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*The Editor relies entirely on Divine Providence for
the expense of producing this publication and any
donation will be gratefully accepted.*
As we are registered as a “legal charity with a donee
status” (under the name of MEDJUGORJE NEWS TRUST)
any donation of over $5.00 can be claimed for income tax
deduction purposes. If a receipt is required immediately,
a stamped self-addressed envelope would be
appreciated. Otherwise it will be sent with the following
issue of MEDJUGORJE NEWS.

*PLEASE MAKE ALL CHEQUES PAYABLE TO

MEDJUGORJE NEWS

Donations can also be made by direct credit to our
account, details below.
ASB BANK LTD
RATHBONE STREET, WHANGAREI.

12 3099 0681435 00

This newsletter may be copied and distributed free of charge. Further copies may be obtained from the address above.
If you wish to receive this newsletter directly, please send your name and full postal address, (PRINTED please) and you will be
included in our list of subscribers. ANY ISSUE RETURNED BY NZ POST AS “UNKNOWN AT THIS ADDRESS” WILL AUTOMATICALLY
RESULT IN THE ADDRESSEE BEING DELETED FROM OUR MAILING LIST. So, please advise us of any change of address.
As its name ‘Medjugorje News’ implies, the aim of this newsletter is essentially the spreading of the messages received by
the visionaries in Medjugorje, according to the wishes of Our Lady.

The Medjugorje Story
On the evening of 24 June 1981, in the
parish of St James in Medjugorje, six
young people claimed to have seen the
Blessed Virgin Mary on Podbrdo Hill.

the parish of Medjugorje and the world. All six still
claim apparitions, though only three of them now on
a daily basis, and each of the six says that he or she
has received, or is in the process of receiving, ten
secrets. The first of the secrets is to be revealed to
the world through Mirjana Dragicevic, and the third
is said to be concerned with a permanent sign that
will authenticate the apparitions and be a help to
conversion, and will be evident to all at Medjugorje.
The visionaries say that Our Lady identifies herself
to them as the Queen of Peace.
As a result of these claims, more than forty million
people have visited Medjugorje from all over
the world and there have been many assertions
regarding remarkable signs and wonders, cures
and spiritual healing. There is no doubt at all that
those millions of people have found a pilgrimage to
Medjugorje one of the most spiritually significant
experiences of their lives.

The next day four of the six alleged another meeting
with Our Lady, and said they spoke with her. On this
occasion, the four teenagers (three girls and a boy)
were joined by another young boy and a teenage
girl. These six became the definitive visionaries
in Medjugorje; they are Ivanka Ivankovic, Mirjana
Dragicevic, Vicka Ivankovic, Ivan Dragicevic, Marija
Pavlovic and Jakov Colo.
Since 1981, these six young people have been the
centre of world attention, and medical and scientific
studies. Their principal claim is that practically every
day to the present time, our Blessed Lady has been
appearing to one or more of them, and that from
her they have received thousands of messages for

We acknowledge and accept that the authority regarding the authenticity of apparitions, locutions and related messages as well as
all private revelations from Our Lord, Our Lady or any Saint rests with the Holy See of Rome whose final judgement we will respect
and obey. We also affirm our total allegiance to our One, Holy, Catholic and Apostolic Church, our Priests and Bishops and our Holy
Father, Pope Francis.
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THE MEDJUGORJE MESSAGE

THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY PROPOSES A SIX-POINT PROGRAMME:
1. Faith - Belief in God and in the supernatural. It is your true vision. Therefore live by it.
2. Commitment to God - Let Him direct your life. Begin by turning away from sin in true
conversion and repentance.
3. Prayer - Regular Mass, monthly confession, daily rosary and dedication to the Sacred Heart of
Jesus and the Immaculate Heart of Mary.
4. Fasting - Bread and water on Fridays (and Wednesdays) if you can. If not, at least cut back or
practise some other form of self denial.
5. Peace - In your own heart, in your family and neighbourhood and workplace, in all your human
relations and reaching out to the war-stricken world.
6. The Holy Bible - We should read part of the Holy Scripture every day.

THE MESSAGES OF MARY ARE ADDRESSED NOT ONLY TO CATHOLICS
BUT TO THE WHOLE HUMAN RACE, REGARDLESS OF BELIEFS OR RELIGION.

Our Lady’s Messages
Feb 25, 2019
“Dear children!
Today, I am calling you to a new life. It is not important how old you are, open your heart to Jesus who will
transform you in this time of grace and, like nature, you will be born into a new life in God’s love, and you will open
your heart to Heaven and the things of Heaven. I am still with you, because God permitted me out of love for you.
Thank you for having responded to my call.”
March 25, 2019
“Dear children!
This is a time of grace. As nature renews itself for a new life, you also are called to conversion. Decide for God.
Little children, you are empty and do not have joy, because you do not have God. Therefore pray until prayer
becomes your life. In nature seek God who created you, because nature speaks and fights for life and not for
death. Wars are reigning in hearts and nations, because you do not have peace and you do not see, little children,
a brother in your neighbor. Therefore return to God and to prayer.
Thank you for having responded to my call.”
April 25, 2019
“Dear children!
This is a time of grace, a time of mercy for each of you. Little children, do not permit that the wind of hatred
and peacelessness rule in you and around you. You, little children, are called to be love and prayer. The devil
wants peacelessness and disorder, but you, little children, be the joy of the risen Jesus who died and resurrected
for each of you. He conquered death to give you life, eternal life. Therefore, little children, witness and be proud
that you have resurrected in Him.
Thank you for having responded to my call.”
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From the Editor:
Dear Friends of Medjugorje News,
Again it has been a time of celebration with The Lord, both with our own
families and that of our Parish families. What a blessing we all received
at Easter and also the preparation time of Lent, a time to focus on and
be with The Lord.
Thanks to all those who have supported us by prayer and financially,
we could not do the work we do without your help. When I was reading
Mark’s article about the Holy Spirit working on the financial aspect of
the Eucharistic Convention, I had to smile to myself, where would we be
without the Holy Spirit in our lives preparing the path for us. We have
all got our accommodation booked and looking forward to our spiritual
retreat at the Convention. See you there.
A few of us completed the Consecration to the Divine Mercy, “33 Days to
Merciful Love” by Fr. Michael Gaitley MIC. This was organised by Divine
Mercy Apostolate, Auckland, through Our Lady of Perpetual Help Church,
Herne Bay, (ph 02041026838). The headlines that grabbed us were, We
always pray “Jesus, I trust in You” …. But do I really trust Him??? Very
powerful and we all felt enriched by the “do-it-yourself retreat”. If anyone is interested, I know
they are running another one, preparation begins on 29 September 2019 to consecrate yourself
with many others on 1 November the Solemnity of All saints. See you there, as I will probably
again do the “retreat” again as we felt so blessed by it.

Many Blessings to all. Regards Sarah Moran

Visiting those in prison –
by writing

regular basis, usually once every 1-2 months. Can you
help?
There will be absolutely no cost to you, Divine Mercy
Publications/Trust will cover all expenses including
sending funds via the prison Chaplain approximately
twice per year to help the inmates purchase food,
toiletries, medicines, clothes and in some case pay a
portion of their children‘s school fees to prevent them
becoming ‘street kids‘.
All you need give is your time and mercy to these
needy souls.
If you would like to know more please contact us.
Thank you for your consideration of this important
request.

Would you like to become involved in a very
special work of mercy by writing to long-term
prisoners in a foreign country? Divine Mercy
Publications have set up a team of letter writers
to correspond with the inmates of a maximum
security jail in Zambia, central Africa. Most of
these are Catholics/Christians to whom we send
reading and prayer literature as well as clothes
and toiletries.
The requests for pen pals are growing; the prison we
write to has over 400 inmates, most of whom are in
desperate need of consolation and encouragement.
They are served by an Irish Catholic priest, whom they
see 2-3 times per month.
We wish to continue this important work of mercy
and need helpers to ‘adopt’ a prisoner and write on a

Divine Mercy Publications Trust
Christchurch. PO Box 20266,
Bishopdale, Christchurch 8543.
Ph/Fax 03-359 2087
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Excerpts from
Children of Medjugorje

From Sister Emmanuel - http://www.childrenofmedjugorje.com/

Five Simple Messages
Sr. Emmanuel is the founder of Children of Medjugorje,
a lay missionary organization dedicated to delivering five
simple messages from Our Lady in Medjugorje:

On February 2nd, 2019, Mirjana received her monthly
apparition in her pension house, surrounded by a small

is often depicted by painters. It would have required a
strong man to flee to Egypt by night with a very young
wife and a newborn baby. In addition, once they arrived in
Egypt, he would have had to provide for his family. Local
traditions in Egypt reveal a responsible man who had to
flee Herod’s spies. Seeing that he had missed his target
despite the massacre of the innocents in Bethlehem,
Herod was constantly searching for the little King of the
Jews whom he feared so terribly! The Holy Family had
to travel several thousand kilometers in the space of four
years, before the death of Herod. Later on, in Nazareth,
Saint Joseph had to rebuild a viable source of incomefrom
scratch, an activity that would provide for his family, by
returning to his fine job as a carpenter. In his workshop, he
had to carry heavy loads, beams, paneling, carts, furniture
and other objects that he manufactured daily, and deliver
them to his customers. Is he not the one who taught Jesus
to carry heavy beams on his shoulders, preparing Him for
His painful climb to Golgotha?
He still likes to work today and through this thirty-day
novena we offer him a great opportunity to spoil us and
shower us with great blessings!

group. After the apparition, she conveyed this message:
“Dear children, the love and goodness of the Heavenly
Father give revelations, which make faith grow, for it to be
interpreted, that it may bring peace, certainty and hope.
In this way, I, too, my children, through the merciful love
of the Heavenly Father, always, anew, am showing you the
way to my Son, to eternal salvation. But, unfortunately,
many of my children do not want to hear me; many of
my children are of two minds. And I always, in time and
beyond time, magnified the Lord for all that He has done
in me and through me. My Son gives Himself to you and
breaks the bread with you. He speaks the words of eternal
life to you so that you may carry them to everyone. And
you, my children, apostles of my love, what are you afraid
of when my Son is with you? Offer your souls to Him so that
He can be in them and that He can make you instruments
of faith, instruments of love.
My children, live the Gospel, live merciful love for your
neighbours, and, above all, live love for the Heavenly
Father. My children, you are not united by chance. The
Heavenly Father does not unite anyone by chance. My Son
speaks to your souls. I speak to your heart. As a mother
I am saying to you: set out with me, love one another,
and give witness. Do not be afraid, with your example, to
defend the truth - the Word of God, which is eternal and
never changes.
My children, whoever acts in the light of merciful love
and truth is always helped by Heaven and is not alone.
Apostles of my love, may you always be recognized among
all others by your hiddenness, love and radiance. I am with
you. Thank you.”

The “interrupters”. A few pilgrims traveled to Tihaljina

Saint Joseph is looking for work! On March 19th, we will

celebrate the feast day ofthe great Saint Joseph, husband
of the Mother of God. In our home, the tradition is to offer
him a thirty-day novena starting February 16 to March
18, where we pray the Saint Joseph litany every day. We
always ask him for many favors, as he doesn’t like being
redundant when it comes to obtaining graces for us.
It’s not possible for St. Joseph to be that old man who

aFasting
aPraying of the Rosary
aScripture Reading
aHoly Mass
aConfession
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(30 minutes from Medjugorje) to pray before the famous
miraculous statue of the Blessed Mother. For many people,
this statue is the emblem of Medjugorje, however it was
offered to this church before the apparitions took place in
Medjugorje.
After prayer, a pilgrim asked my Spanish friend, Teresa,
to take a picture in front of the statue to immortalize this
blessed moment. Once the picture was taken, a man
kneeled before the statue and, with his head in his hands,
began to pray with fervor. The pilgrim, seeing that the
photo was beautiful, asked Teresa to take another one.
But Teresa told her to wait so as not to interrupt the man
praying. This prayer went on and on, for more than 20
minutes, so the pilgrim became impatient and said out
loud: “Well, no point in waiting any longer for the photo,
let’s go!”
The man, hearing this remark apologized and got up to
give her some room. A new picture was taken. But when

Teresa saw this second picture, she was in for a surprise!
The sweet face of Mary had changed. She expressed
a silent reproach, clearly visible in her eyes and her
mouth. The pilgrim understood the message: She should
never have interrupted the man’s prayer for a photo!
When she was just 6 years old, St Catherine of Sienna was
playing outside with her little brother. Suddenly the Lord
Jesus appeared to her, seated on the chair of Peter and
dressed in pontifical clothes. Fascinated by this apparition,
little Catherine was absorbed by God who was speaking to
her and was already preparing her for her great mission in
the Church, close to the papacy. This conversation lasted
for some minutes when the little boy, impatient to continue
playing, drew her out of her contemplation. She turned
around and scolded him, but when she returned to her
prayer and looked again in the direction of the apparition,
Jesus was gone! This plunged her into deep sadness.
Jesus himself would undoubtedly have liked to continue
His dialogue with her... But the distraction had ended this
moment of divine intimacy.
How often does the same scene occur in our churches!
Too few people really pray with their heart. So should we
not in fact rejoice to see others immersed in a relationship
with God? Who knows what is going on between God
and a soul? Who knows if God has not planned to give
a specific grace to His child at that moment? Who are
we to interrupt an intimate dialogue between God and a
soul? This dialogue is sacred. Of course, in the event of an
emergency, we have to interrupt them,but that does not
happen at every Mass!
One day, I was praying after Holy Communion with my
head in my hands. Someone patted me on the shoulder
and asked me, “Are you Sister Emmanuel?” I must confess
that I was not very kind, because I said, “It doesn’t matter
who I am, but the one I’m trying to talk to is Jesus!” I
quickly repented of my reaction because the person must
surely have been hurt. So now, whenever this happens,
I say: “Yes, we will speak to each other, but please let
me first finish speaking with Jesus who is in my heart!
Besides, He is also in your heart, why not give Him another
10 minutes of your time to talk to Him?” The fruits are
excellent! One day, a group of eight pilgrims came to
interrupt me; so I exhorted them to pray for a few more
minutes in silence. All of them did so willingly, and they
were so blessed that after 10 minutes, they no longer
wanted to leave the church!

to the holy priest and received Holy Communion. But
Rochette only cared for one thing: the child’s recovery.
He did visit the church a few times, but never beyond the
holy water font. He was standing at the back of the church
when the saint, coming from behind the altar where he
gave confession to priests, began to call him in a loud
voice. Rochette didn’t move. His wife and son were in
front, near the communion table.
“So he really doesn’t believe?” The saintly priest asked the
mother. He called Rochette again. Finally, at the third call,
the man decided to walk up. “After all”, he thought, “the
Cure of Ars won’t do me harm!” And he went off to join the
Curé behind the altar.
“And now let’s have a chat, the two of us, Mr. Rochette,” he
said, pointing to the confessional. “Sit down over there!” “Oh”, said Rochette, “I don’t really feel like it!” - “Well you
just get started!” Unable to resist this robust onslaught,
Mr. Rochette fell to his knees. “Father, he stammered, “it’s
been a while since ... Ten years!” - “Add on a little more!”
- “Twelve years!” - “A little more!” - “Yes, since the Great
Jubilee of 1826.” “There we are! If we search for it, we end
up finding the answer!”
Rochette confessed like a child after 14 years without
receiving Holy Communion. He received Communion the
next day by his wife’s side, and their son left behind, in
the church of Ars, two crutches that had become useless.
(FromThe Curé of Ars, by Bishop Trochu - Résiac Publisher).
“Dear children,” The Gospa tells us, “I cannot help you if
you do not live the commandments of God, if you do not
live the Mass and if you do not go to confession.”
On March 2, 2019, Mirjana received her monthly
apparition at the Blue Cross, surrounded by a sizable

group, considering the winter season. After the apparition,
she conveyed this message:
“Dear children, I call you the apostles of my love. I am
showing you my Son who is the true peace and the true
love. As a mother, through the mercy of God, I desire to
lead you to Him. My children, this is why I am calling you
to reflect on yourselves, starting out from my Son, that
you look to Him with the heart and that you may see with
the heart where you are and where your life is going.
My children, I am calling you to comprehend that it is,
thanks to my Son, that you live - through His love and
sacrifice. You are asking of my Son to be merciful to you
and I am calling you to mercy. You are asking of Him to
be good to you and to forgive you, and for how long am
I imploring you, my children, to forgive and to love all the
people whom you meet? When you comprehend my words
with the heart, you will comprehend and come to know the
true love and you will be able to be apostles of that love,
my apostles, my dear children. Thank you.”

A memorable confession! Lent is approaching, so I wish

to share a testimony that will touch the hearts of those
who are still lukewarm...
Around 1840, a man named Rochette had a disabled child.
He decided to take the child to the Priest of Ars, the “Curé
d’Ars” as Saint Jean-Marie Vianney was called, and who
was known for the miracles that took place through his
prayer. His wife accompanied him. She went to confession
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Kids are so precious! A mother wrote to me about her joy at
her 9-year-old son Carlo, who is slightly affected by autism, “I

where I had found life. I was sitting next to Martine, the
co-founder of the Emmanuel community. Suddenly I was
seized with anguish, and I said to myself: “What if the
darkness falls over me again, what if I go back to the
dreadful state I was in before?” Then, with all my being,
I cried out to God in my heart: “O Jesus, I beg you, may
thy Word never leave me!” At that point, Martine, with
her eyes closed, opened her Bible and began to read the
following passage: “As for me, this is my covenant with
them, saith the Lord; My Spirit that is upon you, and my
words which I have put in your mouth, shall not depart
out of your mouth, nor out of the mouth of your seed, nor
out of the mouth of your seed’s seed, saith the Lord, from
henceforth and forever.” (Isaiah 59:21) Imagine my shock
and joy at that moment! The Word of God is truly alive!

have come to believe that there are small pieces of Paradise
in my home.This morning, I woke up with a really bad cold.
I saw Carlo walk up to me, holding a Bible, and he told me
that he was looking for the counter-spell to heal me. I said to
him: ‘in this book, you will find no counter-spells, but rather
the answers and remedies to all evils.’
Then he said to me: “Jesus told me to read up to the first
letter to the Thessalonians!” Later on, a bit discouraged, he
added: “But how am I going to manage to read all these
books?!” And I said to him, ‘Maybe you don’t have to read
everything today! You can read a little bit at a time.’
He was delighted, saying: “Yes! Jesus really told me to read!”
I asked him how he heard the voice of Jesus and he replied,
“In my heart! When I asked him if I should take the Bible for
you to be cured, he said, ‘Yes, that’s the right key!’
At every mass, little Carlo brings a notebook where he writes
down all the things he doesn’t understand during the homily.
After mass, he goes to the sacristy to question the priests
who now know him and are happy to answer his questions.
Then they say with a wink: ‘At least someone is listening to
our homilies!’

In Medjugorje, Our Lady gave instruction to those who
have agreed to walk with her on the path of holiness.

She is asking, especially during Lent (and Advent), for
every family and every community to gather together to
read the magnificent texts offered to us by the liturgy, and
then to share about what they have read. By discovering
what one’s brother or sister has to say, the readings
become illuminated and light 1000 fires, like sparks that
spring from a rock when it is struck. The Jewish people call
these sparks “Midrashim”. And of course, the Rock is God
Himself! There will never be an end to discovering new
riches in the Word of God. This exercise can also be done
during meals; this avoids empty talk and could heighten
the quality of our conversations under the delighted gaze
of Our Lady!

A special apparition. On March 18, Our Lady will appear

to Mirjana for a very specific purpose: to pray with us for
those who do not know the love of God. “When you pray
for the unbelievers, Mary tells us, “you are praying for your
own future and the future of your children. Because evil
comes into the world through the unbelievers.” And Mirjana
added: “If you could see the tears flowing down the Holy
Mother’s face because of the unbelievers, you would pray
for them every day. Every time you pray for them, you are
wiping the tears off her face!” This is a “hands-on way”
for us to console the Mother of God! Especially, as Mirjana
pointed out, since she was very sad on March 2nd.

Our Lady’s Message For the World Given to Mirjana
Soldo on March 18, 2019

Eating the word of God! We are much too unaware of
the treasure we have in the Word of God! A Living Word

that creates and recreates, a word that heals and begets
peace. A gift straight from heaven! When I converted at the
age of 25, and Jesus brought me out of a deep darkness,
He had to add a good dose of the Holy Spirit to bring me
back to life. In the days that followed, I experienced an
incredible thing: I would open the Gospel, and the letters
of the book were no longer just words written in black
and white as we usually see them, but from these letters
arose something like flames of fire which fascinated me.
I could not take my eyes away from the pages, because
oddly enough, these flames were also like food to me. I
was eager for this food, and happily gobbled it up. This
experience lasted a few weeks, then I took my place among
the “normal Christians”. But now I know that even if some
days the Word appears to not tell me anything special, in
reality it is nourishing me secretly, and is enabling me to
live in the life of God.
A few days after my conversion, I was participating in a
charismatic prayer assembly in Paris, in the same place

“My children, As a mother, as the Queen of Peace, I am
calling you to accept my Son so that He can grant you
peace of soul – that He can grant you that which is just,
which is good for you.
My children, my Son knows you.
He lived the life of man, and at the same time of God: a
wondrous life-human flesh, divine Spirit.
Therefore, my children, while my Son is looking at you
with His eyes of God, He penetrates into your hearts.
His tender, warm eyes are looking for Himself in your heart.
My children, can He find Himself [there]?
Accept Him, and then the moments of pain and suffering
will become moments of tenderness.
Accept Him, and you will have peace in [your] soul-you will
spread it to all those around you-and this is what you now
need the most.
Heed me, my children.
Pray for the shepherds, for those whose hands my Son
has blessed.
Thank you.”
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On April 2nd, 2019, Mirjana received her monthly
apparition at the Blue Cross, surrounded by a large

mercy throughout eternity. The Feast of Mercy emerged
from My very depths of tenderness. It is My desire that it
be solemnly celebrated on the first Sunday after Easter.
Mankind will not have peace until it turns to the Fount of
My Mercy.” The Diary of St Faustina, § 699.
“Jesus is commanding me to make a novena before the
Feast of Mercy, and today I am to begin it for the conversion
of the whole world and for the recognition of The Divine
Mercy.... so that every soul will praise My goodness. I
desire trust from My creatures. Encourage souls to place
great trust in My fathomless mercy. Let the weak, sinful
souls have no fear to approach Me, for even if it had more
sins that there are grains of sand in the world, all would
be drowned in the unmeasurable depths of My mercy.” The
Diary of St Faustina, §1059.

group of pilgrims. After the apparition, she conveyed this
message:
“Dear children, as a mother who knows her children, I
know that you are crying out for my Son. I know that you
are crying out for truth, for peace, for that which is pure
and not deceptive. That is why I, as a mother, through the
love of God, am addressing you and calling you that, by
prayer and a pure and open heart within yourselves, you
may come to know my Son - His love, His merciful heart.
My Son saw beauty in all things. He seeks the good in all
souls-even that which is little and hidden-so as to forgive
evil. Therefore, my children, apostles of my love, I am
calling you to adore Him, to ceaselessly give Him thanks,
and to be worthy. Because He has spoken to you divine
words, the words of God, the words which are for all and
forever. Therefore, my children, live joy, radiance, unity
and mutual love. This is what you need in today’s world.
In this way you will be apostles of my love. In this way you
will witness my Son in the right way. Thank you.”

Last minute... Oh Mary, Notre Dame de Paris!

We are in tears! Your cathedral is burnt! It has fallen down
in flames! This beautiful Sanctuary, which had been spared
from all the bombings so far, is now destroyed from inside!
The whole world could witness that catastrophe live! How
many times did I go there to pray during my youth! I
can only weep and pray that we, French people, may start
rebuilding our inner cathedrals, in our own hearts, in the
dwelling places of the living God! I pray that we may
repent from our apostasy and remember Our Lord who
has been so generous to us over the centuries, in signs,
visitations and apparitions, and who gave us so many
great saints! O Lord, have mercy on the elder daughter of
your Church!

Before celebrating the resurrection of Christ on Easter
Sunday, let us not forget the wonderful Novena to
Divine Mercy, which Jesus himself dictated to St. Faustina.

It will begin on Good Friday, 19 April and end on Sunday
the 28th, on the feast of Divine Mercy. Here are His words:
“My daughter, tell the whole world about My inconceivable
mercy. I desire that the Feast of Mercy be a refuge and
shelter for all souls, and especially for poor sinners. On
that day the very depths of My tender mercy are open. I
pour out a whole ocean of graces upon those souls who
approach the Fount of My Mercy. The soul that will go
to Confession and receive Holy Communion shall obtain
complete forgiveness of sins and punishment. On that
day all the divine floodgates through which graces flow
are opened. Let no soul fear to draw near to Me, even
though its sins be as scarlet. My mercy is so great that
no mind, be it of man or of angel, will be able to fathom
it throughout all eternity. Everything that exists has come
forth from the very depths of My most tender mercy. Every
soul in its relation to Me will contemplate My love and

Dearest Gospa, in these holy days, more than
ever we grasp your motherly hand, so that we
may follow you with love to your Son Jesus, as
He is defeating our death and offering us His life!
Please unite our hearts to your most Immaculate
Heart, that we may adore Him with you and
console Him!

Tailor-Made Medjugorje Pilgrimages

Sister Emmanuel +

I have 15 years experience in booking travel packages to Medjugorje Ex New Zealand.
I can assist with all aspects of travel to Medjugorje including flights, accommodation, transfers, local guide,
stop-over destinations and pre/post travel within Europe if desired.
Accommodation in Medjugorje is a Family-run Pansion, comfortable and central to St James Church.
Add-on Packages to other Pilgrimage destinations such as the Holy Land, Rome, Assisi or Lourdes
can also be arranged. I aim to ensure that your Pilgrimage is a wonderful lifetime experience!
For more information please contact Karen

Ph 09 940 0064, mob 021 188 7781 or email
Karen.embleton@mondotravel.co.nz
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Beautiful Whispers

of encouragement, I agreed to go to Midnight Mass with
her. All it took was getting me in the door. Within weeks
I returned to the church of my baptism: The Episcopal
Church. Now God had me where he wanted me and there
was no going back. But he wasn’t done with me yet.
The time for subtlety had ended. God plunged me into
beauty: the music, the liturgy, and the smells and bells
of High Church worship. The Episcopal Church at its best
is as close to Catholic as you can get while remaining a
good Protestant. God knew he wasn’t getting me into a
Catholic parish right away, but he pointed me in the right
direction. Within weeks of joining, I bought a copy of the
Book of Common Prayer (the book used in all Episcopal
worship) and taught myself how to pray daily. The beautiful
language drew me in, creating a quiet, prayerful space in
my heart where I could talk to God without worrying about
the right words.
Through private prayer, God drew me closer to Benedictine
spirituality. I didn’t know this at the time, but it was St.
Benedict’s Rule that formed the foundation of all Western
monasticism, which in turn influenced the prayers I was
saying each day. Once I learned this, I began studying the
Rule. At first it seemed distant to me. I wasn’t a monk so
what did I need to know about sleeping arrangements or
scheduling meals in a monastery? However, with time and
guidance I began to see the simple beauty in Benedict’s
practical suggestions. Humble, self-sacrificing love: that’s
what it was all about. I didn’t need to follow the Rule as if
I was a monk, but I was compelled to keep the spirit of the
Rule as a husband and father.
Having tasted that spirit, I sought out the closest Benedictine
community. I found Mount Angel Abbey about ninety
minutes away and began taking annual retreats. There in
the abbey church, immersed in the chants of the monastic
hours and kneeling before an icon of Christ mounted
above the Tabernacle, I broke into tears overwhelmed by
the beauty of his presence. God embraced me. He was
always there, but now I knew it.
Still something was missing, and the Tabernacle, the
monks, and the Sacred Heart picture at my bedside
revealed to me what that was. I would never be home
until I came all the way home, until I put away my last
reservations and joined the Catholic Church.
On the first evening of RCIA, we visited the Adoration
Chapel, where the Blessed Sacrament is reserved at all
times. The consecrated host – nestled in a golden sunburst
at the heart of a large glass cross – sat atop an altar,
and several people knelt in quiet prayer. I knelt as well
and made the sign of the cross. As I did, I felt a wave of
electricity course through me, and at last I recognized the
voice I’d been hearing all along. I found my love, my faith,
and my church. God saved me through beautiful whispers.

David Ozab is a writer living in Eugene, Oregon. Raised
Episcopalian, he joined the Catholic Church in 2011.
He is married and has an eight-year-old daughter who
will receive her First Communion in May.
“Beauty will save the world.” – Alexander Solzhenitsyn.
God speaks to us all the time, but he usually speaks in
subtle ways. Beautiful whispers that draw us little by little
toward him. God spoke to me many times in the most
unlikely places, although I didn’t recognize his voice until
much later.
Thirty years ago when I was in high school, God whispered
to me for the first time. My mom bought a book at a garage
sale titled Men, Ships, and the Sea. It was beautiful: filled
with colour photos of all kinds of ships, fine works of
nautical art, rapturous descriptions of sailing, but the most
beautiful thing in the book was left there by its previous
owner. When I opened the pages for the first time, a picture
of Jesus slipped out. As a Protestant, and a nominal one at
that, I didn’t recognize the image of the Sacred Heart but
the simple beauty of that picture spoke to me. I mounted
it that day – a single tack piercing the spot labelled “If
you wish to hang up this picture make a hole here.” That
picture has moved with me several times since, and today
it hangs at my bedside.
God whispered to me a second time by placing the desire in
my heart to become a musician, and giving me the courage
to tell my parents I was going to study music in college.
Had I pursued music outside the academy, I would have
traveled down the wrong road: nightclubs, alcohol, and
casual sex – the rock and roll life. Instead, God sent me to
music school and immersed me in the beauty of the Mass.
Compositions written by some of the greatest composers
– Beethoven, Mozart, Bach, and Palestrina – were settings
of the Latin Mass. I had a passing acquaintance with the
liturgy through my occasional visits to church; now I was
learning it through the most beautiful sacred music ever
written. I studied it in classes and I sang it in choirs. Even
in a public university, I couldn’t get away from God if I
tried.
The third time God whispered to me was after I moved
to Oregon for graduate school. Despite years of exposure
to sacred music, I still stayed away from church and from
God. So he employed a less subtle beauty this time. He
brought an amazing woman into my life, and I fell in love.
Julia is a Catholic whose faith helped her through a very
difficult time in her life. At first, I was drawn to her physical
beauty: her shimmering topaz-brown eyes, sparkling smile
and lustrous burgundy hair. As I got to know her I saw
another kind of beauty that was deep and profound:
her kindness and compassion. I knew God created her
physical beauty, and also nurtured the seeds of faith that
blossomed into her spiritual beauty.
It was Julia that finally brought me to church. After months

convert@whyimcatholic.com
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Come join the eucharistic convention 2019 for the weekend. This event
includes holy mass, adoration, reconciliation, testimonies of faith and
talks from our special guest Fr. roger landry from massachusetts, USA.
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AUCKLAND EUCHARISTIC CONVENTION 2019
Courage, ‘I have overcome the world.’ (John 16:33)

As the 2019 Auckland Eucharistic Convention
appears on the horizon, the image of the Catholics
of the Auckland diocese gathering with their Bishop
and clergy to celebrate Mass together simply
because our Lord deserves the honour and praise is
the powerful motivating force behind the vision for
the Convention.
The memory of Msgr Cronin, standing on the stage of
the Logan Campbell Theatre, facing the back wall with is
arms raised in petition to the Crucifix that hung in the most
prominent position and intoning, ‘Jesus remember me when
you come into your kingdom,’ is the spirit we hope to kindle
in the hearts of everyone who attends.
The environment in which we gather
Christ’s Church has suffered significant difficulties in recent
years, months and days as result of the abuse by members
of our Church. It would be untrue to say our love of the
Church was not been jolted by these revelations. The reality
of our weakness, our self-centredness and the
wrongful elevation of our human reasoning, are
hard to acknowledge, but acknowledge them we
must, just as we must acknowledge our need to
be humble before our God at this time.
Is not the image of the burnt shell of Notre
Dame a pertinent metaphor of our church today?
Weakened but still standing, structurally sound,
focused on our Saviour, but in need of restoration.
Many people have felt grief, pain, shock, dismay,
disbelief, anger, rage, depression, bewilderment, isolation,
even numbness as a result.
Some might say that the image of our church is irrevocably
tarnished, and from a worldly point of view, that may be
correct, but it is in our weakness that Jesus is strongest and
in all humility, we should take heart from the influence of
the Holy Spirit. He is cleansing his Church, making us realise
that our ways are not His, that we cannot make things right
without him; he is bringing us back to himself, just as he did
for the People of God who turned away from him in the Old
Testament. His love is steadfast, his mercy unquenchable
and he wants us back.
The Church in Auckland remains the rock on which we
can support one another as we raise our heads above the
turmoil, stand together, assemble in one place to worship
God, attest to the veracity of our Magisterium, the absolute
truth of our dogma and demonstrate to all that, because
God loves us and lives in us, we love him honour and raise
him. Through him, with him and in him we can endure all
things. Our desire to share his love with everyone in spite of
the pain, doubt and tribulation should be undimmed.
Where to from here?
We know who has the answer. As we face our difficulties
together, we can begin by counting our blessings; we are
still blessed with clergy and consecrated people, the great

majority of whom are good, devoted people, working to
bring the love of God and his Church to those in need. We
are blessed that, despite being weak and fragile vessels,
we are the ambassadors Christ has chosen; chosen to meet
his demand for self-sacrifice on behalf of his people. We
are blessed by the able leadership of Pope Francis and
Bishop Patrick. We are blessed to have many lay Catholics
who are prepared to take on greater responsibility in the
church. We are blessed to have many young people so
committed to Christ and his Church that their example is
beautiful to behold. We have a Eucharistic Convention at
which we receive an injection of grace, grace to strengthen
our resolve to love and serve our Lord through loving of the
least of his brothers.
For the 26th time, the Eucharistic Convention will lay its
small part in uplifting the faithful. We owe a debt of gratitude
to the Holy Spirit for this gift and to John Porteous, Msgr
Cronin, Bill Moore and their team, who, through
their unselfish devotion, have served the diocese
well. We start a new chapter and the way things
are done, and what we do, will inevitably change.
Bringing Convention 2019 on stream
17 July 2017. Around 3 that afternoon I received
a text from John Porteous inviting me to meet
him for a cup of coffee because he had something
he would ‘like to run past you. Tomorrow if
possible!.’ I had much pleasure in accepting and
looked forward to a quiet latte with him. The next morning
we settled down to coffee in the café alongside the beautiful
water feature to the north of the Cathedral.
Now, I knew John was planning to hand over the reins of the
Eucharistic Convention and had given some thought as to
who would to take it on. My wife, Sue, and I had discussed
it as well, and we agreed that it would be nuts for someone
to take it on for so many reasons. I had no idea what John
wanted to run past me and was relaxed because I knew I
would never be asked. In my mind, if John was going to
discuss leadership of the Convention, it would be to tease
out who he might suggest to Bishop Patrick.
I was wrong! John had been in discussion with Bishop Patrick
already and that the Bishop had asked him to raise the
possibility of me taking on the Convention. When I said yes,
almost without hesitation, I wondered who was speaking!
That was not me was it! When I told Sue, she looked at me
incredulously, without saying a word. I seem to remember
John growing a broad grin over his cappuccino.
At a meeting with Bishop Patrick a few days later, he
confirmed his request. Was the Holy Spirit acting in my life?
I did not know at that time but had an inkling. It took prayer
and more time for the stream of questions, and self-doubt
to subside. The most obvious confirmation from our Lord
is the wonderful way so many people have offered help.
Subsequent events have confirmed that He is active in all I
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do for the Convention.
An example: One of the first questions I asked was how
much did it cost to run the Convention, where did the money
come from and how much money was in the kitty? I was
told not to worry about money and that the Holy Spirit would
take care of everything. It took nearly 18 months before
I got the answer. The convention would cost in excess of
$20,000.00 and the kitty had $49! I did not worry about
funds at all until earlier this year. As 2019 dawned, money
became a worry. I had booked two overseas speakers and
I needed to pay for the travel expenses of one of them in
a hurry. $49 does not go far when it comes to overseas
travel. I doubted, but I should not have. After Mass one
Sunday a friend, his wife and adult daughter came up to
me and asked if there was anything they could do for the
Convention. I put my pride in my pocket, my tongue in my
cheek and, expecting a polite refusal, blurted out something
like, ‘I need $20,000, can you let me have $10,000?’
Only the Holy Spirit could have guided me to ask such an
inappropriate question at such an inappropriate time of
people of whose financial position I knew nothing. That’s
my thinking coming out! Without a blink they said, ‘No
problem, what’s the bank account number?’ The Holy Spirit
was definitely moving because I did not know the bank
account number, nor for that matter was I a signatory for
the account. The Holy Spirit was letting me know that I
had better get a move on. But first there was Easter, Divine
Mercy Sunday and ANZAC Day. Preparations for Convention
2019 had been bubbling away quietly in the background,
now it was time to the front.

Convention 2019

I have been blessed to have the ear of Bishop Patrick
who, despite his incredibly busy schedule, has had time to
approve the speakers and provide guidance for the direction
we are taking.
Theme: For many months the working theme was, ‘New
Era, New Evangelisation, New Roles, Same Eucharist.’ Only
recently, after prayer and request for guidance did we
settle on: “Courage, ‘I have overcome the world.’” They are
complimentary, while the latter places a mantle of action on
the former and more accurately emphasises our approach
during and after the Convention
Differences: What difference should you notice? Some
obvious, some not so obvious.
Eucharistic Adoration: Eucharistic Adoration will be
available at all times. We are hoping to have adoration
throughout Saturday night. If you are prepared to sit with
our Lord during Saturday night please let me know the
times of the night to which you are prepared to commit
on mr.rivec@gmail.com. Arrangements will be announced
at the Convention.
Youth: In past years, the young adults of Mother of Divine
Mercy Refuge have held a ‘rock’ Convention on the Thursday
before the Eucharistic Convention. This year it has been
incorporated into the Convention proper. Friday afternoon
and evening is Youth Night, open to everyone who is or was
youthful. It will be awesome. The young people arranging

12

the programme have Christ firmly in their sights and it
promises to be most uplifting. Fr Roger Landry will speak
and Bishop Pat has agreed to say Mass at 8.00 pm! Praise,
worship and adoration, what could be better? Convention
2019 Youth Night, of course! Did I mention that it’s going
to be ORSUM?
Logo: We have a new logo, created across the seas in a
collaboration between Jasmine Yong and her friend Antonia
Chai in Malaysia. I hope you like it. The same talented
combination developed the advertising poster and the flyers.
Venue: We are extremely pleased to say that we will use
Sacred Heart College, in West Tamaki Drive, Glendowie, as
the venue for the next 5 years. Jen France, their facilities
manager, has been most helpful and supportive.
Prayer: You should notice a greater accent on prayer
Speakers: Our overseas guests are Prof. Fr Thomas
O’Loughlin from Nottingham in the UK and Fr Roger Landry
from Massachusetts in the USA. Fr Neil Vaney will come up
from Wellington to speak to us.
Prof Tom O’Loughlin: Thomas O’Loughlin is Professor
of Historical Theology at the University of Nottingham. He
earned a BA, MPhil, PhD, STB and DD hon.c. Tom studied
for his BA in Philosophy and Medieval History in UCD, before
going to Maynooth College for his BD, before moving on to
do a M.Phi in University College Dublin. He holds a Diploma in
Theology from Mater Dei in Dublin, and Diploma in Pastoral
Theology from All Hallows College, Dublin. He began his
career as a teacher in the University College Dublin, he also
taught at the Dominican Studium, Tallaght and the Milltown
Institute of Theology and Philosophy and was later made a
scholar at the School of Celtic Studies in the Dublin Institute
for Advanced Studies. In 1997, he worked in the Department
of Theology and Religious Studies in the University of Wales,
Lampeter, where he became the first Professor of Historical
Theology in the University of Wales in February 2006. He
joined the University of Nottingham in 2009. He is a priest
of the Catholic diocese of Arundel and Brighton. (Wikipedia)
You can find out more about Tom O’Loughlin at
https://www.nottingham.ac.uk/humanities/departments/
theology-and-religious-studies/people/thomas.oloughlin
https://www.futurechurch.org/professor-thomas-oloughlinon-theology-of-eucharist-for-future
Fr Roger Landry: Father Roger Landry works for the
Holy See’s Permanent Observer Mission to the United
Nations in New York. Ordained a priest of the Diocese of
Fall River, Massachusetts, in 1999, he has served as a high
school chaplain, the pastor of two parishes, and the former
executive editor of The Anchor, the weekly newspaper of
the Diocese of Fall River (2005-2012).
He is an alumnus of Harvard College and the Pontifical North
American College in Rome. He was an on-site commentator
for EWTN’s coverage of the 2013 papal conclave that
elected Pope Francis, appears often on various Catholic
radio programs, is national chaplain for Catholic Voices USA,
and is the chaplain for the New York Chapter of the Leonine
Forum. He regularly leads pilgrimages to Rome, the Holy
Land, Christian Europe and other sacred destinations and

preaches several retreats a year for priests, seminarians,
religious and lay faithful. He writes for various Catholic
publications and is the author of the new book Plan of Life:
Habits to Help You Grow Closer to God.
You can find out more about Fr Roger at:
http://www.ncregister.com/blog/fatherlandry
https://acton.org/about/author/fr-roger-landry
Tickets: If you have not already purchased your ticket,
please do so on line. You will find the link on our website.

($30 per day or $50 for both days and a koha of $5 for the
Youth Night.)
Dinner: There is no Saturday Dinner yet.
Eucharistic procession: There will be a chance for us
to process the Blessed Sacrament in the environs of the
College. A wonderful experience for the whole family.
May I commend the success of the Convention to your
prayers and ask you to say the Te Deum for this intention.
Mark Rivalland

TAKING DRAMATIC
STEPS OF FAITH
RUNS IN THE FAMILY

the local independent Bible Church. So along with some other
disenchanted Baptists I went to the little stone church in the
bad part of town and discovered the glories of the Book of
Common Prayer, lighting candles and kneeling to pray. We
learned to chant the psalms, discovered Lent and Advent
and felt we were in touch with the religion of C.S.Lewis, the
Inklings and the great English writers.
While at Bob Jones I had visited England a couple of times,
and feeling the call to the ministry I wondered if I might be
ordained as an Anglican priest in England and maybe look
after one of the beautiful medieval churches in the English
countryside. Naturally for any lover of C.S.Lewis, Oxford was
a kind of mecca, so when the opportunity to study at Oxford
came my way I jumped at the chance and came to England
for good. After theological studies the door opened for me
to be ordained, and a life of ministry in the Anglican church
opened up.
This whole period was a time of great growth and learning.
Often it is the little bit of wisdom which makes the most
impression, and I will never forget a little quotation from the
great Anglican socialist F.D. Maurice while I was studying
theology. He wrote, “A man is most often right in what he
affirms and wrong in what he denies.” After the negative
attitude of American fundamentalism and the cynical religious
doubt that prevailed at Oxford, Maurice’s statement was like
a breath of fresh air. It was sometimes tempting to feel guilty
about leaving the religion of my family and upbringing, but
with Maurice’s viewpoint I increasingly felt the Anglican riches
I was discovering were not so much a denial of my family faith,
but an addition to it. So I took Maurice’s dictum as my motto,
and whenever I came across something new, asked if I was
denying or affirming. If I wasn’t able to affirm the new doctrine
or religious practice I wouldn’t deny it – I would simply let it be.
During my time as a student a Catholic friend in American
named June suggested I might like to visit a Benedictine
monastery. I made my first visit and found myself drawn to the
quiet life of prayer and study that the monks followed. After
finishing my theological studies I was ordained as a curate
(assistant minister) in the Anglican Church. When my curacy
was finished I had three months free and decided to hitch-hike
to Jerusalem. So with backpack and a pair of sturdy shoes I
headed across France and Italy staying in various monasteries
and convents along the route. I found my journey went best
when I fit it in with the monastic routine. So I would begin a

Fr. Dwight Longnecker is a former Anglican minister
who entered the Roman Catholic Church alongside
his family in 1995. Fr. Dwight is an author, speaker,
and parish priest serving at Our Lady of the Rosary
Parish in Greenville, South Carolina. From Bob
Jones University to the Catholic Church.

In the eighteenth century my Mennonite ancestors
left Switzerland for the new colony of Pennsylvania
to find religious freedom. Seven generations later
my part of the family were still in Pennsylvania, but
they had left the Mennonites, and I was brought up
in an Bible church which was part of a loose-knit
confederation of churches called the Independent
Fundamental Churches of America.
The independent Bible church movement was an offshoot of
that conservative group of Christians who were disenchanted
with the liberal drift of the main Protestant denominations in
the post-war period. The same independent movement saw
the foundation of a fundamentalist college in the deep South
by the Methodist evangelist Bob Jones. After World War II my
parents and aunts and uncles went to study there and it was
natural for my parents to send me and my brothers and sisters
there in the 1970s.
The religion in our own home was simple, Bible-based and
balanced. I will always be thankful for the sincere and deep
faith of my parents, and will always regard with pride the
great Christian heritage which I was given. Like our Mennonite
forebears there was a quiet simplicity and tolerance at the
heart of our family’s faith. We believed Catholics were in error,
but we didn’t nurture hatred towards them. At Bob Jones the
tone was different. There the Catholic Church was clearly the
‘whore of Babylon’ and the Pope was the Anti-Christ.
Ironically it was at Bob Jones that I discovered the Anglican
Church. We were allowed to go to a little Episcopalian
breakaway named ‘Holy Trinity Anglican Orthodox Church.’
The church was founded by a ‘bishop’ whose orders were
‘valid, but irregular’. He had been made a bishop by a
renegade Eastern Orthodox bishop as well as a breakaway
Catholic. Despite the bizarre background, the little Anglican
Church connected us with a faith that felt more ancient than
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day’s journey with Mass and morning offices in one monastery, the apostolic ministry; and affirming Catholicism had to include
say my Anglican office whilst travelling, then arrive at the next the denial of those things contrary to Catholicism.
monastery in time for Vespers, the evening meal and Night Once I began to look again at the different churches and the
Prayer.
claims of the Catholic Church I realised how very strange it was
The pilgrimage to the Holy Lands also took me further into to have so many different Christian denominations. How could
Christian history. Part of the appeal of being ordained into the Jesus command and prophesy for there to be ‘one flock and one
Church of England was to leave the modern ‘do as you please shepherd.’ (John 10:16) then we quite happily make thousands
‘church of Protestant America and find deeper routes in the of different flocks with thousands of different shepherds?
history and faith of Europe. I wanted to be part of the ‘ancient I began to study the writings of the early Church fathers
church in England.’ Suddenly travelling through France, Italy and got a copy of the Catechism of the Catholic Church. In
and Greece to Israel I was immersed in a religion obviously older our parish Bible study I took our people through a study of
and deeper still than Anglicanism. The Benedictine monasteries the New Testament Church. We considered the role Jesus
put me in touch with roots of faith which were deeper and more gave the apostles. We considered what St Paul had to say
concrete than I imagined could exist. Although I realised my about the Church. We considered the New Testament’s clear
views were becoming ‘more Catholic’ I didn’t fight it. I wanted teaching that Church unity must be maintained at all costs. We
to ‘be right in what I affirmed.”
confronted the verses which taught that the Church was built
I had been ordained for about six years when my dream of the foundation of the apostles and prophets (Eph. 2:20) and
came true and I went to be the parish priest of two beautiful that it was the Church through which God has made manifest
old churches on the Isle of Wight, just off the South
his wisdom. (Eph. 3:10) and that the Church is the
coast of England. By this time I had come to regard “Surely the ‘pillar and foundation of truth’ (I Tim. 3:15) I was
my ministry in a very Catholic way. I knew we were
only thing stunned when one lady in the Bible study said, ‘If
separated from Rome, but I considered my ministry
that matters what you are saying is right vicar, all of us ought to
to be part of the whole Catholic Church. Despite
become Roman Catholics!’ She had drawn the very
is
how
much
the formal separation I thought of Anglicanism as a
conclusions that I was trying to run away from.
branch of the Catholic Church, and prayed for the
we love When I began to express my own increasing
time of our eventual re-union. My pilgrimage thus
convictions about the strong claims of the Catholic
Jesus!”
far had been mostly intuitive. I simply adopted the
Church the people were shocked and upset. Some
Catholic practices that seemed suitable, and when it came had listened closely to my preaching and had seen the whole
time to question certain doctrines I looked at them and made crisis coming. Others were angry and accusatory. I was being
every effort to affirm and not deny. This mindset brought me disloyal to my own troubled church. Even worse, I was calling
almost unconsciously to the very doorstep of the Catholic their Christian life into question by leaving. Still others were
Church. What I said to some friends who were considering confused and frustrated. Their feelings were summed up by a
conversion was true of me as well – I was more Catholic than good Methodist lady who came to our church with her Anglican
I myself realised.
husband, “Surely the only thing that matters is how much we
As a result of this gradual process my thinking remained fuzzy love Jesus!” she cried.
for some time. It was the Church of England’s decision to Her question was difficult to answer, not because there was
ordain women as priests that helped clear my vision. For me, no answer, but because there were too many. In a letter to
women ministers were not the problem. Instead it was what an enquirer Cardinal Newman said, ‘Catholicism is a matter, it
the General Synod’s decision-making process revealed about cannot be taken in a teacup.’ But that he meant that Catholicism
the true nature of the Church of England. The key question was so vast and the reasons for conversion so overwhelming
was – ”Is the Anglican Church a Protestant church or a part of and complex, that it was impossible to sum up the whole thing
the Catholic Church? If she wishes to be considered Catholic in a neat and pithy formula.
then she does not have the authority to ordain women as In a sense my Methodist friend was right, “The only thing
priests. But if the Anglican Church was a Protestant Church, that matters is how much we love Jesus”. Hers is the right
then like all Protestant groups, I guessed she could do answer, but it is also the right question. How much do we love
whatever she wanted.
Jesus, and how can we be sure that we love Jesus and not
So when the General Synod took the decision I was in a quandary. just our idea of Jesus? I had seen so many Jesuses amongst
Everything within me said a church that claimed to be Catholic different Christians, and each one was strangely like that
could not make such a decision on her own. Yet I hated taking particular Christian. Charismatics saw a Spirit-filled prophet of
a negative position about anything. According to my motto I God, people concerned with justice and peace saw a radical
was denying women priests and I was wrong to do so. Then revolutionary who spoke for the poor, Intellectuals saw a
a Catholic friend gently pointed out that greater affirmations Jesus who was cleverer than anybody else and suffered for it.
often include smaller denials. In other words you can’t have Tasteful Christians saw a Jesus who was a kind of persecuted
everything. Choices need to be made. Denying women priests poet. Snobs saw a lofty Jesus who was head and shoulders
was merely the negative side of affirming something greater– above everyone else while working class people saw Jesus the
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carpenter. The list could go on and on. More importantly, I
began to see that my Jesus was also a reflection of myself.
I’m inclined to be intellectual, contemplative and intuitive by
nature. I followed a Jesus who pondered problems, went out
to the wilderness to pray and found crowds of people difficult.
My Jesus was one who walked a lonely path to a distant cross
because that’s how I was walking through life myself.
But to follow Christ means to lose yourself, not to worship
yourself. More and more I wanted an objective Jesus-- one
who was not my own reflection. I wanted a Christ who was
cosmic, not a Christ who was comfy. Where was this Jesus
to be found? In the incarnation. In other words, in his body.
Where was his body to be found? The Scriptures were clear.
The body of Christ was the church. Saint Paul was inspired
to use this image for the Church. I had been taught that the
church was the body of Christ in a symbolic way, that all of us
in a particular congregation should work together like members
of a body. But the emphasis in that teaching was on only one
half of the image: it stressed ‘body’-not Christ. When I put
the two together and saw the church as the body of Christ a
window opened.
As an Evangelical I was taught that the different churches were
all man-made organizations which were useful, but essentially
un-necessary. Suddenly I saw the Church as the mystical body
of Christ-a living, dynamic organism empowered by the Holy
Spirit to continue the work of the risen Lord in the world. The
Church was suddenly a sacrament of Christ. In my brothers and
sisters I could find Jesus. In my service to the Church I could
find Jesus. In our worship I could find Christ. In obedience to
the teaching of the church I could find Jesus. By immersing
myself in the Church I was immersing myself into Jesus himself
and transcending the limitations of my personal walk with the
Lord. But if my church was simply a gathering of people like
myself, and Jesus was a reflection of ourselves, then we were
only serving ourselves not him.
As an Anglican with increasingly Catholic sensibilities I began
to feel that my experience of Christ within the Anglican Church
was simply a larger version of the individualistic Christ I had
experienced within Evangelicalism. In other words, if the
Evangelical Christian was inclined to find a ‘Jesus’ who was
rather like himself, then the same problem could be seen on
a denominational level as well. I began to see that Anglicans
worshipped a very Anglican Jesus. He was a refined, softly
spoken gentleman. He was tolerant, tasteful and forgiving. He
was eventually persecuted by the barbaric, bigoted religious
people. There was much that was good and true in the
Anglican portrait of Jesus, but there was also a fair bit missing.
If individual Christians made Jesus in their own image, so did
the various denominations.
The problem with a Jesus who is only personal is that he
becomes private property. There were only two ways around this
problem of the merely personal Jesus. One way is the Anglican
way in which every opinion is tolerated and encouraged. By
allowing every personal Jesus-even heretical ones-the Anglican
hopes to obtain a comprehensive Jesus.

The other option is to break away into a little Christian group
where everyone shares the same vision of Jesus, and that one
becomes the only one. The first way is called latitudinarianismor indifferentism. The second way is called sectarianism. In the
first option every type of personal Christ is tolerated. In the
second only one type of personal Christ is tolerated.
But surely both ways had an element of truth? All the different
personal Jesuses reflected a dimension of Jesus Christ, but it
was also true that there had to be one which was the fullest,
and most complete experience of Christ. Somewhere there had
to be a Church which embraced all the varied portraits of Jesus
while still holding up an objective Christ who transcended and
completed all the partial portraits. If Jesus promise to be with
us always was true, and if the Church was the mystical body
of Christ, then there had to be a Church which presented an
objective Christ to the world in a personal way.
To offer a universal Christ in a personal way the Church had to
speak with an authority that was bigger than any one individual.
That authority had to have certain traits to offer a Christ who
was both personal and universal. I began to draw up a little
list to outline what traits such an authority ought to have. First
such an authority would need to be historical. In order to give
me a Jesus which was bigger than me this church’s teaching
and experience had to be rooted in history. Through her
roots in history I could share in a Christian experience which
transcended my own personal feelings and background.
Secondly, this authority had to be objective. In other words,
it couldn’t be subject to my personal whims, the whims of my
local pastor or any local prophet or teacher. The authority had
to operate above the interests and concerns of the church
itself. To prove its objectivity, this authority had to be spread
out over a large number of people over a long period of time
while remaining consistent in its themes and purpose.
Connected with the criterion of objectivity is that this authority
should be universal. It cannot be the voice of just one person,
one nationality, one theological grouping or one pressure
group. This authority has to transcend geographical, cultural
and intellectual boundaries. Not only does this authority have
to be universal in geographical terms, but it has to transcend
time as well. It has to be universal down through the agesconnecting authentically with every age.
But if this authority is universal it must also be particular. This
fourth trait means the authority must be specified in a particular

“You don’t
have to
be worthy;
you only
have to be
willing.”
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place and through a particular person. It cannot be just a
vague ‘body of teaching’ or some kind of ‘consensus of the
faithful’. To speak to me personally it must speak with a clear,
particular and authentic voice. If it is particular, then it also has
to be able to speak to particular problems and circumstances. A
particular authority will apply the universal truths of the gospel
to particular problems with confidence.
Fifth, this authority should be intellectually satisfying. While it
must be simple enough for every person to understand and
obey, it must also be challenging enough for the world’s greatest
philosophers. As Jerome said of Scripture, ‘it must be shallow
enough for a lamb to wade and deep enough for an elephant
to swim. This authority must be intellectually coherent within
itself, and it must be able to engage confidently with all other
intellectual religions and philosophical systems. Furthermore,
if it is intellectually satisfying it must offer a world view which
is complete without being completely closed. In other words,
there must be both answers and questions which still remain.
Sixth, this authority needs to be Scriptural. Since Scripture is a
primary witness to the revelation, this authority should be both
rooted in Scripture, and founded by Scripture. If it is Scriptural
it will also look to Scripture continually as a source of inspiration
and guidance. While this authority will flow from Scripture it
will also confirm Scripture and offer the right interpretation of
Scripture with confidence-never contradicting Scripture, but
always working to further illuminate Scripture.
If an authority can be shown to fulfil all six of these traits,
then these are a good confirmation that the authority is not
ephemeral and merely human but is of divine origin. If this
authority can be found then it would be able to give my
personal experience of Jesus Christ the universal depth and
breadth which lifts me out of that worship of that Jesus in my
own image, which is essentially the worship of myself.
I now accepted that my faith had to be Catholic if it was
to be universal, however, I still felt that I could be a good
Catholic while remaining an Anglican. According to my
Evangelical viewpoint, since denominations didn’t matter one
could subscribe to Catholic views while remaining in another
denomination.
But something still niggled. How could I claim to be ‘Catholic’
while I was rejecting one of the basic principles of Catholicismthat being Catholic means being in full communion with the
head of the family of the Catholic Church, the Bishop of Rome?
How could I be Catholic while rejecting the rock on which the
Catholic Church was built?
I then came across Cardinal Newman’s famous Essay on the
Development of Christian Doctrine. In a logically clear, but dense
passage he says, “If Christianity is both social and dogmatic,
and intended for all ages, it must, humanly speaking, have an
infallible expounder, else you will secure unity of form at the
loss of unity of doctrine, or unity of doctrine at the loss of unity
of form; you will have to choose between a comprehension of
opinions and a resolution into parties; between latitudinarian
and sectarian error... You must accept the whole or reject the
whole...it is trifling to receive all but something which is as

integral as any other portion. Thus it would be trifling indeed
to accept everything Catholic except the head of the body of
Christ on earth.”
In other words, if I wanted that Catholic fullness of the faith I
couldn’t pick and choose. How can you have fullness when you
are still the one who is choosing what is ‘full’ and what isn’t?
To accept the body of Christ in its fullness one has to accept
it all. That’s what fullness implies. Not wanting to give up my
ministry and my beautiful home, churches and congregations, I
agreed to ‘accept the Pope’ but remain in the Anglican Church.
Before long it became clear that I could not accept the Pope
without submitting to his teaching, and that his teaching said
to enjoy the fullness of the faith I had to be in full communion
with the faith.
St Paul’s word’s haunted me. There is one bread and one body.
We who are one body share in the one bread.’ Eventually I
accepted that the only way for my personal vision of Jesus to
be enlarged to a universal experience of the risen Lord was to
be received into full communion and personal union with his
Body on earth – the universal Church.
The next few months were terrible time of indecision. By now
I was married and we had two young children. I hadn’t trained
for any other career and if we left the Anglican church there
seemed nothing but an uncertain future. Then one Sunday
evening I went to Quarr Abbey for Vespers and Benediction. As
the monks chanted I agonized over the decision to leave the
Church of England.
“But I only wanted to serve you in the ancient church in
England!” I cried out to the Lord.
As the incense wafted heavenward and the monstrance was
lifted, the still small voice replied, “But THIS is the ancient
church in England.” Then the struggles ended. My mind was
made up, and in the Autumn of 1994 my wife and I began our
course of instruction at Quarr.
Once we were received the St. Barnabas Society continued to
be there with practical advice and financial assistance. As we
went through our instruction I not only read the documents of
Vatican II, but did further reading in the apostolic fathers. Day
by day I discovered that all the things I had come to affirm
intuitively were part of the great unity of the Catholic faith.
When I became an Anglican I felt my Bible Christian background
was being completed, and as we prepared to be received into
the Catholic church I realized that I could still affirm everything
my non-Catholic friends and family affirmed, I simply could no
longer deny what they denied. F.D. Maurice’s little snippet of
wisdom had brought me across the Tiber, and in becoming a
Catholic I was affirming all things and denying nothing that
was true.
Our reception took place in a quiet service one February evening
in the crypt of Quarr Abbey church. That night all was harvest.
There as the monks sang and we were finally received into full
communion, the simple faith of my Mennonite forebears, the
Bible Christians’ love of the Scriptures and the ancient beauties
of Anglicanism were all gathered together and fulfilled in a new
and dynamic way.
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PIONEER

The Pioneer Total Abstinence Association of the Sacred Heart of Jesus
was founded by Fr James A. Callan S.J. in Dublin on 28 December 1898

AIM OF THE ASSOCIATION
Peace and Harmony in the Home
THE PIONEER CONTRIBUTION
The spread of the Christian virtue of temperance throughout Ireland and abroad
MEANS

• Prayer, an alcohol-free life style and public witness to the infinite love of the Sacred Heart by wearing the pin
• Support for the young and victims of drug and alcohol abuse
• Alternative social and cultural activities
• A monthly family magazine and use of other media
Promoting Pioneer membership worldwide CONTACT JOHN 09 522 1728 OR MARY 09 620 4605

PATRICIA SANDOVAL:
HER TESTIMONY

is my first abortion, but I have already killed two of his
children! I am trash. I am an assassin.”
I sought work at Planned Parenthood as a bilingual medical
My name is Patricia Sandoval. I remember my assistant and was hired on the spot. Their clinic performed
childhood fondly. At home, I was surrounded by joy forty abortions a week and the majority of their “clients”
and affection, and in school, I was very popular, got were Hispanic or African American. My first day on the
good grades, and felt secure within myself. But my job, my supervisor told me: “You have to do everything
family lacked one thing—God. My mother delved
in your power to convince these girls to abort. If they’re
deeply into the New Age, and soon after that, my
solid, happy parents whom I never saw argue, fearful and want to leave, tell them that you, too, had an
suddenly separated. Eventually, they divorced. I abortion. But never say the word, “baby.” You must refer
had to move in with a friend, and due to anxiety, to their baby as a ‘thing.’” Initially shocked by her words,
began pulling my hair out.
I pushed them out of my mind and didn’t ponder them
At nineteen, I met my first love. He was five years older further.
than I, and we began to have sexual relations. Two months Two days later, I assisted the doctor with abortions for
later, I got pregnant. I felt my life’s dreams and goals crash the first time. My supervisor warned me: “Patricia, never
along with the news, but my boyfriend was overjoyed. His reveal what happens in the back room here. You cannot
reaction gave me a sense of security, and we decided to tell people that we throw their babies in the garbage.” Her
keep the baby. One of my best friends, however, told me words left me stunned. I took the hand of the first patient
that I was making a big mistake and suggested I get an who was crying inconsolably. After the abortion, I carried
abortion. I decided she was right.
into the back room a bloody bag with the baby’s remains,
The day of my abortion, I felt extremely frightened, but in order to retrieve and count five body parts, in order to
the doctor told me, “Patricia, I’ve had two abortions, and give the thumbs up to the abortionist, so that he would
I performed two abortion on my daughter. She’s fine, know the procedure was “successful.”
I’m fine, and you’re going to be fine. You’re not doing Because it was my first time, a co-worker did my work
anything wrong. It will only take five minutes.” But during for me. She took a pair of tweezers and began: “Here is
the abortion, I felt like a traitor. In my heart, I knew that I an arm.” Then she found the other, then the legs. It was
was doing something horrible. But at the same time, I felt horrible! I couldn’t believe what I was seeing!” I clearly
relieved of the “problem.” I told my boyfriend that I had recall the little hand and the fingers of the dismembered
had a miscarriage, and he began crying inconsolably.
baby. I tried to stomach it, but upon seeing the baby’s
In the abortion clinic, I was handed the pill and condoms head, I could barely take any more. I could see the eyes,
in order to have “safe sex.” But four or five months later, I the eyelashes, the nose the mouth, even the eyebrows
got pregnant for a second time. Immediately I rushed to beginning to form. I knew without a doubt, at that moment,
Planned Parenthood, feeling too ashamed to return to the that I had killed my three children. “My God. What have
clinic where I’d had my first abortion. The second abortion I done?” I continued working there a few more days, but
happened quickly, and no one knew of it.
my depression worsened, and I couldn’t go on. Every day
My relationship was deteriorating rapidly. I felt anxious at lunchtime, I went to sit in my car and cry, until one day
and depressed. It is hard to believe, even for me, that when I drove off and never returned.
six months later, I got pregnant again. This time, I felt I My self-esteem plummeted. No longer a good girl,
had to tell my boyfriend and, again, he got excited. But I started going out with a drug addict. Cocaine and
I convinced him that I needed to get an abortion. He methamphetamines became my drugs of choice, and
conceded reluctantly and accompanied me to the clinic. I became addicted. I didn’t know who I was and slowly
He was by my side during the procedure, terrified, worried began to lose everything. I slept in motels, cars, and drug
for me, with tears running down his face. At that moment, houses. My anxiety and my habit of hair-pulling worsened.
I thought, “What a evil person I am. He thinks that this I became weak and thin, with my bones protruding
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underneath my skin and dark circles cupping my eyes. In
the mirror, all I could see was a young woman more dead
than alive.
One day, my drug-addicted boyfriend and I got into an
argument, and he kicked me out. I was left completely
alone and abandoned, without food, water, friends, family,
or drugs. I sat for hours on the sidewalk, curled into a
foetal position, sobbing. I had nothing. I had sunk to the
lowest level of my life.
It was then that I experienced the presence of God
watching me. I lifted up my head and crying, I said to
Him: “You are all that I have. I don’t know how I got to this
point. I thank you for my beautiful childhood and family,
which You gave to me. I’m so sorry!” I had barely finished
speaking when a young woman my age, twenty-two, named
Bonnie, knelt down, embraced me from behind, and said,
“Jesus loves you.” I looked up at her confused, and she
smiled back and said, “I am the waitress at the restaurant
across the street. I was working when God said to me:
‘Put down your notepad, look out that window, and tell
that young lady who is sitting on the curb that even if her
mother or father should abandon her, I will never abandon
or forsake her. I will be with her until the end of time.’” I
couldn’t believe that God had responded to my prayer so
immediately! Bonnie took me into her restaurant and with
a sweet smile, asked me what I’d like to eat. Then she
drove me home.
Three years after I had disappeared into the streets,

I arrived at my father’s house. Filled with trepidation, I
knocked on his front door. My father opened it to see his
little princess, now a frail skeleton, with little hair and a
profound sadness in her eyes. I threw myself at his feet
and begged for his forgiveness. My father began to cry and
lifted me up to embrace me and bring me into his home.
Two years went by. I had heard people tell me about
Rachel’s Vineyard weekend retreats for healing after
abortion, but I didn’t even consider going. I had confessed
my abortions, and nothing more was needed, or so I felt.
But finally, I attended a retreat.
That weekend changed my life in a profound way. God
revealed many thing to me, healed the wounds of my
three abortions, which I didn’t even know I had, and not
only that, soothed the sadness I still felt from my parents’
divorce and my drug addiction many years ago.
I had come to the retreat feeling like an assassin, an evil
sinner who aborted her thre e children, and I left the
retreat knowing that I was a mother of three beautiful
babies whom Jesus and Mary were caring for and who
were waiting to greet me in heaven. I felt so happy! I
named my first child Mariana, in honour of the Virgin Mary,
my second, Emmanuel, in honour of Jesus, and the third,
Rose, in honour of the Rosary.
That weekend, I made a promise to my children: “Since I
ended your lives and didn’t give you the chance to live, I
will, in your honour, do everything in my power to defend
life.” And God has made it so.
Queen Of Peace Media

Unifying Grace and Mercy

that moment unified in prayer. Every day for the nine-day
novena leading up the Divine Mercy Sunday, we, as a group
of parishioners at Sacred Heart Church in Dargaville, came
together at 12.15pm sharp to sing bravely with our bare
voices, invoking God’s mercy for the sake of his sorrowful
passion for us and of the whole world and in preparation for
Blessed St John Paul II’s solemn feast ‘Divine Mercy Sunday’.
And the times we could not join our brothers and sisters at
the church, by reciting it daily, we knew we were spiritually
in unison no matter where we were.
To me this is the beauty of the Catholic Church, the
unifying grace flowing down from heaven for our One,
Holy, Catholic and Apostolic Church. I recalled a memory,
an experience from many years ago when I was in the
middle of Montmartre in Paris attending a Mass at Sacre
Cour. Although in French, I understood the content of the
Mass and could participate fully even though I could not
understand a word of French. It was then I awakened to
the reality that the Eucharistic Mass was being celebrated
right around the world like a continuous wave of worship
and devotion as it moved through the ebb and flow of
time-zones, cultures and languages.
A prayer for our time, St Faustina, thank your for your
faithfulness and leading us with love into Divine Mercy
Sunday and into the great ocean of God’s unfathomable
mercy. Jesus I trust in you.

I dropped off my 19-year old son at the bus stop in
time to catch the intercity coach back to his student
apartment, a good five hour drive away. Having
him spend a week back home over the mid-term
semester break from study, brought a peaceful
satisfied feeling. From a mother’s perspective it had
been a success in having plied him with nutricious
solid home cooked meals – ensuring to include
some of his favourites, a suitcase full of squeaky
clean washing and my grown up boy well rested
from a series of (aghast!) early nights, warm and
safe in the family home.
Waving the bus goodbye I noted it was getting close to 12
noon and I drove down to a riverside park and pulled in. The
view boasted a slow running river and reserve humming with
bicycles and families, dogs and people eating sandwiches.
I put down my window and unhooked the rosary from the
rear-view mirror. I slid my driver’s seat back a bit, threaded
my rosary through my fingers and pulled the little phamplet
of St Faustina’s Chaplet for Divine Mercy from the pocket
of my satchel. The time read 12.15pm on my wristwatch
and I proceeded to start the novena, knowing at the very
least, ten others at this exact time, would be joining me
60kms away in my parish on the west coast. We would
literally be an echo of each other. It was such a special
feeling knowing my fellow Catholic friends and I were at

Blessings, Miriam Guthrie
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After Coming Out, I Came Home

After being raised Catholic, Richard Evans left the Catholic Church from ages 15-49,
becoming an Evangelical minister and eventually a gay activist. This is the story of his departure
and return to the fullness of the Catholic faith.
I CANNOT RECALL A TIME WHEN I WAS NOT
AWARE OF GOD IN MY LIFE. While other little boys
were planning to be firemen or police, I often said,
even at age seven or eight, “I want to be the Pope!”
I jumped at the chance to become an altar boy,
having already had much practice as the family
“priest” when we played Mass—complete, at times,
with flattened “hosts” made of white bread and cut
out with bottle caps. The idea of actually serving
next to the priest at the real Mass was incredible
to me, and I did so with joy for the next four years.
When I was 11, my mother, who had assisted in the Catholic
conversion of my father when they were married, had a
crisis of faith. It was the late 1960’s, and both the nation
and some in the Church had become radical in many ways.
The Church began to share more publicly some of the
mistakes made in years past, and my mother’s faith in the
one institution she trusted most was shaken deeply. She
began visiting a number of local churches and eventually
settled in at the local Assembly of God. I remember telling
her that I was afraid for her soul—a bit bold for a 6th
grader—but eventually found myself visiting services with
her occasionally.
It did not escape my notice that these very kind people
read and used the Bible at every service and seemed to
know it well. Even those in the youth group tried seriously
to live their faith on a daily basis. I was impressed. I found
myself attending regularly, and the calling I had once
sensed to possible priesthood became directed towards
evangelical ministry.
Around this same time (I was 14 by then) I had my own
faith crisis and began questioning all I had ever been
taught, both Catholic and Protestant. One day I went to
a quiet corner of the house to think and pray, and told
God that I didn’t really care if I was Catholic, Protestant,
or Buddhist for that matter, but just wanted to know who
He was. A few weeks later, the pastor prayed with me to
“accept Jesus,” and I did so eagerly. While no thunderbolts
exploded in the sky, deep within me I knew that Christ was
real, and that I wished to serve Him for the rest of my life.
A Lonely Secret: Having hit puberty and all of its
accompanying hormones, I also realized I had some
desires that most other boys my age didn’t seem to share:
While they talked excitedly about girls and football, I found
myself having “crushes” on some of the other young men
in our church and school. I had noticed these feelings
years earlier; however being raised in a home where sex
was never once discussed, I did not know what they were
called or why I had them. Only at age 11, after reading an
issue of Look magazine, did I put a name to my desires—

was I a “homosexual?” I did not know but suspected I
was, and also knew it was something I could tell no one—
period. It is lonely to have such a secret at that young age.
Later, after my experience at the Assembly of God church,
I came to understand that, from a biblical standpoint, this
was quite apparently sinful behaviour.
Growing up, I did not identify myself as “gay.” I finished
high school and attended an Assemblies of God Bible
college. I remained a virgin until I married a very sincere
and caring Christian woman. But the feelings were there,
and even after 12 years of licensed ministry and marriage
they remained a strong and disturbing temptation.
At age 34 I decided to revisit all of the Scripture passages
on homosexuality and see if there was something I had
not understood. It was not my desire to go out and sin,
but I sincerely wished to know if there was a possibility
that I had missed theologically. Studying each passage, I
used every tool at my disposal, such as Greek and Hebrew
lexicons and books written with both traditional and progay theology. I concluded, after months of study, prayer,
and even fasting, that the Bible was very perhaps not
as clear on the topic as I had once believed. Because I
could not seem to find unambiguous answers in the Bible
alone and rejected Sacred Tradition at that time, I based
my subsequent conclusions on science, current thinking
in psychology, and the lived experiences of others. All of
these seemed to point towards accepting and embracing
my “gayness” and that is what I did. My marriage ended
in 1991, and for the next 15 years, though still loving God
in my own way, I lived within what is commonly called the
gay lifestyle or subculture.
Man with a Country: The long journey back to faith
began when I started attending a local Methodist church
that was both accepting and yet very evangelical. The
congregants were certainly not pro-gay by any means but
nevertheless loving and charitable. I found myself digging
once again into the Scriptures on a regular basis, and I
became celibate, at first not by choice but eventually with
enthusiasm. On the other hand, I still held on for dear life
to my “pro-gay” theology. Go figure.
In 2004, I saw The Passion of the Christ, and a hunger for
the Jesus of my childhood was stirred within me in ways I
cannot even yet describe. I was daily listening to Protestant
talk radio, which often questioned the faith of people such
as Jim Caviezel (the actor who played Jesus in the movie)
simply because they were Roman Catholic. This incensed
me, as I had all of my life known many Catholics who loved
God with all of their hearts, and as a result I had never
gotten caught up in an anti-Catholic attitude. Although I
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did not at that time fully espouse the Church’s theology, magazine) had too become a Catholic! Although at first
my memories of Catholicism were mostly fond ones, and I somewhat disturbed by this conversion, I became curious
knew what I was hearing was simply not true or accurate. as to why someone from such an amazing evangelical
Then, in 2005, while attending a “marriage equality” rally family would jump ship. I decided to find out more.
at the Minnesota State Capitol, I found myself walking By this point in time I had obtained my fill of old school
away when the leader of a prominent LGBT (lesbian, gay, Christian talk radio, especially the anti-Catholic sentiments
bisexual, and transgender) lobbying group began to rail often expressed, and on occasion l found myself watching
against those who believed in the Bible. It tore me up inside Catholic television such as EWTN instead. I was surprised
to have to choose between two groups I was part of, “Bible to hear almost none of the bigotry I had been listening
believing” Christians and those who lived with homosexual to and was amazed at the level of kindness and respect
inclinations. But at that moment the line was drawn in the shown to everyone, friend or foe—all while maintaining
sand. Even in my activist years I knew that this radicalism traditional Catholic stances. I particularly loved a certain
was not tolerance in its truest sense, and I had always somewhat feisty nun and found myself hooked on Mother
known, if it ever came to choosing between God and a Angelica Live! I started watching the televised Mass,
lifestyle that was for this world only, I would follow Him, no almost daily, and eventually discovered a program called
matter where He led me. I left the rally feeling like a “man The Journey Home, which interviewed former Protestants
without a country,” not fully on board with the Church or who had found their way to Catholicism. It was hosted
with the militants I had been listening to. I only knew I by Marcus Grodi, a former Presbyterian minister, and I
loved Christ and I loved homosexually inclined people too, much later learned that Dr. Howard had been his very first
and that the two seemed very nearly to hate
guest! I learned too of Dr. Scott Hahn and
I had always
each other. And it saddened me deeply.
numerous other Protestant ministers and
Searching for answers, I found a book known, if it ever laypeople who had come into the Church
called Beyond Gay by David Morrison. In his
during the 35 years I had been away.
came
to
choosing
story I found some amazing parallels with
I also discovered that there was now a new
my own, as he too was a gay activist who between God and Catechism of the Catholic Church and wasted
came back to Christ through a very caring
a lifestyle that was no time obtaining a copy. Digging into Church
evangelical church, and who now believed
teaching, Bible in one hand and Catechism
for
this
world
only,
in a concept I had never heard of: same
in the other, it finally dawned on me that,
sex attraction (SSA). He suggested rather
I would follow unlike what I had been led to believe during
than concentrating on being “cured,” our
my many years as a Protestant, the Catholic
Him, no matter Church did indeed teach correct and proper
main goal should be holiness—which meant
celibacy and lifelong chastity and not letting where He led me. Christianity from the “top,” so to speak. As
a set of feelings define who we were.
earlier stated, I had always believed that
Morrison had become Roman Catholic during his search there were Catholic Christians, but I assumed this was in
for wholeness and was now working extensively with a spite of Rome, not because of her. Now I realized I had
Catholic-based ministry named Courage. Surprised and been wrong about this my entire adult life.
hopeful at his sane approach to this topic, I was finally, The final event that happened after this rapid-fire
once again, a man with a country.
convergence of events was reading Scott and Kimberly
Christianity from the Top: That same summer, another Hahn’s book Rome Sweet Home, in which they chronicle
seemingly unrelated series of events began to propel me their own struggles and journey from Protestant to Catholic.
towards the Church, at last pushing me through the door. I ended up devouring it nearly in one sitting—and at one
During the 1950s, some evangelical Protestant missionaries point found myself literally throwing it across the room
were in Ecuador, and 5 young men were killed by an obscure as I wrestled inwardly within. At the end though I knew I
but very violent tribe they were trying to reach with the needed to return to the Church of my youth—and soon.
Gospel. The widow of Jim Elliott, one of the martyrs, later In the early morning just a day or two later, I walked in
published his writings. This story had gripped me deeply the pouring rain to the daily Mass at a nearby parish and
as a teen. Now I found myself reading extensively about it for the first time in 35 years went to the Sacraments of
once again, as the 50th anniversary of their deaths neared. Reconciliation and the Holy Eucharist. This was on October
Ms. Elliott and the sister of another of the martyrs, Nate 4, 2005 which, as afterwards I found out, was the memorial
Saint, had later lived side by side with the tribe who killed feast of St. Francis of Assisi (who had a hugely chequered
their husband and brother, and nearly the whole tribe was past as well) and also Rosh Hashanah, which is the Jewish
converted to Christ as a result.
New Year. And it was definitely a new beginning for me.
With a new hunger to serve God and do whatever he wished Many questions still remained, but (at age 50) on April
for my life, I learned that Elisabeth Elliot’s brother, Dr. 15, 2006 I ultimately was sealed with the gift of the Holy
Thomas Howard (former chief editor of Christianity Today Spirit through Confirmation within the “One, Holy, Catholic
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and Apostolic Church,” taking the name Stephen Francis.
Indeed I was home at last!
Epilogue: I originally wrote this article in 2008, nearly 3
years after my return to the Catholic Church. It is now fall of
2013, and 8 years later I am humbly and gladly still part of
the Church of Rome. A few insights since that time, as well
as the ever changing political climate, have caused me to
add this short update regarding my own walk with God and
the Church. When I first read the book by David Morrison,
Beyond Gay, I had already come to a decision to remain
celibate for life. What I was far less clear on was why. I
believed then, as I do now, that it would open ministry
doors for me that had previously been closed during my
“out” years. I also knew that I needed, as mentioned in the
main article, to be willing to surrender every area including
my sexuality to God, and ironically had always tried to do
so, even when I was actively LGBT. What David’s journey
and book challenged me to do however was to look a
little (or a lot!) deeper into the issue. I admittedly did not
understand why it mattered so much to the Church other
than the scandal and anger it seemed to cause among so
many other fellow Christians.
As I read what he wrote so eloquently regarding his own
experiences, much of that fog began to lift. The concept
of “same-sex attraction” was neither pretending to no
longer have such feelings nor, conversely, allowing them
to control me or to be the center of my attentions. In
short they did not make me who I was or am as a person.
I had known of the “ex-gay” concept and seen it fail in
so many people I had cared about through the years,
including me. People often think that they are ready for
marriage, as I did, simply because of being taught not to
admit or acknowledge those attractions, even to oneself.
Others I knew of with SSA had tried to become “macho”
types with disastrous results and an eventual giving up on
the healing process. What David talked about, and what
Courage as well as the Roman Catholic Church teaches,
is that there are no guarantees on how quickly or even if
we will be healed during this life in that particular area. In
other words those feelings may or may not always be with
me. And it does not matter to God nor does he love me
less as a result in any case. What does matter is what I
do with them. Rather than being overly preoccupied with
“changing” I need instead to give myself to God here and
now, take up my cross daily, and make a firm commitment
to walk with Him. As one priest wisely told me during
Confession I am still “called to be a saint.” And I hopefully
am striving in that direction.
As time went onward, and I went through the RCIA (Rite
of Christian Initiation for Adults) process in order to be
confirmed, I began to study in more depth the teaching
on sexuality from God and the Church’s perspective. I
realized I could no longer support such causes as same
gender “marriage” because of its overall effect on society.
I recall seeing a huge billboard on a city bus which said

something about bringing out the “inner gay” in all of us!!!
I also realized young children and parents who taught their
children that homosexuality was sinful were being literally
accosted and harassed by this type of advertising and
constant publicity, and that if same-sex unions became the
law of the land this would only increase ad infinitum. And
that would be just the tip of the iceberg. Around halfway
through the RCIA process I finally came home one night
and removed the Rainbow (LGBT) flag which had flown
proudly from my window for many years. Obviously I could
always and still do love my LGBT brothers and sisters. I
stand in no judgment over them. But I could not do things
which caused it to appear I was supporting all of their
causes since I no longer was. And that flag was a sign of
that support. So down it came.
Fast forward to today, 5 years after the original article and
just over 8 years after my initial “return to Rome,” I find
myself a daily Mass participant and communicant, a strong
believer in the Sacrament of Reconciliation/Confession
(at least once or twice a month) and I pray the Rosary
and Divine Mercy Chaplet daily as well. In short my life is
one of quiet spirituality and I would not have it otherwise.
Do I still have struggles? Undeniably so. Have I lost all
temptation for those of my gender? I have not, and my
hunch is that, at this point in my life, I am not likely to
ever do so. I even went through a few brief periods of
rethinking my entire decision to remain Catholic, and, even
after all of the above, attended briefly an “LGBT friendly”
church that was “almost” Catholic but not quite. Bad idea I
might add. But God knows me better than I know myself.
After a few short months there and a couple additional
backs and forths I reaffirmed my commitment to Rome
and now I no longer choose to look back.
Since 2006 I have been utterly privileged to serve as an
Extraordinary Minister of Holy Communion, first at St Olaf
and also at the Cathedral of St Paul, as well as sponsoring
2 young men who entered the Church through the RCIA
process. I graduated in May of 2010 from the Harry J Flynn
Catechetical Institute, which is a 2 year study program
established and run by the Archdiocese of St Paul/
Minneapolis and the St Paul Seminary. Most lately, in the
spring of 2012, I completed a one-year Catholic Church
History program called “Epic.” So the studies and growth
continue. God is truly not done with me just yet, even as I
walk through this later stage of middle age (I am 58 now).
And Rome is still, at least for this pilgrim, the closest place
I have found to “home” on this earth. That will not be
changing again.
Richard G. Evans lives in Minneapolis, MN, and works as
a staffing coordinator for a large hospital system in the
St. Paul area. He is single, and besides his love of the
Catholic faith, he also enjoys collecting vintage records
and phonographs, particularly jazz and blues. You can
learn more about Richard by visiting his blog here... http://
catholicboyrich.wordpress.com/.
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O’CONNOR TRAVEL WORLD
Inc. Pilgrimages Australia & NZ

spiritual journeys,
not tours

Special Pilgrimages for 2019
OUR LADY QUEEN OF PEACE PILGRIMAGE 18 September 2019 (14 days)
Come and join us on this very special spiritual journey visiting Medjugorje and Croatia.
Cost per person, share twin: AUD $3,995.00*
Ex Auckland: AUD $4,295.00*
Chaplain: Fr. Peter Ferwerda, Parish Priest, Mary Help of Christians, Heathcote, Vic

DIVINE MERCY PILGRIMAGE 26 September 2019 (17 days)
Join us on this incredible pilgrimage to Vilnius, Lithuania and on to Poland and Vienna.
Be in Cracow for the Feast of St. Faustina Kowalska, Our Lord’s Apostle and Secretary
of Divine Mercy.
Cost per person, share twin: AUD $6,795.00*
Ex Auckland: AUD $6,950.00*

Jesus I Trust in You

Chaplain: Fr. Eugene Ashkar, Parish Priest, Immaculate Conception, Seymour, Vic

HOLY LAND AND JORDAN PILGRIMAGE 28 October 2019 (15 days)
Come and join us on this extremely special Spiritual Journey. Walk in the footsteps
of our dear Lord in the Holy Land, and also visit Petra (optional) and Amman in Jordan.
Plus so much more!
Cost per person, share twin: AUD $6,150.00*
Chaplains: Fr. David Willis OP, St. Dominic’s Parish, East Camberwell
Fr. Kim Ha PP, St. Joseph’s Catholic Church, Enfield, NSW

* Airline/airport taxes & fuel surcharges are included in costs. Note that all costs are ex Australia and are current but are
subject to change at the discretion of the airlines and/or operators and due to currency fluctuations.
Contact our office for full itineraries and costs, or if you
would like us to organise a tailor-made group pilgrimage for
your parish or special group.

We utilise the services of Singapore Airlines and Emirates
Airline to all main destinations.

O’Connor Travel World
Inc. Pilgrimages Australia & NZ

P.O. Box 3,
Surrey Hills, VIC 3127
Australia
ABN 54 686 198 307

Tel:
+61 3 9830 5489
O’Connor Travel World
Email: kathryn@oconnortravelworld.com.au
is a pilgrimage apostolate
Web: www.oconnortravelworld.com.au
consecrated to the Sacred Heart of Jesus
and the Immaculate Heart of Mary

In New Zealand and Australia
Over 200 Catholics are offering Catholics “B & B” for $35.00 one person, or $30.00 per person for 2 or more
persons per night, includes continental breakfast. This is a wonderful way for Catholics to meet and enjoy the
company of other Catholics. If you wish to become a host or if you wish to purchase a book with all the details of
hosts, the cost is $15, includes postage, contact or order from Marie Anderson, 2 Brent Place, Christchurch, 8053.
Phone: 03 3595 541, email: marie.ian@xtra.co.nz.
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MY SOUL IS THIRSTING FOR YOU, OH LORD - Volume II – by Willy Vermeulen

Available for $5 plus $1.40 postage, 4/8 Elizabeth St, Tauranga 3110 or e-mail willyv@kinect.co.nz

The world tells us to seek success,
power and money; God tells us to
seek humility, service and love.
– Pope Francis
Questionnaire
WE REMIND READERS THAT, IN ORDER TO REMAIN ON OUR MAILING LIST, THEY SHOULD CONTACT
US AT LEAST EVERY TWO YEARS.
We would appreciate it if all readers WHO HAVE NOT DONE SO would fill in the questionnaire below. Any
comments, requests or criticisms will be welcome.
AS OUR MAGAZINE IS FREE, THIS IS NOT A REQUEST FOR DONATIONS, but to ensure that it is actually read.
(If those who reply wish to give a financial contribution, we would be very grateful, but this is not essential.)

c Yes, I wish to continue receiving the ‘Medjugorje News’.
c No, please take me off your mailing list.
c My address has changed and is now:
Name ............................................................................................................................................................
Address (if not on back or if changed)..............................................................................................................
......................................................................................................................................................................
......................................................................................................................................................................
Comments......................................................................................................................................................
......................................................................................................................................................................
......................................................................................................................................................................
......................................................................................................................................................................
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Myriam Media
Media Ministries
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all Eucharistic
Conventions,
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- Catholic
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World
Youth
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children’s
Catholic TV, Saints, Church teaching, World Youth Day, Pope Benedict’s inauguration, children’s
- Programme, etc.
Programme,
etc. talks are available on CDs and audio tapes:
- Sister
Emmanuel’s
Sister Emmanuel’s
are– available
CDs and incredible
audio tapes
- 4Stressed?
Oppressed?talks
Bless!
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testimony – The miracle of the Rosary
- 4Joyful
Mysteries
– Witness
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Sinner - 1incredible
tape $8.oo
each or–2 The
or more
$6.oo
eachRosary
Stressed?
Oppressed?
Bless!
Fr Donald Calloway’s
testimony
miracle
of the
- The Rosary with Medjugorje with Luminous mysteries on CD $15.oo
4 Joyful Mysteries – Witness of a Professional Sinner - 1 tape $8.oo each or 2 or more $6.oo each
- Books: Souls in Purgatory – donation
4 The Rosary with Medjugorje with Luminous mysteries on CD $15.oo
Contact:
Myriam
Media
Ministries, 10 Park Ave, Birkenhead, North Shore City 0626
4 Books:
Souls in
Purgatory
– donation

Phone/Fax 09-4183428
Contact: Myriam Media Ministries,
To order, phone or write to above address and ask for our free catalogue
10 Park Ave, Birkenhead, North Shore City 0626. Phone/Fax 09-418 3428

Important reminder

When writing to us or sending us new names and/or addresses, please:
*Important reminder*
- Include your Return Address
When writingMUST
to usBE
or IN
sending
us LETTERS,
new names
and/orLETTERS
addresses, please:
- NAMES & ADDRESSES
CAPITAL
BLOCK

- Include your Return Address
- NAMES & ADDRESSES MUST BE IN CAPITAL LETTERS, BLOCK LETTERS

Have you enjoyed reading this issue?
a Have you enjoyed reading this issue? a Is it helping you in your spiritual life?
Is it helping you in your spiritual life?
a Do you think others would benefit from reading it?
What about passingDo
it on
someone
or leave
in any church
porch/foyer
youtothink
others
woulditbenefit
from reading
it? or anywhere else,
so others can read it too.
What about passing it on to someone or leave it in any church porch/foyer or anywhere else, so
others can read it too.
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