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The Progress

Mundelein, Illinois is a suburb 40 miles northwest of Chicago, Its name comes from the 
first cardinal-archbishop of Chicago who built the major seminary for the Church of 
Chicago in what was once a small rural community. Mundelein, Illinois has grown over the 
years and is part of the sprawling metropolis that stretches in all directions from the 
Chicago loop. !
Mundelein, Illinois is still the home of the major seminary called St. Mary of the Lake. In an 
idyllic setting of majestic trees, lush greenery and a lake, St. Mary of the Lake is a major 
theologate for candidates for priesthood for students from all over the United States as 
well as different parts of the world. It contains a Conference Center for Ministry that has 
become an invaluable resource for lay ministry and national gatherings. On the grounds is 
also a Retreat House that was built in 1951. !

Nostalgia - Dreams worth keeping!
Last week, I spent four days at the Retreat House with almost 40 priests from Chicago and 
different parts of our country who had come to make their annual retreat. It was a special 
retreat for priests ordained less than ten years. It was a time of nostalgia and hope. !
It's hard to believe that I first came to Mundelein in 1951. I was in second year college and 
this would be the place where I would complete my college education and continue on for 
theological studies. In fact, I would even stay two additional years to obtain a doctorate in 
theology after ordination to the priesthood. !
My first priesthood assignment would be to the parish in the town of Mundelein. I served 
there for five years where I would learn first hand the meaning of ministry during the years 
that Vatican II was taking place. Little did I know then that I would return to Mundelein 
eight years later to be rector of the seminary community. !
Last week, I walked again the paths I took years ago. Each day I stopped to visit the 
seminary chapel where I was ordained a priest. The memories of years past flooded my 
mind. I again saw the people and re-created the events that were so important to me. It's 
hard to forget the exact spot where you stepped out of that Chapel after ordination to the 
priesthood and gave your first blessing as a priest to your mother and family. Faces of 
classmates, professors, friends seemed to come alive as I tried to remember a past that is 
long gone. And yet, that past is part of who I am. !
The world and the church were far different in those days of the fifties. It was a time when 
issues we take for granted today were not even discussed. The church and the world were 
on the edge of a time of transition and change. For one who has lived through this 
transition, it was good to go back and recapture the past. Some might think these days 
were a personal Quantum Leap, but it proved to be more than that. It resurrected dreams 
and hopes that still cry out to become a reality. 
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Hopes – They are still among us!
What resurrected the dreams and hopes was the privilege of being with a large group of 
young priests who had come together to pray, to reflect, to be with one another for support 
and encouragement. It was hard to realize that most of them were born after I was 
ordained. The theme of the retreat was "Reasons for Hope." Though I offered the 
reflections for the retreat, the young priests themselves shared a far more powerful 
message. !
They spoke about their own convictions and beliefs, especially their commitment to 
priesthood and collaborative ministry. They recognized they were at their best when 
prayer was central to their lives, and they were at their worst when it was not. They knew 
full well the challenges of priesthood today as they tried to live out values that are 
countercultural to our world. !
They recognized the negative impact that the failings of priests had on so many people, 
especially the victims who suffered from clergy abuse. And yet, these young priests were 
hopeful for priesthood, for church, for the faith that we profess and celebrate. !
A highlight of this retreat was the liturgies we celebrated together. The daily Eucharist was 
an experience difficult to describe and memorable for its enthusiasm and joy. The 
celebration of reconciliation reflected the best of what it means to turn away from sin and 
be faithful to the Gospel.  !

Hope: We need to keep it alive!
It is obvious that these days last week were a powerful experience for me. It was a time of 
nostalgia and hope. I share these reflections with you because the young priests with 
whom I spent four days are but reflections of the priests who serve us in our parish 
communities in Western Washington. Each May and June, most priests in Western 
Washington celebrate their anniversary of ordination to the priesthood. It is a time when it 
would be good to thank them for the ministry they share with us. It is a time as well when 
we might pray for vocations to the priesthood and religious life so that we might have 
priests and religious to serve us in the years ahead. !
It was good to go back to Mundelein last week. It raised up ghosts of the past and signs of 
hope for the future. It was time well spent. Nostalgia and hope are not usual companions, 
but they both became realities for me last week. May God's grace and peace be yours. !
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