Moore related just some of what 
has happened for the high school students throughout 
the past year: “During the year, we were pretty busy 
going to different events. In November, we went to 

(Continued on page 11) 

Other youth activities 
 happening this summer: 

 
 

Young Neighbors in Action 

July 9-13th (Yakima) 

Camp Breakaway 

August 6-10th  

Spirited Youth  



     Remember this 

story in the Bible?  

The disciples wanted 

to know what had 

gone wrong with the 

man that was blind.  

They asked Jesus, 

“Who sinned, this 

man or his parents, 

that he was born 

blind?”  Jesus an-

swered, “Neither this 

man nor his parents 

sinned, but this happened so that the work of God might be 

displayed in his life.”  (John 9:2)  While we may never fully 

understand, we can rest assured that God’s love is always at 

work.  He might not move according to our schedule or desires 

but he has our ultimate good in mind. 

     It is good to keep that in mind if you have a developmental-

ly challenged child.  You can either have a pity party every 

day or ask the Lord to be with you each day and hone a sense 

of humor.  I am saddened for those who choose abortion and 

miss the adventure, the unconditional love and forgiveness, the 

compassion and laughter.  They miss the heart singing at a task 

learned or new words finally spoken. 

     I can remember when our daughter Carla was without any 

words.  She wanted something to eat and we would go through 

the refrigerator and cupboards three or four times and still not 

figure out what she wanted and we would both sit on the kitch-

en floor and cry. 

     Somehow that changed to laughter. 

     We took Carla to The Institutes for the Achievement of 

Human Potential in Philadelphia for three years.  It is a regime 

program of information and physical exercise that is set up for 

you to work on at home, then come back to get reassessed.  

Carla would get rewards for completing certain things.  For 

example, we had a friend who would receive what he called 

his telephone call of thrills (remember Carla couldn’t speak so 

she just breathed into the phone) and he would come and give 

her a motorcycle ride.  It was amazing how she impacted his 

life and many others.  We will always be thankful to all those 

volunteers and friends who upheld us through those years. 

     Once words did come, she became a spiritual leader in our 

home.  Mac and I would be discussing a problem or someone 

in need and she would walk by and look at us with forbearance 

and say “Pray”.  Mac and I would look at one another like 

“duh” and we would pray. 

     More words came.  Her sister Di had nightmares and I 

would find Carla standing defiantly in front of her sister, point-

ing at the monster in the closet saying, “You go home to your 

mama!” And Di would be able to sleep. 

     She taught us the strength of community and putting down 

pride.  During those three years at The Institutes we needed 

lots of volunteers to help us.  It would always bring the follow-

ing passage from Philippians 4:18-19 to mind:  “The offering 

that you sent, a sweet fragrance- the sacrifice that God accepts 

and finds pleasing…”  The message that we received, the gifts 

of time and caring that we received were the sweet fragrance 

reaching up to God.  That continues today with friends who 

understand and a job at Goodwill that she can go to and feel 

important and needed.  You won’t find more loyal workers 

who do jobs many of us would not consider, and do it cheer-

fully with pride. 

     The Special Olympics community also has been a part of 

our lives.  The first time we went to State Olympics at Fort 

Lewis I chaperoned three girls.  They were hard to keep up 

with.  Despite my lack of sleep I was still prideful and I sat 

down next to Rose, a Down’s syndrome lady in her 40’s.  She 

looked at me and said “you don’t like us, do you?”  To tell you 

the truth I was afraid of adult challenged people.  Well, Rose 

was my spiritual leader that day and many more.  She changed 

my attitude, maybe my life.  I bet she touched many people’s 

lives. 

     Then there was Shirley.  She and Carla became friends 

when they had the same respite worker.  We have put in at 

least 20 years of speech therapy with not great results.  Shirley 

decided to call Carla every night since seeing one another was-

n’t a frequent occasion.  Conversation was difficult on Carla’s 

end so Shirley read Nancy Drew stories on alternate nights.  

The “aha” moment came in the car one day as I realized I was 

have a “normal” conversation with Carla.  Yes, one of 

Shirley’s purposes in life was a great gift to us. 

     The years have gone by and God is faithful.  He said life 

would be hard but he would be in it with us.  I look at our fam-

ily and know we would not be aware, would not have the com-

passion, acceptance and richness of life we have without Carla.  

This is the journey God gave us.  May we have the courage 

and faith that Carla has.  May others not be afraid of a similar 

journey, and may our government allow life on both ends of 

the spectrum. 

By Judy Urrutia     Another Prospective on Pro-Life 
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Catholic Daughters help dreams of  
homeownership come true for Pasco family 

 

Just before Christmas, members of Catholic Daughters of 

the Americas from across the state, as well as some na-

tional representatives, joined Habitat for Humanity offi-

cials to dedicate a new home for the Hernandez family in 

Pasco. The ceremony was the culmination of more than 

two years of hard work, beginning when the home-

building project was approved at the Catholic Daughters 

state convention in 2009. 

After the convention, the main questions quickly became, 

“What did we get ourselves into, and where do we get the 

money?” 

“We didn’t know how long it would take us to raise the 

money,” said Shirley Foster, a member of the Court of 

Saint Anne at Holy Spirit and the state treasurer. “Twenty

-five thousand dollars is a lot of money to raise. You nev-

er know how long it’s going to take.” 

With all 23 state courts involved in various fundraisers, it 

took a year and a half to come up with the $25,000, which 

was the threshold needed for Habitat for Humanity to 

commit to building the home. Fundraisers ranged from 

yard sales, to bake sales, to a quilt raffle. But the biggest 

success was a cookbook sale, with over 900 recipes pro-

vided by Catholic Daughters statewide. This fundraiser 

alone netted nearly $15,000. 

The national Catholic Daughters organization added an-

other $30,000. The $55,000 didn’t cover the entire cost of 

the home, but it was a major sponsorship and got the ball 

rolling on construction. 

Ground was broken last June, when five national officers 

from states as far away as Maryland, Virginia and Florida 

joined members of Holy Spirit and other courts and got 

the walls of the home raised in the first week. Crews then 

continued to work on the home throughout the next sever-

al months, including hundreds of hours of work from the 

Hernandez family.  

Finally, on December 17, it was time to celebrate the 

fruits of their labor. And Foster said working alongside a 

family with such a strong drive to own their own home 

was especially inspiring. 

“It was a very satisfying experience,” she said. “The fact 

that we’re helping a family that’s truly working to help 

themselves is great. You feel like it’s more than just char-

ity.” 

So with a major construction project under their belts, 

what ambitious endeavor is up next for the Catholic 

Daughters? 

“The state courts are currently working on a project called 

“Brick by Brick” to build an orphanage and well in Tan-

zania,” Foster said. “This is our next huge project.” 

Plans for an auction sponsored by the three courts in the 

Tri-Cities are in the works for this fall. Meantime, anyone 

have a recipe to contribute to the next edition of the cook-

book? 

Catholic Daughters              By Dieter Bohrmann 

Members of the Catholic Daughters of the Americas, includ-

ing some from other states, turned out last June to help build 

a Habitat for Humanity home in Pasco. From left are Janet 

Martineau of Sidney, Mont., Donna Kunk of Kennewick, Anne 

Nelson of Linthicum, Md., and Jackie Smith of Weston, W.Va. 

Debbie Olson of Kennewick works from a ladder being held 

by Letty Calvetti of Indiana, Pa. (Photo by Bob Brawdy, Tri-

City Herald) 
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Holy Spirit Knights dedicated to supporting pro-life ef-
forts 

 Rain or shine, each Thursday for the past four years, 
a handful of Holy Spirit Knights rise early to gather at 5:30 
a.m. to pray a Rosary outside Planned Parenthood’s abortion 
clinic.  

 And this is just one of several pro-life activities that 
our Knights of Columbus support each year, says Ken Wise. 
The Knights also encourage prayer during the “40 Days for 
Life” events in the spring and fall, as well as supporting the 
“It’s About Life” conference hosted by the Knights at St. 
Joseph’s Parish in Kennewick. 

 Wise said the Knights also sponsor an annual bus 
trip to Olympia for March for Life, though the trip was can-
celed this year due to weather. Still, he added, Knights are 
encouraged to contact legislators about the importance of 
pro-life efforts, as well as educating themselves on the is-
sues. 

 “Everyone should become more knowledgeable 
about the fullness of the Church’s position on the sanctity of 
life,” Wise says. “It’s not just against abortion, but the con-
traceptive mentality hardens hearts and reduces sexual inti-
macy to recreation rather than the holiest thing married cou-
ples do, partnering with God in his work of creation.” 

 The fight to defend and honor life is a daunting task 
in our pro-choice culture. But the Knights of Holy Spirit are 
making a difference one prayer at a time. The power of that 
prayer is vividly illustrated in a story shared recently by 
Nancy Murray, a member of the 40 Days for Life team in the 
Tri-Cities:  
 
“Mondays are usually abortion days at Planned Parenthood 
in Kennewick. Today (March 26) is the feast of the Annunci-

ation, the commemoration of the Angel Gabriel's announce-
ment to the Blessed Virgin Mary that she would bear a Son –
 the day when she conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit 
– nine months to the day before Christmas. I prayed before 
going to the vigil that somehow, there would be no abortions 
on the day we celebrate our Lord's conception in the womb 
of His Mother.  
  
“The row of cars that usually fill the parking area on Mon-
days was missing and the parking area nearly empty when I 
arrived at the vigil. Nearly two hours later, no one had gone 
in for more than a few minutes, no young girls dressed in 
sweats had arrived, no young men waiting in cars for hours 
– no evidence of the usual grim Monday activity.   
  
“Four of us were praying, holding signs, when a car pulled 
up with two young couples in it, and one of the girls was 
dressed in sweats. Our hearts fell as they turned to look over 
at our signs, but went in to the clinic. We lifted her up in 
prayer – Kathy (Lipp) silently prayed a prayer for the pro-
tection of the child in the womb from her prayer book.  
  
“Not long after this, the four emerged from the clinic, looked 
over and smiled and waved. The girl in sweats called out, 
"We didn't do it!" They drove off, still smiling and waving as 
they left the parking lot.  
  
“Praise God!”  

Praise God, indeed. 

By Dieter Bohrmann                                                       Knight of Columbus  

Participants of the Holy Spirit bus trip to 
the March for Life in Olympia pose in front 
of the monument at the Capitol Building in 
January 2011. Holy Spirit Knights pictured 
are Larry Cleveland, far right, and Gerry 
McHenry just left of the Knights of Colum-
bus banner (wearing a baseball 
cap and brown jacket).   
 
[Note: January 2011 is correct. The bus trip 
was canceled this year.] 
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Check This Out               By Theresa Barnaby 

 

Sometimes I find myself reciting the 
prayers at church rather than praying 
them.  It’s easy enough to do… maybe 
I’m thinking about the next song I have 
to direct, or maybe I have something on 
my mind from work.  At any rate, I end 
up saying the prayers by rote, rather than 

really thinking about the words and what they mean.  So when I 
found this book in the church library, I thought it would be good 
to maybe explore a little more deeply what one of our greatest 
prayers really means. 
 

The book is comprised of four parts, each being an excellent 
meditation commentary on The Our Father by four very different 
sources.  The first commentary is from Fr. Bill McCarthy.  He 
talks about the seven petitions that can be found in The Our Fa-
ther, and breaks them into five principles – Praise, Plan of God, 
Provision, Personal Relationships, and Power/Protection. 
 

The second part contains St. Thomas Aquinas’ commentary on 
The Lord’s Prayer. He begins with an examination on what con-
ditions are required for prayer, the benefits of prayer, and then 
goes on to discuss the prayer, phrase by phrase.  It’s an incredibly 
beautiful and thought provoking look at The Lord’s Prayer. 
 

The third part contains a treatise on The Lord’s Prayer by St. 

Cyprian.  Having never read anything by St. Cyprian before, I 
was very interested in reading this section.  I found it to be the 
most poetic and lyrical of the four sections, not so much a word 
by word examination, but an overall view of The Lord’s Prayer.  
There was much grace and spirituality in this part, and I am now 
very inspired to do a bit more research into St. Cyprian and into 
his writings. 
 

The last section contains an excerpt from The Catechism of the 
Catholic Church.  Perhaps the most academic of the four com-
mentaries, it once again takes the prayer apart and looks at each 
word and phrase to give you a comprehensive look at the prayer. 
 

Each section on its own is a wonderful look at The Lord’s Prayer, 

but when read together, one after another, it becomes not only 

perhaps the most comprehensive look at this deceptively simple 

prayer, but an inspiring meditation that brings together commen-

taries from four very different viewpoints and gives the reader a 

chance to really discover the splendor and power in this prayer.  

A slim volume, at just 122 pages, this is a beautiful and inspira-

tional treatise on one of the greatest prayers we have, the Our 

Father. 

A few months 

ago, my brother 

suggested that 

my mom read 

the book Heaven 

is For Real by 

Todd Burpo.  She bought it and 

we planned on taking turns 

reading it but we couldn’t de-

cide who would start.  We end-

ed up reading it aloud together 

in three nights.  Each night my 

mom would read a few chap-

ters and by around 9:30 pm 

she would stop, her voice 

rough and raggedy, with me 

and my brother begging for 

more!  Colton’s dad, Todd Bur-

po, was a pastor at a church, 

so they were a very religious 

family.  The Burpos live in Im-

perial, NE.   

The Burpos went on a family 

trip north of Nebraska when 

Colton was four years old. 

They were at a hotel and Col-

ton started throwing up con-

stantly, unable to stop the 

whole night.  They went to 

many hospitals, but none of 

the doctors knew what was 

wrong!  Colton’s dad offered 

the possibility of him having 

appendicitis, which ran in the 

family.  All of the doctors test-

ed for appendicitis, but all the 

tests were negative.   

It had been five days since Col-

ton had this awful bug. His dad 

noticed a horrible look on Col-

ton’s face, the shadow of 

death.  His skin was pale, he 

had dark shadows around his 

eyes, and his face almost 

looked “sunk-in”.  Finally, they 

visited one last doctor.  Again, 

Colton’s dad suggested appen-

dicitis.  This doctor could see 

Colton was in pain.  Colton 

ended up having an appendici-

tis, just as his dad suspected!  

He had the horrible poison in 

his body for 5 days!   

They were very angry at the 

other doctors, but they were 

grateful there was a cure!  Col-

ton went into surgery, and his 

parents were very scared.  His 

dad went into a separate room, 

and yelled at God.  He called 

(Continued on page 13) 

Heaven is for Real by Todd Burpo 

Review by Marie Holle, a 12-year old, 6th grade student at Desert Middle School 

The Our Father: Four Commentaries on the Our Father  
by Fr. Bill McCarthy, MSA 

http://www.amazon.com/gp/product/images/1891903152/ref=dp_image_0?ie=UTF8&n=283155&s=books


Deaths 
August 12, 2011 through April 30, 2012  

 Please pray for the souls of our deceased parishioners.   
May they rest in peace. 
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Sacraments         
Sacred, visible signs of God’s loving grace and presence to humanity. 

Sacraments manifest the faith of the Christian community on Earth. 

First Holy Communion 

April 21, 2012 

Baptisms 
 

We welcome the following who were bap-
tized into the Holy Spirit Parish Catholic 
Community from September 17, 2011 
through April 30, 2012. 

Patrick Nickolai Clapper 
Ricardo Alfonso Dovalle Jr. 
Zachary Capiral Ramos 
Caleb Nicholas Weis 

Irena Blaut 
Neceford Gomez Lugo 
Nelson Edward O’Brien 
Gladson Menino Vaz 
Mary Geraldine Waller 

Brennan Bence 
Sara Christensen 
Jace Conley 
Alexandria Coronado 
Alexandra DeGuia 
Adam Devere 
Jamisyn Ford 
Alycia Garcia 
Luciano Garcia 
Kenna Harrington 
Shelbee Kelly 
Trinity Laughery 
Kylie Malloy 
Bryn McGinnis 
Claire Nguyen 

Lillian Nguyen 
Johnathon Rexus 
Mara Sanchez 
Ashley Schweiger 
Alejandro Solis 
Anna Solis 
Laura Solis 
Lance Spaniel 
Ana Tejeda 
Andrew Tran 
Nikolas Tripp 
Hailee Wertenberger 
Tirzah Wise 

Confirmation  May 6, 2012 

McKenzie Andreatta 

Breanna Marie Baasch 

Allison Hood Boatright 

Graham Joseph Bourque 

Jeremy Kacper Drozdowski 

Marissa Renee Gomez 

Kasia Elizabeth Henderson 

Renee Michelle Houchin 

Kayla Rose Jordan 

Rebecca Jan Kelly 

Margaret Mary Kleist 

Samuel Peter Leon 

Brendan James Rexus 

Christian Michael Rodriguez 

Kathrine Noreen Thomas 

Meagan Elizabeth Wilson 

Katharine Lorraine Wimett 
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Local Charities & St. Joseph’s School: 
St. Joseph’s School            14400.00 
Catholic Family & Child Services          2100.00 
Grace Clinic                 1250.00 
Tri-Cities Food Bank              2750.00 

World Relief for Tri-City Catholic refugees               1728.00 
Yakima Retired Priests            550.00 
 
 

Out of Our Area Charities 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration      $500.00 
Catholic Campus Ministry          281.00 
Catholic Newman Center          500.00 
Catholic Relief Services, not restricted                     7065.00 
Northwest Kateri Tekakwitha (new Native American Saint)         300.00 
St. Joseph Church , Sunnyside         750.00 
St. Labre Indian School          350.00 
St. Luke Institute           500.00 
 

     Grand Total    $33024.00
  
     

Disbursements from  
Holy Spirit Conference of St. Vincent de Paul 
Needy families who contact Holy Spirit Office and the  
St. Vincent de Paul for help:  
 
138 people helped     $5040.21 
        
 

Plus the Special Collections:   
 
 

Peter’s Pence                    $765.00 
Mission Sunday      1140.00 
Campaign for Human Development      995.00 
Catholic Charities (Christmas Collection)                         11915.00 
Operation Ricebowl     2223.00 
National Retired Religious     3935.00 
Thanksgiving Collection (Adopt-a-family)   1872.00 
 

   Total        $22,845.00 
   
    
 

Holy Spirit Charitable  
Donations  

Tithing Program  

Parishioners can be proud of 
their help and concern for the 

less fortunate. 

wife and kids. Most of all, it brought me closer 

to God.  Our family life changed. It is now fuller 

and richer and has slowly grown in the Holy 

Spirit.  

Within a month of my confirmation, Kiera re-

ceived her First Holy Communion. We are now 

much more involved with the Church than when 

we lived in Omaha. We belong to a family Ro-

sary group, prayer groups, and a couple other 

service groups. 

After my confirmation into the Church, Diana 

and I opened our hearts to God, and he gave us 

Baron, our baby boy.   Two years later He 

blessed us with little Brielle. We are still blown 

away by the support the members of our parish 

gave us while Diana went through both pregnan-

cies.  God showed us that we are all family 

members in Christ. We now understand the roles 

God wants us to play within our family unit. 

I now long for God. I want to be closer to him in 

every possible way.   Daily Mass (when possi-

ble), scripture readings, Catholic radio and 

books, wonderful friends in our parish all keep 

leading me closer to our heavenly Father.  So if 

you are a non-Catholic out there, feeling like 

your life is missing something, please look into 

the RCIA program or give Father Auve a call.  

And if you are a non-practicing Catholic, please 

attend Holy Spirit’s Catholics Come Home pro-

gram. Your life will change for the better, I can 

attest to that.  Thank you and God Bless you all.   

(Continued from page 2) One Person’s Journey 



On Being the Grandmother 

the Diocesan Youth Convention in Ellensburg. Then, in February we celebrated Fat Tuesday with St. Joseph’s and 
Christ the King. In March, our Confirmation students went to Lazy F Ranch for their SEARCH retreat. What a 
great weekend that was!” These events are above and beyond the sessions they have had throughout the year cov-
ering social justice, the changes to the Mass, and hot topics in the faith.  

 Young Followers of Christ (YFC) is the name of a group of high school students who meet weekly for faith, 
fun and fellowship. This group of high school students was created by the teens, for the teens, and meets every 
Wednesday. Fun? Check! These teens gather for bowling, baking and movies. Seeking to serve others? Yes! Just 
this Lent, the teens competed to see if the boys or the girls could raise more money for 40 Days for Life. Faith-
filled? Undoubtedly so! Prayer, Bible-Study, and small-group discussion fuel the group. In every way, YFC is a 
blessing to the teens of Holy Spirit. 

 This summer, Holy Spirit Youth are gearing up to go and grow in the faith. Many of the teens are prepar-
ing to go and serve through Young Neighbors in Action. For the past three years, youth from our parish have trav-
elled to areas where they can do good works for others. A growing group of teens is getting geared-up to attend 
Steubenville Northwest - a weekend retreat designed to help Catholic teens grow deeper in their relationship 
with Jesus. Some of the youth are even beginning to save and fundraise for the next World Youth Day: Rio De 
Janiero, 2013! It is inspiring to hear how the teens of Holy Spirit want to grow through retreat and serve through 
mission work.  

 Of course, none of this would be possible without the service of our wonderful youth ministers and cate-
chists. Through their work, the parents’ participation, and the students’ active involvement, Holy Spirit has grown 
to be a beautiful community of faith. Maybe you are new to the parish, or you are seeking new ways to be a part 
of our faith community. Encourage your children, grandchildren, or youth you know to participate, and donate your 
own time and talent to be a part of this life-changing ministry!    

(Continued from page 4) 
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Spirited Youth  



Voice of the Sprit Volunteer Editors: Marjie Sloon, 
Cecilia Rexus and Erica Hohl. Special thanks to 
contributing writers Kelly Henderson, Naomi Bacon, 
Jordan Rehder, Judy Urrutia, Deiter Bohrmann, and 
Fr. Auve.  The Voice of the Spirit will be published 
periodically and mailed to parishioners.  Volunteers 
are wanted to contribute articles, photos, and 
ideas.  If you would like to help, please contact Shelly 
in the the Parish Office. 

Cursillo Movement                  By  Naomi Bacon 

If there’s one thing I appreciate about the Catholic faith it’s the diversity of ex-
periences you can have within it.  Take retreats for example; whether it’s a few 
hours in guided meditation, a weekend to reflect on a certain facet of the faith, 
or an entire week away from the world, spent in complete silence, the Catholic 
Church has a retreat program for those who are looking.  There is an example 
of one such program that recently took place in the Yakima Diocese that I 
wanted to share with you all: Cursillo. 

The Cursillo retreat was developed in Spain by a priest that wanted to bring 
men into community and make them responsible for spreading the gospel 
again.  “Cursillo” means “short course in Christianity” and the program today 
still reflects the founding priest’s mission: it brings Christians from all walks of 
life into community and encourages them to share the gospel. 

Now, with the variety of retreat experiences out there, you might ask, Why Cursillo?  This is a retreat ex-
perience that will speak to you no matter where you are in your spiritual journey.  It doesn’t matter if you have 
been a devout believer for many years or if you have spent as many years away from the faith, Cursillo has some-
thing new to teach you.  Talks, or witnesses, are given by laypeople and priests, and any number of these wit-
nesses could be God speaking directly to you, challenging you to act, or reassuring you that you’re not alone in 
your struggles.  The individuals chosen to give the witnesses are selected in a prayerful manner, and it is said that 
the Holy Spirit is really the one choosing the speakers for each retreat. 

One of the tricky things about retreats is taking what spiritual renewal and wisdom that is gained from our 
time outside the busy world and applying it when thrown back into our routines Monday morning.  Oh, sure, it 
might work for a few weeks, but the thrill of a retreat always fades.  How is Cursillo any different?  As I men-
tioned, Cursillo is really about forming Christian community, and so the community is kept alive through meetings 
in different formats.  There are large group sessions held monthly, or small group sessions usually held weekly, 
where people can get together with others who have made the retreat and encourage each other to keep working 
on the lessons learned there. 

Chances are someone you know has made a Cursillo and would be more than happy to sponsor you on the 
next weekend, or would be willing to answer any questions you may have.  I would encourage you all to pray 
about it and see if God is calling you to take this course.  I know my time will come, has yours arrived?  More in-
formation about retreat dates can be found at www.cursillo.org/yakima, and this site has contact numbers as well. 
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http://www.cursillo.org/yakima
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Another Prospective on Pro-Life 

family and cried a lot.  Colton didn’t know at all 

where anybody was, he was in surgery!  But when 

he was done with his surgery, and they had 

packed up and gone home, something strange 

happened.   

They were driving home from a family member’s 

house about a year later, when they passed a hos-

pital.  Colton’s dad was joking around and said, 

“Colton, do you want to go back to the hospital?”  

Colton said no but then he said the strangest thing 

afterward; “That’s where the angels sang to me!”  

His parents looked at each other in a funny way 

but later forgot about it.  It was a few weeks later 

when his father remembered about it.   In this 

point of the story, me, my brother, and my mom 

just couldn’t put the book down!   

Colton was feeding his dad this information about 

Jesus in heaven that was all in the bible!  This was 

a little boy who was only about four years old, yet 

he could tell you all these magnificent facts that 

you learned in 3
rd

-7
th

 grade!  

When I read this book, I even learned a few new 

things.  Colton was constantly reminding his whole 

family how much Jesus loves the children.  And 

Colton acted as if he and Jesus were best buds (as 

maybe we should be).  One part in the story, Col-

ton’s mom tells him about a rainbow in the sky.  

He acts as if it’s nothing and he said the funniest 

thing! “Oh yeah, that’s the rainbow I asked for 

from God,” he said, not even turning his head to 

look at his mom.  

This book is full of laughter and tears and amaz-

ing facts, and by the end of the story, you know 

this is all just God’s amazing powers, working like 

they always have. 

(Continued from page 8) 

“Each child is sent into this world by God 
with a “Unique Message” to deliver, a new 
personal act of love to bestow”…   

                        - John Powell, S.J., Professor of Theology 

Heaven’s Very Special Child 

Author Edna Massimilla 

A meeting was held quite far from Earth. 

It was time again for another birth. 

Said the Angels to the Lord above- 

“This special child will need much love. 

Her progress may be very slow 

Accomplishment she may not show 

And she’ll require extra care 

From the folks she meets down there. 

She may not run or laugh or play 

Her thoughts may seem quite far away  

So many times she will be labeled 

‘Different, helpless and disabled’ 

So, let’s be careful where she’s sent 

We want her life to be content 

Please, Lord, find the parents who 

Will do a special job for you 

They will not realize right away 

The leading role they are asked to play 

But with this child sent from above  

Comes stronger faith, and richer love 

And soon they’ll know the privilege given 

In caring for their gift from heaven  

Their precious charge, so meek and mild 

Is heaven’s very special child.”     

Heaven is for Real  book review 



May 13th—Mother’s Day Breakfast 

May 18th—Fr. Auve’s 50th Anniversary of Ordination  Mass at 6pm followed by reception  

June 17th—Father’s Day Breakfast 

June 18-June 22— Kid Praise Days Vacation Bible School 

July 9-July 13—Young Neighbors In Action  

August 8-August 10—Camp Breakaway 

August 12th— Parish Picnic at Howard Amon Park 

Upcoming Events 
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