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The article was posted on a Facebook page of my high school classmate. When we were 
young, he was very active in our parish in Pennsylvania. He was an altar server, a 
member of the youth group, a boy who was serious about faith and fun to be around. 
 
But something has changed. What he posted on Facebook was a letter he had written to 
the local newspaper. The title was: “Every Priest is a Predator.” In short order, he 
reviewed the history of how priests have abused children in the Archdiocese of 
Philadelphia. How church leaders of every kind failed to act decisively. How the lives of 
many children and families were irreparably harmed by this sinful and criminal behavior. 
 
And then my buddy from high school wrote: “Given this horrendous history, every parent 
should understand that every priest is a predator. Don’t let your children near a priest. 
Don’t trust a priest. History shows that they have only one thing on their minds.” 
 
My heart sank as I read these words. My heart sank because I share this fellow’s horror at 
what has happened. I share his frustration with how badly the Church responded at first. I 
am saddened by the lives which have been wounded. 
 
And my heart sank because my friend’s anger and hurt has led him to conclude that every 
priest, including me, is a threat to every child. I sat there at my computer and said out 
loud, “It’s not easy being a priest today.” 
 
In the middle of my pity party, I scrolled down a little further on my Facebook timeline, 
and there was a posting from a friend of mine. Her daughter has Autism. In her brief post, 
she described some of the challenges she had to overcome with her daughter that day. 
And she ended her post with these words: “It is not easy to be a mom today.” 
 
Sometimes I need a good spiritual “slap in the face.” There I was, lamenting how hard it 
is to be a priest today, when I was reminded, “It’s not easy being a mom either.” 
 
On June 26, 1993, I was ordained a priest at the Cathedral. This weekend I’m celebrating 
my 23th anniversary. And it’s true - it is not easy to be a priest today, due to a culture that 
does not value chastity and faithfulness. But… it is not easy to be married today…due to 
a culture that does not value chastity & faithfulness, a culture doing its best to devalue 
marriage. 
 
Come to think of it - It is not easy to be a Catholic college student today, in a dorm 
culture that does not value chastity, or faithfulness! 
 
It is not easy to be a Christian today, in a culture which mocks our attempts to bring a 
faith perspective to daily decisions. It is not easy to be a lawyer of integrity, a doctor of 



integrity, a teacher with integrity - a student, a cook, a janitor, with integrity. Simply put 
– it ain’t easy to live the Gospel these days! 
 
Today’s scriptures tell us that it has NEVER been easy to listen faithfully to God, and to 
live out that vocation to which God has called us. When Elisha was called by God to 
carry on the ministry of the prophet Elijah, God asked Elisha to leave behind his father, 
mother and home, so that he could go where God wanted to lead.  
 
So, when Elisha slaughtered his oxen, he was not being cruel – he was making it clear 
that there was no turning back. If this “God thing” did not work out, he could not come 
back home and resume his old way of life as a farmer, walking behind the oxen to plow 
the fields. If he wanted to follow God, it was going to cost him everything. 
 
As Jesus invites his disciples to go with him toward Jerusalem, he also makes it clear that 
this calling will not be easy. If you follow Jesus, you may not be able to lay your head 
down where you thought you would – and you may have to leave behind the 
relationships, comforts, HOME, where you found so much security in the past. This 
Christian way of life is not easy!  
 
One line from today’s Gospel reading puts it all into perspective: Luke says: “Jesus 
resolutely determined to journey to Jerusalem.” And what was waiting for him in 
Jerusalem? The Cross - where death gets defeated, and sin is forgiven, at the cost of 
Christ’s own blood. In other words, Jesus’ own vocation cost him everything.  
 
So, if you are looking for an easy life…then do not choose the Christian life. If you are 
looking for a God who will never challenge you…then do not following the God of Jesus 
Christ. If you are looking for a faith that will never call you to change…then do not be a 
Catholic.  
 
If you are looking for a vocation that will always be easy, then do not be a priest, or a 
nun, or a husband, or a wife, or a person of integrity, or a parent, or a Christian. If you are 
looking for an always-comfortable life, in an always-comfortable church, in an always- 
comfortable vocation…. You will need to go somewhere else. It is not here. 
 
It is not here, because we follow a savior who resolutely determined to journey to 
Jerusalem. We follow a savior who was willing to work until exhaustion, pray on his 
knees into the wee hours of the morning; we follow a savior who was willing to bear a 
cross, and pay the final price…all in order to love and save us. That is who we follow 
here. That is the Gospel we preach here. That is who we are called to be here. It was not 
easy for Jesus. It will not be easy for us.  
 
23 years ago, I was ordained at the Cathedral, surrounded by folks who loved me. It was 
a great day – my mom’s mom was there; my mom and dad were there; aunts and uncles 
were there; Father Charles Kelly was there, Bishop Walter Sullivan was there.  Each of 
those people, in their own way, had helped to lead me to that moment of ordination. 
 



23 years later, many of those people are no longer here. All of my grandparents have 
passed away. Mom died. Several uncles have died. Bishop Sullivan is dead. So is Fr. 
Kelly. Saying goodbye has been hard. 
 
But, 23 years later, I am once again surrounded by people I love, and who love me. YOU 
are here. And each of you, in your own way, continues to help make me who I am. The 
greatest gift God gives to us is – one another. And the only reason ordained ministers 
exist is – you. We are ordained to serve you, and in serving you, we are blessed by you. 
 
With the swirl of confusing headlines each day, one thing is clear – it is not easy to be a 
Christian these days. Maybe that is why the Lord calls us to do precisely what we do 
right now…. Gather together, as a community, so that, together, we can hear God’s 
encouraging word, and be nourished by Christ’s sacred meal. We don’t face any cross in 
isolation – we face what’s not easy, and we face it, together. 
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