
January 6, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

 

“Where is one who has been born king of the Jews? We saw his star in the east and have come to worship 

him.”(Matthew 2:2) 

Many of us have heard of the twelve days of Christmas, but know little about its meaning. It is a season that begins on 

December 25 and ends on January 6, the Feast of the Epiphany (the 12th day). But, my experience is that by the time 

the end of the Christmas season arrives on the 12th day, we have moved on. The stores have put away the Christmas 

items and replaced them with Valentine’s Day. What is left to say? Christ is born. The presents are given. 

But the church lingers. To whom has Christ been given? The feast of the Epiphany answers that question. It celebrates 

the arrival of the wise men from the East. They have come to see the king and worship him. What are foreigners 

doing looking for a Jewish King? Don’t they have a king of their own? Don’t they have their own nation and culture 

and customs to occupy their time? The child Jesus bursts the limits of culture. He is not a king of a particular people 

or a particular time. He is the king of the ages who receives from all the nations of the world their gifts and worship. 

This is the concluding thought of Christmas. Christ is not ours. He belongs to the world. The feast of Epiphany pushes 

the church out into the world on mission, a mission to bring the King of the world to the world. 

Epiphany means “to show” or “to make known”, and the Feast of the Epiphany reminds us that not only is Christ 

made known to us, but that He is made known through us, the church. He is made known to the world. We don’t just 

hear the story, we become part of the story. We are His light and bear His image wherever we go. It isn’t our own 

light that shines but we are witnesses to the true light, reflecting God’s glory. Matthew 5:16 says, “In the same way, 

let your light shine before others, that they may see your good deeds and glorify your Father in heaven.” 

 

2018 was a grace-filled year for our Parish Family of Saint Maximilian Kolbe. It was filled with a sacramental life 

that touched so many, we experienced new growth in new ministries, and we revived and celebrated wonderful parish 

traditions. My prayer is that in the year of grace 2019, we will ever more joyfully embrace our part of the story to 

proclaim the presence of Christ that we have discovered in our parish family. May He push us into the world that so 

desperately seeks His peace as instruments of His mercy and love. 

Fr. Pete 

 

 

 

 

 



January 13, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

 

 

The Obelisk in St Peter’s Square  

In St. Peter’s Square, in Rome, there stands an ancient Egyptian obelisk – a single block of granite in the shape of 

the Washington monument, almost 100 feet high and weighing 330 tons.  

 It is the oldest obelisk in Rome, dating from about 2500 BC. 

 At that time it had been erected as a monument to the Pharaoh, and it watched over two thousand years of 

Egyptian history – the longest reigning empire in history. 

 It stood there when Abraham was called, when Joseph was viceroy of Egypt, when Moses led his people out 

of Egypt. 

At the time of Christ, soon after these Magi came to worship him, the Roman Emperor Caligula brought it to Rome 

as a sign of Rome’s superiority to conquered Egypt. 

 There it stood for four more centuries, a symbol of the Roman Empire, the largest empire in human 

history. 

 A golden urn with Julius Caesar’s ashes was placed on it. 

 It stood in the arena where St. Peter himself was martyred, along with hundreds of other early Christians. 

 Then the barbarians invaded Rome, and in the Middle Ages it fell. 

 Ivy grew around it. It was half-buried near the old Basilica. 

The Church converted the barbarians, and when a new Christian culture emerged and flourished, and St. Peter’s 

Basilica was rebuilt and expanded, Pope Sixtus V had the obelisk re-erected in 1585 AD. in the center of the 

plaza. 

 No longer is it a reminder of the long-perished empires of Egypt, Rome and the barbarian hoards. 

 Now it is topped with a bronze cross, and inside that bronze cross is a small fragment of the true cross, the 

cross on which Christ, conquering his Kingdom, was crucified. 

 Now it serves the universal Kingdom that will have no end, the Kingdom of Jesus.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



January 20, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

WE ARE THE DEFENDING CHAMPS!  

I waited to write this View.  It is Monday morning, January 14, and we are not going to Atlanta.  While many prayers 

were lifted up on behalf of and for ‘Saint Nick’ – the ‘miracle’ run has ended.  But much like the Philadelphia Eagles, 

I believe our parishioners are still the reigning champions.  For last year we began as a parish family what I hope to be 

a constant tradition and expression of faith:  

 
 

CEREAL BOWL  

Our hope again is to cover 100 yards of a football field with boxes of cereal  from one End Zone to another.  Each box 

will be measured as the equivalent of one yard.  Last year we collected 120 boxes for the Saint Casimir Thrift Shop 

and over 600 boxes for Church of the Resurrection Food Pantry.  While New Orleans may lay claim to the moniker, 

‘The Saints’, I believe your generosity reflects who truly wears this title.  I thank you for your generosity on behalf of 

our sisters and brothers.  

I invite you to bring a box of healthy cereal to the Food Pantry containers located in the Church of the Resurrection 

and to the foyer of the Church of Saint Casimir over the weekends of Sunday, January 27 and Sunday, February 3, 

2018, or to the Thrift Shop during regular business hours. Thank you for your unceasing goodness,   

Fr. Pete  

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

January 27, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 
 
 

National Catholic Schools’ Week is fast approaching.  It runs from January 27 through February 1.  The theme for 

2019 . . . .“Catholic Schools: Learn. Serve. Lead. Succeed.”  

This theme is vibrantly reflected, on a daily basis, at Bishop McHugh Regional Catholic School whose focus is on 

faith development, academic excellence and dedication to community service.  Within this atmosphere of Catholic 

values, our students are challenged by their academic curriculum, supported by a caring faculty and invited to engage 

in service to one another and to others.   

All are invited to visit our parish school this week.  Our school will be holding Open House hours each day during 

Catholic Schools Week between 9-11 am.  It is so  encouraging to see how we as a parish family are investing in the 

future of our young women and men.  There is no mission in our parish as devoted to our children and their future.  

Our parish family will open our celebration of Catholic School’s Week within the 9:30am Mass at the Church of the 

Resurrection on January 27.  Information regarding Bishop McHugh Regional Catholic School will be available 

following the Mass.  At this time, school representatives will be available in the church gathering area to answer any 

questions.  They will also be hosting Hospitality Sunday in the Pavilion.  

As we celebrate anew this Catholic Schools’ Week, I agree wholeheartedly and present for your consideration the 

remark made by the Most Reverend Roger J. Foys, Bishop of Covington, “While there may be alternatives to Catholic 

Education . . . there are no  substitutes.”    

Father Pete 

Bishop McHugh is 

Cape May County's 

Most Loved Private School of 2018! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



February 3, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

 

 

There are shelves in the sacristies of our churches that hold a hundred stories. On them are rosaries, some losing their 

color, counted by unknown hands. There are thick glasses, for eyes that need help to pray. There are ancient prayer 

books, small and concise, their leather covers cracked with age, their pages beginning to fall loose. Some have holy 

cards tucked inside. Some have pictures inside. Some of them have faded notations written inside in pencil, in a 

foreign language—personal reminders that, like everything else in that drawer, are now missing. 

Welcome to the parish’s lost and found.  

Invariably, after Sunday Mass, an usher will bring back something that ends up on that shelf. An umbrella, a baby 

bottle, a purse, glasses, even a wallet. Most items get picked up later that day. But some are never claimed, and sit 

there, quietly gathering dust.  

It is the things that seem to be most needed, and most precious, that end up being misplaced. How do some people get 

by without their glasses? Without medicine or inhalers? Some of the prayer books are worn down by hands that have 

turned over their pages a thousand times. How could someone leave behind something that was so clearly a vital and 

treasured part of a life?  

You’ll also find there: baseball caps, and children’s storybooks. Once in a while, someone forgets a cell phone or car 

keys. It’s amazing what we allow to slip through our fingers.  

Why is it that so much of what we have ends up being taken for granted, neglected, lost?  

It happens in friendships and marriages, between parents and children.It happens, too, in our faith.  

Christianity requires attention. It demands something.  

As Chesterton famously put it: “Christianity has not been tried and found wanting; it has been found difficult and not 

tried.” Living “The Way” requires things that we humans inherently shun: sacrifice, humility, martyrdom, pain.  

No wonder so many of us end up misplacing our faith.  

The Gospel promises that it is worth the effort to hold onto our belief, to keep it from slipping through our fingers. 

But it takes attention, care, practice.  

Practice. There’s a reason, I think, why we practice Catholicism. It is something that needs to be done, again and 

again, like scales on a piano. Try it sometime. Practice prayer. Practice love. Practice reverence. Practice silence, and 

simplicity, and fervor. Practice finding God in the details of daily life—in the office, on the sub-way, over the kitchen 

sink. Even, perhaps, practice it in church. Practice keeping track of the thousand small details that together form our 

faith, and that touch our lives with grace.  

Paying attention to those things, I think, can keep faith from ending up on a shelf, lost and waiting to be found. 

Fr. Pete  

 

 



February 17, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

Recently I wrote about the lost and found in our church’s sacristies. Among the most common items left behind are 

holy cards. Which leads me to ask; “Are you a card-carrying Catholic?” It seems a lot of us are.  

The Catholic News Service reported recently that an old Catholic custom has gotten a new lease on life. The business 

of holy cards is booming. People are selling them on eBay, trading them on Websites, and even collecting them in—

for want of a better term —mass quantities.  

A Staten Island priest said he has about 40,000 holy cards. An Ohio collector has more than 20,000—one of them, he 

says, dates from the 17th century. We shouldn’t be surprised. Holy cards are among the cheapest and most familiar of 

sacramentals—those devotional items that assist us in our prayer lives. (The palms you collected on Palm Sunday—

and that are now collecting dust on top of your refrigerator—fall into the same category.)  

We find holy cards everywhere: They’re given out at funerals and baptisms, sold in gift shops, enclosed with birthday 

and sympathy cards. 

They find their way into wallets and purses, breviaries and Bibles. They are wedged into mirrors, tacked to bulletin 

boards, pinned with magnets to refrigerators. Some of mine are yellowing in the bottom of my desk drawer, where I 

put them and forget them. Others are vivid reminders of mileposts in living, and dying. I still have cards from the 

funerals of many of my family and friends, and from time to time I look at them, read them, reflect on them.  

There’s something poignant and potent about them. Here, in slivers of laminated paper, are the final punctuation 

marks of life.  

There are other reasons for collecting these remembrances. For some of us, these holy cards, adorned with saints or 

icons, become portable chapels—pocket-sized shrines. Place one on your desk and you have an altar. Tack one to 

your refrigerator and you have a memorial. Your wallet can be a repository of receipts—and of reverence. Where else 

can St. Jude share space with a credit card?  

We can’t all collect priceless art. But for a dollar, you can get a picture that you can carry in your pocket, to take out 

and study while you whisper a prayer or two, anywhere, any time.  

And as the Church adds to her communion of saints, the faithful adds to its collection of cards. St. Maximilian Kolbe, 

St. Padre Pio, St. Katherine Drexel, and Mother Theresa are now sold in stores beside St. Casimir, St. Francis, St. 

Anthony and St. Joseph. (When you think of the roster of saints we have, it’s quite a gathering of All Stars. Imagine if 

kids traded saint cards the way they trade baseball cards. Hey, I’ll give you my Maximilian Kolbe for your Francis de 

Sales!). 

In the end, maybe that’s the most important thing about these sacramentals: They remind us of all those who came 

before us. Need any proof that the Catholic Church has given the world some of the most dynamic, creative and 

enterprising characters in history? You don’t have to look far. It’s in the cards.  

Fr. Pete  

 

 

 

 

 



February 24, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

 

On Monday, March 4, the Feast of Saint Casimir, I invite everyone to a 7pm Mass at our beautiful Church of Saint 

Casimir in Woodbine. Saint Casimir Church which was dedicated on February 1, 1939, maintains a legacy to the 

Polish community who helped found this church and is enlivened by our Hispanic sisters and brothers who worship 

with us today.  

Saint Casimir’s Story 

Casimir, born of kings and in line to be a king himself, was filled with exceptional values and learning. As a teenager, 

Casimir lived a highly disciplined, even severe life, sleeping on the ground, spending a great part of the night in 

prayer and dedicating himself to lifelong celibacy. When nobles in Hungary became dissatisfied with their king, they 

prevailed upon Casimir’s father, the king of Poland, to send his son to take over the country. The army he was 

supposed to lead was clearly outnumbered by the “enemy”; some of his troops were deserting because they were not 

paid. At the advice of his officers, Casimir decided to return home.His father was irked at the failure of his plans, and 

confined his 15-year-old son for three months. At this point he made up his mind never again to become involved in 

the wars of his day, and no amount of persuasion could change his mind. He returned to prayer and study, maintaining 

his decision to remain celibate even under pressure to marry the emperor’s daughter. 

He reigned briefly as king of Poland during his father’s absence. He died of lung trouble at 25 while visiting 

Lithuania, of which he was also Grand Duke. He was buried in Vilnius, Lithuania.  

For many years, Poland and Lithuania faded into the gray prison on the other side of the Iron Curtain. Despite 

repression, the Poles and Lithuanians remained firm in the faith which has become synonymous with their name. 

Their youthful patron reminds us: Peace is not won by war; sometimes a comfortable peace is not even won by virtue, 

but Christ’s peace can penetrate every government repression of religion. 

 

Last year, following the Mass on the Feast of Saint Casimir, we gathered under tents for a feast. This year, in keeping 

with the humble nature of our church and our patron Saint Casimir we will gather after the Mass in the lower church 

for light refreshments. In order to prepare, I ask you to sign up in the vestibules of our churches or call the office 

(609) 390-0664. 

Fr. Pete  

 

 



March 10, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

 

 “Then Jesus was led by the Spirit into the wilderness to be tempted by the devil.                                                                  

After fasting forty days and forty nights, he was hungry.” (Mt 4:1-2) 

What did we do before cell phones?  

Once upon a time we waited patiently in line to use a public phone. There were these things called “phone booths” on 

street corners. Most had doors. You could shut them and quiet the noise and have a civilized conversation (I’m fairly 

sure all of this is true, because I’ve seen it in grainy black and white movies they show on TCM). Those were the 

good old days.  

Now, each of us is a walking phone booth. We have devices that clip on our belts or fit into a purse. We wear tiny 

headsets that are almost invisible. We pass people, walking alone on the street, who are having animated 

conversations with no one in particular. We are constantly sending each other texts or tweets from devices small 

enough to fit in the palm of our hand. My smartphone sends emails, manages my calendar and even has GPS to help 

me in case I get lost. It also has games, plays music and does it’s duty as a camera. There’s even an app to help me 

find my keys.  

Maybe all this is a great step forward for the human race. But I’m having a hard time believing it. Since we can do so 

much, anywhere, anytime, with so little effort, we have forgotten that obscure and much-overlooked virtue: patience. 

We no longer have to schedule a phone call or wait for the mail; anything can be done whenever it’s convenient. And 

bit by bit, I fear, we are forgetting some of the most exquisite human emotions.  

Things like anticipation. And apprehension. The agonizing worry that goes with waiting. The necessity of biding 

time. As a result, time has become less meaningful—and we no longer have to wait for the answer to a question or the 

resolution of a problem. Do it now. We can. And we do.  

This has a ripple effect, I believe, that can even touch our lives as Christians. We can become less willing to 

accommodate another’s imperfections, less able to see the value of someone else’s time. It can even impact how we 

pray. We can be tempted to fill the periodic moments of silence with chatter. Who has time to converse with God, 

when there’s a voice or text message on your phone waiting to be answered?  

The inconvenient truth is this isn’t how we were made to live. And because communication has become so 

instantaneous and spontaneous, I think we run the risk of losing a vital part of our humanity. The part that listens and 

that waits for an answer. The part that anticipates. The part that delays gratification, and satisfaction, and doesn’t 

demand it immediately.  

I know my smartphone has made my life easier in many ways, but I also wish I could give it up for Lent. It would 

probably be a good spiritual exercise and teach me a few things about myself. It might make me more patient, more 

tolerant, more accepting. It would certainly give me more time to talk with God and about God.  

Fr. Pete  

 

 

 

 



March 17, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

  

Years ago, there was a popular series on CBS called “You Are There,” hosted by Walter Cronkite, where great 

moments of history were re-created to make viewers feel as though the action were unfolding before their eyes.  

You might get a similar sensation if you drop by our churches any Friday evening during Lent [6pm Saint Casimir 

and 7pm Church of the Resurrection] to participate in one of the most popular, and perennially moving, experiences 

we have in our parish: the Stations of the Cross. The Stations of the Cross offer a profoundly human interpretation of 

one of Christianity’s oldest devotions.  

Each week a different experience of the Stations of the Cross is prayed.  

For example, one way is known as “Mary’s Way of the Cross.” While we are praying the stations, we share intimately 

in a mother’s anguish, heartbreak and pain. It is palpable. From the very first station, we realize that we are about to 

be taken someplace we’ve never been before. The first station begins with this reflection: “It was early Friday 

morning when I saw my son. That was the first glimpse I had of him since they took him away….”And our journey 

begins. We’ve been plunged into another world. Marmora and Woodbine becomes Jerusalem. And we start to feel 

some small part of what Mary must have gone through. Between each station we sing the “Stabat Mater” (“At the 

cross her station keeping…”) and work our way through the struggles, the falls, the tears and the torment. Mary 

becomes our narrator and guide, gently leading us to the place we really don’t want to go, but always reminding us 

that there was a greater purpose behind every setback, every stumble, and every stab of pain. “I knew it had to be,” 

she says to us. “And so I walked on, silently.” Adding to the experience—illuminating it—is our own involvement in 

Christ’s passion and death.  

Mary isn’t the only one reliving the climb to Calvary. So are we. “Lord,” we pray, “what pain you endured for me. 

And what pain your mother went through, seeing her only son die for love of me!” The Stations of the Cross have 

resonated for hundreds of years—and one reason, I think, is that Christ’s journey is really our journey. His anguish is 

ours. And as we follow his agony, we are invited to meditate on all the crosses we carry. How we struggle under 

them. How we fall. How we rise. And how we go on.  

As much as it is about our salvation, and Christ’s bottomless love for us, the road to Calvary is also an arduous path 

through all manner of human suffering and sacrifice. But we take heart in this: Good Friday isn’t the end of the 

journey. And that simple truth suffuses the Way of the Cross with consolation and hope. Ultimately, “Mary’s Way of 

the Cross” is the way all of us must travel. And this interpretation of a timeless devotion helps us to realize that—and 

allows us to feel, for a short time on a cold Friday night, that we aren’t just reading about the passion, or watching it 

unfold from across the centuries.  

I invite you to join me on this journey,  

Fr. Pete  

 

 

 

 

 



 

March 24, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 
THE ANNUAL SEDER DINNER 

Planned, Sponsored and Presented by the 

Women’s Auxiliary of the Knights of Columbus Council 9113 

A Group dedicated to benefiting the parish and community needs. 

Tuesday, April 9, 6:00pm Church of the Resurrection Extension. 

This Seder Dinner gives us an “Evening’s Pause” in our Lenten traditions as we focus on our Jewish roots and the 

Passover Feast. Imagine leaving Egypt and realizing the bitterness and affliction our Jewish brethren suffered and 

endured. Discover how the herbs, vegetables, fruits and nuts play a part in the Seder Dinner.  

Elaine Geller, from Synagogue, Shirat Hayam will be our facilitator and guest. She will lead us in a traditional Seder 

which will be interactive, so all of us will have an opportunity to be a part of this special ceremonial event. The 

Dinner will include a delicious meal and desserts. 

Reservations may be made after Masses on March 23/24 and March 30/31, or by calling the Parish Office, 609-390-

0664.  

Tickets are $20.00 per guest which will be due at the Time of Reservation. There is Limited Seating which will be 

reserved on a first-come first-served basis. 

Please RSVP by Monday, April 1. Checks should be payable to: Women’s Auxiliary-KOC 9113For questions, 

please call Annamaria Fennekohl at 609-457-5921. 

 I am told that, when the Sacrament of Reconciliation is celebrated in the Orthodox Church, the common practice is 

for the priest and the penitent to stand together facing an icon of Christ, with the penitent addressing his or her 

confession to Christ and the priest acting as a witness.  

That’s not our practice in the Roman Catholic Church, but I like it nonetheless. It’s a reminder that it is to Jesus Christ 

that we confess our sins. He, our merciful and loving Savior, like us in all things but sin, is the one who receives our 

expression of sorrow and readily offers us forgiveness. The priest has a role, of course: he represents the Church and 

he ministers in the name of Christ –an icon, if you will, of the forgiving Christ. But the priest will always be a very 

imperfect icon, for he, too, is a sinner; he, too, must himself ask forgiveness as well as offer it to others in the name of 

Christ. 

I believe this should be a source of comfort for us all. For the priest, despite his own sinfulness, is not just “another 

human being,” but one who acts in persona Christi, in the person of Christ. With faith we believe that when we speaks 

to the priest, we speak to Christ, and when the priest speaks, the priest speaks on behalf of Christ. When the priest 

says, “I absolve you,” it is Christ who absolves (Mk 2:10).  

Perhaps some may not have gone for five, ten, or more years. Let this Lent be a time to return to the Sacrament! If 

you are uncertain about how to go to Confession, just ask the priest to help you. You will come out of the 

Reconciliation room with a lightness and tranquility you can’t imagine. Yes, all of us can tell God we are sorry in our 

heart. But only the Catholic who confesses regularly has the light hearted joy of hearing through “someone with skin 

like our own” the comforting words of Jesus, “Your sins are forgiven, go in peace!” 

I invite all of you to receive the Sacrament of Reconciliation at our Lenten Parish Penance Service at the 

Church of the Resurrection on Tuesday, April 2 at 7:00pm. 

Fr. Pete  



April 14, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

Holy Week: May your experience of Holy Week bring you to the joy of Easter. 

+ 

Palm Sunday Joy: Last year, celebrating Palm Sunday Mass with thousands of young people, Pope Francis urged them 

to continue singing and shouting "hosanna" in the world, proclaiming the lordship of Jesus and following his example 

of outreach to the poor and suffering. 

The crowd that shouted "hosanna" as Jesus entered Jerusalem included all those for whom Jesus was a source of joy, 

those he healed and forgave, and those he welcomed after they had been excluded from society. But others were irritated 

by Jesus and tried to silence his followers, the pope said. In the same way, people today will try to silence young people 

who continue to follow Jesus, because "a joyful young person is hard to manipulate. 

""There are many ways to silence young people and make them invisible," the pope said. There are "many ways to 

anesthetize them, to make them keep quiet, ask nothing, question nothing. There are many ways to sedate them, to keep 

them from getting involved, to make their dreams flat and dreary, petty and plaintive." Pope Francis asked the young 

people "not to keep quiet. Even if others keep quiet, if we older people and leaders keep quiet, if the whole world keeps 

quiet and loses its joy, I ask you: Will you cry out?"  

The Gospel also demonstrates how the joy Jesus awakened in some is "a source of anger and irritation for others," Pope 

Francis said, and the same is true today. Pope Francis told the young people gathered in the square that in the face of 

such attempts to demolish hope, kill dreams and suppress joy, Christians must look to Christ's cross and "let ourselves 

be challenged by his final cry. He died crying out his love for each of us: young and old, saints and sinners, the people 

of his times and of our own." 

+ 

Summer Masses at Bishop McHugh Regional Catholic School: After repeated efforts, we were unable to identify 

priests to assist with the Summer Mass Schedule. For this reason, Masses will not be celebrated at Bishop McHugh 

Regional Catholic School this summer. If we are able in the future to identify priests to assist with our Mass schedule, 

we will reinstate these Masses. I am sorry for any inconvenience this may cause some in our parish family. Let us pray 

that young men will hear and respond with joy and courage to serve the Church as her priests. 

 

Groundbreaking: With the Pavilion gone, we have begun test borings for the new parish/community center. I guess 

we can call it an ‘unofficial’ groundbreaking. Be assured of my prayers for you. Please pray for me, 

Fr. Pete 

 

 



 

April 21, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

“Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James and the other women found the stone 

rolled away from the tomb, but when they went in, they did not find the body. Suddenly two men in 

dazzling clothes stood beside them. “Why do you look for the living among the dead?He is not 

here, but he has been raised up.”  

On December 8, 1875, the German ship the Deutschland sank in the North Sea, off the English coast. 

Among the 157 passengers who perished were five Franciscan sisters traveling to Missouri to take up 

new teaching missions. The young nuns sacrificed their own lives so that others might be rescued. 

According to one account, the sisters remained below deck as the ship sank. As the water rose around 

them, they clasped hands and were heard praying, “O Christ, O Christ, come quickly!” 

The Jesuit poet Gerard Manley Hopkins was profoundly moved by the story and wrote a poem about 

the tragedy, “The Wreck of the Deutschland”, which he dedicated to the five Franciscans. He saw in 

their deaths a parallel to the suffering of Christ. Hopkins concludes the poem with this line: 

“Let Him easter in us, be a dayspring to the dimness of us . . .” 

For some of us who live ‘down the shore,’ we would recognize that the word “easter” is a nautical 

term. It means steering a craft toward the east, into the light.  

“Let Him easter in us . 

”Easter as a verb—as something we think, something we feel, something we do.“ 

Let Him easter in us” that we may live our lives in the light of His compassion and peace, His justice 

and forgiveness. 

“Let Him easter in us” that we may be a humble servant like Him, a healer like Him, a teacher like 

Him, a foot washer like Him. 

“Let Him easter in us” that we may bear our crosses for one another as He bore his cross for us. 

“Let Him easter in us” that we may, at the end of our voyage, “easter” in Him. 

Throughout the forty days of Lent we have been steering our lives toward the light, trying to 

shake the darkness, the doubts, the burdens of living, the heaviness of hearts. My hope and 

prayer is that the next 50 days of Easter may be a way of living, a way of loving, a way of seeing 

and hearing and understanding. May this Easter not just mark a milestone in the life of the 

Gospel Jesus, but may this Easter mark our lives with the compassion, humility and joy of the 

Risen One. 

May the joy and the hope and the Promise of Easter be yours, 

Fr. Pete 



April 28, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 
 

Please pray for the young women and men of our parish who will receive the Sacrament of Confirmation on Wednesday, May 1: 

 

Brendan Brendan Berns, Owen Nicholas Bishop, Jake Herbert Boyle, Isabella Maria Burke, Andy Michael 

Castelan-Cortes, Charles Peter Costal, Katherine Joan Crowley, Shannon Helena Donnelly, Christopher Patrick 

Furey, Carly Rae Abigail Gallagher, Madisyn Anatolia Garreffi, Thomas Francis Germanio, Jr., Treasa Bernadette 

Hayes, Jack Sebastian Hoag, Abigail Adelaide Inserra, Nicklaus Nicholas Izzi, Leah Elizabeth Japzon, Lauren Grace 

Knopp, Eamon Michael Lawton, Jose Luke Lopez, Jeffrey Jude MacFarland, Ryan Patrick McBride, Logan Patrick 

McCaffery, Madeline Nicole Monteleone, Alexander John Morales, Jake John Myers, Owen Edward Nelson, James 

Daniel Passarella, Alexandra Teresa Payne, Isabella Teresa Pero, Vincent Anthony Povio, Kevin Daniel Quinn, 

Natalie Nicole Ragan, Shawn Sebastian Repetti, Taylor Ava Robinson, Elizabeth Angela Rodriguez, Sean Benedict 

Sakers, Justin John Senquiz, Connor Sebastian Smith, Ava Monica Southard, Maeve Brigid Stanford, Easton Joseph 

Tarves, Jack Christopher Wurtz, Cameron Sebastian Yoa  

 

May we also pray for the young ladies and  gentlemen 

of our Parish who will receive their First Holy Communion on Saturday, May 4: 

Lucy Adams, Vincent Angelino, Aidan Atkinson, Lola Barry, William Bernhardt, Dominic Borcky, Jon Brasberger, 

Grady Caywood, Henry Costal, Tallulah Costal, Brayden Crowley, Zachary Cunane, Maeve Daily, Nathan Dempsey, 

Maecy Dickinson, Finley Edwards, Brecklynn Foley, Mara Galvin, Ryan Hiddemen, Bridget Higgins, Madelyn 

Kaczmarski, Ryan Kaczmarski, Lily Kilgallon, Joseph Kolimaga, Charlotte LaFerriere, Finnegan Law, Elizabeth 

Louis, Clara Mashura, Cecilia Mattern, Connor McAfee, Payton McAfee, Nora McMahon, Jacob Millard, Russell 

Millard, Stefan Millard, Luca Mirone, Alexandra Morales, Lorena Morales, Miles O’Hara, Lillian Phillips, Jackson 

Picinich, Carolena Polo, Lillian Porreca, Grace Preston, Cali Quinn, Isabella Randazzo, Braden Rementer, Madelyn 

Saul, Jack Scanlan, Anthony Sementa, Thomas Simon, Sophia Simone, Nicholas Snyder, Kevin Teeney, Joseph 

Walker, Brody Wilson, Ryleigh Xu  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



May 5, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 
 

 “Never be afraid of loving the Blessed Virgin too much. You 

can never love her more than Jesus did.” Saint Maximilian 

Mary Kolbe 

The view from the rectory window is never more glorious than 

in May when nature springs [pardon the pun] into life. Of 

particular beauty is the Shrine to Our Blessed Mother outside 

my office window. 

Here’s a favorite joke: Jesus is taking one of his customary 

tours around heaven with Saint Peter and notices a few faces 

who don’t belong and who should clearly be someplace a bit 

warmer. “What are these people doing here?” Christ asks Peter, 

who sighs and shrugs and shakes his head in exasperation. 

“What can I do?” Peter says. “They come to the front door and 

I turn them away, and then they just go around to the side door, 

and your mother lets them in.”  

That’s Mary. The mother waiting at the door, always willing to 

let us back in when we’ve been away—forever patient, forever 

listening, forever untying her apron to dry our tears or take our 

hand and lead us gently back to her son.  

“To Jesus, through Mary,” an old saying goes. Who would not 

want to make that kind of a journey? As our children conclude 

another academic year in their CCD program, I believe it is 

most fitting that we conclude this part of their (and our) 

journey with our May Crowning. This is a time when we have 

a chance to reflect on our life’s journey, and on Mary’s meaning in our own lives and in our faith because May is the 

month of Mary.  

During the month of May, in almost every corner of Catholicism, we hold May processions, and recite the Rosary, 

and pay tribute to the Mother of God, and the Mother of us all. And, in the cycle of the seasons, it only seems natural 

that May would be the month of the Blessed Mother. It is a time when spring is at its fullest, when the days have 

lengthened and brightened and the earth begins to push forth new life. What better time to honor and celebrate the 

woman who brought the very Source of new life to us all. 

Saint Max Louis Marie de Montfort, whose personal piety and devotion to Mary still inspires the world, put it simply: 

“We never give more honor to Jesus than when we honor His Mother, and we honor her simply and solely to honor 

Him all the more perfectly. We go to her only as a way leading to the goal we seek—Jesus, her Son.” Which is why 

so many of us find ourselves ultimately at salvation’s back door—turning to the one we know will never turn us 

away. After all, as St. Thérèse of Lisieux put it, she is more Mother than Queen. This month, in particular, we 

remember her as both Mother and Queen—with gratitude, and with boundless love. 

I invite you to join us, and in particular, our young women and men who have just made their First Holy Communion 

for our May Crowning, following the 9:30am Mass on Sunday, May 5,. 

Fr. Pete 

 



May 12, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 
 

“Lord, thou art hard on mothers: We suffer in their coming and their going.” 

In 1916, Padraig Pearse was executed by the British for his role in the Irish Easter uprising. 

Pearse was more of a scholar and a poet than he was a warrior. But like many in the fledging rebellion against the 

British, he had a romantic view of Irish martyrdom. 

One of his best-loved poems was about his mother, and as we celebrate Mother’s Day, the words that he attributes to 

her about his own approaching death might touch every mother’s heart: “Lord, thou art hard on mothers: We suffer in 

their coming and their going.” 

Pearse was prescient in suspecting that he would die young, leaving a mother behind in sorrow. A mother who had 

given birth to him in pain would be doubly burdened by the pain of his death. Any mother who has experienced a 

child’s death knows this terrible reality. 

But mothers also experience “their going” in other, less heartbreaking but still profound ways. From the moment a 

child begins to grow in the womb — or we hear that an adoption is imminent — a mother knows that the one who is 

entering her life is beginning the inevitable journey away from her. 

The child of her heart will eventually grow up. Any mom who has cried in the car after leaving her child at the first 

day of kindergarten or bid farewell to a child in a dorm room at a college far away knows this pain of separation and 

change. 

This is the conundrum of a mother’s vocation — for surely this lifelong and deeply heartfelt commitment can only be 

called a vocation — is that, even as she holds her child to her heart, she prepares them for independence, for “their 

going.”  

In Pearse’s poem, he imagines his mother saying, “I will speak their names in my own heart, In the long nights; The 

little names that were familiar once …” 

It’s what the vocation of motherhood produces: a heart that always remembers the little names, that always — no 

matter how old our children are — speaks their names in prayer in the long nights. 

This Mother’s Day, is our chance to speak our mother’s names in prayer. And, if she has taken her own “going” and 

is now in heaven, know that she still speaks our names from her place before the Lord. 

Fr. Pete  

 

 

 

 

 

 



May 19, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

My Dear Parishioners, 

I have asked to direct a few words to you, to thank you for the last 7 years that I have been privileged to serve you at 

our parish of Saint Maximilian Kolbe. Where to begin? How to not forget anyone or hurt them because I didn’t 

mention them? Impossible. And so the words to all of you, especially those who were able to join the celebration, my 

deep and abiding love! and thanks! I promised myself not to fall in love again with any congregation I might serve. I 

failed! God is really good! So, from a grateful “retired” priest, to a wonderful, accepting parish family, I say simply—

love, thanks, good health and every happiness! 

Lovingly,  

Monsignor Conahan  

 
 

 

 

 



 

May 26, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

To many of the members of our ‘extended parish family’ it is my joy to say “Welcome home” and “You were 

missed!” The parish family of Saint Maximilian Kolbe is enriched by your prayer, your presence and your 

expressions of faith.  

As we all know, Memorial Day is the traditional kickoff of summer marked by family getaways, cookouts, picnics, 

parades and the beach. At the same time, I believe it is always important to put time aside for the events for which this 

day was created; such as wreath-laying ceremonies, prayer services and visits to war memorials. I believe that as 

Catholics, we are best disposed to be attuned to these moments. 

To give expression to this idea, I share with you an image that captured my attention at a young age: 

This picture hung on the walls of the seminary where I was studying for the priesthood. It was a picture of a Catholic 

U.S. Navy Chaplain’s Field Mass with servicemen during combat operations at the Battle of Iwo Jima.  

This picture captures a priest standing on a heavily sloped hill wearing simple vestments draped over his military 

fatigues. He is seen administering the Eucharist to a marine who was kneeling on a rocky and combat torn hill. 

Behind the priest was a hasty altar and canopy. Around this battle sanctuary were a dozen or so marines and sailors. 

They appear captivated by the simple reception of Holy Communion seen at the center of the frame. The photograph 

is equally strange, mysterious and mystical. 

It is strange because of the setting of a battleground that is still being hotly contested. The photo is mysterious 

because it communicates the singular focus on the Eucharist by the battle-weary men. They have come to pray with a 

poignant air of grace about them despite the apprehension of the scene. Mystical because in the Eucharist, Jesus is 

truly present in his Body, Blood, Soul and Divinity. He is the mercy of God expressed in the saving action of the 

Eucharist.  

Each time we gather for Mass, we encounter the same God who humbled Himself (Phil 2:6) by coming to these 

servicemen who possess both the desire and need of God. Jesus seeks these combatants in the real and terrible 

contradiction of conflict and violence and his Love (1 John 4:16). He is the gentle master who comes seeking them to 

console their hearts. He is the One who can give them rest (Mt. 8:18). 

May we see this Memorial Day as an opportunity to honor the great sacrifices of those who gave their all so that we 

may know the blessings we now enjoy. May it also be a day to restore our assurance of God’s presence in every 

circumstance of our lives, 

Fr. Pete 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

June 2, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

Welcome home. At the Parish Family of Saint 

Maximilian Kolbe, we are better when we are together. 

My experience has been that the summer is a ‘weird’ 

time in the life of a parish family. During the summer, 

parishioners usually take week long vacations or shoot 

off for weekend getaways (even though we are the 

weekend getaway). Church attendance among the 

‘regulars’ may grow sparse every now and then even 

though this is hidden due to the influx of the extended 

family who join us each summer. Admittedly, 

summertime has a different rhythm than other parts of 

the year. Here is the danger; it becomes very easy to let 

faith, parish and personal spiritual life vacation during 

the summer months. 

My hope is that at the Parish Family of Saint 

Maximilian Kolbe this summer will be an occasion for 

spiritual growth and greater awareness of the mission 

entrusted to us by God. While some parishes may slim 

down the schedule for church life during the summer, 

clearly this will not be the case for our parish family. 

And so I invite you to be part of our parish’s ongoing 

works of charity for our sisters and brothers in need, to 

participate in days/nights of prayer groups, bible study 

and other forms of prayers, to be with our younger 

women and men in Vacation Bible School, to be part of 

the parish Feast Day celebrations on August 14, and to 

participate in the sacramental life of the Church –most 

particularly the Mass.                                                                                                            
 
Fr. Pete 
 

 

 



June 9, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 
 

 

Welcome to our Parish celebration of the Feast of Pentecost.  

Perhaps some of you are here in response to a hand-written invitation. My hope is that we all recognize that we are 

here in response to an invitation extended to us through the Holy Spirit. For I am convinced that it is the Holy Spirit 

who desires, for our benefit, that we be assembled together on this day and in this manner. Often we think of the Holy 

Spirit in a relationship that is something intensely personal. The work of the Holy Spirit, we imagine, takes place 

within the confines of the human heart. We think: only when we get away from the clamor of the world’s many 

voices will we hear the still, small whispers of the Holy Spirit who guides us on our way.  

I am not saying that this is untrue—to be sure, the Spirit speaks into our lives in personal ways. But this is clearly not 

how we encounter the Holy Spirit on the Day of Pentecost.  

The second chapter of Acts provides us with our ‘first impression’ of the Holy Spirit—who He is and how He works. 

The Spirit comes to a community that has been gathered together (Acts 2:1). Peter and the disciples had not gone off 

on their own into a private and personal relationship encounter with God. They were together with the Church. And 

while they were together, the Spirit’s actions were anything but a gentle whisper to be felt and cherished. Rather, we 

hear a mighty and “violent wind” blow through the room where they were gathered. We witness “tongues of fire” 

descend upon the Apostles. And from this encounter with the Holy Spirit the Apostles are empowered to speak to the 

nations.  

This Pentecost Day encounter reminds us that the gifts of the Holy Spirit are not for a private and personal enriching 

of self but for an outpouring of gifts for the sake of others, for “every race and nation.” This movement of the Holy 

Spirit can be traced in Saint Peter’s sermon, which sets the truth plainly before his hearers and begs the unavoidable 

question: “what shall we do?” (Acts 2:37). And the answer comes back, go out, so that all might be lifted up.  

And so this Pentecost, perhaps we recognize that we are here in response to a hand-written invitation. Or perhaps, we 

are here in response to the Holy Spirit who has brought us together to encounter the movement of God not in a gentle 

word of comfort that we can lock away safely in our souls, but in a life transforming rushing wind that stirs and 

transforms our lives and the lives of those to whom we are sent.  

Fr. Pete  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



June 16, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

Happy Father’s Day  

As we are aware, fatherhood is a divine gift that is also a vocation of love manifested in a complete giving of self. As 

with any vocation, fatherhood is fundamentally not about the father himself, but about how he relates to others: as 

protector, defender and sanctifier of his family.  

This notion of fatherhood as a divine vocation finds wonderful expression in the teaching of Pope Francis who wrote 

in “The Joy of Love” that “The love of parents is the means by which God our Father shows his own love.” The Holy 

Father goes on to write, a parent’s “selfless and loving service” is “a sign of the free and selfless love of Jesus.”  

But can God’s quiet presence truly be recognized in the rush, confusion and even chaos of ordinary family life? Pope 

Francis seemed aware of this question when he wrote that “no family drops down from heaven, perfectly formed; 

families need constantly to grow and mature in the ability to love. This is a never-ending vocation.”  

The Holy Father did not want parents and families to be discouraged by their imperfections. Contemplating “the 

fulfillment that (they) have yet to attain” allows families “to see in proper perspective the historical journey” they are 

making, he sought to assure them.  

In a special way I write to acknowledge and ask God’s blessings on our fathers who lead, protect and defend us on 

our journey to eternal life with Christ.  

+  

Speaking of “the rush, confusion and even chaos of ordinary family life” – I ask your patience for the next several 

months as our parish family experiences some ‘chaos’ during the construction of our Parish/Community Center.  

In particular, you will discover that portions of our parking lot will have restricted access for construction vehicles. 

We have made plans to utilize the field on the corner of the Church of the Resurrection campus for parking. I ask you 

to be courteous and to follow the layout of parking to ensure the safety of our parishioners.  

+  

To give you the grace to get through these next several months, I encourage you to mark your calendars for the Parish 

Mission on Tuesdays; July 16, July 30 and August 6 leading up to our Parish Feast Day Celebrations on August 14, 

5:00 pm, Strathmere Beach.  

+  

And if you really want to celebrate on our Parish Feast Day, don’t forget to get your parish raffle tickets. With the 

raffle packets ‘on the street’, we are already halfway to our goal.  

Thank you for all you do for our parish family. It is my greatest blessing to celebrate my own vocation of ‘father’ 

with you,  

Fr. Pete  

 

 

 



June 30, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

The ‘dog days’ of summer are upon us. However, in the Parish Family of Saint Maximilian Kolbe, there is little time 

to rest:  

On Sunday, July 14, Bishop Sullivan will preside at the 9:30am Mass at the Church of the Resurrection. Following 

Mass, I invite you to join us along with civil and religious officials and members of the press to celebrate the 

Groundbreaking of our new parish/community center. Hospitality will follow.  

On Monday, July 22,many of our young men and women will “Roar” at our week long Vacation Bible School. There 

is still time to register! Please call the parish office to let us know if you are planning to attend.  

On July 23, our three week Parish Mission commences. This year the theme is, “A Mission –A People the Joy of the 

Gospel.” Donna Britt will again lead us to reflect upon how we might respond to the Lord’s commission to proclaim 

the Gospel to all the nations. Please sign up after Mass this weekend or call the parish office (609) 390-0664 to let us 

know if you are planning to attend. 

On August 14, we celebrate our 7th Annual Feast Day as the Parish of Saint Maximilian Kolbe on Strathmere Beach, 

East Williams Road. Mass and Blessing of the Sea begin at 5:00pm. Food, music, prizes and gifts to follow. If you 

have participated in past years then you know, and if you have not then this is your chance to experience one of the 

most wonderful days of the year in the life of our parish family. To ensure we have enough food, please sign up using 

the convenient tear-off in next week’s bulletin (July 6-7), after Mass or call the parish office to let us know if you are 

planning to attend. 

Leading up to the Parish Feast Day on August 14 is our Parish 50/50.Last year, 5 winners won over $9000.00. Could 

this be your year? Some tickets are still available. 

What message should the banner plane proclaim this year about the tradition and hopes of our Parish Family? Please 

submit your most creative ideas to Father Pete’s parish email: pjoyce@saintmaxkolbe.com or drop off your 

suggestions to the parish office. All submissions must be 40 characters maximum and submitted in writing by July 28.  

On September 18-22, parishioners from Saint Maximilian Kolbe Parish will join a Mission Trip to the Texas Border: 

McAllen, Texasin collaboration with Catholic Charities. This mission trip is intended to organize Solidarity 

Pilgrimages to the Texas/Mexico Border throughout 2019 to give Catholics in the six-county area of South Jersey the 

opportunity to better understand and explore the Church’s teachings on refugees and migrants. Pilgrims will learn 

first-hand about the complexities of immigration and will grow in their understanding of key concepts of Catholic 

Social teaching, such as global solidarity, subsidiarity, dignity of the person, rights and responsibilities.Here is a link 

for more information: https://catholiccharitiescamden.org/stj-pilgrimages/. Only 12 spots are available to our 

parishioners and 4 are already taken. If you are interested in participating in this mission trip I encourage you to call 

the parish office as soon as possible as we must submit the names to the diocese by July 10. 

Thank you for all you do for our parish family. May Saint Maximilian Kolbe Pray for us,  

Fr. Pete  

 

 

 

 

 



 

July 7, 2019 – A View from the Rectory Window 

 

Bet that’s not a sign you see too often outside a 

rectory? I anticipate this picture might invite  

 

 

 

However, if you’re on vacation this week and you’re worried about the work that isn’t getting done, 

then don’t worry I got it! Have a happy and safe 4th of July. 

Fr. Pete 

 



 



 



July 28, 2019 - A View from the Rectory Window 

 

One of my most favorite prayers is The Memorare, found in the Miraculous Medal Novena. 

In it, we pray to the Blessed Mother; “Remember, O most gracious Virgin Mary, that never 

was it known that anyone who fled to thy protection, implored thy help, or sought thine 

intercession was left unaided.” 

What a wondrous promise to those who unite themselves to Mary in service of her Son and 

Our Lord Jesus Christ. 

Of all the traditions associated with our Parish Feast Day celebration, I believe that the praying of the Miraculous 

Medal Novena nine days prior to the Feast Day is the most consequential. St. Maximilian Kolbe said of the 

Miraculous Medal: “We wear Mary’s Miraculous Medal. We human beings are not only spirit, but also body. Our 

interior life, our ideal and mentality must be perceptible from outside, must be expressed in our external life. 

Therefore outward signs are necessary in order to bring the interior disposition to light. The Savior willed to grant 

His graces to people precisely through such “sacred signs”, namely the Sacraments. In a similar manner we make an 

outward pro-fession of our interior Total Consecration to Mary Immaculate through the use of the Miraculous 

Medal.”  

On the weekend of August 3 & 4 at all Masses we will pray the Memorare to begin our nine day Novena.  

May this Novena be an opportunity to give expression of our interior devotion to Jesus and may we lift ourselves, our 

parish and those we love into the arms of Mary’s Son, Jesus,  

Father Pete  

 

 

 

 

 



August 4, 2019 – A View From the Rectory Window 

 

VACATION BIBLE SCHOOL 2019 was a huge success! In five days of exploring through the 

jungle our 115 young campers learned to roar that; “When we’re afraid –God is good! When life 

changes –God is good! When we’re sad –God is good! When things are scary –God is good! When 

life is good –God is good!” 

 

 

 

A special thank you and congratulations to Mrs. Agnes Bross for organizing such a wonderful week 

for our youth. You did a great job, Agnes! Because I do not want to miss anyone –I am also going to 

extend a great thank you to EVERYONE who worked so tirelessly behind the scenes preparing for 

the week. In a particular way, thank you to the 28 middle school camp counselors, the 11 high school 

camp counselors and the 11 adult camp counselors who guided our young women and men through 

the jungle to the goodness of God this past week,  

Father Pete  

 

Please see the VBS pictures on the Parish website: www.saintmaxkolbe.com and the parish 

Facebook account! 

 



August 14, 2019 – A View From the Rectory Window 

 

Our patron, Saint Maximilian Kolbe, is the patron saint of families, prisoners, journalists, political 

prisoners, drug addicts and the pro-life movement. Pope Saint John Paul II declared him to be “the 

patron saint of our difficult century. ” As we know so well, the evils which made the twentieth 

century so difficult were not left behind as we moved into the twenty-first century. His life, his 

witness and his death continues to provide us with an example of how to stand in the midst of our 

troubled times. 

On the 20thanniversary of his canonization, the religious order who cared for Saint Maxmilian 

Kolbe’s writings opened their archives sharing many of his letters.  

Among the saint’s manuscripts was the last letter he wrote to his mother: 

 

“Dear Mother,” he wrote. “Toward the end of May I arrived by railway convoy at the 

Auschwitz concentration camp. All is well with me, dear Mother. You can be at peace about 

me and my health, because the good God is everywhere and he thinks with great love about 

everyone and everything. It would be better if you did not write me until I send you another 

letter, because I don’t know how long I will be here. With kind greetings and kisses, Raymond 

Kolbe.” 

 

Soon after he wrote this letter, on August 14, 1941, Father Kolbe handed his life over for a fellow 

prisoner condemned to die and was given a lethal injection in the camp’s death bunker. For the two 

previous weeks, he had had nothing to eat or drink, surviving along with four of the 16 inmates 

condemned in reprisal for an escape. Father Kolbe was the last to die. Fellow prisoners and 

subsequent survivors of Auschwitz recounted that Saint Maximilian Kolbe encouraged the other 

prisoners to never doubt that, “ . . . the good God is everywhere and he thinks with great love about 

everyone and everything.”  

In our troubled times, ought we not do the same? May Saint Maximilian Kolbe pray for us.  

Fr. Pete 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

August 18, 2019 - A View from the Rectory Window 
I thank Pastoral Council members Jacquie Olansen, George Dudzek and Marie Zelinski for their invaluable service to 

our parish family. I also thank one of our youth representatives Chris George who is now off to college. Thank you to 

Josh Barnes and Mary Grace Jamison for continuing as youth representatives to the Pastoral Council. As you are aware, 

the Pastoral Council has one third of its members rotate off after serving a three-year term. The purpose is to keep the 

Pastoral Council energized with fresh ideas and fresh perspectives.  

The present Pastoral Council was instrumental in assisting with much of the direction of our parochial life this past 

year. We have all shared in and participated in much of the work that their guidance has enabled. You can read about 

these efforts in greater detail in the Pastoral Council Minutes found on our parish website. I consider the Pastoral 

Council to be an integral element in the life and direction of our parish, and I trust that I have always sought to act in 

accord with their guidance. I now invite anyone willing to serve a three-year term on the Pastoral Council to come to a 

Discernment Meeting on Thursday, September 12 at 7pm in the Church of the Resurrection Extension. At this 

meeting, three new members for the Pastoral Council will be identified. 

This will also be a working Pastoral Council meeting and all parishioners are welcome to bring their own questions, 

observations and recommendations.  

I thank Georgette Costello, Anita McMahon, Jose Santiago, Tim O’Shea, Bill Zipparo, Ab Vallese, Elizabeth Crowley, 

Josh Barnes and Mary Grace Jamison for their continued generosity to our parish. 

Please consider this essential work of our parish, 

 

Sometimes being Catholic is challenging. I have found that it is more difficult when we do not understand the richness 

that underlies our Faith Tradition. 

Today, I invite you to consider joining me, beginning in September, for an opportunity to grow in an awareness of the 

beauty of our Catholic Faith through a consideration of a variety of topics. For some, these ‘classes’ are part of the 

Catholic Church’s way of initiating new members into the faith and for others it is an opportunity to strengthen the faith 

of those who are seeking to grow in their relationship with God. The Rite of Christian Initiation of Adults (commonly 

known as R.C.I.A.),will also help adults become familiar with Catholic teachings and practices, get acquainted with 

people of the parish, and get involved in service within the parish or the wider community. It is an opportunity: 

** For those who have not been baptized. 

** For those who have been baptized, but have little affiliation with, and/or training in the Catholic religion. 

** For those Catholics and others who want to learn and ask questions about the Catholic faith. 

** For those who are searching. 

Through weekly gatherings, Tuesday from 7:00pm –8:00pm, those attending gain a deeper appreciation and 

understanding of the Catholic faith, tradition, rituals, and prayer life. I ask you to consider joining us this year and to 

consider inviting others. Please check a future bulletin for a schedule to be posted. 

The first gathering in our parish is for information and inquiry, not commitment. It will take place on Tuesday, 

September 24 at Resurrection Church. If you have any questions, please don’t hesitate to call and we will try to answer 

any questions you may have. 

Fr. Pete 



August 25, 2019 – A View From the Rectory Window 

 



September 1, 2019 

 



 

Below is the schedule of Father Pete’s presentations on our Catholic Faith. This is an opportunity for those 

Catholics who have little training in or affiliation with the Catholic religion. It is a chance for anyone who 

wants to learn or ask questions about the Catholic religion. It is also for people who are searching. 

 

Father Pete invites all our parishioners to come to any or all of the following Tuesday night 

presentations, from 7:00-8:00pm in the extension of the Church of the Resurrection. 

 

RCIA Syllabus 2019-2020 

September 24:Introduction: Belief, Faith, Religion 

October 1:The Creed, “I Believe in God. . . Creator. . .” -“I believe in one...” 

October 8:“And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, Our Lord” -“I believe in . . . holy. . . ” 

October 15:“Who was conceived by the Holy Spirit” -“I believe in . . . apostolic” 

October 29:The Holy CatholicChurch -The Hierarchy, Mary and the Communion of Saints. 

November 12:Divine Revelation: Scripture, Tradition, Magisterium  

November 19:Salvation History, “The Resurrection of the Body and Life Everlasting” 

December 3:Sacrament of Initiation –Baptism 

January 7:Sacrament of Initiation –Confirmation 

January 14:Sacraments of Initiation –Eucharist and Mass 

January 21:Sacrament of Vocation –Marriage 

January 28:Sacrament of Vocation –Holy Orders 

February 18:Sacraments of Healing -Reconciliation & Anointing of the Sick 

February 25:Sin and Morality, Preparation for Lent 

February 26:Ash Wednesday 

March 3:Prayer—LiturgyMarch 10:Tour of the Church—Sacramentals 

March 24:Lenten Penance Service at the Church of the Resurrection 

Sacred Triduum 

April 09:Holy Thursday-Mass of the Lord’s Supper 

April 10:Good Friday-Veneration of the Cross 

April 11:Holy Saturday-Easter Vigi 

 



 



September 29, 2019 - A View from the Rectory Window 

My view is changing daily. When I first arrived, before the newly paved parking lot, the tree line encroached 

much more closely to the rectory. I miss the trees. I miss the shade in the summer, the colorful leaves in the 

fall, the branches that captured snow in the winter and the buds in spring signifying new life. There is still a 

tree line, I just have to look a little farther for these same signs that nature and its rhythms are inviting me to 

experience the beauty of a world greater than anything I could ever contemplate. 

Where there was once a pavilion, there is a larger structure taking form. A concrete expression to all the 

planning for the hope that, “Someday we may have a parish center.” Now, the question is becoming “What 

do you think?”  

You can view it in the pictures that capture its development. I believe that these pictures contain more than 

just the start of a building. For there in the multi-purpose room, is the first outline of a gathering place for our 

parish family. Hospitality will be shared with those who gather in the Church for Mass. And Mass will be 

celebrated. Prayers services will be experienced, rosaries will be prayed, candles will be lit, hymns will be 

sung and incense will fill this space. Families will celebrate their baby’s baptism and their child’s first 

communions. Wedding receptions will be blessed. Families who have entrusted the soul of their beloved 

deceased will gather to console one another in the light of the promise of the resurrection. Children will gather 

to learn from generous and devoted catechists. Games will be played, snacks will be shared and projects 

will be undertaken for those in need. From the kitchen countless will be fed and through the efforts of our 

parishioners many more will be nourished. 

Into our parish offices will come those in search of assistance, guidance and consolation. Unimaginable, 

countless and grace-filled moments are already coming into form. How many people drive down Tuckahoe 

Road today and slow down to watch the progress saying, “That will be our parish center”? How many take 

pride in what their sacrifice is making possible? How many others thought: “I’m building that”? The outline of 

this vision already stands there today, because of you, and so many others who will come after you.  

As my view from the rectory window changes, I can’t help but also think about the people who built this 

parish, in an empty field, generations ago. I remember so many of them from my childhood. How many 

envelopes were stuffed with small bills to start this parish? We remember that we build upon their sacrifices 

and vision and after having done our part, will entrust this work to those who follow us. The wonderful fact 

is: the building isn’t over. The work that began all those decades ago continues. Every Mass and every prayer 

offered together, every celebration, every marriage, every funeral, every baptism, every gathering builds on 

what came before.  

Yes, the view from the rectory window is changing. But what never changes is the true building up—of faith, 

of belief, of a spiritual life that guides so many through the passage of time and leads to salvation—that kind 

of construction never ends. 

While I miss the trees, I am hopeful for the view that is and for the view that will be. I hope you are too,  

Fr. Pete 

 

 

 

 

 



October 6, 2019 - A View from the Rectory Window 
 

Stewardship Report 
 

I write to encourage you to join me for a ‘Town Hall’ meeting on Thursday, October 10, at 7pm in the extension of the 
Church of the Resurrection. In this week’s bulletin, I will provide you with a fiscal accounting summary of our parish 
for the fiscal year of July 1, 2018 through June 30, 2019.  
 
I will also make available for your consideration, some of the efforts of our parishioners to care for those who are in 
need of spiritual, emotional, and/or physical assistance. It would not be possible to present the full scope of our 
efforts in one summary sheet. For this reason, I ask pardon of those who may feel that their efforts went unnoticed or 
unacknowledged. At the same time, I trust that our efforts are not done to win the praise of others, but rather, are in 
response to all that God has given us.  
 
The Parish Finance Council, the Parish Pastoral Council and I have sought to be prudent stewards of the resources 
entrusted to our care. You can read about these efforts in greater detail in the Pastoral Council Minutes found on our 
parish website. I know that transparency in this regard is one of our foremost obligations to you. I hope this brief 
report reflects our intention to be faithful to this obligation.  
 
Members of the Parish Pastoral Council and Finance Council will be present to address any questions, concerns 
and/or recommendations that you may have for the life of our parish family. 
 

Respect Life Month 
 

Each October the Church in the United States celebrates Respect Life Month, and the first Sunday of October is 
observed as Respect Life Sunday. As Catholics, we are called to cherish, defend, and protect those who are most 
vulnerable, from the beginning of life to its end, and at every point in between. During the month of October, the 
Church asks us to reflect more deeply on the dignity of every human life. 
 
We know that from the time we are knit together in our mothers’ wombs until we take our final breaths, each moment 
of our lives is a gift from God. While every season of life brings its own challenges and trials, each season also gives 
us new opportunities to grow in our relationship with God. 
 
Today the gift of life is threatened in countless ways. Those who are most vulnerable, rather than receiving the 
protection they deserve, are all too often seen as a burden and as expendable. As new attacks on human life 
continue to emerge, we can be tempted to despair, but Christ instead offers us unfailing hope. 
 
Hope is not false optimism or empty positivity. Christian hope is something much more profound and goes to the 
very depths of our identity as followers of Christ. Hope is the virtue “by which we desire the kingdom of heaven and 
eternal life as our happiness, placing our trust in Christ's promises and relying not on our own strength, but on the 
help of the grace of the Holy Spirit” (CCC, 1817). 
 
Like us, Christ entered the world through the womb of a woman. He willingly experienced the fullness of human 
suffering. He breathed his last on the Cross at Calvary in order that He might save us. Therefore, “God is the 
foundation of hope: not any god, but the God who has a human face and who has loved us to the end.” (Spe salvi 
31). 
 
Christians know “they have a future: it is not that they know the details of what awaits them, but they know in general 
terms that their life will not end in emptiness” (SS2). For this reason, a woman experiencing a difficult pregnancy can 
find the strength to welcome her precious child into the world. A man facing a terminal diagnosis can see that the 
end of his earthly life is only the beginning of eternal life with Christ. 
 
The Church teaches us that “the one who has hope lives differently” (SS2). Christ’s promise of salvation does not 
mean that we will be spared from suffering. Rather, the promise of salvation ensures that even in the darkest 
moments of our lives, we will be given the strength to persevere. By virtue of this Christian hope, we can face any 
challenge or trial. When the seas of life swell and we are battered by the waves, hope allows us to remain anchored 
in the heart of God. May we hold fast to Christ our hope, from the beginning of life to its very end. 



 

 October 13, 2019 - A View from the Rectory Window 
 

Welcome to October.  What a great month to be Catholic.  I believe the great feasts of October   encourage 
us on our pilgrim journey to our heavenly homeland.  Saint Therese opened the month, calling to us from 
heaven.  As she was dying in the convent infirmary, Therese could look out and see the rose bushes 
blossoming.  She loved roses.  She had thrown rose petals as a Child before the Blessed Sacrament.  As 
she reflected on her quiet, hidden, and gentle life ending, she believed in faith that God had great things in 
store for her.  She believed that her mission was only beginning as she entered the fullness of life with God.  
She explained: "After my death, I will let fall a shower of roses.  I will spend my heaven doing good upon 
earth.  I will raise up a mighty host of little saints.  My mission is to make God loved... 
 
"Saint Therese's message is about simplicity and love in the ordinary events of life.  Trust in Therese is 
important, and when she wills, roses or their fragrance may appear.  The stories are   remarkable how roses 
have shown up in the lives and experiences of people, especially in the darkest times.  The ordinary and 
constant way these roses and graces have shown up in people's experience is extraordinary.  It is important 
to always maintain the rose of confidence that our All-Loving God hears and responds to our needs, 
according to the mysterious ways of His Love. 
 
“Angel of God, my guardian dear. To whom his love God commits me here; Ever this day be at my 
side.  To light and guard, to rule and guide.  Amen” 
 
Another sign to encourage us that our All-Loving God hears and responds to our needs, according to the 
mysterious ways of His Love is the feast of the Guardian Angels (October2).  It is an established Catholic 
teaching that every human being, from the moment of conception, has a guardian angel.  Our guardian 
angels are constant companions in every season of our lives.  This angel  remains  a  protective  spirit  of  
that  person  until  bodily  death. Catholics believe in  the protective ministry of the angels and are encouraged 
to go to their guardian angels and indeed talk       directly to them.  God does not leave us unprotected, he 
sends his angels to watch over us as King David affirms: “For he will give his angels charge of you to guard 
you in all your ways (Psalm 91:11).   
 
October also gives us St. Francis of Assisi and St. Bruno, St. John XXIII and St. John Paul II, the great 
mystics St. Teresa of Avila and St. Margaret Mary, the martyr bishop of Antioch St. Ignatius the martyr bishop 
of Paris St. Denis, the martyr missionaries John de Brebuf, Isaac Jogues and their companion North 
American Martyrs, St.Luke the Beloved Physician and St. John Capistrano, along with other shining saints. 
 
But October’s crowning feast is that of the Holy Rosary, October 7.  The rosary is our dearest companion 
and ladder to heaven, the greatest of all devotions and our defensive weapon against the evil one’s attacks.  
By praying the rosary, every day, we come under Our Lady’s protective and beautiful mantle; we rest safely 
in the grace of Christ our Lord. 
 
To put these graces into expression the Church in the United States asks us to go out into the world and 
witness to the Gospel of Christ, especially in the midst of what Saint John Paul II called a “culture of death.”  
October is Respect Life Month. The annual Respect Life Program is a nationwide effort to help us 
understand, value, and become engaged with building a culture that cherishes every human life.  
 
October reminds us that we are pilgrims caring for one another, under the care of those in heaven, 
 
Fr. Pete 
 
 
 
 
 



October 20, 2019 - A View from the Rectory Window 
 
I write to ask for your guidance regarding The House of Charity –Bishop’s Annual Appeal that seeks to raise 
funds to provide care, respect, justice, peace and dignity for every soul in the Diocese of Camden. 
 
I am encouraged to report that since 2012, our parish census indicates that every year there has been an 
increase in registered families. 
 
At the same time, the number of donors to The House of Charity –Bishop’s Annual Appeal reflects a recent 
decline in participation: 
 

2012 -257 donors 
2013 -289 donors 
2014 -250 donors 
2015 -291 donors 
2016 -254 donors 
2017 -242 donors 
2018 -184 donors 

2019 -150 donors (to date) 
 
As you may recall, when I introduced the 2019 The House of Charity –Bishop’s Annual Appeal, I had 
requested that a greater number of families participate in this effort. At that time, I stressed that the amount 
pledged was not my focus but rather that we participate in this endeavor as an expression of faith.  
 
To this point, I return to my continued expressions of my profound gratitude to you for your generous support 
of time and treasure to our parish family. We need only look at the campuses of the Church of the 
Resurrection and Saint Casimir, to the overwhelming services of outreach to those in need and to the 
development of services and community we have created in our parish family. I repeat, I am humbled and 
encouraged daily by your goodness and aspire to respond in equal manner as your pastor. 
 
And so I ask you to fill out the anonymous survey attached below that will help me and the parish council 
discern how best to continue to serve the members of our parish family and the people of God entrusted to 
our care. I ask you to fill out this document, drop it off at the parish office or in the Sunday collection.  
 
Gratefully,  
 
Fr. Pete 

 
 



October 27, 2019 - A View from the Rectory 
 

ALL SOULS’ DAY MASS 
 
I invite you and your family to the Mass on the Feast of All Souls at 4pm on Saturday, November 2, 2019 at 
the Church of the Resurrection, Marmora. In particular, we have extended this invitation to those 84 families 
who have lost a loved one to death this past year and for whom we have prayed as a parish family. I invite 
you to come in support of these families. 
 
At this Mass, as we pray for and with one another, you are also invited to bring a picture of your loved one 
that can be placed on a table before the altar. I ask you to contact our parish office at the Church of the 
Resurrection (609) 390-0664 to inform us if you or someone from your family will be attending this Mass, so 
that we might make the appropriate accommodations for you. 

 
 

 
If you’ve walked into the Church of the Resurrection main entrance 
recently, you’ve seen our version of the ‘Great Pumpkin.’ Be the 
one to guess its weight (or come closest) by Monday, October 28 
and it will be delivered to you in time for Halloween by Fr. Pete. 
Submit your guess to the parish office (609-390-0664) or drop off 
your guess in the designated box in the gathering area. One 
condition; Fr. Pete likes pumpkin pie. See the pictures below of 
last year’s winner -Nathan Dempsey and the pumpkin 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



November 3, 2019 - A View from the Rectory Window 
 

The end of October comes with a soulful reminder that the growing season is over. The songbirds 
are pretty much gone and, apart from the oaks and the evergreens, so are most of the leaves. Our 
ancestors saw this change in the seasons as a chance to look back and consider the Big Picture. 
Deny it as we might, it’s a healthy thing to consider our limits. This coming week’s secular and 
sacred trio of feasts (Halloween, All Saints, and All Souls) are but the entrance to Christianity’s 
month-long corrective to our usual thoughtlessness about such matters. Nature is dying back, and, 
someday, so will I.  
 
From visiting the young women and men who belong to our CCD program, I have discovered a 
happy trend that their costume selections invite them to imagine themselves to be “bigger than 
life”–Captain America and Wonder Women, firefighters and athletes ... for these are a link to the 
Feast of All Saints (from which the word “Halloween” the Eve of the Feast of All Holy Ones 
derives).  
 
The saints are those who took Christ at his word. More can be made of us than what we have 
settled for, and we can see that in the lives of God’s great heroes. How will we think greatness is 
possible unless we see it lived by people like us? C. S. Lewis offers this astute observation about 
what it means to be a saint: “It is since Christians have largely ceased to think of the other world 
that they have become so ineffective in this world. Aim at heaven and you will get earth thrown in; 
aim at earth and you will get neither.” 
 
The Feast of All Souls reminds us that, at the time of their death, not all have embraced the 
greatness of saints in their life. The Catechism of the Catholic Church, in consideration says that 
the Church, “from the very earliest days of the Christian religion, has honored with great respect 
the memory of the dead; and ‘because it is a holy and a wholesome thought to pray for the dead 
that they may be loosed from their sins’ she offers her sacrifices and prayers for them.” We are not 
called to simply trust that the dead are in heaven; we are called to give them our prayers so that 
they may arrive there quickly.  
 
Some who I know to be saints are the women and men who have to work with me daily (I know, 
terrible segue):  

 
I invite you to join me and some of them on December 6 for a Christmas excursion to NYC to see 
the other Rockettes. Please see the bulletin for details or contact the parish office,  
 
Fr. Pete 



 

November 10, 2019 - A View from the Rectory Window 
 

Advent is a special time of year to gain spiritual fruits, particularly 
peace and joy. A special mediator of these graces is our Blessed 
Mother Mary. In her humanity, she responds with virtue in a special 
way when the Lord Jesus entered into her life. Her response teaches 
us lessons that we can best learn from her in the history of salvation. 
 
The Parish of Saint Maximilian Kolbe will experience the journey of 
Mary as she prepares for the birth of Jesus. This Advent we will walk 
with Mary to the Nativity-allowing her to shape us and form us to live 
our unique mission for and with our Savior. 
 
“Advent: Walk with Mary–The First Missionary Disciple”, is an 

Advent journey that will help us walk closer and closer to the ultimate goal of preparing for 
the person of Jesus, not just preparing for the day of Christmas. Community is a key 
component in the journey to holiness and Advent is a perfect time to focus on prayer and 
grow stronger in friendships on this shared journey. My hopes are that the whole parish get 
involved and journey together as a community. 
 
And yes, I have finally made it to YouTube. I invite you to go to the link below to learn more 
about this mission of “Advent: Walk with Mary–The First Missionary Disciple”. I’d like to see 
this mission go “virile” in our parish community. Let us learn to walk with Mary and become 
disciples who will take this journey out of the front doors of our church and all the way to the 
Nativity. 
 
Will you join Mary? Please listen to this invitation to see how we can do this together.  
 
God Bless, 
 

https://youtu.be/5k65VhzSxic 
 
Fr. Pete 
 

                     + 
 

Congratulations to Gavin for winning the 2019 
Great Pumpkin! 

 
 
Two Hundred and Eighty people submitted an entry 
estimating the weight of Father Pete’s Great Pumpkin. 
This year’s winner is seven year-old Gavin with an 
exact guess of 135 pounds. As promised, Father Pete 
delivered Gavin’s prize in time for Halloween. 

https://youtu.be/5k65VhzSxic


November 17, 2019 - A View from the Rectory Window 

 
Msgr. James J Zegers Council 9113 

Presents the Third Annual 
 

“BUCKET LIST” RAFFLE 
 
 

FIRST PRIZEUP TO $10,000 
SECOND PRIZEUP TO $3000 

THIRD PRIZEUP TO $2000 
 

300 TICKETS FOR SALE/ $100 PER TICKET 
WINNERS TO BE DRAWN AT RAFFLE AWARDS DINNER 

 

DECEMBER 14, 2019  
 

RAFFLE AWARDS DINNER 
$50 PER PERSON.  

Please RSVP & pay by December 1.6:00-7:00pm 
Light Appetizers & Cash Bar 

7:00-8:00pmDinner (Prime Rib or Crab Cake) 
8:00pmRaffle Drawing 

 
TO PURCHASE RAFFLE TICKETS OR TO SIGN UP AND PAY FOR THE AWARDS DINNER, CONTACT 
JOHN OLANSEN AT (732) 691-1191 (If no immediate answer, please leave a voicemail). 
 
RAFFLE TICKETS ALSO AVAILABLE AT THE CHURCH OF THE RESURRECTION RECTORY OFFICE 
 

Make out raffle ticket & awards dinner checks to: “KOFC 9113 RAFFLE ACCOUNT” 
 

Awards dinner(s) can also be paid for via the “UPPERKNIGHTS.COM” website. 
 

Must be 18 or older to participate. Do not have to be present to win. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



November 24, 2019 

 
 
 



December 1, 2019 

 



December 8, 2019 - A View from the Rectory Window 
 

Shedd, Oregon. December 25, 1948. “Dear Friends,” wrote Marie Bussard, a homesick mother of three. 
“Now that Christmas is here again... we find that there is too much news to fit into a note on each card. We 
have borrowed this idea of a Christmas News Letter from our friends the Chambers and the Danns.” 
 
So they’re the ones to blame.  
 
Without realizing it, Bussard was among the pioneers of a new practice that spread across the postwar 
landscape in the 1950s and ’60s, as more people moved away from their hometowns. A year-end ritual we 
have learned to love and hate simultaneously, the holiday newsletter has always been Americanish—
efficient, egalitarian and increasingly secular. It got a big boost in the 1960s when photocopiers made rapid 
reproduction widely available and the U.S. Postal Service brought out the first-class Christmas stamp, 
encouraging more people to send holiday greetings. In the stamp’s debut year, 1962, post offices sold 1 
billion, at 4 cents each. 
 
The emphasis of these Christmas Newsletters, of course, is on the positive, and the great American talent 
for self-promotion is much in evidence. One study of holiday newsletters found that the leading topic was 
travel experiences. Weather was big. Also near the top: Mom and Dad’s professional accomplishments, the 
kids’ scholastic achievements and the family’s material possessions. At the bottom of the list were personal 
and work problems. Analyzing about a half-century of newsletters, Ann Burnett of North Dakota State 
University saw an increase in the use of words such as “hectic,” “whirlwind” and “crazy.” Through their annual 
holiday letters, she says, people were “competing about being busy.” 
 
The traditional Christmas card was considered a vulgar time-saver when it was first introduced in the 1840s, 
so perhaps it’s no wonder that almost as soon as newsletters appeared, they too became a punchline. Ann 
Landers, in her syndicated advice column, published complaints about the so-called “brag rags,” such as 
one first printed in 1968 asking why “normally intelligent people seem to take leave of their senses at 
Christmas.” Umbrage, of course, was taken. “How can you, in good conscience, encourage people to not 
share their happy news in holiday letters?” chided Pam Johnson, the founder of the Secret Society of Happy 
People. “As culture wars go, this was pretty tame, but an Emily Post Institute survey showed that Americans 
were sharply divided, with 53 percent ap-proving of the holiday letter and 47 percent hating it. 
 
I debated. The internet might have put an end to this oddly fascinating custom. Who needs a once-a-year 
family-fun marketing report when Facebook and Instagram can update friends and strangers every minute?  
But in the end, I couldn’t help myself. Please let me brag about my family in the next few pages of this bulletin.  
 
Happy Advent,  
 
Father Pete 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

December 15, 2019 - A View from the Rectory Window 
 

I share a Dec. 5, 2019 article from the Wall Street Journal for your consideration: Don’t Believe in God? Lie to Your 
Children The alternative is to tell them they’re simply going to die and turn to dust. 
 
As a therapist, I’m often asked to explain why depression and anxiety are so common among children and adolescents. 
One of the most important explanations —and perhaps the most neglected—is declining interest in religion. This 
cultural shift already has proved disastrous for millions of vulnerable young people. 
 
A 2018 study in the American Journal of Epidemiology examined how being raised in a family with religious or spiritual 
beliefs affects mental health. Harvard researchers had examined religious involvement within a longitudinal data set 
of approximately 5,000 people, with controls for socio-demographic characteristics and maternal health. 
 
The result? Children or teens who reported attending a religious service at least once per week scored higher on 
psychological well-being measurements and had lower risks of mental illness. 
 
Weekly attendance was associated with higher rates of volunteering, a sense of mission, forgiveness, and lower 
probabilities of drug use and early sexual initiation. Pity then that the U.S. has seen a 20% decrease in attendance at 
formal religious services in the past 20 years, according to a Gallup report earlier this year. In 2018 the American 
Family Survey showed that nearly half of adults under 30 do not identify with any religion. 
 
Nihilism is fertilizer for anxiety and depression, and being “realistic” is overrated. The belief in God—in a protective 
and guiding figure to rely on when times are tough—is one of the best kinds of support for kids in an increasingly 
pessimistic world. That’s only one reason, from a purely mental-health perspective, to pass down a faith tradition. 
 
I am often asked by parents, “How do I talk to my child about death if I don’t believe in God or heaven?” My answer is 
always the same: “Lie.” The idea that you simply die and turn to dust may work for some adults, but it doesn’t help 
children. Belief in heaven helps them grapple with this tremendous and incomprehensible loss. In an age of broken 
families, distracted parents, school violence and nightmarish global-warming predictions, imagination plays a big part 
in children’s ability to cope. 
 
It’s rare to find a faith that doesn’t encourage gratitude as an antidote to entitlement or empathy for anyone who needs 
nurturing. These are the building blocks of strong character. They are also protective against depression and anxiety. 
 
In an individualistic, narcissistic and lonely society, religion provides children a rare opportunity for natural community. 
My rabbi always says that being Jewish is not only about ethnic identity and bagels and lox: It’s about community. The 
idea that hundreds of people can gather together and sing joyful prayers as a collective is a buffer against the 
emptiness of modern culture. It’s more necessary than ever in a world where teens can have hundreds of virtual friends 
and few real ones, where parents are often too distracted physically or emotionally to soothe their children’s distress. 
 
Religion or spiritual practices can teach children mindfulness, a sense of physical and emotional presence necessary 
for mental health. No matter how active my children were when they were young, they knew when they entered our 
temple for services they had to calm their bodies and relax their minds. Though they complained when they were kids, 
and still complain at times as adolescents, they have developed the ability to calm themselves when overwhelmed. 
 
Today the U.S. is a competitive, scary and stressful place that idealizes perfectionism, materialism, selfishness and 
virtual rather than real human connection. Religion is the best bulwark against that kind of society. Spiritual belief and 
practice reinforce collective kindness, empathy, gratitude and real connection. Whether children choose to continue to 
practice as adults is something parents cannot control. But that spiritual or religious center will benefit them their entire 
lives. 
 
Ms. Komisar is a psychoanalyst and author of “Being There: Why Prioritizing Motherhood in the First Three Years 
Matters.” 
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