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	 I grew up Protestant which is probably why the Eucharist means so much to me now. 
I started going to Mass and learning about the Catholic faith when Peg and I were dating 
so there would be no division in our religious lives. I lived in Boston, Peg was in Winthrop, 
and we went to Mass each Sunday, and I came to understand Catholicism. I had trouble 
understanding a lot since the Mass was in Latin, but even though I bought a St. Joseph’s 
missal, I was happy when Pope John allowed Masses said in English. Peg and I were 
married in 1950, I was baptized in 1953 and shortly after that we moved to Danvers and 
joined St. Mary’s Parish, where I was confirmed. Our oldest daughter, Carla, was born and 
baptized in 1954 and has been a lifelong parishioner at St. Mary’s for the last 67 years. 
Peg and I also spent a few years at LaSalette Seminary where our faith increased. 
Marriage Encounter and Cursillo changed our lives and we became extremely active in 
many ministries at St. Mary’s Parish. We worked as Confirmation leaders, lectors and I 
served on the Finance Committee with Fr. Dorgan for 20 years. However, one of the 
greatest blessings of our service was becoming Eucharistic Ministers, training others to 
become Eucharistic Ministers and scheduling them for various Sunday masses. What a 
wonderful privilege to bring Christ to others! I am grateful for that opportunity which also 
deepened my faith. 

	 In June of 2007 the Lord spoke to me and told me to save The Word Among Us Daily 
Meditations, which I had been throwing away after reading them. So in March when the 
pandemic forced the closure of St. Mary’s, I had thirteen years of meditations which I 
began to copy and have now put into one book. I continue to go back and find the 
meditations daily in all of the books of the Bible. This gives me comfort since, after sixty-
eight years of marriage, Peg went home to the Lord. In thinking about our journey together, 
I realize that my faith changed when I met Peg. God didn’t change, but I did. I know I 
needed the Eucharist and Peg opened up that door for me, for which I am so grateful.



