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It was permanently affixed to the dashboard of my grandparents’ car. They had a 1978 Plymouth 
Volare Station wagon. 
 
This being the 1970’s, no one ever wore a seatbelt! But when my grandmother was behind the 
wheel, my brother and I held on for dear life! 
 
You see, Nanny Woods had a lead foot and a ‘creative interpretation’ of most traffic laws. I 
frankly don’t know how she did not have more accidents, but the grace of God must have been 
with her! 
 
Speaking of the ‘grace of God,’ I started this reflection talking about something that was affixed 
to the dashboard of her car. And what was it? It was a prayer card from the St. Christopher Auto 
Club. On the left side of the card was a photo of a tall fellow carrying a small child through 
water on his shoulders. On the right side was a brief prayer, which included the line: 
 
“Carry me safely to my destined place, 
like you carried Christ in your close embrace.” 
 
Well, when I was a boy there were many times when I focused on that picture of Saint 
Christopher. And as my grandmother went speeding around a corner and my brother went sliding 
across the back seat, I repeated that prayer silently: 
 
“Carry me safely to my destined place, 
like you carried Christy in your close embrace.” 
 
I guess the prayers worked – after all, my brother and I are still here! 
 
Today, May 9th, is Saint Christopher’s feast day. He is the Patron Saint of travelers. That’s about 
all I knew about him when I was a boy. As I got older, I learned more about this popular saint.  
 
He was born in Asia minor in the third century. His parents gave him the name “Offerus.” We 
know two things about his youth. First, he was a restless young man. He wanted adventure, he 
wanted a dream worth pursuing or wealth to enjoy. Yet he seemed to be unfocused, so he 
bounced from one direction to the next. Second, we know that he was unusually tall. Apparently 
someone gave him a nickname. They called him “the giant.” 
 
Now remember, the stories we have of his life go back almost 18 centuries, so some aspects of 



the narratives appear to be legends. Like the story of how Offerus had an encounter with Satan, 
but then saw how Satan had to genuflect when they came across an image of Jesus on the cross. 
The story goes on to say that Offerus, who was not a Christian at the time, was so intrigued by 
the power of the crucifix that he sought to learn more about Jesus from an old hermit. 
 
Eventually, he was baptized. 
 
This restless young man still wasn’t sure what God wanted him to do with his life. Perhaps he 
still dreamed of foreign adventures or military conquests. He wandered about the countryside, 
where he came upon a wild, rough river that no one could cross. No one had been able to build a 
bridge across it. People on either side of the river had to travel far out of their way to safely get 
across. 
 
Offerus looked at that dangerous river, and something dawned on him. Since he was so tall, and 
so strong, perhaps he could help people get across the river! He tried it out. He walked into the 
strong current of the river, and found that he could safely get from one side to the other. He set 
up camp, and put the word out – “if you need help getting across, just come to me. I’ll get you 
there safely.” He carried  some people through the water, and others he got across by boat. 
 
One day, a small child approached him and said the he needed to get across safely. Offerus 
hoisted him on his shoulders, and started to carry him to the other side. But as they went, the 
water got higher and rougher, and the child suddenly seemed to weigh much more than he had at 
the beginning of the crossing. Offerus struggled, but finally they made it to the other side. 
 
At that point, the exhausted Offerus said to the child: “It felt like I had the weight of the whole 
world on my shoulders.” And the little child responded by doing two things. First, the child 
called him by a new name: he called him, not Offerus, but ‘Christopher.’ And the child said, 
“Christopher, you have not only borne the weight of the whole world, but you have borne Him 
who created the whole world upon your shoulders.” 
 
The name “Christopher” means “Christ-bearer.” It means “someone who carries Christ” in this 
world. Offerus truly was a “Christopher” that day – he was carrying Christ on his shoulders. He 
was bearing the presence of Christ here and now. 
 
Well, now you can see how Saint Christopher became the patron saint of travelers. But we would 
do harm to his memory if we simply tried to reduce him to a plastic card taped to the dashboard 
of a car. While his story contains some elements of legend, his life also reveals some of the most 
important truths about our journey of faith. 
 
What does this ancient saint teach us in the 21st century? 
 
First, the story of his life is a story of redemption. As a youth, he was confused about the 
direction of his life. At times he was certain that he would find fulfilment in adventure, wealth, 



strength, fame. He went down some wrong paths as a young man. But Christ never gave up on 
him. And Christ never gives up on us. Christ has a purpose and plan for each of us. And not even 
our mistakes can cause Christ to abandon us and the future full of hope he has in mind for us. 
 
Second, the story of his life is a story of holiness. But pay careful attention to how holiness 
worked in the life of Christopher. We often assume that holiness is something that someone else 
is capable of.  We think that holiness is something that ‘special people’ do. Mother Teresa is 
holy enough to give her whole life to the poor (but I can’t do that!). Oscar Romero is brave 
enough to be a martyr in order to preach justice. Saint Francis is holy enough to renounce all of 
his possessions and follow Jesus (but I can’t do that!). Saint Theresa can dedicate her whole life 
to contemplation and prayer.  
 
They can do it… but not me. We often think that holiness requires that we run off and do 
amazing things that only a few humans can do. 
 
But how did holiness work in the life of Saint Christopher? What did he do? He paid attention to 
two things. He paid attention to the needs of people around him – like the need of people to 
safely get across the river. And he paid attention to something else – he paid attention to the 
ordinary gifts that God had already given him. Kids called him “the giant.” Christopher was tall 
and strong. So he decided to use those ordinary gifts, given to him by God, in order to help 
others. 
 
And eventually he had the experience that changed his life and his name. He realized that every 
time he used his ordinary gifts to carry someone across the dangerous river, he was actually 
bearing Christ safely from one side to the next. He was experiencing the truth that Jesus teaches 
at the end of Matthew’s Gospel. You remember the text. Jesus says, “When I was hungry, you 
gave me food, when I was thirsty, you gave me drink, when I was naked you clothed me …” 
And the people asked, “Lord, when did we see you hungry or thirsty or naked?” And Jesus said, 
“Whatever you did for one of my least sisters or brothers, you did for me.”  
 
Lord, when did I carry you across the river? “When you did it for the simplest child, you were 
carrying me. You were bearing me.” You were a Christopher: a Christ-bearer. 
 
Our problem today is not a raging river. But many of us feel like we are caught up in the raging 
storm of this pandemic and quarantine, and we may be wondering how we are going to get safely 
to the other side of this experience! How will we get through this? How will Christ help us in 
this rough journey?  
 
Well, the way I see it, God is calling every every baptized believer to be a “Christopher.” God is 
calling us to holiness and helpfulness right now. 
 
And remember – holiness is not limited to those who are doing spectacular or well-publicized 
things. Holiness is not limited to the vaccine researcher or the doctor who volunteers to go to 



New York. Holiness is not limited to the preacher you see on TV or on your computer. 
 
Remember Saint Christopher. He noticed the needs of his neighbors, and he paid attention to the 
gifts that God had already given him. He was tall, so he used his height to help other get through 
safely. He was strong, so he used that gift to help others through the rough current. 
 
Look around you. Notice the needs of your neighbors. Then notice the ordinary gifts God has 
given you. Maybe your gift is this - you know how to make a great cake. Well, holiness will be 
revealed when you bake that cake and give it to a hungry neighbor. Maybe your gift is that you 
know how to write a nice letter. Well use that ordinary gift, and write to an isolated senior citizen 
at a local nursing home.  
 
Maybe your gift is that you know how to sew a mask or buy a gift card. Maybe your ordinary 
gift is that you are creative in figuring out ways to run a business, or creative ways to teach kids 
at home. Maybe you know how to fix a leaky faucet.  
 
Well, don’t you see? If you and I take the ordinary skills that each of us has been given by God, 
and if we find a way to use our skills to help our neighbors, then we will each become a 
“Christopher,” a “Christ-bearer.” We will find that God is working through each of us, creating 
generous communities in which no one has to feel pulled under by the frightening current. 
 
“Whatsoever you do for the least of my sisters or brothers, you do for me…” (Matthew 25:40) 
 
God’s grace can make all of us a Christopher, a Christ-bearer. And that is how we will all make 
it safely to the other side. 
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