
          July 7, 2019 

Thoughts from the pastor 

It is exciting to be starting here at St. Thomas More.  I have had a fair amount of contact with 

the parish over the years since it started.  My aunt, Marguerite Dostal, was bookkeeper here for 

many years.  When she and her husband Adolph passed away thirteen years ago, I became 

responsible for watching over there son, Don.  The Folda clan are also my relatives.  I am sure 

that there are many more contacts with people, especially through all the ministries that STM 

parishioners have been involved in that I have helped with over the 41 years that I have been a 

priest.   

Just so you know, I originally come from a farm northwest of Howells, NE.  We had dairy cows, 

pigs, chickens, etc.  One of the many reasons I left for the seminary at the age of thirteen was to 

get out of milking cows.  I went to St. John Vianney High School Seminary in Elkhorn, which is 

now Mount Michael.  I went to St. John Vianney Seminary at St. Thomas College in St. Paul, MN.  

I then spent four more years at St. Thomas Seminary in Denver for my Theology training.   

In case I look familiar it might be because of some of the places I have worked.  I was a deacon 

at St. Bernards for six months.  My first assignment as a priest was at St. Pius X from 1978-81.  I 

was at St. John Vianney in Millard from 1981-1984.  I was at St. Peters and worked at Lutheran 

Hospital from 1984-85.  I was head chaplain at Bergan Mercy Hospital and in residence at St. 

Leo’s parish from 1985-88.  I was the priest chaplain at Children’s and Methodist Hospital and 

was Associate Pastor at Christ the King from 1988-90.  I was also training seminarians at St. 

Joe’s during the summers.  I then went out to the country and was pastor at St. Boniface in 

Menominee, NE from 1990-1993.  During that time, I was also a part-time chaplain at Sacred 

Heart Hospital in Yankton, SD.  From 1991-92 I was pastor of St. John the Baptist at Fordyce, NE.  

Then I was pastor at St. Francis of Assisi Parish in Neligh and St. Theresa of Avila in Clearwater, 

NE from 1992-98.  Then I was pastor at St. Michaels in Albion, NE from 1998-2005.  I was also 

pastor at St. Edwards in St. Edward, NE from 1999-2000.  Then I was also pastor at St. John the 

Baptist in Petersburg, NE from 2000-05.  Then it was back to Omaha to be pastor at Holy Name 

Parish from 2005-12.  I was also pastor at St. Richard from 2007-09.  Then I was most recently at 

St. Elizabeth Ann Seton Parish here in Omaha from 2012 until now.  In case you haven’t figured 

it out, I can’t hold a job, or I just have two or three of them at a time. 

I have also worked with Engaged Encounter for almost 40 years.  I also worked with Beginning 

Experience for widowed and divorced Catholics for many years.  I have also worked with 

Christians Encounter Christ for many years.  My last dull moment was back in 1985.  I have had 

around 300 weddings, over 1000 funerals, and probably over 2000 baptisms.  My motto for 

priesthood for the first twenty years was, “Are we having fun yet?”  Since then my motto has 

been from Mary, “Do whatever He tells you.”  Jesus seems to hate to see me bored. 

Each priest has different strengths and weaknesses.  I don’t usually like to spend time eating, so 

I don’t tend to go out and eat much.  If I can’t fix it, eat it, and clean up in twenty minutes it 



probably won’t happen.  I now have a terrible time with names.  I know you used to have Fr. 

Stolinski, who used to call everyone Bozo or Bozette.  Because of all the places I have been the 

memory storage of my brain is now full.  If I need to remember any new names, I have to erase 

old ones.  For that reason, you will have to be patient with me in case I have a hard time 

remembering your name.  I do attend a lot of things, so I will show up at a lot of activities. 

I play tennis during the summer and have played racquetball during the winter.  The racquetball 

needs to start up again.  Until a couple years ago I would jog four miles a few times a week 

when not doing other sports.  I have transitioned to walking because turkey vultures were 

starting to circle overhead when I jogged.  They don’t tend to bother me when I am walking for 

some reason.  Maybe it is because I don’t look like I am about to die. 

I like working with children, especially to help them with Sacraments.  I will be visiting the 2nd 

and 8th grade classrooms.  I come with a seminarian, who will be with me for a year.  His name 

is Minh Tran and is from Vietnam.  In China his name would be spelled Ming.  But the 

pronunciation of Minh rhymes with sing.  He will be doing what is called a pastoral year.  He will 

be visiting other classrooms and I will be keeping him busy with all sorts of work.  He might like 

to come to visit people in their homes to get to know more people.  He thinks we all have an 

accent.  You will think he has one. 

I am not a morning person so if you wonder at times why my voice sounds weird at the early 

Masses it is because I am allergic to mornings and those allergies have kicked in.  I have been 

known to have a short homily.  It happened twice.  I have not been known for boring homilies.  I 

want to make you think about your faith and not take it for granted.  I have been known to do 

Bible studies, especially one in which everyone in the class is asked to read the Bible in one 

year.  I will be looking for an opportune time to start that.  If you want to know more about me, 

you can ask people from any of those places I have listed above.  In case you are wondering 

which was my favorite parish, I have loved them all.  One of the reasons is that I tend to put my 

heart and soul into my work, so at this time you will be my favorite parish.  It will be good to get 

to know all of you.  For even if I don’t remember your name, I will get to know what you are like 

and you get to know what I am like. 

I like to write a letter for the bulletin each week so please read them.  It will be the main way I 

can communicate with you.  And by the way, I go by Fr. Frank rather than Fr. Baumert in order 

to protect my innocent relatives. 

God bless you all, 

Fr. Frank Baumert, pastor. 


