
 

 

My name is Jeremy. It is an honor to serve as your Parish Life Director. While transitioning 

with David Lopez, He told me I would be sharing with you today. I wasn’t sure what I could share 

with a parish already living as Worshipping Stewards. 

David asked me this question; what are your reasons for choosing to live and give through a 

stewardship way of life? … Here is a part of my story. 

After high school I attended a secular college and participated in the Christian fellowship on 

campus. There were many fallen away Catholics and anti-Catholic Christians who regularly challenged 

and questioned me about my faith in God, and why I was Catholic. I believe those people had good 

intentions but they were very critical and cynical of Catholicism.   

Sadly, though I was baptized as a child, went to faith formation every year, went to Mass 

EVERY Sunday, I could not explain nor defend our beliefs. I felt as though I understood nothing of 

Catholicism. 

After my second year at college, I transferred to a Catholic University to get answers and to 

experience a Catholic Culture. I wasn’t interested in opinions or ideas. I wanted facts. I wanted to 

understand WHAT the Catholic Church taught and WHY it held these beliefs. 

Shortly after starting classes at Franciscan University, I decided to volunteer in youth ministry. 

The leader of this ministry became a true mentor. Karen had been serving in that community for over 

10 years. She had reached thousands of high school students, introducing them to the person Jesus 

Christ. Karen showed me a stewardship way of life. She lived as a missionary disciple then, and 

continues still today. And while I could write a book of all the things I learned from Karen, I want to 

share about her mom. Mrs. Reynolds. 

Mrs. Reynolds lived 2 hours away from the university. I only met her twice. She lived all her 

life in Ohio, she was married, had four children, she is Catholic. 

The first time I met Mrs. Reynolds, I thought I was going because Karen did not want to drive by 

herself. I thought I was there to drive the car and meet a friend’s mom. 

Karen had told me, her mom had some health issues, but I did not know what that meant until we 

arrived at the hospital. Karen lived with a heavy weight on her heart and struggled with not being able 

to see her mom more often. But I didn’t know why. As we entered the hospital room, Karen 

immediately threw a big smile on her face, stood up taller and spoke like it was the best day of her life!    

“Mom, I have someone for you to meet!” I hadn’t yet walked in the room all the way and Karen was 

already sitting at her mom’s side. “His name is Jeremy. He’s doing great work with the HS students, 

he’s from NY! I’ve told you about him! I’m so glad you get to meet him.” As I walked to the edge of 

the bed. I realized Mrs. Reynolds wasn’t moving. She seemed frozen. Very pale. I looked right at her 

eyes because that was the only part of her body that I noticed move. Karen jumped up, stood next to 

me at the foot of the bed and placed both of her hands under her mom’s toes. I stood frozen, I tried to 



 

 

smile, but I was in shock. I remember hearing Karen say, “A through M ... is it H? ……    Yes, ... do 

you want to say Hi to Jeremy?” Karen looked into my eyes and said, “my mom is glad you’re here!” 

The only way for Mrs. Reynolds to communicate was with her big toes. Karen would hold her hands 

under each foot and her mom would tap the answers on her hands. Yes was two taps, no was one tap. 

ALS (commonly referred to as Lou Gehrig’s disease) had progressed significantly immobilizing her 

entire body except her big toes and her eyes. I was overcome with admiration and awe as I observed 

this relationship between mother and daughter.  

I was more prepared for my second visit with Mrs. Reynolds, but sure enough, she would 

surprise me again.  When I arrived this time, I wasn’t greeted in the same way. The first visit I was a 

guest. This visit, I was treated like family. 

Immediately, Mrs. Reynolds started to ask me questions. Specific questions. The questions, well, the 

questions a mom asks her son. How did you do on that test? What is happening in youth ministry? She 

even wanted to know about my girlfriend! This visit with Mrs. Reynolds turned into the most profound 

encounter I had ever experienced with another person. And it was all communicated through eye 

contact and the touch of her toes. 

Mrs. Reynolds was consistent in her prayer life. Each question she asked was about something 

she had prayed for (Not just once, or twice, but daily, for me, for what I was going through in life). 

How could this woman in so much pain and suffering still pray? How could she believe that God cares 

about any of us? How could a loving God allow such suffering? I really struggled with these questions.  

But Mrs. Reynolds knew the answer. She introduced me to the answer and showed me a way of life 

that I soon desired to have. She had joy, happiness even, a fulfilling life, relationship with her children. 

And most of all, she modeled a relationship with God that was beyond feelings or convenience. Her 

relationship with God was at the core of her being. It was permanent in her heart.    It welled up 

through her life. I began to understand that in life’s most challenging and difficult moments, only a few 

things remain. People hurt us, people leave us, our health is not guaranteed, our quality of life could 

change in an instant. I began to desire to live like Mrs. Reynolds. I wanted peace, joy, happiness. I 

wanted relationships that had meaning and value. 

Mrs. Reynolds passed away shortly after my second visit. Most people would consider the last 

years of her life a waste, unfortunate, and very sad. She embraced and lived a way of life that most 

people would reject and choose not to endure. I am still amazed by her greeting when I first met her! 

How could this suffering woman show me such kind hospitality? Even in her hospital room? 

 

Mrs. Reynold’s life was not a waste, or sad, or useless... At least... it was not that way to me. 

This woman became an example and remains an example some 20 years later. Even though she 

suffered tremendously, she also prayed and loved endlessly. She had everything working against her, 

but she still chose her relationship with God. She answered his knock on the door of her heart and 



 

 

never closed the door on Him, despite the suffering in her life. Her relationship did not depend on how 

she felt, whether she could speak, or IF she would ever get out of bed. She loved God, no matter what, 

because God first loved her. Saint Paul tells us to, "Be firm, steadfast, always fully devoted to the work 

of the Lord, knowing that in the Lord your labor is not in vain". PAUSE 

  We, the families of Holy Trinity Parish, choose to live as worshipping stewards. We choose to 

embrace a way of life, a Stewardship way of life. This is different from society around us. Just as Mrs. 

Reynolds chose God and directed her mind and heart, we choose to participate in the life God desires 

for us and from us in substantial, personal and public ways.  

Some of you have been living a stewardship way of life since before Msgr Kidder and David 

Lopez introduced it. You laid the foundation for the parish, build the Church, you saw the vision of 

what could be and you have faithfully responded for many years.  

I hope to encourage you to keep your eyes on the great mission of “Proclaiming the Gospel so that all 

will be one in Christ for the Glory of God.” Look at how you should take the next step in your 

Stewardship way of life and Renew your commitment. 

Some of you are where I was when I met Mrs. Reynolds. You have questions about 

Catholicism. You are unsure about this stewardship-stuff. I hope to encourage you to take a step, 

possibly a first step. God will not let you down! 

The challenge for me at university was asking, “do I really have a relationship with God, or is 

he a passing acquaintance?” Choosing that relationship personally has made it possible to receive 

God's gifts gratefully, and cultivate them responsibly, I continue to learn how to share them lovingly 

and return them with increase to the Lord. Every decision in my life is attached to my relationship with 

God. This is not easy. It is not natural for me. It requires trusting God and surrendering my will.  

In the Gospel of John it says that God the Father is looking for worshippers, worshippers who 

will worship in Spirit and Truth. I hope we all have the courage to live like Mrs. Reynolds and respond 

to God’s invitation to live a stewardship way of life, because It really is that personal. 

  

God Bless. 


