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Each of us individually and each member of a 

family is called to receive mercy and give mercy 

to others. Every one of us is a sinner, needing 

the mercy of God. Jesus came into our world as 

a human being to live, die and rise for us. That, 

of course, is God’s great act of mercy, and He 

wants us to extend that mercy to every other 

person in our lives. 

When we live together as a family, we have very 

close relationships; we are even close physically. 

We can both support one another and love one 

another. The family is the place of wonderful 

graces. Because of the closeness of family life, 

we also see and experience faults and limita-

tions, both our own and those of others. These 

are invitations to mercy, to not judging, to not 

condemning, to forgiving as God forgives us. 

The most necessary form of mercy is the ability 

to forgive. If there is no forgiveness in our rela-

tionships, problems begin to multiply. Suffer-

ings of all kinds develop and create walls that 

separate us from one another. On the other 

hand, if day after day we forgive, good relation-

ships remain possible and love can be reborn.  

Forgiveness is not easy. It is one of the most un-

selfish acts of love. It can also be one of the 

greatest acts of freedom — the freedom to love 

even one who has done you wrong.  

When it is hard to forgive, we must ask the Lord 

for that grace. Our merely human strength is 

pathetic, but the Lord will help us. Sometimes it 

takes time to receive this grace, and this is nor-

mal. 

When we are very deeply wounded, receiving 

this grace to forgive can take a lot of time, pray-

er, patience and humility. When we have the 

grace to forgive, all the bad things disappear. 

When we find it too hard to say, “I forgive you,” 

we must turn to the Father as Jesus did and say, 

“Father, forgive them because they do not know 

what they’re doing.” In the end, really only God 

can forgive. 

When we forgive someone, we set that person 

free of revenge or judgment, but it’s not only the 

other person we set free; it’s ourselves. Every 

time I forgive someone, I set myself free. What 

happens when we don’t forgive? It means I am 

held prisoner by my past. I am not free to re-

ceive the graces of today. Unforgiveness poisons 

my heart. 

“Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those 

who trespass against us.” (Matthew 6:12)  

Blessed are the merciful for they will be shown 

mercy.” (Matthew 5:7) 

     ~Fr. Perron Joseph Auve 

Forgiveness a powerful act of real mercy 



One Person’s Journey                                       By Joe Bliss 
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Holy Spirit Parish has been my Catholic home for 41 years. Over the 

course of those years I have lived in four different states and belonged 

to many different parishes. But I consider only one Catholic parish to 

be my home.  

Holy Spirit is where my faith was born. It is where the Sacraments 

began to shape me, and where I learned that faith must move beyond 

the walls of any church. It is where I sat on Sundays when the faith 

inside me was ablaze, like after my experience at World Youth Day in 

1993. I stood with my fellow Holy Spirit youth and heard the future 

saint cry out, “John Paul Two, he loves you!” And I believed him, we 

all did. I came home from that experience with a new faith and a re-

newed hope.  

It is here at Holy Spirit that I have sat on Sundays when my faith was 

barely a whisper above the noise of this world. That, I believe, is why 

it is home. It is a place that welcomes you with open arms during the 

good and the bad. It is a place where you are free to celebrate and to 

mourn, to laugh and to cry. It is a place that embraces the crosses in 

our lives with a spirit of healing and love. That love is the source, cen-

ter, and summit of our faith – it is Jesus. And wherever Jesus is, there 

is our home.  

In just a few months, my family and I will honor the anniversary of my 

dad’s death. Holy Spirit was his home, too. This church has been a 

spiritual foundation for my entire family. I thank God every day that I 

was blessed to grow up in a home that was centered on faith, hope, 

and love. My parents, Ron and Vonnie, taught my sisters and me what 

faith looks like when it is lived. Faith lived is service to others, it is 

seeing beyond ourselves, it is finding Christ in the least of those 

among us, and it is a challenge. Each and every day it is a challenge.  

I think often of St. Paul’s words not long before his death. “I have 

fought the good fight, I have finished the race, I have kept the faith,” 

he said. We are in that race and we are fighting that fight together.  

Anyone who has knelt before the cross knows that sometimes we 

need those moments when God reaches out and touches us. Those 

moments are fuel for our faith, they are sacraments without a name. I 

look back at my life and can see those moments clearly. World Youth 

Day, Catholic Heart Work Camp, or a trip to Guatemala that forever 

changed the course of my life. I am a teacher now because of that 

moment with God. On that trip, God was disguised in the life of a poor 

little boy named Francisco.  

Teaching is my second career. Before becoming a teacher, I spent 13 

years as an airline pilot. Making it to Mass wasn’t always easy. In fact, 

it was often impossible. Many times, I watched my faith slowly go dry. 

Faith was there, it always has been, but it could be hard to find. I re-

member a particular moment that I would like to share. It happened in 

Chicago so many years ago, but I remember it like it was yesterday. 

It was much colder in Chicago than I expected that night. The temper-

ature in any given town was, however, never really a surprise. I knew 

what to expect before the aircraft door ever opened. On this night, as I 

crept the airplane toward its resting place, I clearly saw the marshal-

ler’s face and his glove covered hands. He turned his face away from 

the wind, allowing one squinted eye to watch over us. When the air-

craft door opened, I felt just how cold it really was, colder than it 

should have been that time of year. Thankfully, I wouldn’t be spending 

much time in the elements. 

I was battling for renewed faith at that time, faith in a God that can 

seem so perplexingly silent, so very distant. It can be frustrating to feel 

as if the battle is lost when, in all truth, to fight is to win. Do you ever 

long for those moments when the battle seems no longer to exist? 

Those moments when the hair at the nape of your neck stands on end 

and your arms are covered in tiny, miraculous God-bumps. In those 

moments, the presence of the Spirit is undeniable. But it doesn’t last 

forever. 

No matter how hard I try, I can never seem to give up the fight in 

those moments of dryness. At times, my faith is as shallow as a pud-

dle. At times, I struggle even to get the Lord’s Prayer from my lips 

before my mind wanders aimlessly upon something that doesn’t mat-

ter. Is God hiding from me, or am I hiding from God? I have images of 

God throughout my entire home, yet there are times I simply can’t find 

him. Back then, a friend inspired me. The fight I saw in her was the 

fight I had lost in me. “Stoke the coals,” she said, though she really 

said nothing at all. I wondered if I had so much as a warm ember left 

within me. 

(Continued on page 8) 

God is always reminding us to keep fighting the good fight  

Before becoming a teacher, Joe spent 13 years as a pilot. 
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I’ve had this song stuck in my head. It’s the 1965 ver-

sion of “Turn, Turn, Turn! (To Everything There Is a 

Season)” performed by The Byrds, written by Pete 

Seeger. It reached No. 1 on the Billboard Hot 100 

chart on Dec. 4, 1965. Those of us of a certain age 

will remember it. Those of us who are Christian might 

know that the lyrics are almost entirely from the Bi-

ble. Ecclesiastes 3:1-6 tells us “There is an appointed 

time for everything. … A time to scatter stones. … A 

time to keep, and a time to cast away.” 

In the last issue of Voice of the Spirit I talked about 

Stuff. In relating it to this song, or rather to Ecclesias-

tes, our Stuff is like stones. All our lives we gather 

stones together. Stones of material goods. Clothing. 

Furniture. Cars. Boats. Knick-knacks. Stuff. 

But since this song has been bouncing around in my 

head, I realize we gather stones of emotions too.  An-

ger, resentment, fear, inadequacy, puffed up pride, 

jealousy, hatred, and the stone of not caring at all. 

We carry the stones of our God-given but unused tal-

ents. Like heavy boulders, they rest on our hearts. We 

rarely even acknowledge that they are there. We’re 

too shy, too insecure to even begin to try to grace the 

world with that little bit of talent, whatever it may be, 

that the Creator gave us. We don't remember that God 

gave the talent to us for a reason. 

Isn't it time we begin to cast away these burdensome 

stones we've been lugging around for so 

long? How many old, negative emotions 

(stones) are stored under lock and key in 

our hearts? A time to cast away stones. 

Easier said than done, I know. Going to 

Confession might be the best way to 

start. God's forgiveness is available to 

all, and He's willing to help us forgive 

too. Ask. The casting away of stones can 

be accomplished with God's help. 

And once we have cast away so many heavy, bulky 

rocks that we feel positively light, what's next? 

There's one more stone we need to deal with. Remem-

ber that unused talent? Your life now has room for it. 

Secretly, you know it has always been your passion, 

but you thought it didn't really matter in the grand 

scheme of things. I think perhaps it matters most. A 

gift from God should not be stuffed behind a curtain 

and forgotten about, should it? Pursue it. Give it a 

name, artist, and give it a place of recognition in your 

life. Cast away your fear. 

“There is an appointed time for everything, and a time 

for every affair under the heavens.” Is this the time? 

Are you ready? 

A Time To Cast Away Stones 



Meet our Deacon                 by Cindy Ellis 
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The new deacon at the 
Parish of the Holy Spir-
it, Ken Ellis, was born in 
Canton, Ohio, in the 
spring of 1959. His 
formative years were 
spent as a “Navy brat”, 
moving from base to 
base with his parents. 
Ken graduated from 
David Glasgow Far-
ragut High School in 
Rota, Spain, in 1977. He 
returned to the U.S. a 
year later when his par-
ents moved to Japan. 
Ken eventually joined 
the U.S. Navy as a radi-
oman on submarines. 

Ken’s parents, Bob and 
Faye, converted to Ca-
tholicism several years 
after they retired to 
Pensacola, Florida. They 

were key organizers in creating a perpetual adoration 
chapel at their home parish. Ken’s dad passed away in the 
spring of 2007 unexpectedly – he was in his early 60s. At 
his wake, their deacon led the group in a Rosary that was 
at Bob’s request. The deacon took the time to explain to 
the family, most of whom were non-Catholic, about the 
Rosary and that Catholics do not pray to Mary but are 
asking for her intercession on our behalf to her son, Jesus. 
This was the beginning of our journey to conversion. 

A short time after we returned home from Dad’s funeral, I 
began studying Catholicism privately. I eventually asked 
Ken if he would ever consider converting to the Catholic 
faith. He was initially shocked – you see he had been con-
templating the same thing but was unsure what MY reac-
tion would be. Together we found St. Mary’s Parish in 
Moscow, Idaho, and almost immediately knew we had 
found our spiritual home. We began RCIA in the fall and 
came into the Church at Easter Vigil that spring. 

About a year later, we were asked to consider attending a 
four-year program through the Diocese of Boise. Ken in-
vestigated the program and decided that it would be a 
great opportunity to learn more about our new faith and 
meet other Catholic individuals within the state of Idaho. 
At the beginning of the fourth year in the Lay Ministry/
Deaconate Formation program, Ken asked the Director 

about becoming a deacon, which had been weighing 
heavily on him.  

While not the usual path for deaconate formation, I be-
lieve they saw what many of us saw – that Ken had the 
heart of a servant and truly felt called to the deaconate. 
He felt a great weight lifted and knew in his heart that 
this was the path that God was calling him to take. 

Ken was ordained at St. John’s Cathedral in Boise on Oc-
tober 15, 2016 along with three other men. Many of our 
family and friends from across the country attended.  

I began a college degree program while Ken was studying 
in the Lay Ministry program. I had never felt the urge to 
further my education but getting my bachelor’s degree 
suddenly became paramount. By some miracle, I worked 
full-time, went to college full-time (online), and stayed 
happily married for those four short years. God built a 
fire in me and helped me obtain this goal.  

I was not looking for a career change but just before I 
graduated, I worked at a local hospital for 80 hours to 
complete my required internship. I fell in love with the 
health care environment. Following graduation, I applied 
for many jobs in health care, including jobs in the Boise, 
Kennewick, and Pullman-Moscow area. Only two organi-
zations seemed interested – one in Pullman and Trios 
Health in Kennewick. After the interview at Trios, I had a 
very short conversation with God, “If this is not where 
you want us to be, please don’t let them offer me this job.” 
In my own way, I had given it up to God – Ken had asked 
to go somewhere that needed him. God had this all along. 

The rest, as they say, is history. I was offered an amazing 
job with Trios and lived with my baby sister and her hus-
band for about nine months (going home on the week-
ends to be with Ken and attending Mass at our parish). 
We bought our new home in April and Ken contacted the 
Yakima Diocese just before we moved in to let them know 
he was hoping to obtain faculties in the diocese. We don’t 
believe that the timing was coincidental – God had or-
chestrated it. 

We walked into the Parish of the Holy Spirit complete 

strangers and outsiders. We walked out surrounded by so 

much love, caring, and appreciation – we were absolutely 

overwhelmed. Deacon Ken might have been an answer to 

your prayers, but Holy Spirit has been an answer to ours. 

Thank you so much for welcoming us with open arms 

and making us feel a part of this community from day 

one. God bless each of you! 



Deacon Ken, with the support of 
Father Auve, has started plan-
ning a new ministry at the Parish 
of the Holy Spirit that could even-
tually include some or all of the 
local Catholic parishes. No One 
Dies Alone (NODA) was started 
by a critical care nurse, Sandra 
Clarke, in Eugene, Ore., in 2002. 
It is a volunteer program, often 
started at hospitals, that provides 
dying patients with a companion 
for their final journey.  

This ministry is important to the 
Tri-Cities community, and we be-
lieve our Catholic community will 

also gain much from this experi-
ence. People involved in this 
ministry often say it makes them 
realize how precious life is. Alt-
hough it can be emotionally 
draining, it has been called “both 
heart-wrenching and soul-filling”. 
This type of volunteer opportunity 
takes commitment, love and 
compassion. Training will be pro-
vided and required, including 
HIPAA compliance training.  

The hope for our program is to 
have at least 100 people trained 
and ready for a call by early 
spring. If you are interested in 

helping Deacon Ken in this minis-
try, please text or call him at 509-
553-3074 or email him at dea-
conkenneth@charter.net.  
Please provide your name and 
contact information (including 
email address) so he can send 
you more information and train-
ing or other meeting times/dates. 
He would also be happy to an-
swer any questions you might 
have. 

by Cecilia Rexus              Scripture for Life Program 
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by Cindy Ellis                  No One Dies Alone—
A Ministry of Compassion 

The Sunday the Dogs went to Mass 
By Judy Cleary 

Recently I had a unique experience at St. Francis of 
Assisi parish in Incline Village, Nevada, where our 
son and family live. It happened to be the Sunday 
before the feast of St. Francis of Assisi, patron saint 
of animals. In that parish, there is a tradition of invit-
ing all animals to mass, with their owners, of course, 
on or near this beautiful feast day.  

As we came up the steps to the church we were 
greeted by at least 50 dogs of every kind of distinc-
tive breed imaginable. Some were show dog worthy, 
others were fine-looking mixed breeds, and still oth-
ers were … wait! Was there a cat or two? Yes, there 
was! What a spectacular array of God's furry ani-
mals!   

They were led into church in tow with their master or 
mistresses, greeting one another with barks here and 
there as they settled into the pews. It may have 
sounded a bit like a kennel in that gorgeous church, 
which features floor-to-ceiling windows behind the 
altar and stunning views of ponderosa pine trees and 
Lake Tahoe beyond that. 

But as I sat in my place viewing this array of furry 
frenzy, I couldn't help but smile. It seemed that any 
tension in that church just literally vanished as people 
watched these animals. Father Bill asked each owner 
to give the name of his or her dog/cat. He repeated 
the name and gave a blessing to each one individual-

ly. It took awhile because there were so many but it 
was quite entertaining to watch as Father greeted 
each dog by name and blessed it. The dogs stayed 
for Mass and were very good and I thought behaved 
exceptionally well. After all, there were a lot of dis-
tractions: music, bells, and other dogs talking to one 
another. That's a lot for a dog to endure!   

I tell this story to remind us that God's animals are a 
blessing, one that can keep us grounded, peaceful 
and calm in a scary, hectic world. St. Francis was 
known for his love of nature and animals.  Who 
knows, he could have been there in spirit and smiling 
his approval that morning.   

Remember that Dog is God spelled backward!  

We had our own blessing of the animals at Holy Spirit on Octo-
ber 4, the actual feast day of St. 
Francis. There weren't as many dogs 
attending, but Deacon Ken provided 
the readings and the animals were 
very well-behaved for the afternoon 

ceremony.  

 

Bea, the beloved canine companion of the 
author's daughter, Amy, was blessed at 
Holy Spirit by Deacon Ken on October 4, 
St. Francis' Feast Day.   

mailto:deaconkenneth@charter.net
mailto:deaconkenneth@charter.net
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Book Review: The Lessons of St. 
Francis: How to Bring Simplicity and 
Spirituality Into Your Daily Life by 
John Michael Talbot with Steve 
Rabey 

Simple life lessons from the wisdom 
of St. Francis 

In this beautifully written book, John 

Michael Talbot and Steve Rabey pro-

vide an excellent introduction to St. 

Francis and the Franciscan principles 

of simplicity, service and love for 

creation.   

The book takes the virtues of St. Francis and organizes them into 

topics including Simplicity, Joy, Humility, Peace, Community, 

Prayer, Creation and Service. Within each chapter, Talbot shows 

how the reader can find greater peace, joy and spirituality in their 

day-to-day living by using examples from his life as the founder of 

the Brothers and Sisters of Charity at Little Portion Hermitage in 

Arkansas, excerpts from the writings of St. Francis and those of his 

followers and biographers. 

For example, in the chapter on Joy, Talbot writes that Francis 

taught us that “… joy comes from abandoning ourselves into the 

hands of God. Ironically, this submission to God doesn’t result in a 

life that is defeatist, pessimistic, or separated from the rhythms of 

life. Instead, it connects us to life more deeply and more passion-

ately.” He then goes on to show how you can cultivate joy in your 

own life. Don’t worry about tomorrow, be thankful and be forgiv-

ing. Simple values, but how many of us make a practice to do that 

every day? 

The Lessons of St. Francis combines the spiritual insights of St. 

Francis with simple, concrete ways to incorporate the virtues of St. 

Francis into our daily life. I enjoyed this book very much, and 

hope you will as well. 

By Brian Kelly 

A conversation 
between brothers 
isn't a rare occur-
rence. However, 
when one of the 
brothers is our 
would-be priest, 
current seminari-
an Michael J. 
Kelly, it has a 
certain novelty to 
it. Recently, I had 

one such conversa-
tion, which we 
will get to 
shortly. But 
first, a little 
background on 
me: My name 
is Brian Kelly, 
age 17, and I 
am Michael's 
younger broth-
er (5 whole 
years younger. 
Michael is 
oooold!) Mi-
chael and I are the only boys in our 
family, so it was basically us against 

our sisters sometimes. Or at least it was 
until he left me to fend for myself. 
(Traitor.) But enough about me. On to 
the conversation! 

*ring, ring ring* 

Michael Kelly: "What's up, bro?" 

Brian Kelly: "Not a lot brother. I've 
gotta interview you for Voice of the 
Spirit. You got some time for ques-
tions?" 

MK: "Ya I have time. What's the inter-
view about?" 

BK: "Well basically just you. I have 
some questions I need to ask you. Not 
sure which ones I should do though." 

MK: "Well just start with the first one 
then." 

BK: "Alright, alright, don't rush me. I 
guess I'll ask you this. Since you just 
switched schools and are now studying 
at Mundelein: What is similar about 
Mundelein and Mt. Angel? What is 
different? Are you enjoying Munde-
lein?" 

MK: "Hmm, yes, I am enjoying it. 
Mundelein is similar in prayer life and 

that I can find and have friends that are 
my own age, which can be hard in other 
places. It's different because the aver-
age age is higher. Mundelein is a grad 
school, so you have to have a bachelor's 
degree, which raises the minimum age 
to about 21. The entirety of Mundelein 
is kinda just more grown up, and I like 
that about it. The other difference is 
that at Mt. Angel I was studying Philos-
ophy, and I liked that well enough, 
don't get me wrong. But at Mundelein 
I'm studying Theology, which I like 
more than Philosophy. 

BK: "Alright, that's a good answer, the 
next question would be on a lot of peo-
ple's minds: How far are you from be-
ing ordained now? And how does that 
make you feel?" 

MK: "I'm about 4 years from being 
ordained, God willing of course. And 
the first emotion I have is probably ex-
citement. The second would probably 
be nervousness. 

BK: "Why nervousness?" 

MK: "Nervousness because it's a big 
responsibility, and I'm not quite ready 

(Continued on page 10) 

Brotherly Love:  

The definitive interview on seminary, sweaters and Super Smash Bros. 

 Brian Kelly 

Michael Kelly 
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A hidden gem in downtown Kennewick 
I am rather new to the Tri-Cities, having moved here in 
2008. When my husband, Bill, and I arrived, we had a new 
house that was void of any objects that testified to our 
Catholic faith. Oh, we decorated, but where were the cruci-

fixes, holy water fountain or religious pictures?  

I grew up in a home that had nearly every corner reflecting 
our faith! Nowadays, it seems many Catholic homes are 
almost void of these reminders, either because of the décor 
decisions of the modern family or not realizing how im-
portant these visual reflections can be to strengthen and 
inspire us in our devotion to our Lord, Holy Mary, and those 

beautiful saints. 

So faced with an empty house, I set out to look for those 
religious reminders to ordain the walls and bookshelves. 
Naturally, I turned to the internet first. Ever try finding a 
good Catholic Bible on the internet without knowing exactly 
which one you want? There are so many different kinds. 
And not being able to touch it or review the text and pic-

tures made trying to decide on one a daunting task! 

Frustrated, I went to the Parish of the Holy Spirit office, 
where someone suggested that Blessed On First in down-
town Kennewick might have what I was looking for. Never 
having ventured more than a couple of brief times to down-

town, I got brave and headed there to check it out. 

I entered the store and was immediately impressed. Here 
was a wonderful Catholic bookstore, stocked full of just 
about anything a Catholic could want for their home! There 

were Catholic 
Bibles (many 
kinds), books 
and gifts, as well 
as uniforms for 
the local paro-
chial schools. I 
found beautiful 
religious medals, 
little prayer 
cards for just 
about any saint 
you’d like, greet-
ing cards and 
the most beauti-
ful crucifixes! I 
also found im-

pressive statues of all sizes, lots of Christening, First Com-
munion and Confirmation items, and even beautiful Nativi-

ties - perfect for Christmas!  

Then I met Damien Essex, the humble and personable, 
Irish-born owner and proprietor of Blessed On First. After I 
described what I was searching for, Damien led me to the 

perfect Bible for me. Eureka! 

As I was speaking with Damien, I learned that he became 
inspired to own a Catholic bookstore while he was seriously 
studying his personal faith. He told me how he longed to 
have a place to buy books locally and maybe ask some 
questions instead of buying online. “It was a crazy idea that 

over time percolated in my small Cursillo group,” he said.  

Yes, I found a Catholic jewel in Kennewick. Blessed On 
First is a great place to find the perfect Catholic Christmas 
present for any friend or family member. Have a question? 
Damien is happy to help you find exactly what you’re look-

ing for. 

Blessed On First is at 120 W. First Ave. in downtown 
Kennewick. The store is open Wednesday through Friday 
from 11 a.m. to 6 p.m. and Saturday from 10 a.m. to 3 p.m. 
You can also find them online at www.blessedonfirst.com 
or on Facebook at 

www.facebook.com/BlessedOnFirstKennewick.   

Or email Damien at blessedonfirst@gmail.com. 

Blessed On First in downtown Kennewick has a wide selec-
tion of Catholic books, artwork, decorations, greeting cards 
and many other items.  

http://www.blessedonfirst.com
http://www.facebook.com/BlessedOnFirstKennewick
mailto:blessedonfirst@gmail.com
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So, I decided to really pray that day before I ever got to Chicago. It 

started with me in the back of an airplane, seated next to a woman who 

could not stop moving. I sat uncomfortably between her and a man 

whose earphones betrayed his privacy, sharing with me every word of 

every song he listened to. I didn’t care for any of his music, but that 

didn’t matter. I pulled the Rosary from my pocket and let it hang be-

tween my legs and below the seat.  

I prayed for my family and my friends. I prayed just one drop from the 

ocean of needed prayers. I asked God where he was. I asked God if he 

would give me those bumps on my arms again. It was peaceful, my 

prayer, my thoughts about God, even my thoughts about all the things 

that don’t matter. The hair on my neck never stirred. 

Upon arrival in Chicago, my crew and I waited in the wind and cold for 

the van to our hotel. I had my hands buried in my pockets, my back to 

the wind. God was the furthest thing from my mind before I felt him tap 

me on the shoulder. I felt the tap, light and innocent. I expected a ques-

tioning passenger, the kind that asks the most irritating of questions.  

I turned around and could smell him before I ever saw him. He stood 

closer to me than a person really should. The smell of alcohol and dirt 

was overwhelmingly strong. His clothes were filthy, barely hanging on 

to the skin and bones that made the man I saw. He looked at me and 

smiled a nearly toothless grin. He began to speak, telling me he had not 

eaten all day. I could hardly understand a word coming from his mouth. 

I saw my first officer turn and look away, he wasn’t sure what to do. My 

flight attendant stared ahead into nothing. I wanted to look away. Ra-

ther, I wanted to run away. And then, by the grace of God, I thought of 

Mother Teresa. I found myself staring into the eyes of her Jesus. In that 

simple, solitary moment, the fight for faith was won. 

God is everywhere in my house. He is everywhere in my Church. And 

more so than in my home or any Church, I saw God in the eyes of this 

man who had nothing. I didn’t see God because I am holy. I am far from 

holy. I didn’t see God because I was in some sacred place. O’Hare 

International Airport is many things, sacred not being one of them. I 

saw God because God let me see Him. I gave the man some money 

and listened to words I could not understand. I had Jesus Christ stand-

ing before me, and he begged me to come closer. He begged me to not 

be afraid. All fear left me, all confusion vanished.  

I took the man’s hand into my own and moved as close to him as I 

could. The repulsive smell became beautiful. I offered nothing more 

than a pitiful amount of money and an even more pitiful amount of my 

time. I could feel the rough skin of his hand when he gently squeezed 

mine. I could not understand a word he said until he left me. He looked 

into my eyes and asked my God, your God, our God, to bless me. Me. 

That part, I understood clearly. I watched him walk away and felt the 

unusual cold again for the first time. Where was he going to sleep? 

Who will remember that man when he is gone? Did anyone but God 

love him that night? 

I fought unusually hard to find a Church the next morning. A long and 

expensive cab ride took me to Mass at Our Lady of Hope. As I sat pre-

paring for the Eucharist, a thought crossed my mind ever so gently. I 

lived my life going from airport to airport. I spent countless hours stand-

ing in wait for a van to my hotel. I realized that I had never seen a 

homeless man on an airport sidewalk. Never. And I never have since. 

When I got in line to receive Jesus, the hair on my neck stood straight. 

To fight is to win. I hope the man who had nothing remembers that. I 

hope he knows how close God really is. I owe so much of my faith to 

Holy Spirit Parish. It is here that I come to be renewed. It is here that I 

come to encounter the living Christ in the Eucharist. It is here that I 

have learned that faith is a challenge and a battle. It is, undoubtedly, 

the good fight. And because of the faith I have received in this place, 

that battle is never lost. Every time God reaches down to touch us, 

though at times they seem so few and far between, it is a reminder that 

to fight is to win.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

(Continued from page 2) 

One Person’s Journey  

Joe with his mom, Vonnie. 

Joe, right, with his dad, Ron. 



Deaths 
April 1, 2017  through  September 30, 2017 

 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. 

Baptisms 
 

We welcome the following who were baptized into the 
Holy Spirit Parish Catholic Community from   
April 1, 2017, through September 30, 2017 

 

Emily Victoria Olsen 

Claire Caprial Ramos 

Sarah Marie Allen 

Sarah Ruth Narquis 

Isaac Francis Franz 

Emmitt James Warra 

James William Warra 

Joseph Gregory Jorgenson 

John Allen Zilar 

Dorothy Mae Conklin 

Robert Oren Martin 

Thomas L. Bosch 

Ronald Joseph Mertens 

Robert Clark 

Carrie Louise Rosselli 

Shirley May Flink 

Voice of the Spirit Volunteer Editors: Dieter Bohrmann, Marjie Sloon, and Erica Hohl. Special 
thanks to contributing writers Joe Bliss, Cindy Ellis, Robin Rego, Theresa Barnaby, Brian Kelly, 
Lynda Upton, Judy Cleary, Susan Marsh, Trish Feeney 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 Dieter at 
dgbohrmann@gmail.com. 

Rite of Christian Initiation of Adults   

Baptized, Confirmed and received First Communion 

Delicia Irene Olsen Margo Rae Smith  

Receiving Confirmation 

Jose Hernandez Limon 
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Troubles B Gone               by Robin Rego  

Troubles B Gone? How nice it would be if that were possible. 
Though we can’t eliminate life’s inevitable struggles, TBG -- 
a recently formed nursing home singalong group -- aims to 
bring joy and peace to the often-forgotten members of socie-
ty.   

We started last April and usually sing on the first and third 
Fridays of each month in the afternoon. There are currently 
more than 20 in our group of musicians and singers. The lyr-
ics are provided for the singers, and chords for the musicians, 
who typically play by ear. At this time, the range of instru-
ments includes a couple of guitars, fiddle, flute, harmonica 
and string bass. We are always open to more instruments and 
singers. If you don’t play an instrument, “air guitars” are wel-
come! You don’t have to be a great singer to be a part of 
TBG. You just need to be there, smile, lip sync if you like 
and visit with the folks before or after the singalong or during 
the break. 

There is no commitment to attend every event. There are no 
practices, except just before each singalong, for a half-hour of 
warmup. The songs are well known and easy to pick up if 
they sound new to you. We have a wonderful time together, 
and what easier way to bring joy to those less fortunate than 
to show them our love and caring using the universal lan-
guage of music?  

Recently, we sang at Callaway Gardens, an Alzheimer’s fa-
cility. There were nearly 40 in the audience which included 
the patients, their spouses and families. You cannot believe 
the change that occurs on an otherwise non-expressive face 
when it hears a favorite tune. It suddenly melts with heartfelt 
joy and the lyrics that were locked up in time spring forth. It 

is so true that music washes away from the soul the dust of 
everyday life. 
If you are interested in joining TBG, please contact Robin 
Rego at 509-221-1130 (h), 253-370-9899 (c) or email me at 
rarego1213@gmail.com. 

for it, but that's what these next 4 years 
are for.  

BK: "Alright, up next: What is your 
favorite part about seminary?" 

MK: "I think it would probably have to 
be learning more about myself. Because 
it's like shining a light into my interior, 
and the light is Christ." 

BK: "That's pretty deep man." 

MK: "Ya thanks." 

BK: "So how cold is it up there?" 

MK: "Oh ... It snowed about a week 
ago ..." 

BK: "Expect hand-knit sweaters from 
the people who read this." 

MK: "No need, but thank you." 

BK: "Ok, ok, now to the really really 
important question: In your personal 
opinion, who is better at Super Smash 
Bros.?" 

MK: "Do I have to answer that?" 

BK: "Uh, yes." 

MK: "Well I would have to say that 
due to my lack of practice, you are bet-
ter at Super Smash Bros." 

BK: "That's fair. Is there anything you 
want to say to Holy Spirit?" 

MK: "I love you guys, and miss you a 
lot. I'll be back at Christmas." 

BK: "Alright, thanks a bunch Michael. 
You should probably go to bed." (It was 
about 10 p.m.) 

MK: "Soon. Much study; very hard." 

BK: "Alright, well have a good night. 
Love you, bro." 

MK: "Love you too." 

What a conversation, the wholesome 
sharing of emotions in the form of 
words. I hope this update suits you who 
are reading and also made you laugh a 
little.  

Until next time. 

(Continued from page 6) 

Nursing home singalong group, Troubles B Gone, brings the joy 
of music to the elderly. The group typically performs on the first 
and third Fridays of each month. 

Nursing home singalong group brings joy of music to elderly 

Brotherly Love 

mailto:rarego1213@gmail.com
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by Susan Marsh and Trish Feeney                             Ministry Spotlight         

Until about 1950, CCD and Catholic schools filled only a 

tiny gap in the formation process of Catholic children. The 

Catholic home life was the bedrock of faith. 

In the 1960s, the culture of the Catho-

lic home began to change as trans-

portation, communication and media 

became more important. The old piety 

of the 1950s gave way at home to 

television, out-of-home activities, TV 

dinners and the influence of move-

ments for social change. The old cat-

echism was no longer used, and 

there was nothing new to replace it.   

By the ‘80s and ‘90s, the practice of 

faith had diminishing influence on 

home life. CCD and schools shifted to 

textbooks in order to fill in the huge 

chasm that now existed between daily 

life and faith. The role of parents was 

reduced to almost nothing. Parents 

got into the habit of dropping their 

children at parish centers where non

-family members (catechists or 

school teachers) taught Religious 

Education classes. 

Reform of all faith formation was 

needed! Knowing the person of 

Christ and having Communion with 

Him took center stage. The Church 

realized this and decided to return to 

the faith formation process of the 1st 

century called “catechumenate”. It 

was reaffirmed as the basis for all 

faith formation. (Conversion pre-

cedes Catechesis.) 

With this rethinking came the under-

standing that parents are indeed primarily responsible for 

forming the faith of their own children. No parish volun-

teers or teachers, no matter how well meaning and talent-

ed, can substitute for parents. In fact studies show that 

children taught by their parents retain 80 percent of the 

curriculum, as opposed to 20 percent retention when 

taught by a teacher or catechist! 

The conclusion is we cannot succeed in faith formation 

with children unless their parents 

are also fully engaged with the 

process. 

In 2011, Parish of the Holy Spirit 

responded to this information 

and implemented a program 

called Growing Up Catholic. 

Through this program, parents 

are given the tools needed to 

pass on their Catholic faith to 

their child. This is done in a par-

ish setting. Growing Up Catholic 

is a strong, well-written resource 

and guide. Six sessions are con-

ducted for each Sacrament -- 

Reconciliation in the fall and Eu-

charist in the winter/spring. Su-

san Marsh and Trish Feeney 

facilitate the family program, 

once in the afternoon and once 

in the evening. Child care is 

available at the evening session.     

The idea is to offer hospitality 

and encouragement to parents 

as they work through the pro-

gram with their child. As coaches 

we guide them with a few words 

and then they take it from there. 

The goal is faith that will last a 

lifetime! We pray, read scripture, 

make a promise to Jesus and 

learn about the Sacraments. Par-

ents will often comment that this 

is a great refresher course for 

them also. Sometimes one of the parents is not Catholic. 

We encourage them as well, as it is important that they be 

faithful to what they believe. We are grateful that they par-

ticipate with their child. The parents do a wonderful job 
(Continued on page 13) 

Growing Up Catholic: Helping parents pass on their faith for a lifetime 

Dieter and Shelly Bohrmann with son, Brendan (above) and 
Nathan Demarest with daughter, Clara (below) take part in the 
Sacrament of Reconciliation  
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Local Charities & St. Joseph’s School  (from tithing) 
 

St. Joseph School            $11,700.00 
Catholic Family & Child Services (Maternity & Parenting)        1,500.00 
Tri-Cities Food Bank                 1,500.00 
Fellowship of Catholic University Students          1,500.00  
 
               

Out of Our Area Charities (from tithing) 
 

Catholic Relief Services                $4,252.64 
St. Labre Indian School               825.00 
Hurricane Harvey and Irma Victims Assistance   9,759.23 

     Grand Total           $31,036.87 

  
    

Disbursements from  
Holy Spirit Conference of St. Vincent de Paul 
 

Number of calls to the St. Vincent de Paul helpline:   274 
Number of households helped:  59 
Total disbursement  to help people in need:     $5,722.14 
 
Additional expenditures for food, and water for the homeless 
(Spirit Packs) and toiletries and household items for Hope 
Bags which are given on initial home visits only. (Hope Bags 
include items like shampoo and dish soap which are not 
covered by food stamps):  $634.91 

  
        

Plus the Special Collections:   
 

Good Friday Collection for the Holy Land       $1,791.87 
Campaign for Human Development     1,811.00 
Catholic Home Missions        1,537.00 
National Retired Religious Collection     2,952.50 
Yakima Retired Priests                  18,948.75 
Peters Pence           2,387.00 
Church in Central and Eastern Europe     1,365.00 
Operation Rice Bowl         2,785.24 
Ethiopian Girls Hostel         6,995.26 
Cross Catholic              370.30 
  Total  Special Collections       $40,943.20 

Holy Spirit Charitable  
Donations  

Tithing Program  
April 1, 2017 through September 30, 2017 

Coats for Kids 

By Roger Willis 

“Coats for Kids” is a program sponsored by Knights of Colum-
bus throughout the United States.  By buying in large quantities 
the Knights of Columbus get very favorable prices. There are a 
variety of sizes and colors for both boys and girls, and they are 
heavy enough to withstand our Northwest winter. 

This year Holy Spirit Council checked with Catholic Family 
and Child Services in Richland, which supports both Benton 
and Franklin Counties to see if they needed any coats. We 
learned they had no coats promised for this winter. They said 
they normally need about 200 coats for local children whose 
families cannot afford them. 

Holy Spirit Council purchased 96 coats. In addition, the 

Knights of Columbus International is donating another 96 coats 

to Catholic Family and Child Services in Richland.  

Through the efforts of our council members and the many 

members of our parish who helped with our fund raisers, we 

say THANK YOU. Your efforts will help keep almost 200 kids 

warm and healthy this winter. 

Parishioners can be proud of 
their help and concern for the 

less fortunate. 

Knights from Holy Spirit Council delivering “Coats for Kids” to parents at 

Catholic Family and Child Services in Richland. 

The Knights of Columbus spent another summer of fun and fellowship serving ice 
cream from their booth at the Water Follies hydroplane races in July and the 
Benton-Franklin County Fair in August, where they have been scooping since 
1996. The parish council's largest annual fundraiser helps support a number of 

charitable endeavors.  
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By Robin Rego 

What exactly does this mean? Is it 
just some clever compilation of words 
or does it conjure up some thought-
provoking exercise? Another way of 
putting it is that if we identify what 
we do with who we are, then when 
we stop doing what we do, we cease 
being who we are. Rather sublime 
words and if they are daunting, they 
very well should be! 

It is easy to make our work so much a 
part of who we are because it is 
where we spend the majority of our 
waking hours, during the work week 
anyway. We see this proven quite 
often, particularly with certain occu-
pations associated with a power base 
of authority. We forget that we are 
much more than what we do and 
when we retire (the concept of which 
in these occupations can be intimidat-
ing), there is nothing left. 

Why is that? Is it because we have 
ceased to recognize the person who 
looks back at us in the mirror every 

day? This is the person who is guar-
anteed to be with us our entire life. 
Have we taken the time to get to 
know this person, to discover this 
person and perhaps even learn to like 
this person? Each one of us is unique. 
There is no one exactly alike, just like 
every snowflake.  What really makes 
us tick? Since there is no paucity of 
gifts, have we learned what is innate-
ly ours? Have we taken the time to be 
grateful by using these talents to 
make a difference in the world around 
us?  

We often forget that something as 
simple as a smile can really dress up 
our face and lift up the spirits of those 
around us. It is indeed tough to do a 
random act of kindness or a senseless 
act of justice, but there is a lot to be 
said for nurturing our altruistic bent. 
It is because of our very makeup that 
this bent craves to be fed, as is evi-
denced by the genuine good feelings 
that well up with us when we do so. 

We talk about work-life balance, but 
are those just empty words or do we 

really understand what we are trying 
to balance? Various people include 
the following ingredients in their reci-
pe for a balanced life – spirituality, 
friends and family, education and ca-
reer, keeping fit, community service 
and hobbies and recreation. While we 
may or may not ascribe to this list, we 
should think of what it is we believe 
will help us to be more complete per-
sons.   

What in fact we are doing with this 
exercise is taking the time to discover 
who the person in the mirror is and 
how do we get to know and like this 
person. Thus, there is a greater likeli-
hood that we will become more than 
what we do and when we stop doing 
what we do, we will continue to live a 
fulfilled life that is in harmony with 
who we are. 

and it is a joy to watch as they become so engaged. Here 

are a few quotes from evaluations that have been filled out 

in previous years: 

“I like being involved as a parent. This is much better be-

cause I know what my child is learning and I can see if he 

understands the material. I can help him by answering his 

questions. If I don’t know the answer we can figure it out 

together. I also like the continued dialogue afterward. Be-

cause I was the teacher, I know what to talk about 

throughout the weeks ahead.” 

“My daughter and I have been participating in the Growing 

Up Catholic program. In the past 5 weeks we have been 

preparing for First Reconciliation. She loves that the in-

struction is coming from me. I like that it’s meaningful to 

both of us. We talk, pray and discuss each topic openly. It 

has been a program that is helping me to renew my faith 

as well as spend quality time with my daughter as she pre-

pares for her sacraments.”   

As you can see, this is truly a gift for the families. For 

more information on our sacramental prep program, visit 

www.growingupcatholic.com. 

This year, 14 families are preparing their children to re-

ceive the Sacrament of Reconciliation on Sunday, Decem-

ber 3 and we ask that you keep them in your prayers! 

The Beightol Family (Liana); Darling Family (Cornelia); 

Demarest Family (Tiffany); Duran Family (Isabella); Garcia 

Family (Valeria); Han Family (Austin); Herrera Family 

(Penny); Johnson Family (Anthony & Nevan); Martin Fami-

ly (Fabricio); Pe Family (Angela); Salazar Family (Emma); 

Tymecki Family (Ian); Valladares Family (Leo & Dante); 

and the Wolf Family (James). 

(Continued from page 11) 

Growing up Catholic 

If you are what you do, then if you don’t, you aren’t! 

http://www.growingupcatholic.com


December 4, 7:00 p.m.     Penance Service, St. Joseph Catholic Church 
December 6, 6:00 p.m.     Penance Service, St. Patrick Catholic Parish, Pasco (English) 
December 7, 6:00 p.m.     Penance Service, St. Patrick Catholic Parish, Pasco (Spanish) 
December 8, 8:00 a.m., 7:00 p.m.  Masses for Immaculate Conception  
December 10, 1:00 p.m.      Children’s Christmas Pageant 
December 11, 7:00 p.m.     Penance Service, Christ the King, Richland 
December 12, 8:00 a.m.     Feast of Our Lady of Guadalupe Mass  
December 18, 7:00 p.m.     Penance Service, Parish of the Holy Spirit 
December 24, 9:30 a.m.     Mass for Fourth Sunday of Advent 
December 24, 5:00 p.m., 10:30 p.m.   Christmas Eve Masses  
December 25, 9:30 a.m.       Christmas Day Mass   
December 31, 5:00 p.m.      Solemnity of Mary (New Year’s Eve) Vigil Mass 
January 1, 9:00 a.m.      Solemnity of Mary (New Year’s Day) Mass  
January 7, 9:30 a.m., 5:00 p.m.   Feast of the Epiphany Masses 
January 7, 1:00 - 3:00 p.m.    Epiphany Party 

Upcoming Events 
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