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November 28 (1999) (1s.63:16-17,19,64:2-7;

Ps.80:2-4,15-16,18-19; 1Cor.1:3-9; Mk.13:33-37)

After a solid week of darkness, the sun shines throughout
the day today - not a cloud to be seen. And certainly

it must be said that it is most appropriate for this the
beginning of Advent, the beginning of the Church year, the
first notes of a Jubilee year that should prove a majestic
opera of the Lord's grace. Now is the beginning (especially
for one liturgically-minded as I) of the end of the century
placed in Satan's hands. Now the veil shall be lifted and
Truth shall come, and Light shall shine.

Certainly we must watch and have faith, but I certainly

sense that what Paul states to the Christians will be true
for myself - not a spiritual gift will be lacking as we await
Christ, that He will strengthen me to the end. Already I
palpably feel His grace beginning to pour forth.

And how appropriate that the Archbishop says Mass for us
today, rededicating our refurbished church - and that he
calls us to evangelization.
There is a Light coming...
Lord, may the faith and confidence (and joy)

I begin to feel today

be fulfilled in thee.

Indeed, bless this holy year.



November 29 (15.2:1-5; ps.122:1-9; Mt.8:5-11)

The nations shall come and find a place of peace
in the heavenly Jerusalem; all shall stream there.

Jesus 1s the hope of all peoples and the light of the world.

May all come to Him in these days.

We praise you, Lord, as we come to you
expectant with faith.



November 30 (Rm.10:9-18; Ps.19:2-5; Mt.4:18-22)

They left their work to preach the word which now goes out
to the end of the world. The apostles are the foundation
upon which the Church is built. And that Church shall reach
unto heaven.

Keep me on the right path, O Lord,
that my soul may dwell in your presence.



December 1 (1s.25:6-10; Ps.23:1-6; Mt.15:29-37)

The Lord heals us, forgiving our sins; the Lord teaches us,
speaking His words; the Lord feeds us, providing His body -
this is the substance of the Mass, the Mass which, confirmed
by a recent volume on Revelations and the Mass, touches
heaven each time it is prayed, which brings us to the
mountain of the Lord, His kingdom.

And Isaiah's prophecy of the removal of "the veil that veils
all peoples" seems particularly relevant for our own time,
when the Lord shall remove the veil Satan has cast over this
century.

Dear Lord, heal me, teach me, and feed me
each day,
that I might come unto your Day.

(Yes, today I am exhausted -
I need nourishment, I need rest...)



December 2 (1s.26:1-6; ps.118:1,8-9,19-21,25-27;
Mt.7:21,24-27)

O to enter those gates,
to be strong enough, steady enough
to do so...

O to keep faith in Him.
These are the times for entering there.
The doors are opening to us -
we must be ready to do so.
(The Lord maintains me in His grace

in this Advent season.)

Lord, the gates to heaven
are heavy
and can be difficult to throw open.

Help us now to find the strength.



December 3 (Is.29:17-24; Ps.27:1,4,13-14; Mt.9:27-31)

As I read at Mass this morning, I find great truth in the
words of Isaiah, applying them to the imminent Jubilee year.
This is a time when these things shall come to pass -
I believe it will be an especially acceptable day.

Now we must be confident,
and now the Lord will heal us.

(He continues to bless my days,
watching over with His grace.)

O Lord, may I found my trust in you
and in your promise
and witness your light coming.



December 4 (15.30:19-21,23-26; Ps.147:1-6,1s.30:18;
Mt.9:35-10:1, 6-8)

How true Isaiah's words ring this morning, particularly

"From behind a voice shall sound in your ears:
'This is the way, walk in it,'
When you would turn to the right or to the left."”

and, "He will heal the bruises left by His blows."

For I do feel myself upon a genuine renewal, a genuine
following of the Lord's command and leaving sin behind.

I thought not to go to Confession this morning because

the Lord's grace has remained with me, but I remembered

what I have often said about it being necessary to go at
least once a week if I am receiving daily. In Confession

the priest asked me to pray for my family, students, fellow
parishioners, etc., and I realized how selfish I've been,
concerned only with my plight. And I remembered what this
same priest said to me, I think it was in my first Confession
with him - that the worst thing about my sin is what it keeps
me from doing.

We are called by Christ not just to care for our own soul,
but to lay down our lives for others as He did. It is when
we are living for others and not ourselves that we know our
souls are truly safe. We are all called to labor in the
Father's field.

So much I could have accomplished... but the Lord's blows for
my sins are healing, and I think perhaps it all may have been
necessary to keep me humble, for I see, too, how one could
lose oneself in pride for one's accomplishments.

O Lord, let this be the time I truly begin
to give myself to you
and to my neighbor.

May I now truly accept you into my heart
and follow your words.

(At Holy Hour this morning I think of Christ's words about
"the log" in our eyes - once it is removed, then we can see
clearly to help other's remove theirs. May the Lord make

me a channel of His peace as He cleanses me from sin.)



December 5 (1s5.40:1-5,9-11; pPs.85:8-14; 2Pt.3:8-14;
Mk.1:1-8)

Now is the time for the way of the Lord
to be made straight.

I continue to feel this Advent season
the appropriateness, the timeliness of this message.
The Jubilee is upon us.

(May I be ready.)
Lord, make us ready for your coming.

So many are without sight;
help them to see.

(The time is at hand -
He does not delay.)



December 6  (1s5.35:1-10; Ps.85:9-14,1s.35:4; Lk.5:17-26)

After a solid week of sunshine, it rains today, throughout
the day, and I falter though I am kept from falling.

On this the feast day of St. Nicholas, I give a presentation
on constructivism and contrast it with behaviorism -

the light contrasted with the dark. All are tired today,
everywhere I go and in class. Perhaps we must awaken.
Perhaps we must turn on the light, in ourselves

and in our children.

Lord, let your true light shine down upon us
and banish all darkness
and forgive all sin.

Help us to reflect your glory.



December 7 (1s.40:1-11; Ps.96:1-3,10-13,15.40:9-10;
Mt.18:12-14)

Today I imagine on a couple of occasions what it would
be like to live in a truly religious, a truly Christian
society, wherein God indeed was first, where this was
recognized by all, whether they believed well or not.
Living in contemporary USA this is almost an impossible
stretch - yet it once was. It once was in many times
and places, and can always be again.

The priest this morning spoke of Ambrose's fight against
the Arian heresy, which divided the Church for some 400
years. And I can't help but think of the Protestant
Reformation, which has divided the Church for some 500
years. The Arian heresy is now a thing of the past...
There is hope, always (however difficult it may be to
believe).

O Lord, that the path might be made straight before you.
Seek out the lost sheep.



December 8 (6n.3:9-15,20; Ps.98:1-4; Eph.1:3-6,11-12;
Lk.1:26-38)

It is with her the change begins;
it is through the Immaculate Heart of Mary
redemption approaches our sinful souls,
for it is through her Jesus comes.

Lord, may your instrument of love please pray for us.
Mary, Mother of God, intercede for the Church
in its time of trial.

(After eating, uncomfortably, at an expensive restaurant,

I attend a play on Jewish immigrants in the early part of
the century with a parish priest and another parishioner -
from riches to rags. I prefer rags.

And witnessing Jewish culture presented made me realize
Jesus (and Mary) was a Jew, and just how blessed God's
chosen people are.)



December 9 (Is.41:13-20; Ps.145:1,8-13; Mt.11:11-15)

Changes come. They do.
What is today shall no more be tomorrow.
Have faith.

The kingdom was taken by violence until the Baptist hailed
Christ's coming, and if you would believe it, He has come
and made all new.

Water shall flow in the desert,
trees shall sprout in the wasteland -
the sin of this age will pass away.

I thought of the change today.
There is no reason to think the darkness of this age,
this culture of death
wherein aborted babies' body parts
are sold on the market,
shall not come to an end,
shall not be pulverized into dust
and cast to the breeze.

It will come.

(And I find myself in the poor graces of my supervisor
for advocating for my international students regarding
an unannounced rise in tuition - much as the union
organizers in last night's play. And I am a bit
firmer with our administrator.)

Lord, hasten the change that will come.



December 10 (Is.48:17-19; Ps.1:1-4,6,Jn.8:12; Mt.11:16-19)

We must follow His commandments and His example;
this is wisdom.

All temptations elsewhere are wanderings in the perversions
of a will diseased by pride.

We must not be tempted thus, to place our wills upon the Lord
and His ways - His ways are perfect; ours are solid as sand
in an arid desert. Let us follow Him.

(John the final prophet of the old covenant must fast;

Jesus who redeems the flesh by His own can eat.)

Jesus, let me dance to the tune you pipe.



December 11 (sir.48:1-4,9-11; Ps.80:2-4,15-16,18-19;

Mt.17:10-13)

The fire of Elijah is present in John the Baptizer.

Prepare yourselves for the time is at hand.

May the hearts of fathers turn toward their
that we might be saved from the wrath to

John the Baptist hails the coming of Christ
the season of Advent. And so He is with us

sons,
come.

much as does
now, even as

in anticipation of my Confession this morning I already

begin to feel the Lord's graces upon me.

Come, Lord Jesus,
and remain.



December 12 (1s.61:1-2,10-11; Lk.1:46-50,53-54,Ts.61:10;
1Thes.5:16-24; Jn.1:6-8,19-28)

On this 3rd Sunday of Advent, set aside for rejoicing in
Christ - I indeed "rejoice heartily in the Lord." Joy is
with me throughout the day. And though the feast of Our
Lady of Guadalupe is preempted, yet the bishop crowns her
statue in our church (of Spanish and English), and I hand
out pro-life newspapers and see a wonderful picture of our
parish priest with a child who died after two and a half
hours... not to mention bringing prayer and comfort (and
Jesus) to the elderly in the nursing home.

I am even joyful praying with a sister who had rather severe
complications after a third surgery around a mastectomy. I
could tell her of Mother Teresa's comment of suffering being
the kisses of Christ, and we could agree that this is so.

(I feel joy, too, in speaking in truth to our administrator.)

John is the voice, dear Lord,

and you are the Word.
Indeed, without the Word the voice is noise.
Free our tongues to speak your praise.



December 13 (m.24:2-7,15-17; Ps.25:4-9; Mt.21:23-27)

I continue to struggle to get my tents in a row,
to listen to the teachings of the Lord,
to be able to proclaim with confidence that Jesus is God.

Let us move forward, Lord;
let us move forward
to greet your coming.



December 14 (zep.3:1-2,9-13; ps.34:2-3,6-7,17-19,23;
Mt.21:28-32)

The Lord forgives sins;
He gathers the poor who cry out to Him
into His kingdom.

I pray this morning that I would somehow do the work of the
Lord, but I cannot think of having done anything but my work,
and perhaps being a bit kinder with others.

I wonder how the Lord might work in such mundaneness,
and how He might call us to dramatic witness...

Lord, let your forgiveness come;
draw us unto your home -
let us do your work on this earth.



December 15 (1s.45:6-8,18,21-25; Ps.85:9-14,1s.45:8;

Justice shall
For a time we
locked in

but justice

The teaching seems applicable to our parish,
under the iron hand of our administrator,

Lk.7:18-23)

come.
may have to suffer,

the darkness of a prison like John,
shall come - be assured.

in general I suppose.

Like John, we

await the release only Christ can bring.

May the Jubilee come.

Set us free,

Lord, from that which binds us -

let us be healed
by the light of your justice.

which strains
and to the Church



December 16 (Is.54:1-10; Ps.30:2,4-6,11-13; Lk.7:24-30)

Here at the end of time and the beginning of time, a man
is born of a barren woman - he is the greatest of men, the
greatest of prophets of the old who hails the new that all
might be greater in this new kingdom... The barren tree
of the law gives place to the fruit of divine grace.

(My final act of this semester is to give witness (in class)
to Christ's teachings re my paper relating them to
constructivist principles.)

Lord, help us to accept your grace;
let us not defeat your plan in our regard.



December 17 (cn.49:2,8-10; pPs.72:3-4,7-8,17; Mt.1:1-17)

These are the generations of the king -
it is through such a line He
who is God
comes to us.

And He shall reign forever.
Yet I struggle...
Shall I struggle forever, Lord,

or will you intercede?
How shall I become part of your lineage?

(A (half) Jewish friend speaks (though not seriously) of
"my people" today - there is something special yet about
God's chosen people. Jesus was a Jew.)



December 18 (Jer.23:5-8; Ps.72:1,7,12-13,18-19; Mt.1:18-24)

Jesus, the Lord our Justice,
Emmanuel, Our Savior from sin -
this is His name.

The Lord is one and the Lord is many things -
all of this is He who has come.

Jesus, come now and redeem us,
come now and be with us -
come and bring your Jjustice.

(The blood of His compassion
flows upon all
from His outstretched arms.)



December 19 (2Sm.7:1-5,8-12,14,16; Ps.89:2-5,27,29;
Rm.16:25-27; Lk.1:26-38)

The Lord builds the house.

It occurs to me today that Jesus is the quintessential
Jew; the Jew is the quintessential man; and man is God's
guintessential creation (His reflection) - and so it is
fitting that Jesus is a man, a Jew, the Son of God.

O Chosen One, be with us
and bless us.
May we accept you into our hearts
and live as your children of light.

(Jesus 1s incarnate,
and the faith of the Christian 1s incarnate
in Him and 1in His Church and its sacraments.)



December 20 (1s.7:10-14; Ps.24:1-7,10; Lk.1:26-38)

"The virgin shall be with child."
Such is the prophecy,
from God Himself.

Mary is that Virgin; Jesus is the Child.
The time has come,

and is now upon us.
May He be born in us.

O Lord, be born in me;
as painful as it might be,
I know it is beautiful.

(I am now in Florida with my parents.)



December 21 (sgs.2:8-14; Ps.33:1-3,11-12,20-21; Lk.1:39-45)

I have opportunity to sit with He whom my heart loves
in adoration of the Blessed Sacrament...

And I still find remarkable that "when Elizabeth heard Mary's
greeting, the baby stirred in her womb." The oneness of
Mother and Child is so evident in this reading, in this
event. Mary brings Jesus to us all.

May Life return!

(to this place where consideration is given to formally
recognize homosexual union as marriage, where it is
considered unconstitutional for a parent to be allowed
to choose to send her children to a religious school,
where 4,000 babies are killed each day with the blessing
of the law...)

Come, Lord Jesus! (please.)



December 22 (ism.1:24-28; 1Sm.2:1,4-8; Lk.1:46-56)

We are God's,
and He blesses us
if we give ourselves to Him...

(Let us be one with Him and with His will.)

Being in Florida with my parents, I have had greater occasion

to watch television, including political talk shows - I am
praying for and looking towards a great openness and honesty
(a far cry from what we have been used to), a truth, a

present truth coursing through society which is so obvious,
so clear, it cannot be denied.

Come, Lord Jesus,
give yourself to us
as we turn toward you.



December 23  (Ma1.3:1-4,23-24; Ps.25:4-5,8-10,14,1k.21:28;
Lk.1:57-66)

John is born, Elijah is sent -
the hearts of the children
are turned to their father.

Our redemption is near at hand.

(I feel a certain kinship with John of Kanty, a university
professor whose feast is today - could be my patron.

And I remember again how often I am miscalled "John",
which is my confirmation name.)

At the beach fishing with my father,
I think of heaven as I pray the rosary.

Lord, I thank you for this time at my parents' house.

Note: Most unusually, I catch a baby hammerhead shark and,
of course, return him to the water.
(One day to the Jubilee.)



December 24  (2sn.7:1-5,8-12,14,16; Ps.89:2-5,27,29;
Lk.1:67-79)

The door in God's house is open;
the Jubilee year begins.

Long have we waited,
and this holy man who sits upon the throne
in the Basilica of Peter
opens with his frail body
the door to peace.

And we a race of fearful creatures
mired in this culture of death
look with hope to new life.

Walking from Confession to chapel for adoration this morning,
there is a white dove (pigeon)
unfrightened as I walk by...
And I watch a taped television special on our pope,
who challenges the world to come from destruction
to the instruction of the Lord.

Lord, visit us with your lasting grace and faith.



December 25 (15.52:7-10; Ps.98:1-6; Heb.1:1-6; Jn.1:1-18)

Merry Christmas and Happy Jubilee.
May the Word become flesh again in us His Church.

But there is no mention made of the Jubilee this morning at
Mass, and my "Happy Jubilee" regards to the priest and deacon
seem to be met with a certain confusion... It will be but
slowly that this sleeping Church will wake from its doldrums.

But I have a certain hope, and the joy of prayer the Blessed
Mother spoke of in her message last month I finally find
today: it is a great blessing to share in the will of God
and His power.

The time long-awaited has come;
may my heart be open to His blessings.
O Incarnate Word of God, be with us
throughout this holy year.

Let us see your arm at work.

(As my father drove me to Mass this morning, he noticed an
ostrich - he pointed it out to me on the way home. I can't
help but think it is time for the Church to take its head
out of the ground.)



December 26 (Gn.15:1-6,21:1-3; Ps.105:1-9;
Heb.11:8,11-12,17-19; Lk.2:22-40)

Actually, attended a Latin Mass wherein only this gospel was
employed. (No mention of Abraham and his covenant with God.)
On this feast of the Holy Family, went to the Mass with my
mother, who was reminded of her childhood. (My first time,
save perhaps when I was a baby in my mother's arms.)

I pray rosary and other prayers for my family - my mother,
father, and brother - today. My prayer is strong and
consistent and I hope the Lord answers with His protection.

It was whispered to me by a sister in the Lord a short while
ago that the Lord will give us what we ask in this Jubilee
year. Without fail in playing cards with my mother, the Lord
gives me the cards I request, remarkably. I pray answer to
my prayers are so evident, so well-fulfilled.

O Lord, send your light;
bend your ear
and fulfill your covenant with us.

May we see your salvation.



December 27 (1n.1:1-4; Ps.97:1-2,5-6,11-12; Jn.20:2-8)

May we accept what John proclaims,
may we believe what he has heard and seen -

may we be one with he and Christ,
His holy Church.

And may we, too, evangelize.

Speak.
I speak up a little,
but need to a little more.

Let the truth shine like a light,

undimmed by the darkness of this world,
undeniable by all.

(The Church shall stand against the onslaught and be proven

wise (with our Pope) as the world awakens from its near
demise.)

Lord, may your Word go forth...



December 28 (1n.1:5-2:2; Ps.124:2-5,7-8; Mt.2:13-18)

The Holy Innocents -
O for an end to abortion!

May we acknowledge our sins this Jubilee year
and find release from their bondage.

O Lord, bring thy grace and mercy;
pour over us thy blood to make us clean.

(Home again after a restful and rather blessed holiday with
my parents. Had three things to suggest to my brother, one
a little difficult, but - in accord with priest's challenge

this morning to speak out - I managed to offer all three,
with the blessing of success.)



December 29 (15n.2:3-11; Ps.96:1-6,11; Lk.2:22-35)

Priest speaks well - again we are encouraged to live
the gospel, to be children of light, Christ in the world...
(The new evangelization is upon us.)

And I try to bring light to my relationship with my friend;
and the Lord blesses my conversation with her (as I ask Him
to) .

Now shall we live out our beliefs, our knowledge,
our prayers.

Lord, bless us in being your Body,
true to your word.

Note: On plane home last night, looking out the window and
considering the differing views on the age of the
earth, I believe that thinking in the billions can
serve to add to the trivialization of life (thousands
makes things more real), but I realize that however
old it is, in the mind of God - with which we should
think - it is but a day. Think of the world as
created yesterday, or better, that it is still being
created now, and you are part of that light and life
and eternal and unchanging newness of God...

"A Baby Is Being Born".



December 30 (1n.2:12-17; Ps.96:7-11; Lk.2:36-40)

Fear and trepidation re the "carnal allurements" of this
world seems to overcome my joy in the Lord today and serves
to lead to illness. I would like to bring light to such
circumstances that might lead to temptations, but I fear

I lack strength - and so the strength leaves me. I have
yet to congquer the evil one.

Lord, keep me from a fall,

but make me not too fearful.
In your power all is overcome.
Let it be so.



December 31 (15n.2:18-21; Ps.96:1-2,11-13; Jn.1:1-18)

As the sun attempts to rise on a foggy millennial morning,
I have been sick all night with fever and cold, and continue
so.

I didn't understand why in this time of Jubilee which should
be joyous I had begun to cry and become ill; it did not seem
appropriate. Then in seeing how this millennium is celebrated
in a terribly pagan manner, with no thought for He whom

the two thousand years marks, I realized the reason for my
sickness and began to accept it and suffer it for the great
sins of the century and the day. (Unfortunately, I had also
to suffer for my own sin, which is not as edifying.)

And after the fever seemed to break and while I was in the
dark shower, I had to smile to myself as I thought that China
would lead the way this Christian century. It will be they
to whom Christ seems most foreign who will, with their great
wisdom, clear up the difficulties of disunity. (We shall
see.) And as my fever broke, a light snow, of purity and
coolness, fell. May I somehow find that purity.

Dear Lord, forgive us
and bring us into your presence.
(Leave us not alone.)



January 1, 2000 (m.6:22-27; ps.67:2-3,5-6,8;
Gal.4:4-7; Lk.2:16-21)

The streets are dark and desolate as I make my (ailing) way
to church this morning. But a few hours later the sun is
shining brightly. And so there is hope that we will shed the
shackles of this dark century and be wholly blessed by God
this Jubilee year.

(Sick and visited by friend and her mother with foods

and medicine.)

Lord, let your face shine upon us and bless us;
reveal yourself to the world.



January 2 (1s.60:1-6; Ps.72:1-2,7-8,10-13; Eph.3:2-3,5-6;
Mt.2:1-12)

O let the nations come!

It seemed the lector was trying to encourage me that the
Jubilee year is real as he read from Isaiah and I sat alone
in the choir loft, continuing with my sickness. Over the
better part of the past two days I had virtually forgotten
what has been a kind of personal epiphany for me - prayer
and fasting is what heals. But I preferred to watch TV

and eat and drink, and continue as I was. Thank God,

this evening I finally turned to the Lord, spreading out

my arms and accepting and treasuring my suffering, offering
it to Him, and ceased to eat and drink. Now (after midnight)
I am markedly better.

Fasting and prayer are two sides of one coin - one cleanses
you out, engendering deeper breathing and concentration;

the other unites you with the Lord and provides the strength
for fasting.

O Lord, let me go on in faith
that your light will come,
and that it will remain in me.



January 3 (19n.3:22-4:6; Ps.2:7-8,10-11; Mt.4:12-17,23-25)

They come from all around to be healed by Jesus,
but they may not all recognize
that He is God in flesh - the Christ.

And how many of us come to Him for healing, for help,
and quickly forget, or completely ignore,
who He is.

There are several Chinese at Mass this evening...
one which the priest must whisper
as he is losing his voice.

And I stutter to a start to begin to rise from my cot
and hope tomorrow to approach normalcy.

(But will I remember my Lord, my God.)

The Jubilee begins slowly - I pray it builds.

Lord, heal me, vyes,
but let me remember it is you who do so.



January 4 (1Jn.4:7-10; Ps.72:1-4,7-8,11; Mk.6:34-44)

Jesus feeds the world with His love,
with His body and with His blood.

He sustains life,
for He is the source of life.
(Not the Big Bang, not any lustful thing,
not the dollar bill...
He is the Word spoken by the mouth of God.)

Lord, sustain me with your love,
and your blood.



January 5 (1Jn.4:11-18; Ps.72:1-2,10-13; Mk.6:45-52)

How like the disciples with their minds closed I still am,
to what extent is love not perfected in me,
for I am yet afraid, afraid of so many things
and confused about their meaning.

And this is the Jubilee, too, and still I am not renewed.
I had to cry out for spiritual and emotional, mental and

physical unrest. The Lord enters into my boat when I do so,
but oh so often I lose faith.

Lord, release me from such anxiety.



January 6 (1Jn.4:19-5:4; Ps.72:1-2,11,14-15,17; Lk.4:14-22)

I cannot seem to completely forgive my elderly landlord his
unreasonable disturbance of my peace while sick. I know

he is an old man and that I should let it roll off me, but,
perhaps due to my sickness, it is taking longer to forget.

And I am still waiting for this year of the Lord to begin
for me, still unable to come from the forest of illness.
I pray this weakness shall go and I will be able to stand
again, with the Lord.

He has come, let it be known.

Heal me, Lord,
and let your graces begin to flow.



January 7T (19n.5:5-13; Ps.147:12-15,19-20; Lk.5:12-16)

We possess eternal life in Jesus;
by Him we are healed.

May I be restored to His graces;
may He give me strength.

O Lord, your mercy endures forever;
let us not forget the gift of life
you give us.



January 8 (1on.5:14-21; Ps.149:1-6,9; Jn.3:22-30)

He's the one, the one who cleanses us of sin,
washing them away in living water,
water which is He.

Let us join with Him who is our own,
for whom we have waited,
and serve Him,
diminishing as He increases...

Still waiting for His touch of healing,
I thought I felt it this night -
may direction be found through prayer;
may His blessings be upon my open heart.

Lord, I wish to find strength again in you,
and see your hand at work in my life.

Take all sin from me.



January 9 (1s.42:1-4,6-7; Ps.29:1-4,9-11; Acts 10:34-38;

Mk.1:7-11)

He is the beloved, the chosen,
the light to the nations
by whom all shall come to the water
and be freed.

Let us be baptized in Jesus,

in He who is God's only Son.

Light of the nations, draw us all unto thee
and wash us clean in your waters.



(1Sm.1:1-8; Ps.116:12-19; Mk.1:14-20)

January 10

Today at the beginning of Ordinary Time we hear of poor
Hannah's barrenness and of Jesus beginning His ministry
and calling His apostles. From Hannah's barrenness will
come a great prophet, and from Jesus' ministry and His
cross will come eternal life.

Curses and blessings. They
Hannah is barren but Samuel
John is arrested, but Jesus
will come, but it will lead

And sometimes blessings are
becoming a source of misery
it permissible to set dates
And today, too,
work with a professor.

and end i1s sometimes hard to say.

is for the good - this must
eternal.)

Lord,
this and every day.

often exchange disguises.
will be born of her.

goes forth; His cross

to life eternal.

not so. This apartment is
as my unstable landlord finds

for my departure at his whimsy...
I discuss the possibility of post-graduate
Where the blessing and curse begin

(But with the Lord all

be remembered. Hope springs

into your hands my spirit be commended



January 11  (1sm.1:9-20; 15m.2:1,4-8; Mk.1:21-28)

Authority is the Lord's,

all authority on heaven and earth is His.
He teaches. He heals.
He gives life and takes it away.

And it is remarkable how similar Mary's Magnificat is to
Hannah's prayer of thanksgiving, perhaps lending credence

to the idea that Mary may have overheard Elizabeth at prayer
in the temple, and concurred, and so her faith upon hearing
of John the Baptist's conception.

I continue to fight against sickness, along with half of
the tri-state area it seems. I've never heard of so many
ill people.

From these ashes we shall rise.

Lord, lift up your Church for all to see;
may this barren tree bear fruit.



January 12  (ism.3:1-10,19-20; Ps.40:2-5,7-10; Mk.1:29-39)

(Actually lector read reading and psalm from one week
before... "love".)

Samuel says "Here I am" and "Speak, for your servant
is listening," and Jesus states, "This is what I have
come to do." Ready are they to do the will of God.

And I try to seek the Lord's will for me, particularly with
regard to my friend, who insists that I should marry, if not
her, then someone else. Am I ignorant regarding this? Am T
ready to do His will? Am I open to Him? I believe that if
one seeks, one finds, and so since I have yet to find answer,
I must not seek well.

So I offer again my life and pray for my friend -

and sense a coming closer to truth.

Lord, let thy will be done.
Please intercede.
(I am becoming ready - this is the Jubilee.

A certain comfort in church (another) today, even feeling as
if T might be slain in the Spirit while awaiting communion.)



January 13 (1Sm.4:1-11; Ps.44:10-11,14-15,25-27; Mk.1:40-45)

The utter defeat the Church has known will be turned to
victory - our leprosy shall be healed. (Again we shall
rejoice in Him.) Do not cease to pray.

And I have found healing for my illness; I am coming around
and beginning to trust in the graces of this holy year.

The sins of our past shall be remembered no more when

the Lord redeems His people.

Grace of the Lord, be with me
and remain.



January 14 (1Sm.8:4-7,10-22; Ps.89:2,16-19; Mk.2:1-12)

Jesus 1is King, of everything -
let us never ask for another.

I go on pilgrimage today, seeking plenary indulgence at

a church in a neighboring town assigned for such in this
Jubilee year. It is my first real experience of this and
it is wonderful. (A mostly Polish church in which I feel
at home - the painting of Mary over the altar even looks
like my mother.) Deeply I am able to pray and sense the
presence of Christ and His mother.

He is all we need,
and 1if we seek Him, we shall find Him,
for He appreciates our efforts
and forgives our sins.

(Also sent off Days '99 for copyrighting,
and friend is off for another weekend away...
I pray Jesus' blessings upon her.)

Lord, help us to draw ever closer to you
(especially in this year)
and find your kingship over us.



January 15  (15m.9:1-4,17-19,10:1; Ps.21:2-7; Mk.2:13-17)

It is not the appearance which makes us holy, as is seen
with Saul and with the Pharisees. The outward show shall
account for little. It is the inner man which needs to
be renewed, which needs to be beautified.

Jesus 1s king, always and forever,
and only the humble may enter into His reign.

I continue to seek renewal of my inner self.
(And another church pilgrimage for plenary indulgence,
as well as other prayer...)

May I hear His call.
Lord, closer I come by your grace;

may it increase.
(This is the time I have awaited.)



January 16 (ism.3:3-10,19; ps.40:2,4,7-10;
1Cor.6:13-15,17-20; Jn.1:35-42)

The Lord called Samuel.
The Lord named Peter.
The Lord would make us His own.

Something of a hush seems to fall as I read the second
reading re immorality <at Mass>. We are temples of
the Holy Spirit.

(I complete a third day of pilgrimage, praying in the

cathedral today. I then visited the cemetery for the
first time in a while, and found a wonderful sense of
peace... nothing of this world is important - heaven

matters.)

May we all come to do your will, O Lord.



January 17  (1sm.15:16-23; Ps.50:8-9,16-17,21,23; Mk.2:18-22)

How different Saul is from David, the true king,
obedient to the Lord.

And how different Jesus is from the law keepers,
for whom custom had become preeminent
thus stultifying the workings of the Lord -
Jesus brings this grace anew.

Now we come voluntarily as servants of the Lord,
and He makes us not servants
but friends,
sons.

Lord, make me productive according to your word.
I fear being slothful and indecisive,
waiting too much;
and I fear presuming upon your will,
waiting too little.

Your will be done.

(And in evening prayer I seem to enter the marriage feast
of the lamb, mouth agape and the words ringing true,
so real... a certain ecstasy upon me.

And I see that Mary is the Mother of the Church and model
of the Church, for we are the bride to Jesus - our souls

are wed to God.

May our skins be fresh to receive His Word.)



January 18 (1Sm.16:1-13; Ps.89:20-22,27-28; Mk.2:23-28)

"Not as man sees does God see, because man sees
the appearance but the Lord looks into the heart."

"The sabbath was made for man, not man for the sabbath,
that is why the Son of Man is Lord even of the sabbath."

Two great quotes. And I think they can be related:

the Pharisees preoccupation with sabbath and other laws,
much like the Protestant exaltation of Scripture above

and exclusive of living Tradition, is essentially a failing
to see as God sees, failing to see in a transcendent fashion
into the living heart of things. (Both are unable to see
the living Lord before them.)

Lord, you are first before all -
open our eyes and hearts
to you, your presence, and your will
eternally.

(Thinking today at Mass of how all is always new with the
Lord. God is life, He is who is, what is, and each day,
each moment, He is new. Though our lives are repetitious,
though the Mass is a ritual, though I go every day, it is
always new... And it occurs to me, too, that when things
seem to go bad, when the devil seems to triumph, the Lord
is always ready to trump him with a greater good than
before, making his efforts oh so futile. Also, I am
continuing daily pilgrimages - today fifth of nine days.
Finally, as this week of prayer for Christian unity begins,
I speak again with my friend about our differences...
mining for honesty, truth.)



January 19 (ism.17:32-33,37,40-51; ps.144:1-2,9-10;
Mk.3:1-6)

"Be not afraid."

With these words our pontiff began his reign more than twenty
years ago. And now this frail old man stands in the breach,
standing against the sins of this age, this culture of death,
and calls for renewal in this year of Great Jubilee.

And toward the end of my hour of prayer before Mass in the
Polish church again today, I sit up straight and pray in
strength against the evils of our day, unafraid.

Be strong and work for the Lord.

Lord, bless us with strength;
lead us into battle against the enemy.



January 20  (15m.18:6-9,19:1-7; Ps.56:2-3,5,9-14; Mk.3:7-12)

It comes to me this morning that Jesus must be first in our
lives (as has said the Blessed Mother). Nothing else in my
life is necessarily wrong, except that Jesus does not take
first place. One cannot do anything or love anyone if one
does not love Jesus and do all in His name. For example,

I cannot love my friend if I don't love Jesus first.

This is ordinate.

And there is a good deal of spiritual excitement in my soul
at church this morning. And the snow we had this day which
I initially feared, I stood amongst and found a certain joy.

All trials we can come through with God.

He is the source of all healing, of all wholeness, holiness.

Jesus, be first in my heart
that all things may be ordered properly
and blessed by you.

(Arrows through St. Sebastian, Jesus' blood I thirst for.)



January 21  (15m.24:3-21; Ps.57:2-4,6,11; Mk.3:13-19)

David shows the justice of the Lord, sparing Saul, the Lord's
anointed, and Jesus calls His twelve apostles, who are to be
so just, who are to reflect His authority.

But today I attend a funeral Mass for an elderly neighbor
who died, for me, unexpectedly. On this the penultimate
day of my novena pilgrimage for plenary indulgence, it

seems quite appropriate. I pray for her soul and another
acquaintance (from soup kitchen) who died this week, as
well as all souls, and my own. The Lord's grace has been
most with me in this devotion. (Praise God.)

We shall all die and have to account for our lives; may my
prayers help my brothers and sisters in purgatory and bring
us in closer communion with all the saints. (O to escape
punishment for my own sins.)

Lord, your light breathe upon the dead
and bring us all into your graces.

(Today I do laundry, and it is so cold the liquid detergent
in my trunk freezes solid.

And I pick up a copy of The Ascent to Truth - which has
peace symbol I made upon my sister's grave today on the
cover - from the library.)



January 22  (25m.1:1-4,11-12,19,23-27; Ps.80:2-7;
Mk.3:20-21)

Today is the anniversary of the Roe v. Wade decision

and so a day of mourning. We have our pro-life Holy Hour,
and I complete my novena pilgrimage thinking of and praying
for the souls of the aborted and those who aborted them.

In prayer the Blessed Mother seems to tell me "now" is

the time (for an end to this grave sin).

We must cry, for we are surrounded by this sin
and overwhelmed by its horror.

O Lord, may now indeed be the time.
Let us pray.

(The graces of the Lord begin to overwhelm me;
I am finding a great thirst for His presence
and His Church.)



January 23  (jon.3:1-5,10; Ps.25:4-9; 1Cor.7:29-31;
Mk.1:14-20)

Respect Life Sunday and our priest gives a powerful preaching
on the sin of abortion. How like Ninevah is this country
(and how like Jonah our priest today).

We must all do as we are called - the priest in his
preaching, the mother in her raising her children, each to
his own call. The priest also expresses doubts about how
well he and his brother priests speak out against abortion.
And how well do we all?

It is time to awake.

Lord, now may we awake
and walk with you.

(The Lord blesses our ministry to those in the nursing home
today.)



January 24 (25m.5:1-7,10; Ps.89:20-22,25-26; Mk.3:22-30)

What's good is good,
and Jesus is good.

And all the Lord blesses, such as David's reign,
is good.

I pray the Lord bless me as I begin student teaching
at a local high school today. May it be the first
day of a fruitful employment.

(It was passing this school I smelled roses (in April) on
more than one occasion. At the time I had driven to N.J.
from Florida to interview for a job at another high school.

Lord, bless the work of our hands
and make us fruitful.



January 25 (Acts 9:1-22; Ps.117:1-2,Mk.16:15; Mk.16:15-18)

The Conversion of St. Paul.

On a snowy day (no school) on which I do little but sleep

and eat

and pray, I perform a rather exceptional pilgrimage:

I go out through the snow to the neighboring town where the

pilgrim
morning,

church is. It seemed an unlikely possibility this
but I prayed to the Lord and he gave me the

confidence I sought and cleared the way. (As I left a
neighbor warned, "You'll never find a parking space," but

of course there was one in front of my house upon my return.)
I desired to find a measure of Paul's courage, and the Lord
was compliant with His grace.

Lord, may we all find our call in you,
and fulfill your work in our lives.

(Notes:

Time was limited when I went out, and the ice on my
windows looked as if it would prevent my going, but
at the moment it seemed darkest, the ice began to
melt and break up. Then my neighbor doubted that

I would get out of the parking space, but the car
went right through the snow... After Mass and
prayer, a kind elderly woman asked me where I was
from and expressed surprise that I had come from
Jersey City - though it's really not that far. I
told her I'd come for the pilgrimage; she understood,
and I kissed her. I believe I will try to attend
daily Mass at this church - Sts. Peter and Paul -

a cavernous red-brick structure which reminds me of
the catacombs, from which the Church may soon be
emerging.)



January 26  (25m.7:4-17; Ps.89:4-5,27-30; Mk.4:1-20)

<Proper first reading not proclaimed.>

Where shall be my yield?
My house how shall the Lord bless?

Will all His Word be choked off
and bear no fruit,
or will I become bountiful?

There must be a way, and I must find it -
a lighted path awaits us all.

O Lord, this House your Church
please bless with your grace,
and every member in it,
that all might come to know you well
and grow to perfect fulfillment.



January 27 (2Sm.7:18-19,24-29; Ps.132:1-5,11-14,Lk.1:32;
Mk.4:21-25)

We must shine our light forth
or it 