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The general feeling about Pentecost is that if we let the Holy Spirit 

get so much as a toehold in our lives, things are going to turn weird 

almost immediately.  Thinking back on my own experience with the Holy 

Spirit, that’s pretty much true.  From the day when I was 17 when the 

Lord chose to reveal himself to me, things have been weird ever sense.  

From that moment, I knew without any words being spoken that my life 

was headed in a completely new direction, and I was the happiest I had 

ever been in my life.  I cried tears of joy.  I didn’t stop smiling for three 

weeks.  Yes things got weird, the best weird there ever could be.  I still 

feel the joyous vibrations of that weird to this very day. 

I am not telling you this so that you think, “Wow, he’s really holy!” 

For one thing, I don’t think that’s true.  But more importantly, my own 

experience of the Holy Spirit is what I can speak of with the greatest 

conviction.  I freely admit none of this is my doing, it’s all what God 

needed done and I just happened to be the tool he used to accomplish his 

work. 

Often times the Lord points out a person as if to say, “Pay attention 

to that person.”  Why I’m supposed to pay attention may become obvious 

later, sometimes I never learn why.  But I’ve come to trust that there is 

always a reason.  One such person I had almost no relationship with, 

except that I was called all a few years later to celebrate his funeral Mass.  

I learned at that time that he suffered from severe bi-polar depression 

and had taken his own life.  The Holy Spirit needed my own experience 

with depression to speak some comfort to his family and friends.  That 

was tragically weird, but it helped some understand that Joseph was 

tormented and in pain and couldn’t stand it any longer.  This is one of the 

biggest reasons I and so sensitive too and get so freaked out about 

depression in young people.  If there’s anything I can do about it, never 

again.  Never again. 
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Another person was a talkative fifth grade altar server whose family, 

including his parents and his grandparents, I’ve come to see as friends.  In 

some ways I’ve helped to raise Michael, so when he met the women he 

wanted to marry, he asked if I would help them prepare and then officiate 

at their wedding.  As unique as my friendship with Michael has been so 

would his wedding be.  His wife is Jewish and so they wanted their wedding 

to be an expression of both of their faith traditions.  It took some flexibility 

and some special permissions, but that wedding carried the blessing of a 

both faiths.  That was a very special kind of weird.  It was held in January 

just before the Covid lockdown; again, weird but for a different reason.  

Now, they’re expecting their first child and God only knows what brand of 

weird that little one will bring. 

In 2012 some parishioners were talking up this thing called Theology 

of the Body.  A local place called Ruah Woods was offering workshops 

about it.  I wanted to send a staff person to look into it, but I had two 

people already doing leadership training and another who was in the 

advance stages of pregnancy.  Rats.  Looks like Father’s going to have to 

take one for the team and go look into this myself.  This too was a Holy 

Spirit thing that got weird very quickly.  It re-energized my priestly 

ministry by resetting me on the road to being a pastor of souls first and 

foremost.  And it reminded me why I became a priest in the first place.  

This weird was for my goof and the good of the people I serve. 

These are just a few of the highlights.  There were many more 

people, many more times the Lord said, “no, not that way, this way.”  And 

so many times I sat back in awestruck wonder at seeing the Lord working 

out his plan right in front of me, and letting me play some part in that 

plan.  The weird is the miraculous.  The weird is the hand of God working 

out His plan.  Don’t be afraid of things getting weird.  “Weird” only means 

“not of this world,” and that’s how we know it’s really from God.  


