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The Progress

For almost all people in our world today, the beginning of a new year is an important 
moment in time. People will gather together to welcome the new year with festive 
gatherings, noise and celebrations. New Year’s Eve is so different from the week before, 
when then world waits in hope and silence to hear and celebrate the Word that God 
speaks on Christmas Day.!

New Year’s Day is also a time when people make resolutions for the coming year. They 
look back on the previous year and try to take new directions in their lives that will make a 
difference. I have to admit that when I look back on 1996, I have learned much that 
hopefully will help me make 1997 a time to celebrate life, prayer and relationships in ways 
I never dreamed possible.!

1997: A year to celebrate life!

I learned so much this past Advent. I entered the hospital on Dec. 1, the first Sunday of 
Advent. So often in the past I would preach to others the challenge of patient waiting as 
we would try to respond to all that God would ask of us. Words take on a whole different 
meaning when they touch and impact your own life and existence.!

As I transcribe these words on Dec. 31, I have learned to appreciate life with a passion I 
never knew I had. Yet, I also know that it is a gift that a good and gracious God has shared 
with me. I do not know, nor does any one of us know, how much longer each one of us will 
have the gift of life. May 1997 be a year to appreciate this gift. I know I will. !

1997: A year to celebrate prayer!

It was very difficult to pray this past Advent. I didn’t realize so much energy would be used 
just to hold on to the gift of life. However, when one cannot pray oneself, one should 
welcome and give thanks for the prayers of others. !

It was so life-giving to experience the outpouring of prayer that countless people shared 
with me from the Church here in Western Washington, as well as from family and friends 
who have been a part of my life for years. People whom I have not seen or heard from in 
years wrote to me and let me know of their prayers for me. On so many occasions I would 
read a letter or a card and break into tears. !

Again, it was so easy to speak about prayer, to urge people to engage in this conversation 
with God. Yet, the words take on new meaning when prayer touches your own life and you 
step back in gratitude for this incredible gift that people share with you. Because people 
have shared the gift of prayer with me, I hope that 1997 will be a year when I can share 
this gift with others in a deeper way. May this hope become a reality for me. 
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1997: A year to celebrate relationships!

Family, friends, relationships are part of all our lives. In a world that emphasizes autonomy 
and independence, it is so easy to take the gift of family, friends and relationships for 
granted. Yet, one of the blessings that has come to me this month has been a new 
appreciation of the gift of people in my life. How can I ever express my gratitude to a 
brother and sister, and their spouses, who spent the entire month with me. They chose to 
be here in Seattle instead of with their own children and grandchildren. Their presence 
sustained me in ways I cannot measure or calculate, especially during the long nights that 
seemed endless. To others who traveled a distance, especially priest friends with whom I 
shared ministry and friendship over the years, I stand back and am overwhelmed by their 
care, love and friendship. !

1996 marked my 10th celebration of Christmas here in Western Washington. Again, these 
years have gone by quickly. During these past 10 years, I have tried to offer the gifts I 
possess with this local church. You have no idea how good it is to share ministry with so 
many competent people at different levels within our local church. Likewise, you need to 
know how much I enjoy visiting our parishes, schools and institutions to meet the people 
who live, celebrate and proclaim their faith in powerful ways.!

However, the prayers, the cards, the letters, the phone messages from the people in our 
parishes, the religious, deacons and priests of this local church, made me aware of a 
relationship that I could well take for granted. It is not only the relationship of a bishop to a 
local diocese, but it became evident it is the relationship of a people gathered together to 
celebrate and profess their faith as members of God’s family.!

To this family of faith here in Western Washington, thank you for your prayers, your love, 
your relationship to me. I am deeply grateful to you. !

The waiting remains!

Yes, 1996 is now a part of the past. We begin a new year that holds so much promise. Yet, 
I still wait to return home. That simple word, “home,” becomes the dream, the quest, the 
end of the journey. I feel like “E.T.” whose life is energized at the thought of going home. !

When the waiting ends and I leave the hospital in a week or two, I hope that going “home” 
will give me some insight into the home that God wants me to share with us for all eternity. 
May you have a blessed 1997. May God’s grace and peace be yours in abundance.!
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