
Thoughts from the pastor,       Jan. 25-26, 2020 
 

This weekend we have the parish dinner.  It is this Sunday in the cafeteria from 11:30am-6pm.  

The price is very reasonable.  I hope to see you there.   
 

This Tuesday, 1/28, is the birthday of Minh Tran, our seminarian in residence.  Keep praying for 

him.   
 

Feb. 3 is the Feast of St. Blaise.  I will be doing the blessing of throats for the school children 

before and after the Mass this Friday.  I will be doing that blessing after all the weekend Masses 

next weekend, 2/1-2, and after the Monday morning Mass on his feast day.  After that I will be 

gone a lot.  The next clergy conference is at the Benedictine Retreat Center in Schuyler.  Minh 

and I will leave Monday morning, 2/3, and be back late Tuesday afternoon.  On Friday 

afternoon, 2/7, I will be leaving for vacation.  I won’t be back until late on Monday, 2/24.  

Bold print means I am excited.  Most of that time I will be on a cruise ship heading for the 

Panama Canal.  I will not be the priest chaplain on the ship this time but there will be one on 

board for I will be on the MS Rotterdam, which is a Holland America ship.  They are the main 

ones that have a priest on board for all their cruises.  That way I can attend or concelebrate 

Mass every day.  Except for the first and last day of this vacation, I will probably not have much 

luck receiving phone calls or texts.  Fr. Hunke will be having the Masses at STM while I am gone.  

I didn’t want any of you to forget him.  Maybe he will tell stories about his Holy Land tour. 
 

I don’t remember the priests going on vacation when I was growing up.  I knew that we, as 

dairy farmers, never went on vacation.  You had to be on that farm every twelve hours, no 

matter what.  I presumed that was the way life went, so I never wondered about a priest taking 

time off.  Later I found out about how the local priests would get together for regular card 

games and also head out for hunting and fishing trips.  Later yet, I found out that the Omaha 

priests were more likely to relax at the Aksarben race track.  That added to what my image of a 

priest was when I had entered the seminary.  I presumed all they did was have a couple Masses 

on Sunday, Confessions and devotions on Saturday night, hand out report cards twice a year at 

the school, and get enough free food on Thanksgiving to last a year.  It made going to the 

seminary a no-brainer.  It sounded way easier than milking cows. 
 

You should have already realized that priesthood is not like that anymore.  Back then the priest 

said “jump” and everyone jumped.  Now the priests work with committee after committee to 

figure out if anyone needs to jump.  Back then, marriage prep was setting the time for the 

rehearsal and the wedding.  Now it is a few months of work with a couple.  Back then, my home 

town of Howells had two Catholic parishes, one Bohemian and the other German.  The town 

was 95% Catholic.  A mixed religion marriage was a Bohemian Catholic and a German Catholic 

getting married; about like South Omaha.  Back then, if someone missed Mass, everyone 

checked on them, because it was presumed that they were dying.  Now it is more likely that a 

priest would have a heart attack from the shock, if certain people actually came to Mass. 
 



We live in a different world.  Back then priests had more free-time and people had less.  Back 

then there were three or four TV channels available.  Now we have Netflix and cable with 

hundreds, if not thousands of options.  Back then, there was a local baseball team that some 

people might go out to watch.  Now most children are practicing or playing a sport six days a 

week, and most parents are at every game. 
 

The trouble is that God’s expectations of us are no different.  He wants us to focus on Him and 

worship Him on His day.  But we have lost ground and losing more year by year.  Reclaiming 

that turf is like soldiers fighting to regain a hill that the enemy has taken.  I remember stories 

told by friends who fought in Vietnam.  It was a matter of gaining a yard or two and then losing 

it again.  This being repeated over and over again, and always hearing from the commanders 

that this is important and possible.  Trying not to get killed and trying not to give up was 

hard.  That is what priests are facing now.  How do you tell people to give up their night at the 

Creighton game, or not go to a game that their kids are playing in.  They don’t see church as 

important at the moment, but don’t realize that they are falling step-by-step into the enemy 

territory.  And because the devil is so tricky, many have already turned to his side and don’t 

realize it.  They don’t even have a moment of doubt as they skip the Eucharist, the banquet of 

the King of Kings, in order to attend something that will never be able to help them into 

heaven. 
 

Priests can no longer command people to obey the Lord, because they have spent years telling 

them that God loves them unconditionally.  Because of that, many don’t belief in hell, so there 

isn’t even that kind of leverage to use.  What do we do, tell them that that God will withhold 

their paycheck?  Even I know that our reward will be great in heaven, but we are not likely to 

get much in this world.  So, what is the answer?  We keep struggling and fighting the battle and 

hopefully save a few.   
 

This is one of the reasons I am going to be starting the Bible Study when I get back from 

vacation.  The first class will be on the First Sunday of Lent.  On that day, I will outline the 

format, and you can start reading the Bible.  In about 15 months, you should have read the 

entire Bible.  You will see what God expects of us, right from His Word.  This weekend I will be 

giving out copies of the reading guide for you to check out.  I will also give you an opportunity 

to order a Bible if you need one.  I am suggesting the New American Bible, St. Joseph’s Edition.  

You can get a soft cover one with medium print size for $10, or a hard cover large print one for 

$17.   The lists and the order request sheets will be in the church narthex.  I hope this will help 

in the battle, because I will not give up trying to strengthen our position in this battle zone. 
 

God bless you, 

Fr. Frank Baumert, pastor 


