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A Catholic odyssey
http://lookablackcatholic.blogspot.in/2012/05/catholic-odyssey.html
By L. T. Horton, May 6, 2012
Once upon a time there lived a young college student, far from home, enjoying the freedoms that came from the post-feminist/civil rights era that enabled her to party like a Dionysus groupie and worship the golden calf. As time passed this student grew emotionally wearied by this lifestyle and felt a growing emptiness. One evening she found herself crying uncontrollably. She didn't know why, but she couldn't stop. In the wee hours of the morn, still unable to gather herself, she felt a need to leave her home and find peace. She hopped into her dilapidated truck and drove a quarter of a mile down the road to the nearest church. Pulling into the parking lot, she cried and prayed. She prayed harder than she had ever prayed before in her life. She prayed that the growing emptiness in her heart be filled by something...by anything.  She sat in that parking lot and prayed. Finally the crying ceased, she went home and emotionally exhausted, fell asleep. In the morning, when she awoke, she knew she had hit a crossroad and things would forever be different.
THE END

Ok, well that's not really the end of the story. Life definitely changed that day for me. I went back to that church the next day, and the day after that, and the day after that, realizing that I had cried uncontrollably because Christ was calling my heart and I couldn't continue to say no. I had abandoned my Protestant roots shortly before entering college and viewed myself as an intelligent agnostic who somehow held remarkably moderate-conservative views even though I lived in opposition to them. The church that I felt drawn to go to that night was St. Peter's Catholic Church; a church I had entered only once before. I was a young black woman in the South and of all places I felt at home in a Catholic church. Once I accepted Christ's call, I delved deeply into Catholicism to truly understand and grow in my Faith. I didn't choose to be Catholic...Christ told me I was Catholic; from that point, there was no turning back and a year after I accepted my conversion I was blessed to be accepted in communion with Christ and confirmed as a Roman Catholic. Five years later, I'm still obsessed with the Magisterium, devoted to the papacy and thoroughly confused by why the secular world doesn't get it. So here I am. A Black Catholic. What's my mission? I really don't have one. I'm not here to proselytize. I'm here to ponder. Things in this world are just not making sense to me right now, and I think this is the perfect venue to put them out there and find the object truth in it all.
So stay with me, because we're throwing off the bowlines, sailing away from the safe harbor, catching the wind in our sails, and venturing off to explore, dream and discover the Truth.
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