
Dear Friends, 

Having just celebrated Thanksgiving, albeit perhaps differently this year than in the past, we now 
embark on our journey into the new liturgical year and into the season of HOPE, Advent. Due to 
the situation that we have been living through for the past year, I wonder if we might be able to 
hear the Lord speak to us in a new way this Advent. It has been my experience in these days that 
Jesus is helping me to see and hear things in an altogether different way as I keep my eyes fixed 
on Him. Therein lies the struggle. I tend to take my eyes away, to get distracted and preoccupied 
by self-centered concerns. Jesus is inviting us to turn to Him and be ready for whatever comes 
next. 

“Be watchful! Be alert!” These are the first words we hear from the Lord from St. Mark’s Gospel 
as we begin this holy season of waiting. We can get distracted from what is most important quite 
easily and this is the season to refocus or to focus more intently on that which is primary, love of 
God and love of neighbor. This focus will give meaning and direction to all that we do.  

The prophet Isaiah is heard throughout this season of hope and it is with longing that we hear him 
pray for the people of Israel in the first reading this Sunday. He begs the Lord to come, to manifest 
Himself anew as in days of old so that the people will wake up and return to Him. Maybe this year 
has been one to lead us back to the Lord of our hearts and we have found our strength renewed in 
Him. Many though are struggling to find hope and searching in all the wrong places. Currently, 
there are many who have struggled with addictions and have relapsed, others are falling further 
into the abyss of hopelessness in their pursuit to make sense of all that is happening in the world. 
Our children are suffering for their lack of interaction with other children that is due to the school 
shut down. Many are without work and trying to get by. We might be tempted to blame God for 
the situation, but following the example of Isaiah, rather, we ought to beg Him to come and 
recognize that through it all He is with us. “Yet, O LORD, you are our father; we are the clay and 
you the potter: we are all the work of your hands.” He is molding us into His image and likeness 
as we place our trust in Him and hold on to the hope that our faith promises. He is molding and 
shaping us through the struggle. May our lives be like clay in the hands of the potter, pliable in the 
hands of our God, so that He may form us in His love according to our hope.  

Come Lord Jesus! 

 

In His Most Sacred Heart, 

 

Fr. Jack D. Shrum 
Pastor 


