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On August 20th, I begin a journey which will take me back to my roots in more ways than one. 
Every five years, bishops are asked to come to Rome, to meet with the Holy Father, and to 
report on the state of the Diocese. This will be my first such experience as a Bishop. Connected 
with this visit to Rome is a four-week consultation with 100 American Bishops that is a 
continuing education experience in sacramental theology. !
Before going to Rome, however, I plan to visit Ireland for a week. My brother, nephew and a 
good friend are traveling with me to Ireland. I have been to Ireland only once before when I took 
my mother there in 1966. It had been her first trip home in thirty-seven years, and I remember 
well all the events that took place on that journey. !
That visit to Ireland made me very conscious of my roots as a human being, as a person with a 
heritage and family background. But it also made me aware of how much being a Roman 
Catholic was part of me and my family. One cannot walk through the towns of Ireland or talk to 
any of its people without becoming very conscious of a rich religious tradition. !
I am looking forward to visiting Ireland again. I plan to meet some relatives I have never seen 
before, to celebrate Mass and to have dinner with the families of our Irish born priests and 
sisters serving in Eastern Montana. It will be good to get back to one's roots. !
After Ireland in 1966, I continued on to Rome then as I plan to do now. However, this visit will be 
unique. I will have the privilege of a private meeting for fifteen or twenty minutes with Pope John 
Paul II. I will have lunch with the Holy Father and a dozen or more other bishops. And 
throughout the time spent in Rome, there will be other opportunities to see the Holy Father in 
large audiences and at special occasions. !
A visit to Rome is a religious experience. A two thousand year history of faith and hope seems to 
burst forth from every comer of the city. One cannot visit Rome without a deep awareness of 
belonging to a universal Church which goes beyond an individual parish, diocese or country. It 
will be good to get back to one’s roots.!
As I make this journey, be assured of my prayers for each of you in the Church of Eastern 
Montana. Please remember me in your prayers. 
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