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This year I was blessed to be a part of the
RCIA program, right from the start. It was truly a
blessing. From week to week our group changed,
some stayed, some came and went, others tried us
out once or twice and decided that this year wasn’t
their year. And that’s okay. Others have done that
before and came back and stayed the next year.

Some weeks I think I learned more from our
“students” than they did from us. What an inspiration
it was to listen to some of them discuss the bible and
I could see things that I had read a million times
come to life. For them it was new and fresh, and I
started understanding scripture that I had heard or
read all my life. Seen through the eyes of converts,
our Catholic faith is beautiful.

It was also a joy to learn from my
missionary brother, Dave Topor. His knowledge of
the bible and church history is truly amazing. I often
sat at RCIA thinking “wow, I didn’t know that!”. Fr.
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amily had been stepped on and over as I clambered in dress and heels to
was a good witness though to my children. Mom was part of a team that
the church, but closer to God. They could tell that this was important to
d of mom. It was a good feeling all the way around.

eeing all of them up on the altar, I had tears of joy in my eyes. I thought
l, how they all came to Mass week after week, some of them attending
they could receive Jesus. This was their reward. It strengthened my own
been a part of something that was bigger than myself. I was really and
s bringing souls to Christ. How exciting is that!!!
me happened a week later. At our Divine Mercy Mass, most of our new
On fire for God and the Catholic church, it was with great excitement that
come a part of the Mission’s work. Isn’t God so good! They were so
eceived, they now want to share that with others.
to work? We have all been given gifts and God wants us to use them. I
months, as the fire goes from inferno to a nice even flame, our new
rist, continue to trust in Him, and not ever give up, even when the going

nity and look forward to next season and what God will bring. Or should I
matter, we will welcome one and all to our Wednesday night gatherings

mily is saving me a seat at the end of the pew.

by Michelle Marciniak

Thanks!

Call 894-4476 today!
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WANTED:

Smell-Goods!
The summer season is upon us, and
with the warm days and nights comes
a great need for toiletries! Soaps,
shampoos, conditioners, toothpaste
and tooth brushes, lotions and
powders, colognes, and other items to
help us all…ahem…smell a little more
pleasant! Call the office at 894-4476
for ideas or more information, or bring
your donation to the Mission office.
For just $2000 you can
sponsor a whole week of
food and help to fill the

bellies of nearly 4,000 men,
women and children.


