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“Murphy’s Law” – or a new perspective
It was an unusual way to spend Halloween, but a meeting of the Bishops’ Committee charged to 
draft a pastoral letter on stewardship had been scheduled on Oct. 31 near O’Hare Airport in 
Chicago. The airline schedule worked out well which would allow me to leave early that morning 
and to be back that evening. In fact, as the meeting progressed, we finished sooner than 
expected and I could catch a flight that would get me home to Seattle by 9 p.m.  Everything 
seemed to be working out better than I ever expected. !
However, my flight took me through Minneapolis-St. Paul on a day when that area got over 20 
inches of snow. I found myself sitting in the airplane for over three hours on the runway as we 
waited to see if a takeoff was possible after several attempts at de-icing the wings. Finally, the 
flight was cancelled and I rushed through the airport to the gate where the last flight to Seattle 
was scheduled to depart. Not only did it not depart after waiting another hour, the plane never 
showed up. It was one of those days when the classic adage known as Murphy's Law -  “If 
anything can go wrong, it will” - seemed to come alive with full force. !

Things could be worse!
A hotel room was provided and reservations were made for the first flight the next morning. I got 
to the airport at 8 a.m. and I thought that things could have been worse. And they were. The 
9:30 flight never left the airport and I found myself on the 11:45 a.m. flight which left two hours 
tater. It's a tragic feeling to have "Murphy's Law" affect a person named "Murphy." !
Yet, as I went through the whole experience of waiting and wondering what would happen, I 
decided I would try to be as calm as possible. And, surprisingly enough, I was. It's amazing the 
interesting people you meet who find themselves bonded together!
in friendship for a brief period of time as they go through the same experience. It was good to be 
helpful to people, like the young mother trying to care for three children under the age of five 
while carrying two heavy bags. I offered to help and her response was, "But, I'm not Catholic," 
but I still found myself walking through the terminal carrying two small children in my arms. !

A new perspective!
Though it was a frustrating experience, I really believe I learned a great deal in my attempt to fly 
home, especially through an airport with almost two feet of snow. There are times in all our lives 
when what we expect or hope does not happen. We do all we can to achieve what we want, but 
there comes that moment when we realize we do not have control of all situations. That insight 
can be a very freeing moment. 
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I share these reflections at the beginning of the week before the election takes place on Nov. 5. I 
do not know what the decision will be regarding Initiative 119 and Initiative 120. Yet, I know that I 
and countless others have shared a great amount of time and effort to communicate the value of 
life from the moment of conception to the moment of natural death with the people of 
Washington state. And I have no control of what will happen except to trust a loving and 
gracious God of life and hope. !
And yet, no matter what happens on Nov. 5, I know I will continue to look for ways to speak on 
behalf of the unborn, to protect the rights of those who are most vulnerable in our society. I know 
I will seek opportunities to provide pastoral care for the terminally ill, to help myself and others 
appreciate life as a gift which demands responsible stewardship. !
It's amazing what one can learn as one waits for an airplane in a snowbound airport. Instead of 
blaming the classic "Murphy's Law" for all that happened, it really was a time to gain a new 
perspective. It was worth the trip. May God's grace and peace be yours!
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