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As a kid growing up in Chicago, I remember large gatherings of people, the crowd that gathered 
together downtown at the end of World War II, the St. Patrick's Day parades, the 1968 
Democratic Convention, the 1954 Marian Year celebration that jammed Soldier’s Field with over 
200,000 people, the various concerts on the lakefront as well as the crowds that gathered to 
cheer the White Sox in 1959 when they won an American League pennant. !
I returned to Chicago the first week in October to be part of another crowd, a gathering of people 
from throughout the nation to welcome Pope John Paul II. The experience was incredible. For 
days beforehand, I had watched the charism and grace of a man leap out from the TV screen as 
he spoke and shared his faith with people of Ireland and then Boston, New York and 
Philadelphia. !
Upon arriving in Chicago, one could sense an excitement and electricity in the air. Everyone was 
talking about the Pope. What corner was the best to stand on to catch a fleeting glimpse of him 
as his motorcade would go by? What's the best time to leave for Grant Park and Mass on 
Friday? A million and one questions with everyone's attention on one person - Pope John Paul 
II. !
By Thursday evening, Bishops who had been in Des Moines earlier that afternoon began to 
share their experiences of joy and faith. Bishop Dingman of Des Moines stopped to tell me 
about Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Diekhans who had been chosen from our Diocese to meet the Pope. 
And meanwhile, the Holy Father had arrived in Chicago - a little late but that was quite 
understandable considering he had been in Philadelphia earlier that day. Once again the magic 
of television caught the excitement of his arrival at the airport - the motorcade down familiar 
streets - and the worry that maybe the people who had lined the streets ten deep and who had 
been waiting for hours to see the Pope might be disappointed because he didn't stop or the cars 
were moving too fast. !
Meanwhile, the huge crowds of sisters, laity and priests were waiting at the Cathedral jammed 
into every seat and overflowing for blocks around the Cathedral Square. Finally, the Pope 
arrived and an excitement burst forth as the Holy Father entered and people stretched forth their 
hands for a brief touch, a hand shake, a moment's outreach to the Vicar of Christ, the Pastor of 
the universal Church. !
A TV camera panned the crowd and a host of familiar faces of sisters and priests appeared on 
the screen. Young or old, they all reflected a sense of love and rapt attention as the Holy Father 
shared his thoughts with them on the power and significance of the Holy Name of Jesus. It was 
a memorable night, but already the anticipation of the next day's meeting between the Holy 
Father and the Bishops and the opportunity to concelebrate Mass with him seemed to be 
building within me. !
The morning came quickly and the TV cameras were already focused on the sites where the 
Holy Father would visit. Huge gatherings of people were present as the sun just began to peek 
over Lake Michigan. The busses to bring the Bishops had arrived and were quickly filled as a 
police escort guided us out to Quigley South Seminary. The only delay was to allow the Holy 
Father's motorcade to go by but it gave us a chance to watch the people who had gathered 
along the route for a brief fleeting glance. Faith and exuberance were in the air. It was almost 
contagious as it filtered through the city. 

October 16, 1979

A Visit with the Pope 

Continued on next page



The two hour wait at Quigley passed quickly as Bishops gathered over a cup of coffee or to 
watch the TV screen covering the Pope's Mass at Five Holy Martyrs Church for the Polish 
community. I kept looking for Monsignor Gluszek and Monsignor Zarek and I thought I saw them 
a few times on TV cameras focused in on those in attendance. Later, Bishop Abramowlcz would 
tell me that both Monsignor Gluszek and Monsignor Zarek had the opportunity for a brief private 
meeting with the Holy Father. !
And finally, the Holy Father arrived and the 350 bishops present rose in applause as we 
stretched forth our hands to reach him, to greet him. We gathered in prayer for a time and then 
later listened as the Holy Father developed a challenge to the Bishops to preserve and maintain 
the rich Catholic faith tradition which we share. Afterwards we joined the Holy Father for lunch 
and then travelled to the lakefront for the celebration of Mass. !
I couldn't believe it when I first saw it - a million and a half people present on the lake shore for a 
celebration of faith that witnessed our joy and hope in the Lord. The Holy Father responded with 
loving and affectionate kindness to the cheers, the chanting, and the applause as it thundered 
from every section of the crowd assembled. He spoke of the faith we share in Christ and then 
shared the gift of the Lord in the Eucharist. The Mass ended as the sun set across the towering 
skyscrapers and the cool breeze of the lake brought on the chill of a Fall evening. !
As I walked away from those incredible two days from the lakefront to the hotel, I kept thinking of 
the cry of Jesus to a fisherman on the shores of Galilee with the challenge that he would make 
him a fisher of men. His name was Peter. His name is John Paul II. !

++++++++++!
After returning from the Papal visit, it was good to share the celebration of the Eucharist with the 
children and families from the Montana School for the Deaf and Blind in Great Falls ... Later that 
afternoon. it was enjoyable to speak by phone with various groupings of lay people in the 
Diocese. I hope to do this on the first Sunday of each month through our telephone EXTENSION 
BY EXTENSION system ... A quick stop at some Catholic grade school football games in town 
and a trip out to Centerville for the annual Fall dinner of the Sand Coulee, Eden and Stockett 
parishes filled up Sunday afternoon ... This past week, I celebrated Confirmation with the parish 
communities of Little Flower in Billings, Colstrip, Baker, Wibaux and Ekalaka ... The beginning of 
this week brings together delegates from the Montana Association of Churches (MAC) for the 
annual Fall Assembly. Father Dave Bielfeld of our Diocese will assume the position of President 
of MAC for the coming year ... The rest of this week will find me in Rockford, Illinois for a priests' 
retreat to which I have been committed for about two years. It will also offer me the opportunity 
for prayer and reflection. Next week brings me to Billings again for a few days with Confirmation 
at Hardin, Absorakee, Columbus and Laurel. I hope the snow stays away to allow me to 
continue traveling throughout the Diocese.
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