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Vocation story
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By Kayla Garry, 2010
"Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, before you were born I dedicated you…" Jeremiah 1:5
As a young child I knew absolutely nothing about Jesus, about God, or about religion in general. I grew up in a non-Christian, non-religious household, and by the time I was in high school, I was a self-declared (and rather adamant) atheist. I ridiculed my Christian friends for their belief in God and attempted to destroy their faith. To me, their religion was a crutch to get through life. They were weak, ignorant, and brainwashed. And I alone truly understood the meaning of life… there was none.

But I was empty inside. Despite the love of my family, despite my accomplishments in academics and athletics, despite a life that was seemingly perfect, I felt hollow. I began to envy my friends’ faith, wishing bitterly that I too had been born into a religious family so that I could be brainwashed into believing something, anything. Ignorance, I decided, was bliss. Yet there was nothing I could do — above my desires for meaning, I wanted truth. And the truth was that God did not exist. Or so I thought.

One night I hit an all time low. Overcome by the emptiness and the loneliness I felt, and the desire for something more, I knelt down for the first time in my life to pray. I knew I was acting foolishly, but I was desperate. I prayed, sincerely, telling God that I was ready to believe, that I wanted to believe, but that I couldn’t… I couldn’t do it on my own. I needed something from him. I needed him to help me believe. 
What happened next is beyond words. Truly ineffable. I was filled with a joy that I had never before known. I thought my heart would burst out of my chest! In the course of a single moment I knew, without any doubt, that God existed and more, that He loved me! That God was love! Love beyond any love I had ever known!

I suppose, really, that that experience is the beginning of my vocation story. In a single night, God captured my heart with his love, and there was no turning back for me.

Divine providence led me through a series of events that quickly brought me into the Catholic Church, baptized and confirmed during Easter of my senior year of high school. A few short months later I found myself all the way across the country playing Division I softball and studying Philosophy and Theology at Mount St. Mary’s University.

It was at the Mount, affectionately called Mary’s mountain, that the seed of my vocation was watered and brought to fruition. From daily Mass, to spiritual direction, and friendships grounded in the mutual desire for holiness, the Mount provided a well-spring of spiritual nourishment. Of particular influence in my discernment was a Marian group that I joined in my freshman year: the Militia Immaculatae. It was within this small group that I developed a true devotion to Our Blessed Mother. Alongside our Marian devotion, the leaders of this group (who are now deacons and priests) spoke often and beautifully about the religious life and about contemplation, encouraging us to consider a religious vocation and to grow deeper in prayer. I remember so many times when their words would pierce my heart and I would retreat to the chapel, trying to understand what it all meant.

I spent many, many months in a vicious cycle of discernment, struggling with the call, seeking some sort of sign or assurance from God. Looking back now, I think I knew all along. My struggle wasn’t in trying to figure whether I was called (although I thought so at the time), my struggle was in saying ‘yes’ to the call. I remember in particular one late night in the chapel, asking and pleading with God to show me his will, and 'hearing' a very simple response, deep down in my heart, “To whom else would you go? Where else would you go?” Those two questions hit me like a ton of bricks and I realized for the first time… I couldn’t go anywhere else. Jesus had stolen my heart and it belonged to him alone!

Most fittingly, I met the religious order The Servants of the Lord and the Virgin of Matara at the Mount during a discernment retreat hosted by the Diocese of Harrisburg. Although I was attracted to them almost immediately, discernment with them didn’t even cross my mind. I had my heart set on being a Dominican! Not a missionary. Of course, God works in mysterious ways, and I very quickly recognized the obvious: This was the community God intended me to enter. Their Marian devotion and charism of evangelizing the culture, along with their special preference for the intellectual development of their sisters in the Thomistic tradition, resonated so deeply with my own spirituality and intellectual interests. The compatibility was clear!
"My heart is ready, O God, my heart is ready…" Psalm 108:2
My heart is ready and it burns within me, desiring to follow the Lord’s call immediately! However, there is one obstacle remaining before I can enter. I have $50,000 [UPDATED: $40,000] of student debt accrued from my education at the Mount. Because religious profess a vow of poverty, it is impossible for me to enter with any sort of debt. Although I am working full-time and living at home to pay off my student loans, the process is slow-going. The Laboure Society, a non-profit organization, works to assist men and women like myself who are ready to enter religious life or priestly formation, but are held back by student debt. I ask, first and foremost for your prayers, and also for any financial contribution you are able to make to help me in responding to my vocation. Any amount, big or small, would be greatly appreciated. Your prayers and donations are the means through which God is pleased to accept my sacrifice of self — for love of Him and of the Church!

Thank you so much! Please be assured of my continued prayers,

In Jesus and Mary,

Kayla

More Information on Ways to Donate
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