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 Next week we will show the Gala video…. 

 Faith in Business: Thursday, June 27, at the Lafayette Club – 

begins with a social, then a dinner, and a talk by Dr. Robert Kennedy, a 

professor at St. Thomas and one of my professors in seminary; living 

your faith in workplace or seeing your profession as a vocation; free; we 

will not ask for money; sign up online under events page on parish site 

 This Thursday we will have 20 young people who will receive the 

Sacrament of Confirmation at the Basilica of St. Mary in Minneapolis.  

Please pray for them and their families that they will be open to the 

outpouring of the Holy Spirit – to strengthen them in following Jesus!   

 A hearty thank you to Addy Diaz, our youth minister, as well as Liz 

Lammers, Angie Wilz and many others who have helped prepare them for 

this special gift.  I am truly grateful for all their hard work!   

 Additionally, I want to let you know that we hired a second youth 

minister – Joe Schiltz.  Joe is a very bright young man, who did a year of 

discernment with the Jesuits for a year.  Joe worked on the core team 

with our middle school students in faith formation last year.  Joe will be 

our middle school youth minister.  Addy will work with high school. 

 In light of Confirmation, I want to share a little story about a friend 

of mine from my high school days.  When I was in 9th grade, I had a good 

friend named Mike.  Mike and I hung out quite a bit together my 

freshman year and part of my sophomore year.  We played a lot of pickup 

sports together – football and basketball.  Mike was a part of our family.   
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 One day, Mike asked me I would go out to the woods with him 

because he wanted to try something.  We went out there and he pulled out a 

bag of marijuana.  I wondered where he got it.  Mike smoked it and I 

remember thinking, “Oh my gosh.  Something’s not right here.  I can’t 

remember if he asked me to join him, but I remember not joining him.”   

 Unfortunately, I wish I could say that Mike stopped there.  In time, 

Mike began moving to harder drugs like crystal methamphetamine.  One 

night, his mom called over at our house and asked, “Is Mike over at your 

house?”  I replied, “No, he’s not here.”  I could sense she was extremely 

worried.  Mike had been lying to his parents about where he was.   

 My father caught wind that Mike had gotten into drugs and so he took 

me out to eat and said I couldn’t hang out with him anymore.  Of course, this 

was painful.   Shortly thereafter, I heard things here and there how Mike was 

doing – usually the reports were not good.  Eventually, I graduated from high 

school and went off to college.  I completely lost touch with Mike and how he 

was doing. 

 A couple of years after college, I went to watch my father play a 

softball game.  I ran into an old high school friend there and we joked as we 

caught up on things and talked about how our classmates were doing.  Mike’s 

name came up.  I said, “I wonder how he’s doing.”  My old classmate smiled 

and said, “Actually, Mike is right over there – playing on the other field.”  

Naturally, my heart jumped as it had been so long since I had seen my 

friend.  I had my golden retriever with me – she was just a young energetic 

puppy when Mike and I were friends back in high school. 
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 I walked over to the field where Mike was.  He had his back to me 

and was throwing the ball to someone.  I said, “Hey Mike.”  He turned 

around and with shock, took a moment as he stared at me.  He walked 

over and we smiled at each other and I asked, “How are you?”  Honestly, 

he looked tired and had aged quite a bit.   

 And he said, “I am doing better now.  I had a rough time for quite a 

while.  I went to rehab for my drug addiction and am now in recovery.”  

We chatted a little while as I told him about my conversion and decision 

to begin practicing my faith.  It was one of those “God moments.”  That 

was 15 years ago.  I haven’t seen Mike since then, but I still think about 

him now and then.   

 Unfortunately, there are millions of stories like Mike.  Without 

question, our youth face great challenges and temptations in today’s 

culture.  Earlier I was looking at some of the statistics of drug and alcohol 

abuse among our teenagers.  Every few years there is a report called 

Monitoring the Future done by researchers from the University of MI.  The 

government funds it.  The most recent report was in 2017 where they 

surveyed over 43,000 students from 360 public and private schools.   

 According to their research, they found that about 37% of seniors 

use marijuana at least once over a 12-month period.  About 6% of 

seniors smoke marijuana everyday.  Thankfully, use of harder drugs was 

much lower, but it is still pretty prevalent.  The report also looked at 

vaping, or smokeless cigarette.  28% of seniors (e-vaporizor 12 months)    
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 The survey also looked at binge drinking, which they defined as 

having 5 or more drinks in a row in the last two weeks.  The survey 

showed that about 17% of seniors binge drank in the last two weeks.  

About 10% of sophomores did so.   

 In my own time in high school, drug use and alcohol was fairly 

common.  I went to a public high school, and it was pretty easy to obtain 

both drugs and alcohol.  Pretty everyone knew the students who sold it.  

Surveys have shown that students have easy access to both today.    

 Obviously, there are lots of competing voices calling for the 

attention of our young people.  They promise an escape from problems, 

freedom from anxiety, pleasure, laughter, and fun.  The voices of drugs, 

alcohol, and pornography make lots of promises, but in the end, they 

never deliver.  Among my own friends, I have personally seen how they 

led to pain, sadness, and emptiness.  These voices have killed thousands, 

harmed millions, and caused brokenness and pain in families.   

 On this Mother’s Day, I can’t help think of heroic love of parents, 

and in particular, mothers, who love have loved their children through 

some very challenging circumstances.   

 In my own family, we had a cousin who became addicted to drugs 

and went to rehab for six months about 15 years ago.  My aunt and uncle 

continued to love him, and did everything they could to help him.  

Thankfully, he was able to recover and is married and has a family today.    
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 Oftentimes, it is parents like these who are the voice of the Good 

Shepherd for their children.  A hearty thank you to all moms and dads 

who witness to the great gift of faith, and who are ready to forgive and 

help their children who have gone astray come back to the right, 

oftentimes at a great cost to themselves.  

 To all parents who do all they can to help their children hear the 

voice of Jesus, the Good Shepherd, and follow Him, thank you!  And to 

our young people, do not be fooled that these other voices will bring you 

life.  Listen to the voice of Jesus, staying away from these snares that 

seek only to harm you.   

 May we at St. Therese, do everything we can to support our youth, 

encouraging them to stay on the right path by listening to Jesus, who 

alone will bring them a life of freedom, laughter, fulfillment, and joy…in 

short, eternal life. 

 


