
From the Pastor 

P
a

r
is

h
 o

f 
th

e
 H

o
ly

 S
p

ir
it

  
  

May 2018 

 

We are celebrating our long Easter day to honor Je-
sus Christ who is victorious over sin and death. The 
disciples are astounded at the reality which they 
gradually come to accept. Jesus is back with them, 
having once died on a cross, and He appears at differ-
ent times and different places to confirm their faith. 
Eventually, they come to accept the fact of His resur-
rection. He feeds them, eats with them allows them 
to touch His flesh and bones. His body is real and 
now glorified. But He won’t be with them for very 
long. He will return to heaven and be glorified at the 
Father’s right hand. Even the angels are amazed as 
God’s plan unfolds. 
 

Our long Easter day is 50 days in earth time, time to 
reflect on Jesus’ victory and celebrate our redemp-
tion. At the end of this long day (season), Jesus sends 
His Holy Spirit to stay with us so that we, the Body of 
Christ Jesus, can continue the work Jesus began. 
 

The Greek word “Pentecost” means “fiftieth”. The 
Jewish feast came from the feast of “Weeks” in the 
Jewish calendar (Exodus 23:16), 50 days after Passo-
ver. It was a harvest feast in which the first fruits of 
harvest were offered to God in gratitude. Many came 
to Jerusalem for the feast, people from many differ-
ent nations, speaking different languages. The apos-
tles would have been among the celebrants.  
 

As they gathered to pray, there came a noise like a 
strong driving wind, which filled the house where 
they were, and tongues of fire came to rest on each 
one of them, and they were all filled with the Holy 
Spirit, and began to speak in different tongues as the 
Holy Spirit enabled them to proclaim (Acts 2:1-11). 
The disciples had gathered in fear, but the fear is 

now gone, and Peter goes out to preach. Boldly Peter 
proclaims the resurrection and the fact that Jesus is 
the long expected Messiah.  
 

Everyone understands the apostles, no matter a per-
son’s native language. Back in Genesis 11, there is 
the story of the Tower of Babel. Proud and rebellious 
people wanted to be equal with God, so they start to 
build a tower that will take them into the heavens. 
God stops their rebellion by confusing their speech. 
Since they can no longer understand each other, the 
building project stops. They realize they have nothing 
left in common and they scatter in different direc-
tions. It’s the result of sin, this scattering and division. 
 

At Pentecost, the people in Jerusalem all understand 
the apostles. Jesus has conquered sin and death and 
sent His Spirit on the first members of the Church. 
What was lost at Babel is back. Again there can be 
unity, a common life, life together in Christ. Eventual-
ly, the apostles leave Jerusalem to share the Good 
News and the gift of the Holy Spirit with everyone 
who will listen and believe. 
 

You and I first received that gift of the Holy Spirit at 
our Baptism. When the Spirit comes, He equips each 
of us to do part of the work that Jesus began and left 
unfinished. There is no baptized person who can 
claim he/she has no mission from the Holy Spirit. We 
are fully equipped by the Spirit’s gifts to do that 
work. The Scriptures give us some examples of those 
gifts (cf. 1 Corinthians 12:1, Romans 12:3, Ephesians 
4:11). God wants your time and talent. They are His 
gift; use them to do His work. 
 
     ~Fr. Perron Joseph Auve 

Jesus Returns to Heaven, Sends the Holy Spirit 
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When my son Greg was in high 

school, he was a part of a group of 

students who explored Europe as a 

class experience. I couldn’t help but 

think how wonderfully education 

had progressed since I was a child 

when no such opportunities were 

available. It was an inspiring trip for 

him.  

When he left on this trip, I had not 

asked him to shop for a souvenir for 

me, but to my surprise and joy, he 

saw and purchased for me a beautiful 

white rosary in Florence. It has been 

one of my most cherished possessions 

… a rosary hand chosen by a son for 

his mother.   

That rosary went from being a cher-

ished possession to a true 

“touchstone” that gave me strength 

and comfort and hope. I lost that son 

13 years ago to hypothermia as he 

hiked on Mount Rainier and was 

overtaken by a sudden and severe 

snowstorm. There are no words to 

express the grief that has shrouded 

my husband and me as we have 

struggled to accept this tragic loss 

and have attempted to face life with-

out this son who was such a joy to us 

and our family.  

We are fairly new to Kennewick, hav-

ing moved here from Royal City 

where we lived for 34 years and rais-

ing our family there. Not long before 

we moved here, we lost 2 longtime 

elderly members of our church there, 

St. Michael the Archangel. Each Mass 

of Christian Burial was preceded by 

the recitation of the Scriptural Rosary, 

a most beautiful way of praying this 

Catholic meditation on the life of 

Christ.  

I couldn’t find my white rosary be-

fore leaving for the church the day of 

that first funeral. I made a mental 

note to check my other purses, which 

I did when I returned home, but the 

rosary wasn’t there. As the week pro-

gressed, I found myself checking 

pockets, drawers, etc. for the missing 

rosary, and I was becoming mildly 

alarmed that I couldn’t find it in the 

obvious places.  

Just before the second funeral mass 

and recitation of the Scriptural Ro-

sary, I searched in earnest for the 

missing rosary and had progressed to 

asking God and St. Anthony (the pa-

tron saint of lost items) for some as-

sistance, yet my hopes of finding my 

lost treasure were dimming. I had 

even begun to pray that, if the rosary 

was truly lost, I would be able to ac-

cept this without the anxiety and 

grief that was growing in me.  

I tried again and again to convince 

myself that I could let this physical 

object go, but it was such a meaning-

ful and treasured gift to me from my 

son who was now lost to this earth, so 

I continued to pray.  

One morning I awoke to an almost 

certain conclusion that my rosary was 

indeed gone. I searched once again, 

under the bed, I emptied the dresser 

and my desk drawers, rechecked all 

pockets and the purses (even emptied 

them and shook them upside down). 

I had errands to accomplish in a near-

by town and as I drove, I spoke aloud 

to God and told Him I would try to 

accept this loss but that it added a 

deeper dimension to the loss I contin-

ue to feel on a daily basis missing my 

son so deeply. 

As I drove on still talking out loud to 

God, I’m not sure why, as there was 

no reason to do so, but my hand went 

into the purse that had been checked, 

rechecked and checked again.  As my 

hand touched the bottom of the 

purse, it felt ……….. BEADS! BEADS 

with fabric over them!  

My heart skipped a beat and I contin-

ued to grasp at the beads. I prayed it 

would be the rosary and not some-

thing like an inexpensive pair of 

pearls that I might have tossed into 

my purse at some point. And then I 

felt it … a cross. I laughed, I cried, I 

kept searching for the feel of the cool 

beads against my fingers. As I strug-

gled, still driving, I felt a very tiny rip 

in the lining of my purse … the 

source of my lost rosary. How the 

rosary slipped through such a tiny 

little hole, especially the cross, is a 

mystery to me. I even had to make 

the tiny hole larger to coax the rosary 

back into my hand.  

(Continued on page 14) 

“Once was lost but now is found” 

Barbara with her son, Greg.  Photo courtesy of 
Barbara Stark 
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Ch-ch-changes 

“Turn and face the strange ch-ch-changes ...” That old song. 

Our two kids spent their entire childhoods in one town, in one house. 

Not that we're unadventurous, but it was only 90 miles from where my 

husband and I had both grown up. We had gotten far. 

When the time came to drive our 

oldest offspring to college in the 

big city, her smile grew bigger too 

as our town grew smaller in the 

rear-view mirror. Guess our kids 

were more adventurous than we 

were, because they both eventu-

ally moved away into adulthood, 

out of town and out of state. 

Somehow it never occurred to me that they wouldn't be coming back to 

live. 

Which could explain the visions of sugarplums dancing in my head 

when it comes to holidays and family gatherings. As young parents, my 

hubby and I always traveled to our ances-

tral homeland (90 miles from here) to 

celebrate holidays with our extended 

families.  Faithfully we traveled in all kinds 

of weather. Then at some point we began 

taking our turn hosting gatherings at our 

house. Our kids, their cousins, grandpar-

ents, aunt and uncles. I loved it.  The 

sugarplum dance was in full swing. My 

expectations for holidays was high.   

Then, as I mentioned, the darn kids grew 

up and moved away and started new 

families. So did their cousins. The aunts 

and uncles were doing all they could to 

keep up with their own expanding reali-

ties. 

We began traveling on holidays to our 

kids' cramped beginners' digs because this or that son-in-law had to 

work and couldn't get away. Meanwhile back in our sleepy little village 

(that apparently doesn't have the right type of culture or restaurants or 

mountains to hike or rocks to climb) sat an empty house (ours) big 

enough to fit the whole family, with decades' worth of collected orna-

ments and decorations, waiting to continue the traditions of our chil-

dren's youth.  I began to feel a bit resentful of the ch-ch-changes. 

But this year was different! The stars aligned and the whole family was 

gathered in our home, grandchildren and great-grandpa alike. For a 

week. 

For. A. Week. 

Great-grandpa kept asking if someone could drive him home yet. And is 

church over yet, in a stage whisper loud enough for all to hear. Sons-in-

law were caught looking bored. Somebody didn't know how to shut a 

single kitchen cupboard. Someone else stood at the stove frying jala-

penos until the air hung with heavy smoke and we all started coughing 

just walking through the kitchen. I did 

countless loads of laundry. Dinners were 

huge and cleanup was endless. Had it 

always been this much work? 

At the end of the week when all the 

grown-ups left, my husband and I kept 

the grandchildren a few more days be-

cause by then we liked them best. We 

were tired. Of cleaning. Of trying.   

I asked our 6- and 4-year-old granddaughters what Christmas is all 

about. “Presents!” enthused the youngest. “No,” her older sister correct-

ed, “it's Jesus' birthday.” My self-righteous sugarplum dance faded a bit. 

I had to admit that even I (surprise!) was off the mark.   

After that less than perfectly blissful 

week, my hubby and I concluded that we 

don't have to host the big family holidays 

anymore. It's time to let our daughters 

take over the reins. They are willing and 

able. We concluded that it's expensive 

and it's a lot of work. We concluded that 

packing a suitcase and going to them 

and leaving whenever we want doesn't 

sound so bad. Good, in fact. We could 

even leave a cupboard door open. 

We are contemplating moving to where 

our grandchildren live. We look at real 

estate online.  One house caught our 

attention, but reading the description -- 

“Lovely home for hosting family holidays” 

-- stopped us in our tracks. “Well, that 

rules that one out!” we both laughed 

nervously. But meant it. 

Ch-ch-changes.   

I don't like to think that I have to change, and I balk at changing, but that 

doesn't mean change stops for me. So I've come up with a new word 

that I can handle: Adjustment. I don't have to change who I am, I just 

need to make a few adjustments. One adjustment is to let go of my high 

expectations, and the other adjustment is to relish this moment AS IT 

IS. I might find that I like that better! 

Adjust-adjust-adjustments. Even I can do that. 



Choir Spotlight                              by Cecilia Rexus  
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For the teens who sing and play music for the Life Teen Mass on 

Sunday evenings, the chance to worship through song is a high-

light of their week. 

They all love music, and they all enjoy sharing that love with the 

congregation of Parish of the Holy Spirit. Under the direction of 

Perry Kelly, the group of teens and adults provide a contemporary 

vibe to the Mass, which is part of the Life Teen mission to help lead 

“teenagers and their families to a deeper relationship with Jesus 

Christ and His Church.” 

Most of the teens are upperclassmen, and have been involved in 

the Life Teen choir since they started high school. However, one 

member is in sixth grade – and that’s Luke Liebert on the piano. 

He is 12 years old, but has been playing classical piano since he 

was 5 and jazz piano since he was 7. He said playing with the 

group is “a great experience” and everyone is supportive and it’s a 

“fun opportunity” to play with other people. 

uke added he feels a bit more pressure on special days like Easter 

and Christmas when there are probably guests in the congrega-

tion. That’s when “we really have to deliver,” he said. 

Keri Kelly has been with the group for three years and said she 

likes how “chill” it is. She sings and plays the harp and said the 

atmosphere is relaxed even though the singers and musicians 

work hard. Perry is her father and her sisters Amanda, Rebecca 

and Abby also sing. 

Keri said the group is very versatile, which helps because different 

people can step up when necessary to fill in or sing solos if needed, 

and that everyone helps each other out. 

Brian Kelly (no relation to Keri and Perry) said he remembers at 

first feeling like he wasn’t skilled enough to participate, but he 

gave the Life Teen choir a try anyway and realized it “doesn’t mat-

ter how good you are” as long as you show up and do your best. 

All the kids said the time commitment is reasonable. Generally the 

group meets around 3:30 p.m. on Sunday to rehearse as a group 

before Mass. Everyone gets the songs ahead of time so they can be 

prepared. 

Celine Garcia is a high school senior who has been with the group 

since her freshman year. She called the Life Teen choir her 

“musical family” and said being involved in it is one of the best 

things in her life. 

“I remember when I was singing with the Joyful Noise (children’s) 

choir and I would watch the Life Teen kids, and thought they were 

just the coolest people,” she said. 

 Celine knew long before she joined the group that she wanted to 

sing with them and could hardly wait for the chance. 

All the teens would encourage more youth to give the choir a try, 

and not let self-doubts keep them away. 

Brian said he would “wholeheartedly recommend” joining the Life 

Teen choir. “It’s a ton of fun,” he said. “And most importantly, it’s a 

wonderful way to worship The Lord.” 

Life Teen choir delivers cool, spiritual vibe to Sunday evening Mass 

Confirmation—May 6, 2018    Photo courtesy of Cecilia Rexux 



In February of 2011, I traveled to Guatema-

la and met a little boy named Francisco. 

Although he will never know it, that little 

boy would forever change the course of my 

life. I was in Guatemala because of my dad. 

After winning a battle with cancer, he had 

called and asked me to join him on a mis-

sion awareness trip to Guatemala with an 

organization called Unbound. My dad was 

searching with renewed energy for ways to 

thank and to serve God. That search would 

lead him, the way it always had, to the poor 

and the needy.   

Unbound is an organization that allows 

those of us who have so much to spon-

sor and help children, young adults, 

and the elderly in some of the poorest 

places in the world. At that time in 

2011, my parents were sponsoring a 

little Guatemalan girl named Elida and 

I was sponsoring a young boy in the 

Philippines. We had come to know our 

sponsored children and the details of 

their incredible lives through the ex-

change of personal letters. A mission 

awareness trip and the opportunity to 

meet his sponsored child was a chance 

my dad could no longer pass up. Going 

with him was an opportunity I will forev-

er thank God for. How else would I have 

ever met Francisco?  

I met Francisco in a small lakeside village 

called San Antonio Palopo. From far 

above, the village looks as if it could be a 

luxurious, lakeshore resort town. One need 

only get closer to take in the reality of this 

tiny Guatemalan village. We were greeted 

that day by smiling, cheering, and singing 

children and their families. They took us by 

the hands and led us to where they would 

entertain us with their songs, their dances, 

their customs, and their otherworldly 

smiles. Their joy was a physical force.  

It wasn’t until we were led to a table and 

fed by people who know what true hunger 

is that I saw him. Francisco was only 5 

years old, so if you weren’t looking down, 

you could miss him entirely. Thankfully, 

his smile made up for whatever he lacked 

in physical stature. There are few words in 

the English language to adequately de-

scribe the aura that surrounded young Fran-

cisco. The people in our group, myself 

included, were drawn to him like magnets. 

He emanated a peace, a love, and a joy that 

seemed to come from a place we all long to 

know. Francisco became a star; everyone 

wanted a picture of this child, the one with 

a smile that defied all reason. I watched as 

he went from camera to camera to share his 

smile. When it was my turn, I snapped my 

photo. 

Francisco was wearing a cowboy hat that 

was too big and a smile so broad I worried 

my camera wouldn’t capture it. His face 

was stuck in a state of permanent joy. It 

was contagious, it was powerful, and it was 

so pure. Not long after I snapped my photo, 

Francisco dissolved into the crowd and 

disappeared.  

We spent much of the afternoon in that 

village, traveling the streets and viewing 

the reality of life for these beautiful people. 

The structures, their homes, have no foun-

dation and no stability. They are utterly 

defenseless against the weather and land-

slides. They have never had the security of 

a home that actually protects them, some-

thing we continuously take for granted. 

That day, we got to visit the home of a 

sponsored family for the first time. Reach-

ing the home would prove to be a challenge 

by itself. The village is a maze of battered 

sidewalks and steep climbs. Just to reach 

the entrance of the home we went to visit, 

we had to climb a steep hill of rocks. 

I climbed to the top of those rocks and 

moved to the side. There was hardly room 

for a family, let alone a large group of visi-

tors. The house consists of two non-

connected rooms, each about 8 feet by 10 

feet. There are two beds, neither of which 

have a mattress. A tiny, barely covered 

kitchen stands separate from the rest of the 

“house.” There is no door to the kitchen. 

When it rains, the kitchen will know it. The 

family shares a restroom that is nothing 

more than a covered hole in the ground. 

They have no electricity and no running 

water. 

This tiny, battered home with its two beds 

is inhabited by a mother and her six chil-

dren. I choked back tears. I wanted to 

scream at the only thing my eyes were able 

to see -- the poverty, the injustice. I 

didn't scream though, and I didn't 

cry. Because standing there, with a 

smile that saw so far beyond poverty 

and so far beyond injustice, was little 

Francisco. I was standing in his 

home, and his spirit devoured me. 

He stood before us, an indescribable 

ray of hope. And he was so proud. 

Proud to have us visit his home, 

proud to show us all that he has, 

proud because his eyes and his heart 

were able to see that which I could 

not. 

Francisco’s father had passed away 

two years prior, leaving his mother 

alone with six children. She ex-

plained to us that the cowboy hat 

perched so proudly on his head belonged to 

his father. With every word, his impossible 

smile grew. His mother explained how her 

entire family is supported by Francisco’s 

sponsorship. She promised us the one gift 

she could always afford – devotion to pray-

er on our behalf. 

 

I stood in the presence of this mother and 

child, soaking in the lessons they were 

teaching. Slowly, very slowly, Francisco 

began to make sense to me. The joy that he 

so effortlessly carried and the love he so 

freely shared came from the very source of 

true joy and true love. It came from God. 

Francisco does not see the things that he 

does not possess. He can’t. What Francisco 

sees, the very things we so often miss, are 

the only things that ever matter – faith, 

hope, and love. He possesses an uninhibit-

ed, unspoiled, pure, and relentless love. It’s 

this love, I believe, that springs forth in him 

that overwhelming joy. I believe it because 

I saw it, I felt it. And because Francisco has 

nothing, nothing gets in the way of his love 

and his joy. 

(Continued on page 14) 

by Joe Bliss                               A Joy like Francisco’s 
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Francisco, left, melted hearts with his joy-filled smile.   Photo courtesy of Joe Bliss 
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The Fourth Cup: Unveiling 
the Mystery of the Last  
Supper and the Cross  
 

Author: Scott Hahn 

“It is finished.” These words are only 
found in the Gospel of John (19:30), but 
what do they mean? In this new book by 
Scott Hahn, he details his life-long re-
search into the meaning of these words 
and the rituals of Passover and the Eu-
charist -- and how that research led to 

his conversion from Evangelicalism to Catholicism. 

Hahn starts with his early years as a student at the Gordon-
Conwell Theological Seminary. During a sermon by his Hebrew 
professor, the professor was narrating the Passion for them, and 
when he got to John 19:30, he asked the congregation if they ever 
wondered what the “It” is that Jesus is talking about.  And then he 
continued on with the homily without answering that question. 
Hahn began to do research on this question and started to turn up 
some interesting connections between the Last Supper and 
Christ’s death on Calvary. These connections led him to the dis-
covery of the major role the Passover played in God’s plan of 
salvation, and how the traditional fourth cup of wine used in the 
last celebrations of Passover became Christ’s paschal sacrifice. 

Hahn talks about the four cups that represent the structure of the 
Passover feast. The first cup is the Kiddush Cup and represents 
the blessing of the festival day. The second cup comes after the 
singing of the “Little Hallel” (Psalm 113). The third cup is the 
Cup of Blessing, which comes after the meal. And before the last 
cup there is the singing of the “Great Hallel” (Psalms 114-118). 
That last cup is known as the Cup of Consummation. Hahn shows 
that with the Last Supper, Jesus got to the third cup -- the cup 
after the singing of the psalm. Then he tells the disciples that, 
“Truly I tell you, I will no longer drink of this fruit of the vine 
until that day when I drink it anew in the kingdom of God” (Mark 
14:25). And then they all went out into the night to the Mount of 
Olives. 

Hahn tells us that the fourth cup from the Last Supper is really 
our Lord’s sacrifice on the cross. That sacrifice became the culmi-
nation, the fulfillment of Passover. Here is the true priest (offering 
the sacrifice), the true victim (the lamb of God, the unblemished 
sacrifice -- none of his bones were broken). 

Hahn has an easy way about his writing. He backs up all his find-
ings with solid research, but this never reads like a scholarly doc-
ument. Rather, it is a memoir/mystery hybrid that is easy to read 
and very captivating. There is also an extensive bibliography and 
notes section for anyone looking to delve a bit deeper into this 
subject. This was a quick and thoroughly enjoyable read and 
highly recommended. In fact, I’m going to have to read Hahn’s 
other books because this one was just that good. 

Book Review           by Theresa Barnaby Ignatian Spirituality –  

It works!  
By Robin Rego 

 

The New York Times is now reporting that the digital 

age is ruining lives. The breakdown of relationships has 

led to loneliness, isolation and polarization. Regular 

conversation, spending time together, learning more 

about the other person are becoming rarities. This is 

true whether it’s a relationship with our spouse, chil-

dren or a friend, and especially true with our Lord. 

Do we engage in regular conversation, in frequent pray-

er? Do we spend enough time together with Him, at 

Mass or in adoration? Do we continue to get to know 

and love Him by reading Scripture? The ultimate loneli-

ness is a life without Christ. 

We all have a fire that burns within us. What we do 

with that fire, how we channel it, is our spirituality.  

Those who learn to live this spirituality find that their 

actions are shaped by a great desire to be part of God’s 

plan. It means finding God in all things and being 

Christ in the world. 

Ignatian Spirituality is useful for lay people because it 

is designed for the person who lives in the world. It 

stresses a process of ongoing conversion and it provides 

a way to answer the question: Who is God for me?  It 

teaches discernment in our daily lives, so one can sort 

through options and make God-centered decisions. 

The Spiritual Exercises of St. Ignatius have been 

around for more than 500 years. This powerful, amazing 

process teaches people how to pray in new ways. The 

Spiritual Exercises also give each participant the oppor-

tunity to meet regularly with a trained spiritual direc-

tor to discuss his or her spiritual life and growth, as 

well as get to know others on the journey. If you want to 

deepen your relationship with God – Father, Son and 

Spirit – you’ll benefit from participating. 

Love opens our eyes. It looks for what is lovable and 

finds it. The Spiritual Exercises helps us assess our 

lives in the light of God’s love, so we can see the world 

as God sees it and learn to love like God loves us. 

I invite you to consider participating in the local SEEL 

(Spiritual Exercises in Everyday Life) program. The 

next session begins September 8 at Christ the King 

Youth Center in Richland. 

For more information about the program, visit the web-

site www.spiritual-exercises.com or contact Ellen at 

628-8626 or info@spiritual-exercises.com. 

http://www.spiritual-exercises.com
mailto:info@spiritual-exercises.com
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First Holy Communion 

Sixteen children and young teens had a very joy-filled celebration 
of First Holy Communion on April 21. The beginning of Mass had 
to be delayed a few minutes while extra chairs were set up to 
accommodate the large number of people who had come to wit-
ness this beautiful celebration!  

Congratulations to Liana Beightol, Cornelia Darling, Tiffany De-
marest, Isabella Duran, Valeria Garcia, Austin Han, Penelope Her-
rera, Nevan Johnson, Stella Martinez, Angela Pe, Raanan Redding-
er, Ema Salazar, Ian Tymecki, Dante Valladares, Leo Valladares, 
and James Wolf on receiving Jesus for the first time in Holy Com-
munion. Thank you to their parents, grandparents, catechists 
(Sue Marsh and Trish Feeney), and all who helped prepare them 
for this blessed and holy sacrament! 

 

Vacation Bible School 

Save the dates: June 25-29 
– Shipwrecked Totally 
Catholic VBS is coming! The 
most important thing we 
can teach our children is 
that God loves them, and 
at Shipwrecked, children 
don’t just hear about God’s 
love, they live it! The week 
will be filled with incredible 

Bible-learning experiences where kids see, hear, touch, and even 
taste. Sciency-Fun Gizmos, team-building games, cool Bible songs, 
and tasty treats are just a few of the standout activities that help 
faith flow into real life.  

Preschoolers (children ages 4 and 5 by June 1 and must be potty 
trained) will gather at Preschool Tide Pool, and elementary chil-
dren will be in mixed-age groups with other children who have 
finished kindergarten through grade 5. These small groups, called 
Crews, are led by adults and teens who love working with chil-
dren and helping them grow in faith. Cost is $20 per child or $50 
for 3 or more children. Registration forms are available at the 
parish office. 

Volunteers are vital to the success of VBS. If you or someone you 
know is interested in helping (adult, college student, middle or 
high school youth), please contact Pat Moore at 
pat@holyspiritkennewick.org. Volunteers have as much fun (or 
more) as the children!    

 

Camp Breakaway 

Camp Breakaway is a five-day summer camp for fall 2018 incom-
ing grades six through nine. Many parents worry about their kids 
staying occupied during the summer. No need to wonder when 
the kids are at Camp Breakaway! It is a great way to get away and 
have some good, safe fun! Campers form friendships in a safe 
environment, while having a great time participating in lots of 
different activities, including games (indoor and out), campfire, 
skits, making new friends and prayer (of course!).   

The goal of Camp Breakaway since it began in July of 2000 has 
always been to build a sense of faith and community in our 
youth. We want campers to know that they are not alone in their 
faith. By surrounding them with staff and fellow campers who 
share their ideals, it is our hope that they will find a sense of be-
longing and community. The environment at Breakaway provides 
them with a place where they can comfortably and safely build 
their Catholic faith. 

Camp Breakaway is staffed with adults, college students, and 
previous campers who are committed to the campers’ safety and 
social well being, and are dedicated to the spiritual growth of the 
youth in our church. There is also at least one registered nurse 
onsite. 

Breakaway 2018 will be held at Camp Touchet in Dayton from 
July 30-August 3.  Cost is $150 if paid by June 30, and $175 after 
June 30.   

To register or for more information, contact Pat Moore at (509) 
735-8558 or pat@holyspiritkennewick.org or go to the parish 
website: holyspiritkennewick.org under Youth Faith Formation. 

The goal of Camp Breakaway since it began in July of 2000 has 
always been to build a sense of faith and community in our youth. 
This year, the camp will be held from July 30 through Aug. 3 at 
Camp Touchet in Dayton.  Photo courtesy of Pat Moore  

Photo courtesy of Pat Moore  

mailto:pat@holyspiritkennewick.org
mailto:pat@holyspiritkennewick.org
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In St. Matthew’s Gospel, we see that 
in meeting the needs of the hungry, 
sick, and imprisoned, we are minis-
tering directly to Jesus, who consid-
ers these his brothers and sisters. 
Here, we notice real transparency. 
There are stories of pain and regret, 
realization of sinfulness, men and 
women who want to see their chil-
dren and to be set free. They want to 
know God and see Him at work in 
their lives. 

Jails are holding facilities for any-
where from a few hours to a 
couple of years while the in-
mates are awaiting sentencing 
to a prison for a much longer 
time. In our immediate vicinity 
are the Benton County Jail 
with a capacity of 730 prison-
ers, followed by the much 
smaller Franklin County Jail 
and the Benton-Franklin 
Counties Juvenile Justice 
Center. 

I started Jail Ministry over a 
year ago after going through 
orientation and a background 
check.  Every other Friday, I 
teach a Dave Ramsey finance 
class. There are four of us 
instructors who take turns 
leading this two-hour class 
every Friday afternoon for six weeks. 
When the schedule changes, I lead a 
Bible Study. 

I go to a large cell block (Pod) where 
up to 64 prisoners are housed. The 
officer announces, “Bible Study,” and 
I meet with about six to eight inmates 
in a small room nearby. They are 
there because they feel remorse for 
their past actions, they wish to be 
spiritually uplifted or they enjoy the 
change of pace. I take a handout with 
the Mass readings and Reflections of 
the Day. As a group, the inmates and 
I take turns reading and reflecting on 
sections of the handout. The edifica-
tion and mutual blessings cannot be 
put into words. 

The Redirection Pod opened last 
September as a pilot program. Inter-
ested inmates fill out an application 
and are then thoroughly screened. 
There are 12 to 15 inmates at each 

12-week session. During the study 
halls, the participants can (with volun-
teer supervision and instruction), ac-
cess computers that have various 
word-processing and other pro-
grams. They do not have Internet 
access. They can use a typing skills 
program and are taught a variety of 
subjects that include passing the 
GED, filling out a resume, finance 
and other life skills. 

Benton County Jail has a total of 125 
volunteers that include quite a few 

from our parish and other local 
churches. Some are only for the Re-
direction Pod, some go to the rest of 
the jail, and some do both. Some 
come in with church groups to minis-
ter. Some bring in recovery pro-
grams, such as Alcoholics Anony-
mous, Narcotics Anonymous, Re-
formers Unanimous, and Celebrate 
Recovery.  Some are for special 
tasks, such as library volunteers who 
send books to the pods every week. 

There is currently a real need for vol-
unteers with experience on anger 
management, job readiness, mental 
health programs, relapse prevention 
and building healthy relationships. If 
you are interested, please contact the 
chaplains at  

Chaplain.Office@co.benton.wa.us or 
(509) 783-1310, ext. 3830. 

Many prisoners are released early, 

and others are looking at prison time. 
Thus far, there are a few who have 
completed the Redirection program 
and are released to the community. 
These are true success stories, and 
there will be more in the future. 

Each December for the past 20 
years, about 50 volunteers from vari-
ous churches in the area have been 
gathering to stuff hundreds of Christ-
mas stockings for the local jails. The 
stockings contain practical items like 
toiletries, a stamped envelope, calen-

dar, Christmas card and some 
food items.  Last Christmas 
Eve, three of us distributed 
450 of these stockings to the 
folks in the Benton County jail. 
It was truly a moving experi-
ence as we wished every pris-
oner “Merry Christmas and 
God Bless You.” 

Our parish also collects coats, 
socks and toiletries for re-
leased prisoners who often 
end up homeless. It is sad that 
they must go out into the trying 
weather with next to nothing in 
the way of warm clothing and 
necessities. 

We can see ourselves in these 
men and women. Who knows 
what sort of life we would have 

without our loving family and healing 
Church? Although we might not be in 
prison for crimes against society, are 
we not imprisoned by the idolatry of 
our own lives, consumed by our 
wants, desires, and thoughts, forget-
ting the needs of those around us, 
failing to be grateful for God’s great 
gifts? Are we not at times in a prison 
of our own making? In many ways, 
these men and women are a gift to 
us. 

Their families have given up on them. 
Society has given up on them. But 
God has not given up on them. We 
need to let them know that. 

Prision Ministry                                     by Robin Rego  

When I was in prison, you visited me 

Last December, several members of Holy Spirit Parish gathered at the old 
Uptown Theater in Richland to stuff stockings for hundreds of local inmates, 

which were delivered on Christmas Eve. 

mailto:Chaplain.Office@co.benton.wa.us
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Family is an important part of our lives. They love us even when 
we feel unlovable or make stupid mistakes. They usually forgive 
us even when we don’t ask to be forgiven. But sometimes family 
can be a royal pain. Honestly, sometimes it is just easier to ignore 
their existence, especially when they ignore you, or worse.  
 

When my step-mom passed away, my dad fell apart -- in every 
imaginable way. We lived at his ranch where we endured a lot of 
drama over the next several years. When we moved off the ranch, 
due to health reasons, my dad was bitter and embellished his story 
to friends and family. The worst part was my dad turned his sister 
and brother and their families against me as well. The details 
aren’t important -- the fact is we were estranged for several years.  
 
When my dad had a stroke and was hospitalized in the same city 
where I worked and specifically requested that I not be contacted, 
I held my head high and pretended it did not hurt me. In reality, 
my heart was breaking. I built a wall around me for protection and 
put that part of my family behind it -- ignoring their very exist-
ence.  
 
Fast forward to the next spring and the beginning of Lent. God 
spoke to my heart and in no uncertain terms told me to write my 
father a letter to let him know that I forgive him, period. I did just 
that.  
 
A week later my cell phone rang. My dad’s caregiver was calling 
to see if we would come and visit Dad at his request. She said that 
he had been experiencing “a conversion of the heart” and my letter 
pushed him over the top. He was willing to forgive and forget. My 
heart soared. 
 
The next few months were amazing. We drove the 30+ miles to 
his house every Saturday, spent several hours with him talking or 
looking at old photos or even just watching TV together. He didn’t 
get around very well but he was improving slowly and learning to 
write again and walk unaided.  
 
We were invited to his 80th birthday party in March. He was sur-
rounded by loving friends and family, including us. It was delight-
ful to be surrounded by loving family members, for us all. Yes, the 
same ones that didn’t call me when my father was hospitalized 
after his stroke were in attendance. They all forgave and were 
forgiven.  
 

God works miracles every day, but sometimes we must do our part 
as well. My father, whom I loved with all my heart for my entire 
life, hurt me emotionally like I had never been hurt before. But I 
truly forgave him deep in my heart.  
If you need to forgive someone, pray about it, talk to God, talk to 
a priest, whatever it takes; but forgive. Even if you never tell the 
person that you have forgiven them. Forgiveness is usually more 
about the forgiver than the forgiven. 

 

To finish my story, my dad and I had four incredible months of 
Saturday visits (and phone calls during the week). We grew closer 
than we had ever been, his clarity of mind was a miracle in itself. I 
would not trade one minute of that time I spent with him.  
 

He was admitted to the hospital the day our youngest grandchild 

was born, June 30th, and two weeks later he passed away peace-
fully at home. He joined the love of his life, my step-mom. I was 

written out of the will years before, and Dad had not changed it 

after our reunion. However, my inheritance was spending those 
last four months with him. That was worth more than all the gold 

in the world. 

Thanks to the power of forgiveness, the author, top right, was able to spend some 
precious time with her father, seated, before he passed away.   
       Photo courtesy Cindy Ellis 
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Local Charities & St. Joseph’s School 
 

St. Joseph School:            $11,700 
Catholic Family & Child Services (Maternity & Parenting):         650 
Holy Spirit Conference of St. Vincent de Paul:         11,045    
Tri-Cities Food Bank:           1,500   
Fellowship of Catholic University Students:      1,500 
Prepares:              1,250 
               

Out of Our Area Charities 
 

Catholic Relief Services:         $2,450 
Catholic Charities, U.S.A:           2,234 
Sisters of Life:             1,678.50 
St. Joseph Indian School:              250 
St. Labre Indian School:              250 
SARC:                  400 
St. Joseph Church – White Salmon:        1,275 
Noah’s Ark Homeless Shelter:             250 
Cross Catholic Outreach:              500 
Holy Trinity Catholic Church:           1,000     

Total (Local and Out of Area) –    $37,932.50
          

Disbursements from  
Holy Spirit Conference of St. Vincent de Paul 
 

Total number of calls to the hotline:  397 
Total number of households helped:  95 
 

Total disbursement  to help people in need:   $10,189.37 
Additional expenditures for food, water and toiletries for 
the homeless:                                           $328.85   
        

Plus the Special Collections:   
 

World Mission Sunday          $1,222.62 
Black and Indian Missions            1,305.00 
Catholic Charities Christmas Collection       16,749.53 
Catholic Communication Campaign        20.00 
Military Services Collection      1,147.00 
Operations Rice Bowl          565.16 
National Retired Religious Collections        50.00 
Yakima Retired Priests                           850.00 

   Total             $21,909.31 
   

Holy Spirit Charitable  
Donations  

Tithing Program  
 

October 1, 2017 through March 31, 2018 

Parishioners can be proud of 
their help and concern for the 

less fortunate. 

Hope Medical of Washington –  

A Source of God’s Hope 
By Jeff Kelly 

 Blessings to all the parishioners of Holy Spirit Catholic Church. I recently 
completed an interim job as the Executive Director at Hope Medical of Wash-
ington. I wanted to take a few moments to tell you about Hope Medical and 
encourage you to get involved as well.   

 Through God’s work and timing, Hope Medical was looking for someone 
to help them out as the Interim Executive Director at the same time I was 
looking for a new IT job. In my short time with Hope Medical, I came to love 
the staff, volunteers, Board of Directors and especially the donors. It was the 
most blessed time I have had in my life, short of my family blessings.   

 While I was at Hope, the staff and volunteers were able to bless so 
many lives. Women who were desperate and didn’t feel they had any choice 
but to drive to Planned Parenthood … until they saw our sign and building. I 
believe that is why God, through his faithful followers, put Hope Medical one 
hundred feet from Planned Parenthood. It is such a strategic location.   

 In a way, Hope Medical is a light on a hill where people who are in a 
dark place can drive by and see it. About half of the patients that come into 
Hope Medical clinic were driving by and saw our sign. One woman even 
came in and said she saw our sign and said to herself, “I could use some 
hope.” That lady got hope and help from Hope Medical that day, and so have 
many others.   

 But Hope Medical needs your help to continue this important ministry. It 
will take the time, talent and treasure of many. Hope Medical is in need of 
volunteers of all kinds. Some of the needs require special skills and certifica-
tion -- like nursing and sonography (ultrasound) -- others do not. They will 
train you to be an Advocate who works with the patients to help them under-
stand there are life-affirming choices and get them the help they need. There 
is other work to do as well, like construction, light maintenance, keeping up 
the inside and outside of the building and grounds, administrative and clerical 
help. If you have a skill or talent, it can be put to good use. You can volunteer 
as much or as little as your time allows. Spanish-speaking volunteers are also 
needed.  

 Another thing Hope Medical can really use your help with is raising 
awareness of this ministry.  People all over the area, and beyond, need to 
know that there is a place available to help choose life … right here in the Tri-
Cities. Please share this information with family, friends, co-workers, neigh-
bors, people who worship in other faith traditions, businesses you patronize, 
share it on your social media like becoming a Facebook friend with Hope 
Medical -- and encourage others to do the same.   

 And last but certainly not least, Hope Medical needs donors. All dona-
tions help! Specifically, Hope Medical needs recurring donors to be able to 
hire and retain a small staff. While it is primarily a volunteer-based ministry, 
there do need to be some paid positions to provide continuity and keep the 
doors open. So please, after you’ve met your commitment to Holy Spirit, 
prayerfully consider how you can help Hope Medical serve the moms, dads 
and babies of our community and that God will continue to richly bless the 
mission of Hope Medical!  

For more information on Hope Medical: 

Call them at 509-393-7736 

Visit their website at www.hopemedicalwa.com  

Become a Facebook friend with Hope Medical of Washington 

Stop by the clinic at 7500 Arrowhead Avenue in Kennewick 

Talk to Jeff Kelly -- but be warned, he loves to talk about Hope Medical! 

http://www.hopemedicalwa.com
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by Dorothy Haffner                        Young Neighbors in Action 

Young Neighbors in Action is a week-long Catholic service-learning 
experience for high school youth. YNIA is about helping youth deepen 
their commitment to the Gospel challenge to love and serve and work 
for justice in the world today. Parish of the Holy Spirit youth have par-
ticipated in YNIA several times over the past 10 years. Most recently, 
they have served in Great Falls, Montana, and in Yakima. And this 
summer, nine youths will be serving in San Francisco!   
 

One question sometimes asked 
is why do we travel and serve in 
other communities when we 
have our own local opportunities 
to serve? First, by stepping out 
of our community which is famil-
iar, and serving in another, the 
youth have a greater awareness when they come home based on their experiences. 
Second, the comprehensive YNIA program begins at home discussing awareness and is 
then followed with action at the mission, including daily work and programming to teach 
and engage in Catholic social justice teaching. Finally, working in community with each 
other and other high school youth from across the nation makes the YNIA experience a 
life-changing opportunity. 
 
“Young Neighbors has helped to strengthen my faith, and I have learned the importance 
of serving my community,” said Kiera Henderson, who is attending her third mission trip. 
“YNIA has also helped me grow closer to my peers from this Parish, as well as attendees 
from elsewhere.” 
 
Added Kerri Kelly, also attending for her third experience: “Sometimes it takes entering 
another person’s shoes and sleeping on a gym floor to realize that there is a whole world 
of need out there and somebody’s got to help.  Not only do you make friends at YNIA, 
but you make memories and these memories change you. You can’t help it.” 
 
It has been a privilege to serve with our youth over the past three years, watching them 
grow in community with each other, serving alongside other Catholic youth, and opening 

their hearts and “muscle” to be in communion with people in need. As St. Paul said in 1 Corinthians 12: “One Body, Many 
Parts.” 
 
Photos courtesy of Dorothy Haffner 

Holy Spirit youth answering call to serve through Young Neighbors in Action 

Cleaning out recycling bins at Union Gospel Mission in Yakima. 
Recycling brings in about $200,000. 

From left, Brian Kelly, Kiera Henderson, Keri 
Kelly, and Cade Haffner from Holy Spirit 
Parish take a quick break from handing out 
food at the food pantry in Yakima. 

Juvenile Detention Center work and lunch in Great Falls, MT. 
Collecting food from local stores to hand out at Set Free Ministries in Great Falls, MT. 
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2018 Parish Appreciation Dinner—April 27, 2018 
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To many, it may seem like a small and insignificant hap-

penstance that the rosary should have fallen through that 

tiny rip keeping me from my sentimental heart gift from 

my son -- my “touchstone” of hope and comfort -- but to 

me it was nothing short of a miracle for which I prayed. 

 As I continued driving through my tears (and laughter), I 

attempted to recite the rosary but I was so overwhelmed 

with the circumstances that I merely held it to my heart 

and thanked Jesus and St. Anthony for returning my 

treasure, the keepsake from my son who watches me 

from heaven, and I asked Mary to continue to be my role 

model of a mother who grieves the loss of a son with 

grace and hope. 

(Continued from page 2) 

We can possess that same love. We can be a 

beacon of that same joy. If only we can rid 

ourselves of all the things that don’t matter. 

Because we have everything, everything can 

get in the way. If Francisco can be filled with 

joy, why in the world can’t we? For as long 

as I draw breath, I will never forget the les-

son God taught me through that little boy. 

The Unbound organization was founded by 

Catholic lay people and is changing the face 

of the planet, one family at a time. Their goal 

is to help the poorest of the poor to recognize 

the strength of their own dignity and their 

own self-worth. They are offering hope to the 

hopeless. They are providing children and 

families with the tools they need to drastical-

ly improve their lives and the lives of future 

generations. When a child is sponsored, their 

entire family is sponsored. Each family is 

looked at for their specific, individual needs 

and sponsored children must stay in school. 

Families are able to receive food, clothing, 

improved shelter, medical supplies and medi-

cal care. Through sponsorship, families are 

finally able to afford the schooling their chil-

dren so desperately need. Parents are being 

taught to work trades and to raise 

animals for both sustenance and 

income. Unbound is helping fami-

lies to lift themselves out of pov-

erty through education.   

Marlon, the young boy I sponsored 

in the Philippines, graduated from 

college last year. Children like 

Marlon, Elida, and Francisco are 

the reason I sponsor and the reason 

I chose to become a teacher. Un-

bound brings life to the Corporal 

Works of Mercy. It is one simple 

way that we can be the hands of 

Christ in a world that so desperate-

ly needs it.  

In 2011, there were over 375,000 children 

and aging being sponsored all over the world. 

Before we left, I asked one of the Unbound 

representatives how many children are wait-

ing to be sponsored. Her answer was short 

and sobering – “Tens of thousands,” she said. 

With God’s grace, we can change the world. 

It may only be the world of one, but it is the 

world nonetheless. 

(Continued from page 5) 

My Amazing Grace 

Knights of Columbus        by Darrell Kahl, Grand Knight 

Thanks to the support of our generous parishioners, the St Patrick’s 
Day Alms dinner hosted by the Knights was a very successful fund-
raiser. In total, the event raised about $6,300 for three very worthy 
causes: The Thomas family, whose home burned in December; the 
Tri-Cities food bank; and our Parish summer youth program. 

The evening consisted of a spaghetti dinner, Irish music, Irish jokes, 
and an Irish singalong all made for a fun evening. Good food, good 
company, and good times.  

Alms giving is rooted in the teachings of Jesus and the Gospel of 
Matthew 25, Judgement of the Nations. From this the Seven Cor-
poral Works of Mercy are based, which include:  

Feeding the hungry   Giving water to the thirsty 

Clothing the naked   Sheltering the homeless 

Visiting the sick    Visiting the imprisoned 

Burying the dead 
 

Our council has adopted the Seven Corporal Works of Mercy as a 
guideline for the council’s charitable activities as we go about our 
mission as Knights. We ask for God’s blessings and that we may be 
ever united in our Knightly principles of Charity, Unity, Fraternity 
and Patriotism. 

St. Patrick’s Day Alms dinner benefits worthy causes 

The Unbound organization helps provide children and families like Francisco’s with 
the tools they need to drastically improve their lives.   Photo courtesy of Joe Bliss 

A Joy Like Francisco’s 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Works_of_mercy#cite_note-19


Deaths 
October 1, 2017 through  March 31, 2018 

 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   

October 1, 2017, through March 31, 2018 
 

Kellen Blaise Henderson 
Avery Mae Ostrom 
Damien Euguene Leistritz 
Daniel Michael Parvinen 
Emberly Aelish Holcomb 
Deacon Gauge Williams 

Faye Minnie Braschler 
Tina Louise Lanning 
Mark Garrett Bryan 
John E. Powers 
William Blair Zilar, Jr. 
Garry H. Bryan 
Daniel A. Kippes 
Charles W. Thomas 
Mike Collins 
Mary Ann Smart 

First Holy Communion 
April 21, 2018 

Liana Beightol 
Cornelia Darling 
Tiffany Demarest 
Isabella Duran 
Valeria Garcia 
Austin Han 
Penelope Herrera 
Nevan Johnson 
Stella Martinez 
Angela Pe 
Raanan Reddinger 
Ema Salazar 

Ian Tymecki 
Dante Valladares 
Leo Valladares 
James Wolf 

Confirmation   
May 6, 2018 

Jacob Andersen 
Declan Beaton 
Alexandria Coronado 
Hannah DeSmet 
Faith Fishburn 
Jaclyn Gazewood 
Christian Gilliam 
Cristian Gonzalez 
Wesley Hickman 
Brian Kelly 

Keri Kelly 
Jeremy Rexus 
Delaney Schroeder 
Leo Schroeder 
Sydney Tran 

Rite of Christian Initiation of Adults   

Easter Vigil, March 31, 2018 

    Baptized, Confirmed and received First Communion    Confirmed and received First Communion 
Nicholas Dayton Bontrager Gregory Eugene Olsen   Philline Go Nicholas Joseph Lopez  
                      Raeli Michelle Turner 
 
 Confirmed           Received into Full Communion into the Church 
Nora Sophia Bontrager              Kylie Jo Danaher    
Jennice Courtney Williams         Daniel Thomas Mathew Williams 



May 22    Mass - Anointing of the Sick, 11:00 a.m., Luncheon follows at 12:00 noon 
May 29    Memorial Day – Office Closed 
June 3     Graduates Luncheon (3:00 p.m.), Graduates Honored (5:00 p.m. Mass) 
June 17    Fathers’ Day Breakfast 
June 25-29   Vacation Bible School 
July 30-August 3  Camp Breakaway 
August 5    Parish Picnic 
September 3  Labor Day – Office Closed 

Upcoming Events 
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