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DeSales,C»8.C. Critiecally Religious Bulletin Ienten devotione: sermon by
injured, friend of A.Petrillo, February 14, 1951 Tr.Iaskowakl and Benediction.

YOUR PEFPLEKFD PASTOR,

T am an averags priest, a pastor, a much misunderstood Individual. People suspect
me of being a little more than humsn, but continue to invite me to eat thelr dinners
and drink thelr wine. If I partake of the latter, they call me a "dear" and a "good
fellow." If I refuss, they clalm to be edified.

They expect me to have no faults, but keep on searching for thsm, and having discov-
ored a few--0H BOY! When I have not prepared my sermon and my mind 1 cloudy and my
1deas chaotic, they say I am too deep; but when I have labored zealously and memor-

1zed my sermon, I am artificial., When, through "money talks" T meet my parish obli-
gationg, I am a grafter; but when I do not plead for meney and the parish goes into

debt, I am a poor business man.

When my livexr is oub of order and I am physically 11l and mentally tired, thsy say

T look pious and saintly. When I am well and bubbling over with zeal, I am frivolous,
They think I should love everyons in the parish, and when I make a fairly good bluff
at doing so they call me & hypocrite; but when I admit that there are some I am not
crazy about they call me a snob. My wealthy parishoners find fault with me 1f T do
not call on them; the ppor onpg, 1f I do.

Some pesople, in my presence pretend to be keenly Interested in all things psrtaining
to religion. They minimizo my intelligence and exaggsrate thelr own histronlc ability.
The stingy souls who contribute a very, very small proportion of thelr income to the
support of the Church, pity me because I have such a hard time raising funds. Those
who contribute gonerougly think I have a very goft job. |

Some wondsr what I do with all my time; others pity me bocausce I have to much to do.

Thoy want mo to bo more of a layman and to represont thom in civic and public activi-
t1og; bub theoy are forever pralsing Fathor So-and-So, who 1s "so quiet and retiring.”
"Ho 18 such a holy menl" If Y use forceful and fancy phrases in my soxmons thoy say

T am sensational; if T don't thoy will not come to hear me.

My salary is $100 a month, and I rocelve as much as $5 for a baptism or a wndding
(somotimss) and thoy wondor what T do with all my monzy. All stockbrokers think I
am a miliionaire; book-agonts think I am saesy--tremps know I am. All Red-caps, Pull-
man-car porters, and dining-car waltors think I am gencrous, bubt tho conductor knows
T am 2 chaap gporte o o

NOW, T WANT TO TELL THE WOELD,

That my Foman collar does not change my human bature; I am qulte tho same as othor
men. . . That I snjoy a good time asg much ag thay, but like to chooso my own kind of
sport. . . That a long timo ago I got slck of soft goap. . . That I have grown lmmuno
to criticism and knocks., . . That T approciate honest pralsa and want no man's plity.
« « « That I am giving tho bost that ie in me to ny work, and bolinve God will roward
my. . . That T ask no favors and sacck only the opportunity to provs that I 2ma ral
man, and to try Yo bs 2 roal pricgt. . . (Wow, thare ars somy who, 1f thay ¥mow who
wrots this, would gay: “I'1l bat hn got the iden from somoona »les ") Well, I 4id.
-=-Your Porpleox:d Pagtor from o back lssu~ of the Deonver kaglater,
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4 Thick Skin,

If wou nr: thinking of thn pri~sthood as your woeatisn you'll nond o thick skin to ab-
pgorb sharp knmocks, Christ said that if they would prrsscuts Him thoy will prroccutn
you. Bub in epito of mioundnratnandingg charity will covar n rultitude of your Im-
prrfactiong, I you think you can ™iak: 1t" olan up on the dotted Linn, and mayba
Chriot will tako you for what you'rs worth. . . tho salvation of countloss souls.



