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The Progress

“Goodbye” is a word we use often in the course of our lives. In some instances, it is merely 
the word that comes so easily as a matter of course or courtesy. Yet, there are times when 
“Goodbye” provides us with the chance to appreciate the root meaning. “Goodbye” is 
really a contraction of “May God be with you.”!

As I grow older, I have learned to appreciate the word “Goodbye” more than I ever 
imagined. I realize that in some situations it could well be the last time that I would use this 
word in relation to an event, an experience, and especially people. As we enter the time 
after Labor Day with the beginning of school and the host of activities within our 
archdiocese and parish communities, I deeply regret saying “Goodbye” to summer. !

This has been a wonderful summer here in the Northwest. Yes, the weather was even hot 
and sultry at times. Yet, the beauty of the mountains, water, sky, and endless vistas of 
rolling hills became a panorama of God’s presence in the world in which we live. It is 
difficult to say “Goodbye” to the summer of 1996. !

“Goodbye” to friends!

For one reason or other, this past summer was a time when many friends from years past 
decided to come to the Northwest. There were family members as well. Some stayed a 
day and others a week. Yet, in each instance, it was really difficult saying “Goodbye” to 
them. Yet, a quality “Goodbye” would never be a reality unless there was an original 
“Hello” that began a friendship. !

I became more aware this past summer of the gift that people have been in my life 
throughout the years. Yes, we have kept in contact by brief letters, Christmas cards, and 
an occasional phone call. But it was a real grace to see people in person. !

You can’t imagine the joy that comes to spend a weekend with a brother, nephew and 
three grandnephews who connect you with family and core relationships. It is also 
amazing what even an archbishop can learn from three grandnephews who never hesitate 
to speak their mind. !

Yet, to visit with couples who were dating when you first met them and now are celebrating 
their silver anniversaries makes one recognize how quickly time passes by. It was a 
unique joy to learn what has been happening in their lives, to hear the stories of their 
children, to appreciate the meaning of the words that they shared on the day of their 
marriage – “in good times and in bad, in sickness and in health until death do us part.”
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However, one of the graces of this past summer was seeing people who were part of my 
life when I was in my first parish or when I served as rector of a seminary and invested 
tremendous energy in the young people who were such an important part of my life. Did 
my word, or teaching, or example have any influence at all? Did I make a difference? I ask 
these questions not from pride, but from a desire to know if what I shared was worth the 
effort. And it was. And it was difficult to say “Goodbye.”!

May God be with you!

There are so many people saying “Goodbye” today in various situations. We say 
“Goodbye” to small children going to school for the first time. We say “Goodbye” to sons 
and daughters leaving for college. There is the sad “Goodbye” to the son or daughter 
entering marriage and a whole new set of relationships. And we say “Goodbye” to another 
summer and another year of life. !

I have to admit that I don’t like the word, “Goodbye.” Yet, it is a word that puts so much of 
what we take for granted in perspective. It enables us to appreciate the gift of life, the 
value of family and friends, the experience of relationships. Perhaps, I would appreciate 
the word “Goodbye” if I realized that as I pray that God may be with people who have 
been part of my life, I can offer this greeting because these same people shared the 
presence of God with me. May God’s grace and peace be yours.!
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