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60 years of profession 
 

I have a very short feeling about a long time, 60 years. I can still feel the irrevocability of 

leaving home for the novitiate, the tension about the unknown future during the 

novitiate and the excitement of the coming apostolate in the scholasticate. I couldn’t 

have imagined what the future was to bring. It’s probably good I thought little about it 

but was taken up with what had to be done now. 

Now that so much time has passed I can see the blessings of grace at every turn. There 

the happy and religious vitality of the community and the personal touch of several 

men drew me to Marianist religious life. Catholic life at Chaminade was certainly 

faithful but it wasn’t formalistic or self-centered. The sodality had adolescent depth but 

it was sincere, lively and apostolic. I remember our Sodality group being censored by a 

local pastor because of our “over-eager” inquiries into parish life.  “Making Leaders” 

and the celebrations of the 1950 centenary made a special impression. 

There was great satisfaction with high school ministry (teaching, sodality, speech and 

debate). Helping young men to understand faith, get a healthy understanding of 

themselves and big-heartedness made the costs worthwhile. I taught with friends who 

encouraged me, kept me humble and edified me too. The whole community was hard-

working, faithful, cheerful, jokey, and enthusiastic for the school, along with the spice of 

some quirky personalities. With the years, my two early directors, Charlie Opferman 

and Al Kozar became good friends. 

Seminary days in Fribourg were life-changing. Living with Marianists of eight nations, 

getting the mind stretched by theology, in Latin and French, and all during the new 

Pentecost of Vatican II changed my spiritual world and brought me closer to the truths 

of faith. Celebrating the Eucharist in St. Peter’s after ordination tied me into a larger 

world I hadn’t anticipated. 

There were many hard times for the Church, the United States too and the Marianists 

from 1968 to 1973. Such great change in attitude, high optimism and some bitter 

mistakes brought a dark dimension to Catholic life. There is still a strain of 

misunderstanding that pains the Church. There were memorable casualties but the 

survivors took to practical, reasonable working together for the highest religious goals. 

There were many good and fruitful times at LIFE programs, liturgy workshops, 



Province Jubilees, vow ceremonies and graduations across those years from John XXIII 

to Pope Francis. 

I didn’t know I’d end up at the University of Dayton, but it has been a fine way to use 

the education I got at Fribourg, Nijmegen and Toronto. A deep joy and satisfaction 

come to me from teaching and learning theology and religious history. As you’d expect, 

seeing students coming to realize how Christ brings them light and life, reconciliation 

and insight and a special direction in life makes any Marianist very happy. It’s been a 

privilege to be at an institution which so deliberately wants to live the Marianist 

charism and the Catholic faith. 

India is one of the last places I expected to find myself in older age, but it has called me 

to yet another area of ministry and growth, working with young brothers of another 

culture to make the Marianist mission their own and to share the gifts of a life with 

Christ with thousands of very lively, intense, creative and developing people. The 

living Christ has so much to offer all these hundreds of millions. I‘ve taken life as it 

comes, whatever it is, after the example of my mother and father. I believe God is 

everywhere if we look and listen, especially in hearts and actions where people connect 

and flourish. I’ve still got a lot to learn about Christ, his people, and his life with us; and 

I’m eager to be busy at it. Mother Mary help me. 


