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The Harvest

As I approach the completion of my seventh year as Bishop of the Church of Eastern Montana, I 
cannot help but recall the biblical image of “seven” as a period of time which measures human 
activity. So often, we speak in terms of “seven years” as “good” or “bad.”!
As I look back on these past seven years, my first reaction would be that they have been “seven 
good years.” What makes these years “good” has been the experience of being Bishop in this 
magnificent portion of the Church called Eastern Montana. Was it difficult to leave what I 
considered home, family and friends seven years ago and come to Montana? It certainly was. 
But I have been blessed these last seven years with the warmth and friendship of the people in 
Eastern Montana which constantly reveals to me the presence of God. !
As Bishop these past seven years, I have grown in faith and commitment to the Roman Catholic 
Church. I have appreciated more than I ever thought possible the gift which Jesus offers the 
Church in the Sacrifice of the Mass and the Eucharist which He has shared with us. I have 
learned humbly to see and experience the power of the Sacrament of Reconciliation. I 
appreciate more than ever the prayer of the Church in the Liturgy of the Hours which binds us 
together as a People of God. And most of all, I believe that to be a member of the Roman 
Catholic Church today is a blessing and a source of excitement and challenge unequalled in any 
other possible experience.!
I have grown to love Eastern Montana with a passion for the land and its people. Over and over 
again, the religious conviction and commitment of laity, religious, deacons and priests have been 
a source of grace and blessing for me. I recognize the expectations which people have of me as 
Bishop in being the administrator, the decision maker, the Teacher, and yet my heart finds its 
greatest joy in being “the pastor,” the presider at liturgy with a parish community and I always 
walk away from such experiences with the deep regret that I am unable to remain. !
As I look back on those seven years, I am aware of much that has occurred within the Church of 
Eastern Montana. I am also aware of the regrets that are part of any human experience. I regret 
the division that occurs when people do not recognize the signs of the times and respond to the 
challenge of the Church today. I regret the pain and division which occurs among people when 
there are differences of opinion. I regret the miles and distances which separate us as parish 
communities and keep us from seeing who we are at times – members of a diocesan and 
universal Church. I regret that we do not have more Catholic schools available to serve our 
youth and offer them what I believe to be a foundation for adult living as a member of the 
Roman Catholic Church. And most of all, I regret that I am unable to be in two or more places at 
the same time though I have valiantly tried to do so on several occasions. 
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One cannot conclude seven years without some hopes for the future. My hopes are the same as 
they have been since I came to Eastern Montana. I hope for our greater awareness of what it 
means to be members of the Roman Catholic Church. I hope that we see the difference in just 
being a Christian, which, I believe is not enough and the challenge we have to be members of 
the Roman Catholic faith community. I hope more than anything else, as I have hoped and 
prayed for these past seven years, that somehow we may challenge our young people to 
respond to a vocation of priesthood and/or religious life to serve the Church of Eastern Montana. !
On August 21, 1985, I will give thanks again for all that God has shared with me. I will give 
thanks especially for you the laity, religious, deacons and clergy, who have been and continue to 
be a source of grace and blessing for me. Be assured of my prayers for you and please 
remember me in your prayers. Thank you for the past seven good years.


