Mom and Dad’s 50th Anniversary of Ministry in Lancaster
October 2, 2011 – Lancaster, PA
Sometimes people ask me, “Why did you become a priest? Was it because of your father? Did you parents pressure you into following that path?”

It’s an interesting question which I often think about, especially whenever I meet other priest’s kids, or PKs as we’re often called. Some PKs love Christ above all else, and have followed the path of their fathers into the priesthood. Others, though, have been scared by their experience as a PK, and have rejected the faith and even fallen away from the Church. 
Why is it that priests’ kids respond so differently to the Gospel? Why is it that I, and some other PKs, decided to become priests? Well, today on this day which we will honor my parents and celebrate their 50 years of service in this Lancaster community, I thought it appropriate to reflect upon this question and share with you my own personal perspective on why I become a priest, and what influence my parents had on me.
· Throughout our childhood, my siblings and I grew up in a stable, loving home, in which we knew Christ was at the center. We prayed together. We read the Bible together. We openly talked about the faith. I even remember my parents telling me that they loved me, but they always reminded me that their first love was Jesus Christ. This loving, Christ-centered home planted a seed in my heart.


· As a teen, I remember my father speaking in front of 100 kids at Camp Nazareth, and telling them what an incredible life a priest has – a life few others can ever experience. A priest intimately enters into the lives of so many people, sharing both their greatest joys as well as their deepest sorrows. This enthusiastic vision of the priesthood which my father eagerly shared with us campers is something I never forgot. It planted a seed in my heart.

· My siblings and I grew up seeing how much our parents loved serving this Lancaster community as its priest and presbytera. In fact, this Lancaster Church became their special family, a family blessed by them and one from which they have been richly blessed. Witnessing the life of a priest and presbytera within such a beautiful Christian family planted a seed in my heart.
· One of the greatest dangers that harm priests’ kids is hypocrisy – when they hear their parents preaching one thing on Sundays, while living a different reality throughout the week. That was not the case with my parents! We did not see hypocrisy, but always saw a sincere journey of striving to live Christ-like lives, and when they fell short, like everyone does, we saw our parents repent and get back up to continue their journey of faith. This authentic struggle planted a seed in my heart.

· As my parents preached the Good News of our Lord through their inspiring sermons or simple conversations, I saw how they desired to offer every possible opportunity for others to discover and embrace that same intimate, dynamic relationship with God for themselves. They preached with their words, and with their lives, and such sincere preaching and living planted a seed in my heart.

· We experienced love from my parents, and witnessed how they shared such agape love with others. Today’s Gospel lesson comes from our Lord’s Sermon on the Mount, when he teaches his followers to “Love your enemies. Do good to those who hate you, bless those who curse you, pray for those who spitefully use you, be merciful just as your father in heaven is merciful…and to do to others as you want them to do to you.” Witnessing how my parents struggled to live out the sermon on the mount throughout their lives, and how their outreach and love touched and transformed the lives of others – that example planted a seed into my heart.

· One of my parent’s life mottos has been “If you are going to err, err on the side of generosity! Err on the side of helping others in as generous a way as possible!” For me, a central part of their legacy has been a sincere love and generosity towards the poor, needy, and marginalized of society. Whether defending civil rights in the 1960s, leading CROP Hunger Walks, visiting prisoners, offering aid to the destitute, welcoming refugees, helping the downtrodden, comforting the elderly and sick, or whatever else, my parents always incarnated God’s divine love to those in need. This witness planted a seed in my heart.
· Ultimately, my parents’ love for Christ stood above all else, and they wanted their children and others to discover that same treasure of faith and relationship with Jesus which they cherished. So they gave us opportunities – countless opportunities to experience our faith in personal, life-changing ways. Whether through Camp Nazareth, through Bible Studies and retreats, or through other programs – they created occasions for us to encounter Christ! For me, a conversion and radical commitment to our Lord came on my first mission trip to Africa. To this day, I thank God that my parents helped create the prospect for me to go there. My life has never been the same. From a computer science background, through a math and secondary education major, to Africa and the priesthood. My parents couldn’t forcibly pass on the faith to their children, but they could inspire us with their lives, and give us countless chances to discover a living faith on our own.
· So in the end, did I ever get pressured to become a priest? NO and YES. Absolutely NO in the sense that my parents tried to push me in the direction of the priesthood. Although we knew they would have loved for their boys to enter the priesthood, we never felt pressure as they gave all of us freedom to choose our own paths – and my siblings and I did - as a lawyer, a businessman, a nurse and as teachers. At the same time, though, to answer that question honestly I would have to say that I was pressured. The pressure of becoming a priest, however, came from the authentic and powerful witness my parents set as priest and presbytera. Each day we saw how much they loved God above all else, and passionately wanted to serve Him as a priest and presbytera. Seeing this loving, meaningful, joyous life and service left a lasting impression on me that could never go away. And eventually for me, this call was confirmed by God and led me to serve people in a similar manner!

As we honor my parents today for their 50 years of loving, faithful service to the Lancaster community, I dearly thank them – thank them for incarnating the Gospel for all of us, and for setting the inspiring example that I chose to follow in my life as a priest! I also thank this Annunciation Lancaster Family that has been such a beautiful, blessing to my parents and me. Ultimately, as we honor my parents for their faithful service, we are ultimately honoring Christ, for my parents have strived to simply act as icons of Christ over these past 50 years! May all glory and honor go to God and God alone! Amen!
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