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The Progress

For 19 years, I have celebrated the Easter Triduum as a bishop. The Triduum has always 
been a powerful moment of liturgy and grace for me. !

Yet, this past weekend surpassed all my previous experiences. At the conclusion of the 
Easter Vigil on Saturday night, I realized that it had been 120 days since I entered the 
hospital last December. There were days and times when I thought I would not be able to 
celebrate Christmas. !

Being present for the Triduum was an answer to a prayer that seemed to be an almost 
impossible dream. Yet, it was my privilege to celebrate the Triduum at St. James Cathedral 
– and I give thanks. !

Celebrating the Triduum at St. James Cathedral is a grace and a privilege. First, you 
celebrate these sacred days with a community of faith that embodies the richness of 
diversity present in our church. !

Secondly, the quality of the liturgy is a gift that cannot be surpassed. The St. James 
Cathedral Choir provides an experience of prayer that would rival any church choir in our 
world today. !

The liturgy itself is the result of careful planning that reflects a reverence and beauty 
difficult to describe but magnificent to experience. I am deeply grateful to Father Michael 
Ryan and the Cathedral staff for the priority they give to liturgy at our Cathedral Church, as 
well as to the quality pastoral care that is part of the Cathedral parish. The three days of 
the Triduum were a grace – and I give thanks. !

What I saw and heard!

There will be memories of the Triduum that will remain with me for a long time. It is 
impossible to describe the witness of faith that people have in the Eucharist as they knelt 
before the Blessed Sacrament at the end of the Holy Thursday liturgy. !

To see people patiently wait to come forward on Good Friday to venerate and touch or kiss 
the cross revealed a commitment to the love of Christ that is impossible to describe.!

There were the young and the old, the crippled and the sick, the rich and the poor all 
discovering the common ground on which to stand and kneel before the image of the 
crucified Christ. It will be hard to forget the picture of the small child holding on to his 
mother’s hand who looked with awe and wonder at the image before him. !

Yet the Easter Vigil would provide the unique moment of grace that others share with us. 
After their baptism, the neophytes in their white robes entered the Cathedral from the rear. 
It wasn’t a solemn procession or a staged entrance. It was the rushing forth into the 
sanctuary of new members of the Christian community. 
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It seemed like a tidal wave of grace and hope as they shared their joy and new life with all 
of us who were present. It was an experience of joy and hope that I will remember – and I 
give thanks.!

The Images of God!

During the Triduum, I had the opportunity to reflect with people on the word of God 
proclaimed to us. In so many ways, the word of God helped me to appreciate some of the 
images of God that I could well forget. !

The events of Holy Thursday made me aware of God’s compassion. Jesus offers us a 
model of ministry to one another. It is a model of service. Moreover, Jesus gives us the gift 
of himself in the Eucharist and tells us, “Do this in memory of me.” God does not remain 
distant from us. God comes among us and takes on the human condition in all ways but 
sin. Yes, our God is a God of compassion. !

Good Friday reflects another image of God as we try to understand the tragedy of what 
took place centuries ago. There is only one explanation. Good Friday introduces us to the 
God of love. The outstretched hands of Jesus on the cross become the symbol of God’s 
embrace of all people. Love makes that embrace a reality. !

We began Holy Saturday in the vacuum of waiting. Yet, the Easter Vigil shares with us yet 
another image of God that sustains and nourishes our faith. !

At the Easter Vigil we meet the God of life. God’s life is so evident in the entire celebration 
of Jesus’ victory over sin and death. The catechumens and candidates for full communion 
become the witnesses to this incredible gift. The symbols of light and darkness, fire and 
water, sound and silence reveal the power of God’s life present among us – and I give 
thanks. !

The days ahead!

I am grateful in so many ways for the gift of life that God continues to share with me. Yet, I 
live in the ambiguity of not knowing how long I will have this gift. This is the same 
ambiguity we all share to one degree or another.!

How will I use this time I have in the weeks, months and hopefully years that remain? I 
hope to offer whatever gifts of ministry I have with the people of this local church. I hope to 
find quality time to enjoy with my family and friends. I hope to be a person of prayer that 
will help appreciate the God of compassion, the God of love, and the God of life. I hope to 
find words to express my appreciation for the gift of life and to share those words with 
others. !

It is hard to believe that four months have passed since I began the season of Advent in a 
hospital bed. Advent was a time of waiting with hope and uncertainty. But Christmas 
came, as did the beginning of Lent. I could feel new strength and life as people offered 
their prayers for me. And yes, I celebrated the Easter Triduum. !

I look to the days ahead with Easter hope in ways I never thought possible. These days 
and weeks have been a time of grace and peace I never imagined I could have. And I give 
thanks and I ask your prayers for me, as I will pray for you. May God’s gifts of grace, 
peace and life be yours in abundance.!
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