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November 14, 2020

Dear Members of the St. Paschal Church,

Another month, and the pandemic is not going away.  Not a week goes by without my hearing 
about more people in the parish (or their relatives) coming down with the virus.  For some it is a 
mild case.  For some it is more serious – requiring hospitalization.  For at least three parishioners 
it has meant death.  It struck the St. Paschal Parish
staff a couple weeks ago.  One of the staff members
tested positive.  She suffered from fever, fatigue,
congestion, headaches, body aches and loss of taste
and smell.  The rest of us in the office got tested.
We were all negative, but were advised to
quarantine for ten days.  Then ten days after that
another one of the staff members in the office
tested positive, so she will have to go into
quarantine again.

Friends, the pandemic is not getting better. It is definitely getting WORSE!  It saddens me that so 
many people do not take the situation seriously.

It has been suggested that when this whole COVID-19 thing is over and we can all come to church 
safely, we should have a big “welcome back” Mass and a party.  I think that’s a good idea!

On October 14, Bishop Malone held a Priests’ Convocation in Shreveport.  At that meeting, 
he announced a number of changes.  The ones that most affect you are:

1) He has decreed that we can no longer have Communion Services in the absence 
of a priest.  That means that when I am unable to be present for a weekday Mass,
we can no longer have a service at which the faithful can receive Holy 
Communion.

2) The Bishop is now encouraging you to come to church for Mass on the weekends 
unless you are elderly or have other health issues.

Some years ago, Pope Francis (in an interview) answered two different questions that in a recently
released film were edited and published as a single answer.  The answer was shown out of context 
and has led to confusion among the faithful.  In the interview, the Pope was speaking about his 
opposition to a same-sex marriage law in Argentina some ten years ago when he was the 
Archbishop of Buenos Aires.  The Pope had spoken about the rights of these people to certain legal
protection (possibly through a kind of civil union law), but not marriage.   He said at the time that 
“homosexuals have a right to be part of the family” and that “they’re children of God and have a 



right to a family.”  He had been speaking about the fact that a son or daughter with a homosexual 
orientation should never be discriminated against within the family.  It is clear that Pope Francis 
was referring to certain provisions made by states and certainly not to the doctrine of the Church 
which he has reaffirmed numerous times over the years.

Me: “Okay, God, here's the thing. I'm scared. I'm trying not to be, but I am.”
God: I know. Want to talk about it?

Me: “Do we need to? I mean, you already know.”
God: Let's talk about it anyway... We've done this before.

Me: “I know, I just feel like I should be bigger or stronger or something by now.”
God: (waiting patiently, unhurried, undistracted, never annoyed)

Me: “Okay. So, I'm afraid I'll do everything I can to protect my family, and it won't be enough. 
I'm afraid of someone I love dying. I'm afraid the world won't go back to what it was before. 
I'm afraid my life is always going to feel this unsettled.”

God: Anything else?
Me: “EVERYTHING  ELSE.”

God: Remember how your daughter woke up the other night and came running 
down the hall to your bedroom?

Me: “Yes.”
God: You were still awake, so when you heard her running, you started calling out to 
her before she even got to you... remember? Do you remember what you called out 
to her?

Me: “I said, ‘You're okay! You're okay! You're okay! I'm here.’”
God: Why did you call out to her? Why didn't you just wait for her to get to your 
room?

Me: “Because I wanted her to know that I was awake, and I heard her, and she didn't have to 
be afraid until she reached the end of the dark hallway.”

God: Exactly. I hear you, my child. I hear your thoughts racing like feet down the dark
hallway. There's another side to all of this. I'm there already. I've seen the end of it. 
And I want you to know right here as you walk through it all, you're okay. I haven't 
gone to sleep, and I won't.

Me: (crying)  “Can we sit together awhile? Can we just sit here a minute before I go back to 
facing it all?”

God: There's nothing I'd love more.

Mass on Thanksgiving Day (November 26) will be at 9:00 a.m.

Again I pray that God will grant all of you Peace and everything good,


Pastor


