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Christ is our good shepherd. But what does a shepherd do? Today’s gospel answers

this question succinctly. It tells us that a shepherd leads the sheep in and leads them out.

Both of these actions are required, if we are to have a healthy relationship with Christ.

At night the shepherd leads the sheep in, in through the gate, into the sheepfold. He

leads them in because the night is dangerous, the time when wolves prowl about for food.

So leading the sheep in is to protect them, to offer them comfort and security. We need to

trust that Christ is present to offer us protection and comfort in the dangerous times of our

lives; especially now during the ongoing Covid-19 crisis that has impacted everyone and everything. When we

have to face family turmoil, physical sickness, or financial hardship, we need wisdom and courage. Then it is

important to understand that we are not wandering around in the dark alone. Christ has gathered us in, to

experience the security of his presence. Jesus is watching us and

guarding us through the night.

But our relationship with Christ is not just about security and

comfort. The shepherd also leads the sheep out: out of the

sheepfold into the world, out to do his work. Christ asks us to

serve others. He calls us to be the best mothers and fathers, sons

and daughters that we can be. He leads us out to build his

kingdom, to attack injustice, to oppose oppression, and to help

those who are in need.

Christ, our good shepherd, both leads us in and leads us out.

He comforts us and challenges us. He gives us security, and he

calls us to serve. These two dynamics are essential parts of being

a disciple. They are also interrelated, because one suffers, if the

other is absent. If we begin to think that our relationship with

Christ is merely about our security and comfort, it can easily

become selfish. We can begin to focus more and more on

ourselves, on our wants, fears, and needs. When this tendency

begins to take hold, then we must allow our shepherd to lead us

out, out of preoccupation with ourselves, out into service of

others.



But on the other hand, if we begin to think that our relationship with Christ is merely about doing his work,

we can easily become exhausted. We give and give to our family (especially over the past seven weeks?), to our

friends, to our community until there is nothing left. When this begins to happen, we must allow our shepherd to

lead us in, into the security of his presence, into the comfort of his love. We must take time to withdraw, to pray,

to be thankful for what we have received so that we can find the energy to serve again.

Christ, our shepherd, both leads us in and leads us out. We should let him. We should go in, embrace his

presence, and drink in his love. Then, we can go out and be his presence in the world.

As we continue to celebrate the joy of Easter, someone gave me this story and I want to pass it along to

you:

A little boy walked to and from school daily.  Though the weather that morning was questionable and

clouds were forming, he made his daily trek to the elementary school.  As the afternoon progressed, the wind

whipped up bringing with it thunder and lightning.  

The mother of the child felt concerned that her son would be frightened as he walked home from school

and she herself feared that the electrical storm might harm her child.  Following the roar of thunder, lightning

would cut through the sky like a flaming sword. Full of concern, the mother got into her car and drove along the

route to her child’s school.

She saw her little boy walking along at a distance.  At each flash of lightning, the child would stop, look up

at the sky and smile.  Finally, she approached him and asked, “What are you doing?  Why do you keep stopping?”

The child answered, “I am trying to look nice because God keeps taking my picture!”

May god bless you today as you face the storms that come your way.  Moreover, in the midst of all of life’s

uncertainties, do not forget to SMIlE! 

Easter Blessings!
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please pray for our military...In gratitude for the sacrifices of our loved ones in the

armed forces and their families, please submit the name and service branch of those currently

serving our country and we will pray for these brave people. Please email

bulletin@stkenneth.org and they will be listed on our website. If you would like a hard copy of

the list, please call Paula Steele in the Parish office and one will be mailed to you.

Irith Abada

Susan Anderson

Elia Argirokastritis

Michael Barath

Art Belloli

Pete Benard

don Benz

lorie Benz

Keith Birkenhier

Marie Bobrowski

rich Bonk

Miller Caroselli

Joe Charnley

Caterina Cianferra

Cindy Cipolla

Joe Cotant

robert grayson

Jerry gwizdz

Jim Haar

Fred Hallway

Michelle Heaton

Jackie Hodges

gail Jensen

Kevin Kalnasy

george Klepack

Katherine lee-Kramer

Kathryn Malinowski

Patricia Manke 

Bill Massey

Sr. gertrude Maurer, CSJ

Kenneth McPhail

Bonnie Meyerand

Mike Miller

Tom Moore

Brady Morgan

Marilynn Murphy

John Natoci

James Noetzel

Tom Neu

Shelby otto

Helen owen

John owens

Thomas Pawley

darrell Peltier

david ramirez

Jim reinhart

Bernadine robinette

ryan romanczuk

Barbara Sabatini

Schinker Family

John Sczepanski

Tom Semek

Savannah Sharp

Alan Smyth

Julie Smyth

Pat Stacho

Cliff Sulick

Art Sumeracki, Sr.

Art Sumeracki, Jr.

Stephanie Turner

John Voisinet

Bryce Wehde

diane Werenka

Taylor Williams

lewis yugel

Nicole Zapinski

Patti Zulkiewski

please pray for...

may the souls of the faithful departed, through the mercy of god,

rest in peace...

Eleanor “Pat” Quinn, wife of the late Tom Quinn

Anna Marie ribick, mother of Carrie osborn

Brent graves, uncle of Stephanie Socha

robert gould, husband of Jamie gould; son of Walter and gloria dzielsky

In light of the disruption caused by the Covid-19 outbreak, memorial Masses and celebrations of the lives lost will

be celebrated at a later date. Saint Kenneth Parishioners extend our deepest sympathy and promise of prayer to

all families who have recently lost a loved one.
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On hearing the VOice that sOOthes – Father ron rolheiser
Inside each of us there is a deep, congenital restlessness. We are not restful beings who sometimes get

restless, but restless beings who occasionally experience rest. Karl rahner, I believe, had it right when he said that

we do not have souls that get restless, but that our souls themselves are lonely caverns thirsting for the infinite,

deep wells of restlessness that make us ache to sleep with the whole world and all that is beyond.

Because of this we can find it difficult to concentrate during the day and to sleep at night. We go through

life feeling like we are missing out on something, that life is more exciting and fulfilling for others than it is for us.

our achievements rarely satisfy us because we are always aware of what we haven’t achieved, of missed chances

and failed possibilities. Always too, it seems that we are inadequate to the task, that we disappoint those we love.

ultimately we reach a point in life when there is an ache and a sadness inside us that no one can still and comfort.

` We are always a bit dissatisfied. As Henri Nouwen puts it, in this life it seems that there is no such a thing

as a clear-cut, pure joy, but that even our happiest moments come with a shadow, a fear, a jealousy, a

restlessness. Inside us, no matter what our age, we are always somewhat lost and full of a sadness that we don’t

quite know what to do with. Thoreau was right, we do live lives of quiet desperation. What are we meant to do

with that?

An analogy might help us here: we can learn something valuable, I believe, by comparing these feelings to

what a baby feels, at a certain moment, in the presence of a baby-sitter in the absence of its mother. As many a

frustrated baby-sitter has learned, there can come a moment, usually later in the evening, when the baby grows

tired of being titillated by flashy toys, extra sweets, and the continued cooing of the baby-sitter. The baby

becomes irritated, cranky, weepy, and finally disconsolate. At this point nothing will soothe its aches, except the

voice and the touch of the mother herself. The baby needs to hear the mother’s voice and the mother’s voice

alone. No attempt by the baby-sitter to replace the mother or even to imitate the mother are of much avail. The

baby will not be fooled, there comes a moment when only the mother can soothe and comfort. The baby’s

disquiet will disappear only when she again hears the mother lovingly call her name.

It’s no different for us really, as adults, in trying to come to grips with our congenital restlessness. We can

distract ourselves for awhile, be titillated by flashy toys, be soothed and lulled by sympathetic voices, and

momentarily even be content in the absence of our real mother. But there will come a time, usually a little later

on in the proceedings when we are a bit more tired and cranky, when these things will soothe no more. We will

begin to miss, in the very depths of our souls, the one voice and one presence that can ultimately bring us rest.

of course the one voice that can soothe, the one voice that we search for among all the others, is the

voice of god, the primordial Mother. ultimately we reach a point in life when there is an ache and a sadness

inside us that no one can still and comfort, other than the one who ultimately brought us to birth. like the baby

frustrated with its baby-sitter, we too need to hear our mother lovingly pronounce our names.

The gospel of John opens very differently than the other gospels. There are no infancy narratives. right at

the beginning we already meet the adult Christ and the first words he speaks are a question: “What are you

searching for?” John’s whole gospel tries to answer that, but the full answer is given only at the very end, by

Jesus himself.

What are we ultimately searching for? on the morning of the resurrection, Mary Magdala meets the

newly-risen Jesus, but she doesn’t recognize him. He approaches her and asks (in words that repeat his question

at the opening of the gospel): “What are you searching for?” She explains that she is searching for the body, the

dead body, of Jesus. He says just one word to her in response: “Mary.” He calls her by name and, in that, she not

only recognizes him, but she hears precisely what a disconsolate baby cannot hear in the voice of her baby-sitter,

the voice of the mother, lovingly pronouncing her name. 

In Jesus’ response to Mary Magdala, we learn the answer to life’s most fundamental question: what do we

ache for? ultimately all our aching is for one thing, to hear god call us by name, lovingly and individually. There

comes a moment in the night for each of us when nothing will console us other than this, hearing our names

pronounced by the mouth of god. 


