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On Virtue
by Fr. Tom Knoblach
Think for a moment of a routine in your life … perhaps getting
ready for the day, or making coffee, or what part of the
newspaper you read first. These are simple examples of
habits we develop over time, patterns of behavior that we don’t
consciously choose each time but become sort of “second
nature” to us.
You have just done an exercise in philosophy. Our habits,
relatively stable patterns that we gain by repetition, act in many
parts of our lives, not just our household or office routines.
Thinkers like Plato and Aristotle, St. Augustine and St. Thomas
Aquinas, and many others see these habits also at work in
our moral lives, in the ways we live and interact with one another.
Our Catholic tradition calls these moral habits “virtues.” Virtues are just that – habits or
patterns of behavior that we gain over time by repetition. They are not guarantees that we will
choose what is right and good in every situation, but they make it more likely that we will act
in certain ways.
At Baptism, we receive the gift of the three “theological” virtues of faith, hope, and charity.
These are gifts from God, deeply-rooted habits that permit us to accept revealed truth,
endure our struggles and persevere in difficult times, and practice generosity and care for
others. Learning from our parents and families, formal education, prayer and reflection, and
experience, we also develop the “moral” or “cardinal” virtues of prudence, justice, fortitude,
and temperance.
Prudence helps us choose what is right and good in concrete, practical situations, applying
our moral values to specific choices. Justice helps us act in ways that are fair, honest, and
responsible in our dealings with others. Fortitude helps us stand up courageously for what
is right and gives us strength to endure when we have to face problems and suffering.
Temperance helps us to use appropriately and with due moderation the things we need to
sustain our lives.
We can also develop bad habits, of course, and our tradition calls these “vices.” Both
virtues and vices can change over time – this is why Jesus can call us to conversion, as

we hear most clearly in Lent. While change can be harder due to our habits, it is not
impossible. Virtue and vice are not destiny … they are consequences of the actions we
choose. And we can choose new actions and develop better habits; we are influenced by
our past, but we remain free to choose a better future.
I know all this sounds dry, abstract, academic. In this newsletter, you will read some
examples of your fellow parishioners whose stories highlight one of these virtues and bring
them to life. Please understand that they are chosen as somewhat random illustrations … by
no means do they have an exclusive claim on virtue. Thanks be to God, so many other
stories and examples could be included; and in fact, I encourage you to explore those
stories in your life, your family, your friendships. For the philosophers also knew that
inspiring stories encourage us to imitate what we admire, and to become fully the person
God created each of us to be.
As we approach Holy Week and Easter, and ponder the saving love of Jesus, may the Lord
help us to become that living sign of hope and joy … people of virtue to the praise of God’s
glory.

Children's Corner
Our SEAS students were interviewed by Fr. Placid for their
views on virtue. They were each asked:
What is a virtue, or gift, from God? Why is it important to
you?

Danna Mulliner
6th Grade
Faith: It’s important because we always have to trust
that God will do what is right for us.

On a Faith Journey with a Fat Man on a Motorcycle
A Parishioner's Story of Faith

Place: Small town somewhere on the prairie
Time: Summer 1980
Dress Code: Plain Pockets, Tank Top, White Nikes
Transportation: Husky Bike with baseball cards
clipped to the spokes and a sweet banana seat
Pastor Carl Korte was well into middle age and had an
impressive pot-body, for his entire body was
round. Somehow he could find pants that could surround
his girth but never quite cover his white Lutheran ankles.
This was my boyhood pastor. At the church social, he looked absolutely ridiculous as he
test drove my aunt’s new moped down the street, but only a strong man can look ridiculous
and not care. Pastor Korte was strong. All 360 degrees of him.
He, along with my grandparents, were my first real introduction to a life of faith. The same
man who sternly stated that we were to kneel to take the Lord’s Supper also gave me a Bible
off his shelf when I asked him where I could get one. He modeled fear of the Lord but
tempered it with generosity.
Perhaps because of his example, I would answer “Pastor” when people would ask what I
wanted to be when I grew up. I didn’t have any sort of prayer life and had never really thought

about it, but something about his example made that answer seem right for a time in my
boyhood. Not long after this, I drifted away from church. Still, the certain knowledge that
religion was serious business not to be taken lightly had seeped into me. This was the
beginning of my faith.
I did not do much to nurture that gift and I drifted through a period of laziness and apathy until
my freshman year of college when some friends invited me to Mass. Once again God
poured His gift of faith into me, but this time I was able to respond. Those first months and
years of attending Catholic churches, I listened very attentively to every word of every prayer
and every song. I would only say “amen” or sing along if I agreed with the words. This was
done with the proud belief that I was being authentic (unlike so many people who I imagined
simply unthinkingly agreed with whatever was said).
At some point I realized that I was withholding my amen to a fairly small proportion of
prayers and songs. What is an authentic Christian to do? Continue examining every
sentence to see if it passed my test or freely give my assent to all of it? Can a disciple
refuse to be a follower? How could one speak of faith when he only trusts in what he fully
understands? This small movement marks the second point of grace in my journey. I had
changed from someone who measured belief by his own standards to one who recognized
that a finite creature cannot be the standard of infinite matters. So, I joined my bad singing
with everyone else’s and I said amen whether I understood the words or not.
Of course, even now I can’t say I am a perfect disciple who freely gives my assent to
everything, but this marked a major change. I was no longer the judge. Still, some areas were
too important to allow God into them. Perhaps the major area like this was family
planning. Surely God gave us the ability to reason and develop scientific knowledge for a
purpose. If He did not wish us to use this ability to regulate our family size, then why would
He give us this gift? With this reasoning, I defended my most cherished values predictability, career advancement, peace and quiet -- from the threat that anyone would come
along to disturb them.
But I knew this was against the teachings of my adopted church and my wife knew it too. Her
conscience bothered her and she patiently, but persistently, kept this issue alive for us. I
read all I could about the church’s teaching on family planning. In the end, the decision was
remarkably like the decision to sing. I learned once again that I could understand issues only
up to a certain point. After that, we either stop in place or we jump off the cliff. So, at my
wife’s urging, we jumped. Only this time I lost everything - my predictable life, easy career
advancement, peace and quiet. Did I mention peace and quiet?
The amazing thing is that in losing the things I most cherished as a 20 year old, I gained
everything I cherish as a 50 year old. The road has not been smooth. There have been
many times when my frustration with the unpredictability of our lives and our lack of peace
and quiet have been almost unbearable. There have been many times of profound temptation
to abandon this particular teaching, but I knew I could not call myself a Catholic if I went back
to following Christ only when I could be fully satisfied. In times of deepest temptation, my
wife was a steady force of strength.
My faith journey parallels the way faith is described in the Catechism. I did nothing to
deserve the example of Pastor Korte. Is it fair to say that God put a fat man on a moped in
my life as a means to directly infuse the seed of faith into me? I believe that this is how
“theological virtues” are given most of the time. God uses people to do His will more often
than anything we would recognize as a miracle.
The second characteristic of a virtue is that it is a habit which is developed with repeated
use. As I look back, I realize that taking those small steps like saying “amen” and large steps
like entrusting God with family size are examples of this truth. We can read, study, and do all
we can to intellectually understand a teaching, but the virtue of faith will only grow if we step
off the cliff and trust in God.

Children's Corner
What is a virtue, or gift, from God? Why is it important to you?

Finley Polipnick
4th Grade
Hope: It gives someone something to believe in God.

Finding Hope In Times of Adversity
by Sarah Howard
When leaving our home in Texas, one of the Mass somgs that day
was "Be Not Afraid." We often laugh that that song was a metaphor
for our life as indeed we crossed the barren desert and moved to a
new home and parish in California. This move, along with the other
nine moves, was Hope in the future for our family. Sometimes that
hope focused on a job, sometimes on family needs and now in
retirement our hope focuses more toward a happy death, a final
relocation.
Abraham is an example of hopeful action gifted to us from scripture.
Abraham and his family moved from the land of Ur settling eventually
in the Promised Land. Abraham's epic adventure, purified by the test of sacrifice and hope
that indeed he and his family would experience God's promises, is a wonderful example for
each of us. We often find ourselves experiencing the same things in our lives again and
again.
When young, we hope to win a ballgame, pass a test or just be happy, only somewhat
aware that our hope is beyond our own strength and ability. As we grow and develop we
hope for a good job, wonderful spouse and a happy home and children. We become
increasingly aware that we cannot rely only on ourselves but need to place our hope on the
grace and help of the Lord. But, like Abraham, our lives are put to the test of sacrifice as we
experience things like job loss, relocation, and even things like cancer.
During a bout of cancer while my son shaved the last tuff's of hair off my head, with tears
streaming down my face, I prayed for the hope to be able to rely on Christ. The adversity of
a year-long struggle with cancer proved to be an adventure in Hope and Trust. Indeed one
example was the hope of seeing my grandchildren, at the time only two -- and now eighteen
years later, twenty seven. Daily, I am grateful and thankful for a full life, and now I am hopeful
that I will see each of these grandchildren come into their adulthood. My favorite hopeful
prayer for each of them is from the book of Jeremiah, 29:11, "For I know well the plans I
have in mind for you, plans for your welfare and not for woe, so as to give you a future of
hope."
Over time the focus of our hope changes. As a seventy something grandmother, I find that
my hope is sustained by prayer, most specifically for the many needs of our children and
their families. The many examples from scripture reassures us that the Holy Spirit is
constantly active in our lives. Hope is expressed and nourished by prayer.
To learn more about the theological virtue of Hope look in the Catechism of the Catholic
Church paragraphs 1812 to 1821.

Children's Corner
What is a virtue, or gift, from God? Why is it important to you?

David Statz

4th Grade
Charity: It helps others, make the one feel better by meeting
their needs.

Where Did You Sleep Last Night
by Tim Wensman
Chances are very good that you slept in your
home and in your warm, comfortable bed. That is
not the case for hundreds of people in our
community including young parents with kids
and older youth. In the last official count in 2016
there were 125 youth per night, ages 16 - 23,
experiencing homelessness right here in the St.
Cloud area.
My first experience with people experiencing
homelessness was through the Church of the
Week program. My wife Janet helps to coordinate this program at Holy Spirit. For one week
our church opens St. Elizabeth Ann Seton School gym for the homeless to sleep on the
floor to get out of the cold. It is there I first came face-to-face with the people experiencing
homelessness. It was heart breaking to hear their stories about people who have had bad
experiences, or made bad choices, now facing the cruel reality of sleeping on the cold
streets, living in the woods, under bridges, in portable toilets, in emergency shelters or
couch hopping with people they know. Meeting these people enhanced my awareness of
many unmet needs in the community.
Then came a planning meeting with the St. Cloud Rotary Club and a vision was shared...
…”What if we could say there are no homeless youth in the St. Cloud area?” What could our
service club do to make that vision a reality? From that meeting began an initiative to launch
a youth opportunity center called Pathways 4 Youth with the mission to coordinate care for
youth ages 16 – 23 experiencing homelessness to put them on a pathway where they can
grow and become contributing members of our community.
Soon to open, Pathways 4 Youth in St. Cloud will fill a gap in services that is so desperately
needed in our community by providing mailboxes, lockers, showers, food, clothing, laundry
facilities, computer access, a warm meal, health care and case workers to youth with a
desire to move forward.

Pathways is aligning with partners
on this initiative at a miraculous
rate. Our community’s generosity
has truly been incredible as I am
constantly reminded this project
certainly is God’s project. It has
been amazing how many people,
events and situations have
presented themselves surprising
me with signs of God’s support
through this entire journey (I keep
telling Janet…”it’s a God thing”). It is
so true that positive intent and good
deeds generate more and more

momentum, sweeping up the innate desire for so many of us to do charitable acts.
Partnerships so far have included Catholic Charities, Youth For Christ, Stearns
County Department of Human Services, United Way, St. Cloud Police Department,
CentraCare, other community service clubs, local social service agencies, faithbased groups and many others. Donations, both financial and in-kind services, have
been generously provided to allow us to jump start this initiative allowing for an
accelerated opening.
If you would like to learn more and be part of this amazing “charitable” experience
you can go to www.pathways4YouthMN.org Thank you for your support and prayers
for Pathways 4 Youth!
(Editor's Note: Tim Wensman serves as President of Pathways4YouthMN)

Children's Corner
What is a virtue, or gift, from God? Why is it important to
you?

Elliot Wayne
5th Grade
Hope: Having hope can make you do things you could
never do before.

Learning Temperance at an Early Age
by Kendra Nusbaum
Today, it seems like almost everything can be bought, read,
heard, watched and more by tapping your finger on a 4.7
inch screen. Advancement in technology is not negative, but
the increase in our amount of screen time may be. As I write
this, I am on my laptop with the TV turned on and my
smartphone within an arm's reach. I may believe I am
achieving optimum productivity, but distractions are
everywhere, and in the form of a screen. I am not alone. The
average kid spends 6.5 hours a day behind a screen, and
this does not factor in time for school work. It was striking
statistics like this that inspired physician and parent Dr.
Delaney Ruston to direct the documentary, Screenagers:
Growing Up in the Digital Age. Dr. Ruston wanted to create
more than a film but a movement towards digital awareness.
Our phones are constantly lighting up to notify us of a new
text message, email, Facebook update, news report, and more. Little kids are finding more
interest in iPad
apps than going outside. It is affecting everybody, and the film is designed to
promote a conversation between parents and children about the acceptable amount
of time for technology. Ultimately, screen time affects performances in school
and can decrease communication skills. Texts and emails cannot convey body
language or tone, so the chances of miscommunication are greater. Children are
growing up unable to initiate face to face conversations.
Screenagers addresses the need for balance. The virtue at light is temperance; we need to
practice self-control so we can grow, especially in our faith. The less time we spend in front
of screens, the more time we have to make a difference.

This past summer, I was fortunate to go on the mission trip to Belize with the parish. It was
a life changing experience, as we met people wholeheartedly devoted to their faith. It was
inspiring to see them live the seven virtues. The trip was made even better because I had no
access to technology. The moment the plane landed in Belize City, I was unable to receive or
send messages and had no internet connection. It remained this way for seven days. The
only use of my phone was as a camera, so I could remember the people we met and places
we visited.
The virtue of temperance allowed me to be fully emerged in a new culture with people who
embraced our group. On the side of their church were the words, “Sharing everything God
has given me with others (time, money,and talents).” If we eliminate some of these
distractions, I believe we can have an easier time living the life God has planned for us. We
just need to be more mindful of our actions.
(Editor's Note: Kendra Nusbaum, the daughter of Steve and Denise, is a 17 year
old senior at Tech High School.She teaches 4th grade Faith Formation for the cluster
and is an active participant in many activities, including her school newspaper and Social
Justice Club. Kendra makes a conscious effort to limit the number of hours she spends
per day on social media.
To view the movie Screenagers, contact Ginny Duschner at 252-0535.)

Children's Corner
What is a virtue, or gift, from God? Why is it important to you?

Elliana Reuter
5th Grade
Prudence: Having wisdom and being smart about what you
do.

Prudence - the Right Reason in Action
by Nic Davidson
As a scrawny 17-year-old in Duluth, MN, my best friend and I took
an interest in rock climbing. There is an exciting edifice on the back
end of Spirit Mountain called Ely’s Peak and we began heading out
there every afternoon to climb. The main problem was our lack of
funds necessary to purchase even sub-par climbing gear. Did we
let that stop us? Nope. We grabbed some nylon rope that one of
our dads had used to haul tar up onto a roof in a bucket, a boat
hook, and a carabiner that we’d found at the bottom of a ravine and
we headed up to the peak. We used that “equipment” for the entire
summer, until one fateful day.
We’d been scaling for a while when a climbing class from UMD
showed up about 100 yards away. As they were setting up, the
instructor sauntered over to say hi. “What’re you using for gear,
there?” he asked. We sheepishly pointed to our “gear”. Without hesitation, he simply said,
“Nope”, and before we could respond, he’d taken our boat hook and fractured carabiner and
was walking away. Thus ended “The Summer Saga of Nic and Michael, World Class
Climbing Idiots”.
Paragraph #1806 of The Catechism of the Catholic Church states: Prudence is "right
reason in action”. We were created as creatures of reason, but we are not naturally
reasonable creatures. We HAVE to submit our intellect and reason to the one who made us
in order to know and ensure that our reason is right, not wrong.
However, even when we have obtained right reason, we cannot stop there. We not only

have to be able to see what is truly good in every situation; we also have to be willing to

CHOOSE to do the right thing. We have to move. For our faith to be alive, it has to have
action.
When we tied ourselves to the side of a cliff with woefully inadequate materials, we were
exhibiting the heights of imprudence. We were in action, alright, but we had very poor
reasoning skills.
Continuing with the theme of our parish mission, “the gift that is our family“, I think it is safe
to say that marriage and family life have many similarities to rock climbing. We are striving to
ascend, but we also have forces pulling us down. It can be very precarious, but it can be
exhilarating, as well!
Likewise, in our ascent towards intimacy with God, both as individuals and as families, the
tools that we use along the way are of the utmost importance. I would assume that we all
desire to have strong families. I would be willing to bet that very few of us begin marriage and
the family with the intent of failure.
However, sometimes it seems like failed marriages and broken families are all we see
around us. Why is this so? Of course, there will never be nearly one factor causing the fall
of a marriage or family, but I do believe there are a few very key factors that play into it, one
of which, in my opinion, is a lack of prudence.
Too many of us approach marriage and children like scrawny, 17-year-old climbers. We are
assuming that we will be good and successful at these lifelong relationships, equipped with
whatever we happen to have lying around. We often embark on that journey without
stopping to gaze deeply at the situation and seek out what is true and good. Because of this,
because of a lack of prudence, we often settle for the easier, yet inadequate, approach, and
then we wonder why our rope snaps and we find ourselves plummeting.
A strong, vibrant, and safe family life does not come naturally. It can be tempting to follow the
cues of the world and build our relationships on flimsy things, like feelings and our own
personal desires.
To be prudent spouses and parents, we have to constantly and consistently ask ourselves,
“Is this good or bad for us? Is this right or wrong? Is this true or is it a lie?“ We have to be
willing to give the Holy Spirit open access to our lives, letting him barge in with a firm
“NOPE!”, like a trained Instructor who is not afraid to take things out of our hands if they will
put us and our families in danger.
This Lenten season, I encourage you to ask the Holy Spirit to open your eyes in each
situation and to show you the truest good. Be willing to let go of some of the junk that you
hold so dear.
Even more so, get ready for the exhilarating climb that results when we know our equipment
is sturdy. With the grace, mercy, and strength of the Holy Spirit keeping us safe, we can fall
without fear, because our tether is secure, and we can climb with confident boldness,
knowing that He is ever faithful.
Climb on, families!
(Editor's Note: For more wisdom from Nic Davidson, check out his blog at:
deathbeforedeath.wordpress.com

Children's Corner
What is a virtue, or gift, from God? Why is it important to
you?
Daniel Lucken
5th Grade
Charity: Donating to those who require service, because they

can’t live without service.

The Courage and Fortitude of Dickie Voth
by Roxann Storms
At 96, Dickie Voth is one of the elders of Holy Spirit’s faith
community. She was reared in St. Cloud in a family of 14
children, evenly divided between boys and girls. Her
baptismal name is Adeline, but her dad was a third cousin
of poet Emily Dickinson, hence she became known as
Dickie.
In building fortitude, meaning courage and strength under
fire, Dickie said faith and service were integral values in her
family. Her mom, a “strong Catholic,” had three sisters who
became nuns (Sisters. Faith, Hope, and Charity). While her
dad was Baptist, he fully supported raising the children
Catholic and later in life he himself converted to
Catholicism. With young children at home he wasn’t eligible
to enlist in WWI, but in 1918 was active in the Home Guard
of MN. As they became older, six of the seven boys joined
the various branches of the armed service.
Dickie loved school and held the highest rank in eighth
grade. It was common practice to end formal education after that, so she went to St.
Benedict’s Monastery at her mom’s urging, “but I only lasted a week.” Dickie began to work
at the Paramount and was voted Princess of St. Cloud in 1941. Then she met John, a
romantic who sent her a box of roses on her birthday before their first date later that
night. Dickie remembers John told her during the course of the evening “You’re going to
marry me.” They eloped a few months later by exchanging vows in the Waite Park parish
rectory; 70 years later, Fr. Tom again blessed their marriage and two years after that
celebration offered “a beautiful funeral Mass” for John, who had remained Presbyterian. “We
were married on a Friday and John reported to the Air Force on Tuesday,” Dickie said. This
sudden separation was complicated for the newlyweds. At that time in the military, even
married couples couldn’t live together in order for the service person to be available for
duty. With her husband of just days gone, there was only one thing to do as Dickie saw it:
she herself joined the Navy in 1942, stating “If I couldn’t be with him, I wanted to do
something to be of service.” Dickie was sent initially to New York and then Washington,
D.C., to work in a secret department in the Pentagon as part of the WAVES (Women
Accepted for Volunteer Emergency Services). Courage again was tested when she later had
30 minutes to decide about volunteering to go with 22 other WAVES to Dayton, Ohio, to do
research with the Air Force. “I didn’t think about it, I just did it,” she said, noting after she got
there, she and John would meet in St. Louis as they could. It was during these years that
Dickie experienced two miscarriages and was heartbroken in being told she would never
have children. Dickie maintained fortitude, resolved to embrace a different life than she had
expected, so when first her daughter Diane and later son John, Jr., were born “they were my
miracle children.” She and John passed on their deep values of courage, strength, and
service. Honor of country continued, with both her children also enlisting: together, the Voth
family totaled 55 years of military service.
As they settled back in St. Cloud, John and Dickie
owned St. Cloud Hobby Shop for 32 years, building it
up to be the fourth largest in Minnesota. They both
continued their education -- John earned a Ph.D. in
teaching and Dickie a Master’s degree. She taught
Special Education for 15 years. Throughout all of this,
faith was her foundation and the base of her
fortitude. Dickie, a Charter member of Holy Spirit, was
specifically asked to be the lector at the first Mass in the
new church on Christmas Eve, 1995, and again when

the Bishop came to bless the church a few months
later. In addition to being a lector for 45 years, she was
in the choir for 30 years and a Eucharistic Minister for
35 years. “I wouldn’t have anything without my faith, my
faith is my endurance. When things get bad, I face the
Blessed Virgin Mother Mary and she gives me the
strength I need.” Service, family, faith, endurance:
fortitude, the courage to stand up for what is right and
the strength to endure what life brings. “The most
important thing is I have had a beautiful life.”

Children's Corner
What is a virtue, or gift, from God? Why is it important
to you?
Griffin Steil
6th Grade
Justice: It helps know what is right, make us to decide better
and stand up for good.

Justice as a Cardinal Virtue
by John Koch
The Catholic Catechism defines virtue as "a habitual and
firm disposition to do good." Traditionally, the seven virtues
combine the four classical cardinal virtues of prudence,
temperance, justice, and fortitude with the three theological
virtues of faith, hope, and charity. One of the least
understood of the seven, in Christian terms, is justice.
Justice is the virtue that regulates our dealings with others. We often think of justice in legal
terms, but justice relates to the law primarily in having just laws and in enforcing them
justly. In Catholic teaching, justice is the moral virtue that consists of giving one’s due to
God and others. Justice toward God is called the “virtue of religion.” Justice toward others
calls upon each of us to respect the rights of others, to establish harmony in human
relationships, and to do everything we can to promote the common good. The distinguishing
feature of the just man is his instinctive respect and fair dealings toward others.
The Ten Commandments are thought in some ways to represent the concept of justice. The
first three are the foundation for everything that follows: the love and sanctity of God, and
the community of the faithful forming around God. The seven remaining Commandments
describe the different ways we serve the common good: honor our parents, no killing, no
adultery, no theft, no false witness, no coveting what rightfully belongs to others (Exodus
20:3–17). Jesus simplified and consolidated these Commandments with a single one: "Love
one another, as I have loved you" (John 13:34, 15:9–17).
So, while we as Christians aspire to an eternal relationship with God, we express our
vision of this relationship in our dealings with others. In Christian theology, all humans are

free and intelligent beings, created in the image of God, with a dignity and worth vastly
superior to anything else in the world. God destined each person for everlasting life. He gave
everyone freedom to accomplish that destiny. In turn, everyone is duty-bound to God to
conduct his life and exercise his talents to fulfill his destiny. As such, he is invested with
certain rights—“unalienable” as Thomas Jefferson said, “sacred and inviolable” as St.
Thomas Aquinas put it. All of these rights are the object of justice. Justice requires that every
person be left to the free enjoyment of these rights.
The idea that every person is invested with sacred and inviolable rights leads to the
reciprocal concept that each of us has a “claim in justice” against everyone else. In simplest
form, this “claim in justice” is the right to be treated in civil fashion. That is why the rules of
common courtesy call for an apology if you inadvertently offend someone, or step on his
toe or bump him. It is also why society in recent months has not hesitated to deal swiftly and
harshly with male predators who violate their employees’ personal integrity.
At the extreme end of the justice spectrum is the institution of slavery. For most of human
history, mankind, including Greek philosophers and Church fathers, recognized slavery as
part of the “natural order.” To the Catholic Church’s credit, the popes by the 15th century
were issuing bulls and other proclamations strongly opposing any form of slavery. This
teaching was taken seriously by a long line of religious Spanish monarchs, and as a result,
slave abuses in Latin American cultures were fewer, the end of slavery came sooner, and
blacks were integrated into the social fabric of South American countries far more easily.
The picture was starkly different in North America. The classic example was Virginia. Black
slaves were considered an ideal form of labor—overhead was cheap and production was
good. From 1662 to 1692, Virginia slave codes defined a black man as a chattel, bound him
and his posterity into perpetual slavery, and denied him the most basic of rights, even to
own property or to learn to read. The result was the erection of a rigid caste system defined
by color that for two centuries subjugated an entire race of people on this continent, and
rejected entirely any notion of Christian justice. The lingering effects are still felt in the form
of racial prejudice that is pervasive in many areas of our country.
The duty that we owe our brothers and sisters everywhere can take many forms. My longdeceased father-in-law was a respected physician in this community. For most of his life, he
was the first person to admit that he was deeply prejudiced towards Asians, particularly the
Japanese. During World War II he participated as a medic in the American invasion of three
Pacific islands, and he withstood a hail of enemy gunfire from Japanese snipers and artillery
while wading into the surf to rescue Americans boys, many of whom were already dead. He
treated many soldiers who were the victims of some of the most vicious fighting of World
War II. In later years, he seldom talked about these experiences, but he was never reluctant
to express his enmity toward his Asian adversaries. Late in life he was viscerally affected
when my daughter married a Cambodian refugee. But after coming to grips with her marriage,
he decided, in what I thought was a grand gesture, to confront his prejudices directly by
visiting Japan. It is uncertain whether that effort was entirely successful, but his overture
was the type of positive step that justice calls upon Christians to endeavor.
Almost every human contact implicates the cardinal virtue of justice in some way. A first
principle is to eliminate “profiling” of any kind. A second is to take no improper advantage of
any person under our authority. A third is that each of us may have “duties in justice” to
people we don’t even know. An example might be to the starving people in drought-stricken
areas of East Africa.If one has the financial capacity, and if the distress of the “brother” on
the other side of the world is as dire as some reports suggest, then our “brotherhood” may
constitute a claim in justice upon us to supply some sort of help. The last idea is that if we
expect justice from our Creator in the final accounting, we are well advised to make every
effort to do justice to our fellow man in the work-up to that event.

Baptisms, New Parishioners, Deaths
Baptisms
Lauren Marie Marthaler, daughter of Kyle and Amy
Levi John Schloemer, son of Daryl and Ashley
Mabel Rosemary Helm, daughter of Jonathan and Kayla

Gabriel Daniel Leither, son of Michael and Katherine
New Parishioners
Hillmann, Bob and Yvonne
Calderone, Chrisopher and Rebecca
Otira, Jimmy and Diana, daughter Amaro
Deaths
Eileen Hartung
Donna Roisen
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