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Here I Am, Lord 
If we fill our jars with water, the rest is up to Jesus 

By Robin Rego 

We continue to search for that Holy Grail, that Golden 

Fleece. When we think we have found it, we are quickly 

disappointed because the joy does not last. And we try 

again and again. The beat goes on and on. Our busy lives 

are missing something. The wine ran short …. 

Like the wedding at Cana, you can count on our Blessed 

Mother to come to the rescue. 

Do whatever He tells you. Fill the jars with water. So 

they filled them to the brim. And the miracle happened. 

Can we say that we are filling the jars in our lives with 

water, and to the brim? There are so many crying needs 

around us. As Jesus said, “Love one another as I have 

loved you.” We only need to remember the Corporal 

Works of Mercy. 

Feed the hungry and give drink to the thirsty. The 

lines at food banks are getting longer. Meals on Wheels 

needs more drivers to open up on Fridays. Soul Soup, 

which provides a free hot meal on most weekdays, is look-

ing for volunteers, as is the Union Gospel Mission. You 

don’t have to go daily, but try it out once and then decide 

how often. 

Clothe the naked. Go through your closet and find 

clothing and shoes that you have not used for months or 

years. Take it to the Benton County Jail that is just be-

hind the Target store in Kennewick.  There are often pris-

oners released who are homeless. St. Vincent de Paul in 

Pasco is also looking for more clothing to help the needy. 

Shelter the homeless. Habitat for Humanity continues 

to build safe, decent, affordable homes, but homeowners 

(Continued on page 15) 

Top: Holy Spirit’s Troubles B Gone singing group 
performs at a holiday event in downtown 
Kennewick. Above: Parishioners support a Habi-
tat for Humanity home-building project. From 
bringing good cheer to the sick to sheltering the 
homeless, there are many ways to put the cor-
poral works of mercy into action.   

 
Photos courtesy of Robin Rego 
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We are the Rememberers 

By Carlos Leon 
 

No one here to need me, no one here to greet me, 

No one here to give me a smile, it’s been that way for 

a while. 

No one here to share a dream, waiting for the pain 

and hurt to run out of steam. 
 

No one here, so many things fade, no one here but in 

memories I wade, 

No one here, only the echoes of life… 

In the distance behind me is Peggy, my wife. 

No one here to hold my hand, 

Each day is a beginning and on love I continue to 

stand. 
 

No one here to tell me hi, no one here to hear a good-

bye. 

No one here to share a laugh, the feeling of whole is 

only half. 

No one here but God and me, leaning on hope and 

faith to reach my destiny. 
 

I spent 25 winters without knowing my wife Peggy, 

42 with her, and now this will be my third winter 

with her memory in my heart. 

Why don’t I describe it as spring, summer or fall? In 

spring there is resurrection; in summer life can be 

tasted; in the fall, life struggles to remain. In winter 

there is silence. A silence deep in the earth and in 

our hearts. The cold slows me down, but does not 

stop me. 

The stillness has 

a melody about 

it; gives the mind 

time to listen to 

it. Conversations 

were better in 

the long nights 

and warm home. 

I’ve missed the 

past two winters 

but I won’t this 

one.  

I feel as strong as 

Elijah did, and I 

hear God’s whis-

perings (I Kings 

19).  

It’s not a new day 

or a new dawn, it 

is a brighter day. 

Not an easier day or a more difficult day … a 

brighter day that throws open windows and doors 

… that bends me in its wind. Journeys by myself or 

with others with God right alongside. 

Sigo sín duda porque sigo con Díos (I still have no 

doubt because I am still with God) 

I continue my path without doubt because I contin-

ue with God. My path hasn’t taken me to my bridge 

crossing yet … I’m ready. 

All Saints and All Souls,  
A November night;  

thoughts of winter and moving on 

By Judy Cleary 
 

Having lost a loved one this year, as 

others in our parish have, and be-

cause last month, November, is the 

month in which we remember our 

beloved dead, I thought I would 

share something found on a park 

bench: 
 

We are the rememberers, the people 

left behind  
 

to keep the one who’s gone from us 

alive in heart and mind; 

 

 

the people left to cherish and 

preserve a legacy. 
 

Yes, we are the rememberers … 
 

… and we will always be. 

 

Our loved ones will always be re-

membered in special ways, and we 

keep them alive in our hearts … al-

ways. Paul and Judy Cleary 
 

Photo courtesy of Judy Cleary 

Carlos and Peggy Leon 
 

Photo courtesy of Carlos Leon 



Have I mentioned before how much 

I now appreciate things my mother 

said? I'm no spring chicken, and as 

a grandmother I've had plenty of 

time to reflect on snap-shot memo-

ries of when I was a young mom, 

and my mother was the age I am 

now. 

 

She said things like, “I lose five 

pounds every time I come here,” 

while at my two-level house, help-

ing with kids old enough to do 

stairs, but too young to be trusted. 

At the time it struck me – not as a 

truth – but as something incompre-

hensible. Why did Mom “act” so 

worn out after watching my kids? 

That spoke more to the energy and 

strength of a young mom than to 

the waning stamina of a grandma. 

 

I didn't know any different, as I, 

like most moms of young children, 

ran marathons every day and ate 

standing up in the kitchen, and 

“resting” was sitting down to fold 

laundry.   

 

But I get it now. 

 

Recently my husband and I 

watched our 2- and 4-year-old 

grandsons for four days while their 

parents took a much-needed break. 

We were scared. Our other grand-

children are currently 9 and 11, 

and caring for them is a breeze. 

They practically take care of us 

now. But the toddler boys required 

help with everything, from brush-

ing teeth and taking baths to get-

ting clothes on and securing shoes 

– all while squirming to get away. 

And food! It was constant. “Didn't I 

just feed you yesterday?” I irration-

ally thought. 

 

My husband said he'd never seen 

me work so hard. Well, that's be-

cause back in the day he was out 

working to keep a roof over our 

heads and food on the table, while I 

was at home trying to civilize our 

toddlers. He sees things differently 

now. 

 

We survived taking care of the 

grandsons, and more importantly 

we kept them alive.  We hit our 

stride on Day 3, and by Day 4 we 

were so good at it that we had tons 

of advice for our daughter when 

she returned home, which I'm sure 

she appreciated. 

 

I may also have mentioned how 

exhausting it was. “Mom, you did-

n't complain this much when your 

other grandchildren were this age,” 

my daughter accused. 

 

“I was seven years younger when 

your sister had kids this little!” I 

cried. “That's like 20 in granny 

years!” 

 

 

“Doesn't matter,” she said, un-

moved. “It's only fair.” 

 

I am aware of her non-

comprehending stare. I recognize it 

because I mastered it thirty-some 

years ago. If my own mom recog-

nized it on me, she never let on. 

 

We work hard raising our children. 

And it's not easy assisting our kids 

in raising our grandchildren. But it 

is an oh-so-important calling. Per-

haps the most important calling on 

earth, shaping the future of hu-

manity. As parents, we don't really 

have a choice. As grandparents, we 

do. 

 

This is why, after much considera-

tion, I fully intend to live long 

enough to become a burden to my 

children. After all, it's only fair. 

 

“With your whole heart honor your 

father; your mother's birthpangs 

forget not.  Remember, of these 

parents you were born; what can 

you give them for all they gave 

you?”  Sirach 7:27-28 

Marjie’s Corner 
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Mama said there’d be days like this 

By Marjie Sloon 
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God’s grace is always 

the perfect temperature 

By Joe Bliss 

I’ve never been a fan of hot weather. As soon as the 

outside temperature creeps above 75 degrees I start 

getting uncomfortable. When it gets above 80, I’ll 

turn to the person standing next to me, whether I 

know them or not, and shake my head. “Can you 

believe this heat?” I’ll ask. I suppose I take some 

comfort in knowing the people around me are suffer-

ing as much as I am.  

I tell you this so that you are able to understand just 

how I felt last summer as I prepared to join some 

wonderful adults and kids from our parish at the 

Steubenville Northwest Conference in Spokane. The 

forecast was calling for temperatures well over 100 

degrees. And I mean well over. So, when Joe 

Schroeder told me our dormitory likely wasn’t air-

conditioned, I had to fight back tears. I have to be 

honest; I didn’t really want to go to begin with. 

When we stepped into the dormitory that first day 

and learned rather quickly that it did not, in fact, 

have air-conditioning, I didn’t really want to be 

there. 

I look back now, several months later, and can only 

stand in awe at the way God moves us when we 

least expect it. God’s heart is always in it, even when 

ours is not. When we believe that we just don’t have 

what it takes right now, God gently reminds us that 

He is what it takes. When we believe He is far away 

and silent, He reminds us of the gift of His life in the 

Eucharist and His voice in the people that surround 

us.  

As soon as I stepped through the door that first day, 

drenched in sweat from our walk to the auditorium, 

I was greeted by the massive images of St. Maximil-

lian Kolbe and St. Teresa of Calcutta. My heroes 

were there waiting for us. We were surrounded by 

images of the saints that have lived Christ’s mes-

sage to the fullest. We listened to amazing Catholic 

speakers, we sang music of praise, we prayed togeth-

er, we celebrated Mass and Reconciliation, and we 

spent powerful time in adoration. For three days I 

was surrounded and touched by Jesus. I saw Him so 

clearly in the adults I was with. I saw Him especial-

ly in the young people. It was a gift to see them, the 

future of our beautiful Church, moved by the Spirit 

in their lives. 

On the last evening, we knelt together in a darkened 

auditorium. One spotlight shone on a monstrance as 

a priest carried Jesus up one aisle and down anoth-

er. Jesus moved so slowly down each aisle, pausing 

for a moment in front of every person. When Jesus 

got to us, His grace rained down. When grace rains 

down, it washes away our walls. It strips us of every-

thing but the Spirit of our Creator. When grace rains 

down, you can feel it in the depths of your bones. 

You can feel it running through your veins, the very 

source of life. When grace rains down, lives are al-

ways changed. We all got to experience the over-

whelming, renewing power of Grace.  

I didn’t realize how much I needed the Steubenville 

Conference until I was there. None of us were there 

by accident, of that I am certain. Will I be going 

again next year? YES. Even unbearable heat won’t 

be able to keep me away.    

Now, the heat is long gone. For that, I am thankful. 

Winter is here and Christmas is just around the cor-

ner. We will contemplate and celebrate the birth of 

Jesus Christ, the One who changed everything 2,000 

years ago. Without His life, there would be no 

Steubenville Conference and no heroic saints. There 

would be no Church, no Eucharist, no Grace, and no 

hope for any of us.  

Let us never stop thanking God for the gift of His 

Son. Because of that gift, and only that gift, we have 

our Church, we have our saints, we have grace, and 

we have a hope that will never abandon us.   

A group of Holy spirit teens and chaperones attended 
the Steubenville Northwest Conference last summer in 
Spokane. 

Photo courtesy of Joe Bliss 



You’ve probably seen this cross a 

hundred times over the past decade

-plus, usually standing just outside 

the vestibule. But where did it come 

from? Here’s the story: 

Years ago, a few of us were cutting 

down birch trees at the church. I 

asked for a couple of long logs, 

which I took to a  lumberyard in 

Richland, hoping to get some boards 

cut for the cross. The guy at the 

lumberyard laughed when I told 

him the fresh-cut wood had only 

been drying for about 45 minutes. 

That was a no-go as far as the birch 

boards, so he gave me some walnut 

boards to use instead. I took them 

to Larry Cleveland, and together we 

made the cross, which breaks down 

into three pieces. The stand was 

made from wood I brought back 

from Saudi Arabia. I’m not sure 

what kind it is.  

The first time we used the cross 

was at a Knights of Columbus con-

vention in Pasco in July 2009. 

While we were there, I asked the 

late Father John Birk to bless the 

cross. He used a bottle of holy wa-

ter, and when he was done, there 

were large, white spots all over the 

cross, so it had to be refinished. The 

plate embedded in the base com-

memorates the date it was blessed.  

The cross has been used several 

times at Holy Spirit as well as at 

Knights of Columbus meetings all 

over Washington. 
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Good Wood: 

The story of our vestibule cross 

Parish History 

Photos above:  Cross, located in the church near the vestibule, crafted 
by Stan Hicks and Larry Cleveland.   Photo below:  Plaque on the base 
of cross commemorating the blessing of it by Fr. John Birk. 

 

They live to pray 

 

You probably know a few of these folks, 

these prayerful people of Parish of the Holy 

Spirit. I have watched them come to Mass 

early on a weekday and pray in silence. 

Sometimes their eyes are closed. Some-

times their lips are moving in silent rever-

ent prayer. Sometimes there are rosary 

beads slipping through their fingers. Some 

are on their knees on the concrete floor. 

Some choose to kneel before the tabernacle. 

I saw one reach up and blow a kiss to Jesus 

on the crucifix. I encourage you to come to 

morning Mass any weekday and observe 

these prayer warriors. Their example is 

humbling and strengthens my weakness. 

 

Ladies and gentlemen of Holy Spirit Par-

ish, pray for us! 

By Stan Hicks 

By Linda Rego 
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The Christmas season brings with 

it so many distractions. Shopping 

for that perfect gift for your favorite 

person, scheduling in office holiday 

parties, Christmas parties with 

friends, baking cookies. It’s no won-

der this time of the year is often 

hectic and a bit stressful.  

And yes, we all know “Jesus is the 

reason for the season,” but do we 

really take the time to examine 

what that means to us? Or look at 

where all our accepted traditions 

come from? Like how did December 

25 become Christmas? Or what ex-

actly was that mysterious star in 

the sky? In this book, biblical schol-

ar Michael Patrick Barber takes the 

time to answer these questions us-

ing scripture and biblical scholar-

ship. 

Each chapter heading is taken from 

a Christmas carol that gives some 

insight into what that chapter will 

contain. “Christ is born of Mary” is 

the heading for a chapter about Ga-

briel’s announcement to Mary. 

“Angels we have heard on High” on 

a chapter about the shepherds in 

the field and so on. Material is pre-

sented clearly and with a LOT of 

footnotes should you want to dig a 

little deeper.  

There is a lot to unpack in each 

chapter. In chapter 7, which is 

called “Away in a Manger: Jesus’ 

Birth in Bethlehem,” Barber uses 

one of the most popular Christmas 

carols there is to look more careful-

ly at the story of Jesus’ birth in 

Luke. I learned that the manger 

scene with an ox and a donkey came 

about in 1223 when Francis of Assi-

si wanted to mark the feast of 

Christ’s birth differently. He includ-

ed Christ in a manger with hay to 

emphasize the poverty Jesus was 

born into. And that manger itself? 

Probably not like the barns we have 

now.  

According to Barber, “simple first-

century Jewish homes would ordi-

narily involve a dirt floor with two 

rooms: (1) a main room where the 

entire family ate meals … and (2) a 

private chamber for guests. … The 

place near the door in the main 

room would be used to house the 

family’s domestic animals at night. 

Mangers would be placed 

there.” (Pg. 91). He includes a dia-

gram to show the reader what that 

might have looked like. 

The last chapter in the book is 

called “It’s Beginning to Look a Lot 

Like Christmas” and talks about 

some of our more recent Christmas 

traditions. He talks about how 

Saint Nicholas became Santa Claus 

and how the custom of decorating 

trees for Christmas “probably 

doesn’t have its origins in pagan 

practices. Rather, it seems more 

likely that the custom evolved out of 

medieval plays that dramatized Bi-

ble stories.” (Pg. 187) 

At this time of the year, I often 

struggle to find the time to really 

reflect on the birth of Christ and 

the true meaning of Christmas. 

There’s music to rehearse (So. 

Much. Music.), gifts to wrap and 

many cookies to bake. But this 

helped me to take some time to fo-

cus on what our traditions mean to 

me and learn more about where 

they came from, and the history 

attached to them. It’s an easy and 

engaging read and a great addition 

to any Christmas reading list. 

Book Review - By Theresa Barnaby 

The True Meaning of Christmas: The Birth of 

Jesus and the Origins of the Season  

by Michael Patrick Barber 

Voice of the Spirit volunteer editors: Dieter Bohrmann and Erica Hohl. Special thanks to contributors for 

this issue: Marjie Sloon, Ken Ellis, Cindy Ellis, Joe Bliss, Anne Kristen Ryecroft, Theresa Barnaby, Robin 

Rego, Linda Rego, Carlos Leon, Judy Cleary, Clem Matylinski, Stan Hicks, and Debbie Forgette. The Voice 

of the Spirit is published each spring and fall and distributed to parishioners. The newsletter is also availa-

ble on Holy Spirit’s website, https://holyspiritkennewick.org. Articles, photos and story ideas are always 

welcome! If you would like to help, please contact Dieter at 509-987-3158 or dgbohrmann@gmail.com. 

https://holyspiritkennewick.org
mailto:dgbohrmann@gmail.com
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The real legend of Saint Nicholas 

If you’re expecting the story of how Father Christ-

mas or Santa Claus came to be and rolling your eyes, 

thinking, “oh great, like I haven’t heard this before,” 

well, this may not quite be the ho ho wholesome tale 

that you’re expecting. 

Yes, Saint Nicholas, Bishop of Smyrna, in modern 

day Turkey, is who we now, at least in Western soci-

ety, refer to as Santa Claus. And there is reason to 

believe he did wear red, although the red of a bish-

op’s ensemble. But from accounts, legends and even 

forensic archaeology, Bishop Nicholas was not a fel-

low you wanted to cross.    

The Vatican allowed Saint Nicholas’s remains to be 

exhumed and studied in the 1950s. From this study, 

they found that Saint Nicholas had lived up to some 

of the rowdy accounts associated with him. It is cer-

tain he got into one of his renowned fights where his 

nose was broken and possibly a cheek as well. His 

badly healed nose was likely from one of the times he 

got into fisticuffs. His best known fight was a holy 

fight, which is well documented. Right in front of 

Emperor Constantine, Saint Nicholas had a disa-

greement with another bishop. This bishop had said 

that Christ was not “divine enough.”  Saint Nicholas 

did not take too kindly to this and cuffed the bishop 

upside the head. 

These are some of the lesser mentioned exploits of 

our Yuletide Saint. Of course there are multiple mir-

acles attributed to Saint Nicholas’s intercession. The 

most well known miracle of Saint Nick was his assis-

tance of the near destitute family with three daugh-

ters. The father didn’t have enough money for any of 

their dowries. Because of this, he was considering 

selling them into service or prostitution. Saint Nick, 

coming from money, had some funds sent three 

times.  Each time they were dropped through the 

window of the sister’s home. Each of the three gifts 

was enough for a dowry and allowed each daughter 

to marry. This well known tale is likely how we came 

to know Saint Nicholas as Father Christmas.  

In a well known painting of Saint Nicholas, his first 

miracle is shown to have occurred upon his birth. It 

is noted in certain sources as well, that Nicholas, 

upon his birth, was able to stand, and pray. Alt-

hough hard to believe, this account likely became 

more well known after the saint's death during the 

rise of the cult of Saint Nicholas. 

Another miracle is a little more on the gruesome 

side. There were male triplets who went missing and 

could not be located. Saint Nicholas got involved and 

perhaps with a prompting from the Holy Spirit, 

found his way to the butcher shop. The butcher had 

chopped up the triplets and pickled them, intending 

to pass their flesh off as ham. Our SVU, (Santa’s Vic-

tim Unit), was on the case. He prayed for the tri-

plets. They arose intact from a barrel, and their sodi-

um-induced slumber came to an end. There is no 

mention of what happened to the butcher after this 

happened. With Saint Nick’s reputation smacking a 

Bishop, one can only imagine it did not go well for 

the butcher. 

It’s lovely to think of Father Christmas as the sweet, 

jolly fellow who brings gifts and drinks our cookies 

and milk. Personally, I put some insulin out for him, 

just in case. (Millions of houses and all those cook-

ies? Just seems the right thing to do.)  

And yes, Virginia, Saint Nicholas is just as real to-

day as he was in the 4th century. 

By Anne Kristen Ryecroft 
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Three local students were recently selected as win-

ners of the annual Knights of Columbus Essay Con-

test. Holy Spirit Council #10653 sponsored the con-

test at the Parish. All Catholic students in grades 8 

through 12 attending public, private or parochial 

schools were eligible to participate. 

The theme of the contest was “How young Catholics 

can evangelize our faith to families and friends who 

have turned away from religion and encourage them 

to return to the Church and embrace the sacra-

ments.” 

The winners are: 

Bradley Gorham – First place 

Anna Demarest – Second Place 

Clara Demarest – Third Place 
 

The goal of the Knights of Columbus Essay Contest 

is to give students the opportunity to define the im-

portance of religious freedom, and to strengthen the 

bond between the Knights and their local schools. 

The winners were awarded cash prizes of $100 (first 

place), $75 (second place) and $25 (third place). 

Knights select 2022-2023 Essay  

Contest Winners 

Our world is lost. Today, a pre-

vailing culture of egoism is ris-

ing to sweep away traditional 

morals and values. Growing 

children and developing stu-

dents are taught that enlight-

enment comes from tactile ob-

servation of the world and one's 

own feelings within; the archaic 

notion of believing in a single 

divine power is so irrationally 

absurd that many believe it 

serves no place in the present 

day. Accordingly, this self serv-

ing culture has driven many 

away from the faith. As devoted 

believers in Christ, it is our du-

ty to connect with these people 

and encourage them to return 

to the loving arms of Jesus in 

the Church. While prayer is an undeniably powerful 

tool, there are several practical steps that young 

Catholics can take to evangelize to those friends 

and family who have turned away from the Church.  

The first step to bringing people into the faith is to 

live a wholly different lifestyle from the world. Not 

only are we called to have faith, we are also com-

manded to live out our values in a 

very public way. After giving His 

disciples the two Great Com-

mandments, Jesus declared that 

this love should be a visible sign 

for others. “By this everyone will 

know that you are my disciples, if 

you love one another" (John 

13:15). When the world says to 

love only those who benefit our-

selves, we must instead go out 

and love the unlovable and those 

who hurt us deeply. When the 

world celebrates building up em-

pires of treasure, we must instead 

work to store up our treasures in 

Heaven. When the world preach-

es that we can find our own iden-

tity, we must instead cling to our 

new birthright as Children of 

God. When the world lauds the 

achievements of great men, we 

must instead give the glory to God who is our 

strength. By living our lives in a markedly diver-

gent manner, people will notice these contrasting 

ways and may be drawn back to God through our 

example of kindness and love.  

When working with a specific friend or family mem-

(Continued on page 12) 

Knights of Columbus Essay - Bradley Gorham (1st place) 
Young Catholics in Action:  

A Little Encouragement Goes a Long Way 

Bradley Gorham 

By Bradley Gorham 
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In this day and age, many people don't know God. 

Either they never knew him, or trying to keep in 

touch became too much of a hassle. A survey 

shows that more than half of those raised in the 

Catholic Church have left at some point. Some 

have returned, but there are those who just can't 

find their way back.  

One of my uncles, during covid, started going to 

church less often. This was 

seemingly normal since church 

was mostly online, but once 

people could start going in per-

son my uncle and his family 

continued to stay at home. My 

family started to get concerned. 

My mom was the godmother of 

one of his children and urged 

him to get back into church. 

They just brushed her off and 

continued doing their own 

thing. It wasn't until us cousins 

got involved before anything 

started to change. We would 

invite one of our cousins, the 

oldest son of my uncle, to 

church with us. We did all sorts 

of activities the church had, and 

would continue to invite him 

along with us. He enjoyed it. And 

about a month later, we heard 

that our uncle's family was going back to church.  

Young Catholics can evangelize our faith to family 

and friends who have fallen the church by simply 

asking them if they have been to church today, in-

viting them to do an activity that is being hosted by 

the parish, or also by encouraging questions they 

have about our faith in God. It doesn't have to be 

anything extreme, the best ways to get into a good 

conversation about your faith can be totally acci-

dental.  

I have a friend who is Mormon. She doesn't really 

know much about my faith and I about hers. We 

know that we have conflicting religions, but it 

doesn't affect our friendship. Sometime by total ac-

cident she will see something of mine that reflects 

Roman Catholicism and this becomes a way for me 

to evangelize to her about my faith. She is the one 

asking questions. She is the one being curious and 

wanting to know more. I'm not just spewing infor-

mation about being Roman Catholic at her that she 

doesn't want. I'm just simply answering her ques-

tions truthfully and trying to get her to become curi-

ous enough that she will start seeking information 

on her own.  

The youth of today hold a lot of 

power in any sort of community. 

They are not only the future, 

but the present as well. Young 

Catholics have an advantage 

when they go out and evange-

lize to others, whether they be 

ones who fell away, or just don't 

know God. People will listen to 

them. People will have to listen 

to them. Especially if we work 

side by side.  

At the end of Mass, the Deacon 

says, "Go and announce the 

Gospel of the Lord." Every per-

son in the church is called to 

evangelize. Young or old. Side 

by side. We are called to share 

our faith with people. We are 

called to share the good things 

God has done. When we go out 

to evangelize, we are to let the people know that 

God loves them and that he will continue to seek for 

them. Young Catholics are called out to evangelize 

our faith to families and friends but they can't do it 

by themselves. We aren't supposed to do it by our-

selves. We are all one body in Christ, we do not 

stand alone, and we are all called to evangelize to 

others. Together.  

Anna Demarest 

By Anna Demarest 

Knights of Columbus Essay – Anna Demarest (2nd place) 

We are all called to share our faith 
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 Are you there, God? 

A story about faith, hope and trust 

Sometimes God has to put us in our 

place and remind us of who really is 

in charge at times.  This is the true 

story of a spoiled, petulant, little 

brat who didn’t get her way and 

was taken to task. 

This took place in Lanciano, Italy, 

the site of a Eucharistic Miracle. 

But before getting to Lanciano, dear 

reader, you must come with me 

back to San Giovanni Rotondo. The 

whole reason for me to be in Italy, 

was to come visit Padre Pio. Visit-

ing Padre Pio, I would be able to 

ask him personally, to intercede for 

me and help me to be healed.  Oh, 

who are we kidding, I didn’t re-

quest, I demanded! ‘Padre Pio, help 

your girl out and ask God to heal 

me … Plllllleeeaaaas-

sseeeeeee.’ (Yes, I’m sure Padre Pio 

found my ‘request’, at least as an-

noying as you just did.)   

The small group I was traveling 

with was at San Giovanni Rotondo 

for only a few days. And before I 

knew it, the time was up … and I 

was not better!  

As we left San Giovanni, I wept. At 

first, they were melancholy tears of 

sadness. But eventually they turned 

to tears of anger. Had I not done 

everything over the past 18 months 

to show God that I was faithful to 

Him? How could I do so much and 

not get the result so desperately 

needed? I had stopped most medical 

treatment to prove my faith! How 

dare God ignore me!  

Hours later, we arrived at Lancia-

no, but nothing had quelled my an-

ger. We attended Mass at the chap-

el, and then had an opportunity to 

spend time in the presence of the 

Eucharistic Miracle, for which the 

town is well known. Here, it was 

time for God and I to have a chat, 

but I was too embarrassed to have 

it in front of others. So, I waited for 

privacy. Each pilgrim viewed the 

1,200-year-old Host in the Mon-

strance. Some knelt, some gawked 

and others visibly were irked that 

the miracle was not happening on 

queue. (Gee, does that ever sound 

familiar?) Finally, I looked around 

and didn’t see anyone.   

Suddenly, an intense fear of God 

arose in my chest, and I became 

wary of approaching Him. But this 

was not the time to lose courage. 

“God, we need to talk …” And I be-

gan to pour out my heart. I knew I 

wouldn’t have many more chances 

like this. Expectantly, I waited. But 

nothing happened. So, I tried again. 

Nothing happened. No interior locu-

tion, no sense of peace, no under-

standing. Only a void remained, a 

black hole in my soul. Abandoned 

and alone, I felt like an idiot.  

Getting up, I genuflected, and then 

turned around to leave. Suddenly I 

heard a voice say, “sit down.” A mo-

ment later, I heard the same deep, 

resonating voice. This time, a bit 

more commanding. “Sit down, An-

nie.” This had to be my mind play-

ing a trick on me. I was tired and 

emotional. That was the only expla-

nation. I was truly losing it, and yet 

I waited … expectantly sensing that 

this was not the end of whatever 

was going on. 

Then, as I was reaching for my bag, 

it happened. The voice came a third 

time, and this time it was not a sug-

gestion or request. This was an or-

der. “ANNIE…SIT…DOWN!” And 

suddenly I felt two strong hands on 

my shoulders. They were there, but 

I couldn’t see anyone. They were 

firm, capable arms which uncere-

moniously pushed me down on to 

the metal bench.  

Shocked and somewhat fearful, I 

sat for a few moments, attempting 

to compose myself. As I stared at 

the monstrance, an awareness came 

upon me. I was not alone. Standing, 

I moved to the middle of the room, 

and prostrated myself in front of My 

Lord and My God. As I lay in front 

of the Good God, a kind of peace 

overcame me; a peace that was 

more akin to a sense of euphoria. 

Then I heard within me the voice I 

recollected from my childhood. He 

said, “I have never left you.” Upon 

this, tears struck with the violent 

intensity of a flash flood. The wall 

around my heart was decimated 

and catharsis had begun.   

Sometimes the healing we believe 

we really want is not what we need. 

God can see the whole movie of 

eternity. We get to view but a brief 

second or two of it. He knows better 

than any of us ever will what we 

actually need and what we just 

want.  

You may ask, “Were you healed?” 

The answer is not yet, not physical-

ly, but I do know that I am never 

alone. 

Reliquary displaying the Eucha-
ristic Miracle in Lanciano, Italy. 

By Anne Kristen Ryecroft 
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We are many members,  

but one supportive body 

By Cindy Ellis 
 

Ken’s dad passed away before we 

came into the one, true Church. In 

fact, his death was the catalyst that 

brought us here. When we were 

driving back to the Pacific North-

west from the funeral, I told Ken 

that I wanted what his mom had.  

From the minute her parish learned 

that Dad had died, her church com-

munity rallied around her with love, 

kindness and support. From the 

priest to the amazing deacon and 

many caring parishioners, they all 

shouldered just a little of her pain. 

This is what a community does. 

Mom was able to grieve, but also to 

take care of all the other tasks that 

had to be handled. I truly wanted 

what she had. I had never seen such 

a widespread community come to-

gether for one person. This was not 

in a small town or a small parish. 

She lives and worships in Pensacola, 

Florida. 

Community – that is what was 

missing in our lives during the 

COVID lockdown, and it was the 

missing piece in my life until I 

joined the body of Christ, the Catho-

lic Church. I am thankful for this 

community (not just parish commu-

nity, but church community) and all 

the love and support that is offered 

to all.  

If you haven’t come back to Mass, 

mask up, social distance, do what 

you need to do, and come pray with 

your parish community. We miss 

you, and you are missing the biggest 

piece of our faith – the community of 

like-minded, loving Catholics who 

want to be a part of you. 

Blessings to all and prayers for an 

amazing Advent! 

God showed me 

By Linda Rego 

Do you remember when you first 

became aware of God? Do you re-

member when you really became 

aware of His awesomeness and 

saw the beauty around you as His 

creation? It was a significant mo-

ment in my life, and I can recall it 

with vivid clarity. 

I grew up in a lovely mountain 

valley at the northern edge of 

Olympic National Park. The set-

ting was something tourists would 

travel far to see the tall green 

Douglas fir and cedar trees, and 

open meadows teaming with herds 

of elk, deer, rabbits, pheasants, 

grouse, and the occasional bear 

and cougar. The snow-capped 

Olympic Mountains rising to the 

south were always in view when I 

stepped out into the yard. The 

nearby Olympic Hot Springs and 

Elwha River trout fishing made it 

a popular destination. As a young 

girl I did not appreciate this pic-

turesque valley. I took it all for 

granted.  

You may have heard people say 

that God “called” them. Well God 

did not “call” me, but he did 

“show” me. One sunny spring day 

I was walking up the gravel road 

to visit a neighbor, and at the crest 

of the rise I suddenly stopped. My 

feet wouldn’t move. My jaw must 

have dropped open and I just 

stared up at the nearly 8,000-foot-

high Mount Olympus before me.  

I heard a word form on my lips, it 

was simply “Oh”. In that moment 

of “Oh” I first saw the beauty that 

had always been there.  In that 

moment of “Oh” I first became 

aware that there was a God and 

He had created all of this. In that 

moment of “Oh” my life was 

changed. I was about 10 years old. 

Soon after, my grandmother gave 

me my first Bible. 

It would be another nine years 

before I chose to get baptized in a 

Baptist church in Hephzibah, 

Georgia. And it was an additional 

15 years before I was confirmed a 

Catholic in Tacoma, Wash.  It all 

started in that moment when God 

“showed me” and I proclaimed 

“Oh!” 

Mount Olympus,  
Olympic National Park 
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Mass Musings - By Deacon Ken Ellis 

Altar serving is great way  
to start church ministry 

 

Altar server is the first ministry kids can participate in. The basic requirements 

are: 1) Have received First Communion and 2) Are in at least the third grade. 

Of course, this means they also must have a certain level of maturity. The 

whole family can be involved in this ministry. Yes, parents and grandparents 

can be altar servers as well. Training is provided, so no previous experience is 

required.  

Often our lives are so busy that coming to Mass is about the only time we have 

to be involved in a ministry. This sets an example for the kids to follow.  

For older kids that need community service hours for school, this is a great way 

to accumulate those hours, since they are coming to Mass already. In my time 

as a deacon, I have observed that those kids who have been altar servers often 

go on to other ministries in the church and stay engaged with the Church as 

they become adults, because they have made their faith a priority.  

ber that is struggling with prac-

ticing the faith, it is important to 

be empathetic and not judgmen-

tal. The goal is not to chastise 

them for falling away from the 

faith, but to reunite them with 

Jesus' love expressed through the 

Sacraments and community of 

the Church. Before we can offer 

them any advice, first we must 

listen. Why did they fall away 

from the Church? What struggles 

are they currently working 

through? Are they satisfied with 

their current situation? What ob-

stacles lie in their way between 

them and God's love? When we 

allow them a safe place to express 

their struggles honestly, they will 

be more receptive to understand 

our perspective as well. Some-

times, taking the time to really 

hear people out can be a deeply 

impactful experience in itself. 

However, we must be careful not 

to be overly critical of their be-

havior since all are sinners and 

have struggled with holding the 

faith at some point. Therefore, we 

must strive to show compassion 

and love by listening to under-

stand them.  

If they provide an opportunity, we 

must not be afraid to boldly speak 

out for our faith. One of the most 

powerful strategies to do this is to 

share a personal testimony. Alt-

hough it may be uncomfortable at 

first to share raw personal de-

tails, people tend to listen more to 

stories instead of deep theological 

rhetoric. Additionally, they will 

respect the trust shown to be vul-

nerable with them. When given 

the chance, describe in detail 

your experience struggling with 

sin or other problems and how 

God brought about transforma-

tional change. Recount a time 

where you felt God's overwhelm-

ing presence that directly spoke 

to your life. Express the great joy 

that is found through connecting 

with Jesus in Mass and in the 

Sacraments. By courageously 

sharing these profound life expe-

riences, youth show that God re-

ally does exist and has life-

changing love, which may inspire 

these lost sheep to seek this love 

for themselves.  

Although it can be heartbreaking 

to see a loved one fall away from 

the Church, there are many ways 

that young people can encourage 

them to return to the Church and 

embrace the Sacraments. By liv-

ing their lives according to God's 

will, listening with empathy, and 

boldly sharing personal testimo-

nies, young Catholics can make a 

real impact on these people. Who 

knows: just a little encourage-

ment could be just the spark they 

needed to return to the loving 

arms of Jesus in the Church.  

(Continued from page 8) 

Knights of Columbus Essay - Bradley Gorham (1st place) 
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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   

May 1, 2022 through October 31, 2022 

Abigail Lina Ngombwa 
Adley Ngombwa 
Jep Rudy Narquis 
Román Maurizio Bunker 
Samantha G. Robledo Ledesma 
Rachel Emma Donohue 
Carlos-Andre Contreras 
Leonardo Julian Villa 
Charlotte Zelle Benski 
Penelope Marie Pedroza 
August Michael Swenson 

Deaths 
 May 1, 2022 through October 31, 2022 

 Please pray for the souls of our deceased parishioners.   

May they rest in peace. 

Larry James Zilar 
Jacqueline Christine Bender 
Rudolph Caballero  
Laura Osterwyk 
James Gazewood 
Paul Howard Cleary 
Charles Wolfe  

A group of Holy Spirit Knights, led by Deacon Eric Shaber and Bob Baemmert, 
recently hoisted a double-sided “Keep Christ in Christmas” sign at the entrance to 
Holy Spirit. Pictured from left to right are Bob Baemmert, Marcel Bergeron, Tom 
Perkins, Clem Matylinski and Deacon Eric.  

Photo courtesy of Clem Matylinski 
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HOLY SPIRIT CHARITABLE DONATIONS  

TITHING PROGRAM  
MAY 1, 2022 THROUGH OCTOBER 31, 2022 

St. Joseph’s Indian School   250.00 
St. Labre Indian School               250.00 
 

Total (Local and Out of Area):           $33,912.29 
 
Special Collections: 
 

St. Vincent de Paul $12,046.83 
Tri-Cities Food Bank 603.69 
Catholic Communication Campaign   100.00                      
Prepares (Statewide)                  250.00                                                           
Operation Rice Bowl 240.20 
Catholic Home Missions 911.00 
Priest Retirement & Seminarian Educ. 37,646.33 
Peter’s Pence 2,241.77 
Catholic Human Development 2,884.77 
Archdiocese for Military Service 1,454.77 
National Collection for Retired Religious 2,779.77 
World Mission Sunday      2,251.44                                                     
Be Christ’s Light for Others 35.00  
 
 Total $50,795.05                                                                                     
 

 

Disbursements from Holy Spirit Conference of St. Vincent de Paul 
April 1, 2022 to September 30, 2022 

The Mission of the Society of St. Vincent de Paul: “A network of friends, inspired by Gospel values, growing in holi-
ness and building a more just world through personal relationships with and service to people in need.”               

Total number of calls to the helpline: 269 

 Our call volume remains high, more than double the call volume for the previous period one year ago 

 Of the many calls made to our helpline, some neighbors are in another SVdP Conference’s area, some we are 
unable to reach despite our best efforts, and some owe amounts beyond our means. Sometimes our help is in 
the form of referrals and prayer.   

Total number of households helped financially: 73 

Total disbursement to the needy who contacted Holy Spirit Conference of St. Vincent de Paul for help: $11,229.55 

Administrative costs: $499.89 

 Administrative costs normally include SVdP National “dues,” liability insurance, phone service, etc. These 
were, in fact, all the administrative costs for the entire year. Your SVdP Conference has extremely low admin-
istrative costs. 

Newsworthy 

 During this period, we also commissioned four new members of the Conference. 

 Together with Christ the King SVdP and St. Joseph SVdP, we formed the Yakima diocese’s first SVdP District 
Council.  As the only District Council in the diocese, our president is a member of the United States National 
SVdP Council. 

Thank you, parishioners, for your time, talent, and treasury support of our Society of Saint Vincent de Paul Holy 
Spirit Kennewick Conference. 

Local Charities (from tithing)  
 

St. Joseph School               $13,200.00 
Holy Spirit Conference of St. Vincent de Paul    2,319.67 
Tri-Cities Food Bank       2,300.00   
Prepares         1,800.00 
Hope Medical of WA                  1,800.00 
Grace Kitchen            460.00 
Meals on Wheels               455.00 
Holy Spirit Camp Breakaway         500.00 
Tri-Cities Chaplaincy          407.50 
 
Out of Our Area Charities (from tithing) 
 

Archdiocese of San Antonio         460.00 
Catholic Charities, USA       3,500.00 
Catholic Relief Services       1,800.00 
Cross Catholic Outreach         659.44 
Diocese of Yakima 
 Priest Retirement & Seminarian Educ.     1,000.00 
 Religious Retirement      1,000.00 
Focus            500.00 
Red Cloud Indian School         250.00 
Soaring Eagle           500.00 
St. Bonaventure Indian Mission & School       500.68 
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have to put in sweat equity and pay a mortgage, albeit reduced, thanks to volunteer labor. You don’t need 

experience to volunteer at a building site. Or you can visit the Habitat Store to donate or shop for used fur-

niture, housewares, appliances, cabinetry, building materials, flooring and tile, lamps and lighting, doors 

and windows, etc. The proceeds from the sales go toward the building projects. Volunteers are needed in 

the store also. 

Visit those in prison. Our Prison Ministry team teaches Bible Study, civics, finance and other classes in 

the Benton County Jail. We also raise funds to provide bus passes to released homeless prisoners. If you 

have Bibles, religious and other paperback books (not stapled), you can drop them off at the jail, as men-

tioned above. Each year, the parish also organizes a project to provide every prisoner in Benton and Frank-

lin counties and the juvenile jails with a gift sack that includes socks, soap, shampoo, a stamped envelope 

to write home, calendar, Holy Card, notebook, address book and a Christmas card signed by parish youth. 

Visit the sick. Our Troubles B Gone singalong group sings every other Friday at local nursing homes. You 

don’t have to be there every time, and no signing experience is needed. Books are provided, and a joy-filled 

time is had by all. 

Clearly, you can help these causes remotely by sending a check, but nothing beats the experience of really 

being on the front line and getting out of our comfort zone. This is where our basic need to love and be 

loved is met in boundless ways, and the fruit is true lasting joy. You will enjoy the experience of being 

around truth, beauty and goodness. 

The wedding servers at Cana must have been bewildered as the wonder working drama unfolded before 

them. Why is Jesus calling for water when what was really needed was wine? The direction does not make 

sense. Still they abide by his perplexing request and good things unfold. 

When we first take that leap of faith and reach out of ourselves, beyond our comfort zones, we are initially 

also bewildered. But if we carry on, fill our jars with water and leave the rest to Jesus, He always steps in 

… and the miracle happens. 

“As long as you did it to one of these, the least of my brothers, you did it to me.” 

If you have questions on any of these ministries, please contact Robin Rego, 509-221-1130 (landline), 253-

370-9899 (mobile), or rarego1213@gmail.com. 

(Continued from page 1) 

Here I am, Lord 

Parishioners gather in the PCC to prepare gift bags for Benton and Franklin County prisoners at Christmas.  The 
annual ministry project is organized by Holy Spirit. 

Photo courtesy of Robin Rego 

mailto:rarego1213@gmail.com


VOICE OF THE SPIRIT 
Parish of the Holy Spirit 
7409 West Clearwater Avenue 
Kennewick,  WA  99336 
(509) 735-8558 
 
ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED 
 

Non-Profit Organization 

U.S. POSTAGE PAID 

Kennewick,  WA 

NO. 31 

 

Voice of the Spirit is online! 

Can’t get enough of the Parish newsletter? An archive of issues dating back more than 10 years is 
available on Holy Spirit’s website. Visit https://holyspiritkennewick.org and look for the Voice of the 
Spirit link under the “Parish Life” tab.  

The newsletter is published each spring and fall and distributed to parishioners via mail and Flock-
notes. Content submissions and story ideas are accepted year-round, and volunteer writers are al-
ways welcome!  

For more information about the newsletter or questions on how to submit an article, please call, 
text, or email Dieter Bohrmann at 509-987-3158 or dgbohrmann@gmail.com.  

Upcoming Events 
 

December 19, 6:30 p.m.   Penance Service, St. Francis Cabrini, Benton City 
December 24, 4:00 p.m. and 10:00 p.m.  Christmas Eve Masses 
December 25, 9:30 a.m.   Christmas Day Mass  
December 31, 4:00 p.m.   Vigil Mass for the Solemnity of Mary 
January 1, 9:30 a.m. and 5:00 p.m.   Solemnity of Mary (New Year’s Day) Mass 
January 7, 4:00 p.m.    Vigil Mass for Feast of the Epiphany 
January 8, 9:30 a.m. and 5:00 p.m.   Feast of the Epiphany Masses 
February 22     Ash Wednesday 
April 9     Easter Sunday 
April 16     Confirmation 
April 22    First Communion 

mailto:dgbohrmann@gmai.com

