
Pastor’s page: Advent - A Life Lived in Expectation 

“A woman in childbirth suffers, because her time has come; but when she has given birth to 
the child she forgets the suffering in her joy that a child has been born into the world. So it is 
with you: you are sad now, but I shall see you again, and your hearts will be full of joy, and 
that joy no one shall take from you.” (John 16. 16-22) 

      One of the most difficult transitions I made in young adulthood, was beyond my 
control. My parents had moved from East Norwich to Wilton, Connecticut in 1966. I was a 
freshman in the seminary college in Uniondale. I chose not to transfer to a diocese of 
Bridgeport seminary but to remain on Long Island and the diocese of Rockville Centre. 
Five years later my dad’s career with Shell Oil had an unexpected turn as head office was 
moved from New York City to Houston, Texas. Once again, I was forced to make a 
decision. Would I leave the New York area and join a different diocese, Galveston-
Houston? My parents, particularly my mother were longing for me to be ministering 
nearby. I had to ask myself in prayer and discernment. I had to consult my spiritual 
director – “Where is the Lord calling me to serve God’s people?” 

      Joyce Rupp, a noted spiritual writer, in Praying Our Goodbyes, believes that if we don’t 
say goodbye we cannot say hello. The word goodbye, was originally a greeting: “God be 
with ye!” Like the German greeting, “Greis Gott”(Grace of God!) still said in Austria 
today, it is a blessing of love. God was brought into the hello or the leave-taking. It is a 
prayer that the Lord would be present on the journey to protect and comfort the loved one. 
God be with you- you will never be alone! 

      Saying farewell leaves a hollow feeling deep inside our hearts. After my parents moved 
to Texas, I made it a top priority to phone at least weekly, and to visit as often as my priest 
responsibilities permitted. But I learned to accept the emptiness within and leave room for 
God to fill some of the void. Our lives are a short time in expectation of future glory! 

       All life long we say hello and goodbye, to people we know and love, family and friends 
and places that we cherish. Ultimately we also say goodbye to health and security, to ideas 
and dreams, and finally to life itself. 

“So it is with you: you are sad now, but I shall see you again, and your hearts will be full of 
joy, and that joy no one shall take from you.” The followers of Jesus had to accept his 
departure, and grow stronger through the Holy Spirit to live as Christ had lived. His 
departure was purifying and maturing of the early church. 

      Some questions for you to consider: “Where is the Lord calling me to go? What talents 
and gifts and qualities have been given to me by God to further the mission of Jesus Christ in 
this parish? Am I using them generously?” 



Peace, Father Bruce 


