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By Aaron, Coming Home Network ^ November 22, 2006

I was one who ignored God for some time after leaving The Way.  When I got married I decided to join my wife’s church—Presbyterian.  At the time I didn’t know or care what the Presbyterian Church taught or believed.  It was a little weird sitting in a church with wooden pews that had stained glass windows.
Our first child came into our lives and I decided that we needed to find a church and raise our children as Christians.  But this meant we needed to start living as Christians as well.  I had never lost the desire to know and love God, I simply ignored my heavenly Father for a period in my life.
I started church shopping.  Because I was raised in a "non-denominational" setting, I decided to openly investigate the various denominations in Christianity to see what I was getting into.  Because of my past, I was a skeptic towards church authorities.
I ended up at a Baptist church and I felt more comfortable here than I did at my Presbyterian church.  The Baptist organization was closer to "The Way" model I thought.  I moved to a different city and had to leave my Baptist church.  I ended up at a Lutheran church of all places and I really enjoyed it.  After all, I was into Jesus and fellowshipping with other Christians, but I thought Lutherans were leaning a little too Catholic.
A good friend of mine asked me one day if I had ever heard of "The Eucharist."  I had not.  Saint John chapter 6, plus Communion was never taught to me.  I was blown away by what Catholic’s were taught regarding this.  I started an intense 2 year study of church history, the reformation, the sacraments, the early church fathers, a Pope here a Saint there, and all that comes with Catholicism.  I consumed Apologetics books like crazy (on both sides — Protestant and Catholic).  Scott Hahn, Jeff Cavins, EWTN, Relevant Radio, Father Corapi, and the list goes on and on.  I remember one late night watching EWTN and this guy came on and started preaching like a Southern Baptist — in your face truth.  I thought "who is this guy with a Roman collar?"  It was Father Corapi.  I was hooked.  Man can he preach!  I looked him up on the internet and I could not believe he was coming live to my city.  It was as if God gave me a gift to nudge me onward.
Most importantly, the teachings of the Catholic Church are — BIBLICAL!  I had so many prejudices and misconceptions and falsities to forge through.  I reached the point were I had felt left out.  I desired the two things the Israelites squabbled over in the Old Testament — Authority and Food.  I found both in the Catholic Church.  I am in awe at every Mass to this day!
I reached a point were I needed the Eucharist; I needed ALL of the Sacraments; I needed the deposit of faith and fullness of truth.  I had to come home to the Catholic Church (I say come home because as it turns out — when I was an infant, my mother had me Baptized Catholic!  I cried when I received my Baptismal papers — I never knew).
I reached a point in my journey where I was actually evangelizing other Catholics.  A few don’t know or don’t live their faith well enough in my humble opinion.  I was attending Mass, but not receiving our Lord’s body and blood.   It drove me crazy — especially watching a few other Christians take Holy Communion in such a cavalier way.  I often wondered why the Confessional lines were so small, but the Communion lines so large. 
I was going to skip RCIA and get right to it but I had one problem — my wife.  I wont go into her journey here but I will say one simple thanks and praise to our most beautiful, loving, and example to all of Christianity — Mary.
I decided to wait for Confirmation and complete RCIA because my wife agreed to at least "look into things."  I was willing to give her the time she needed to absorb everything.  RCIA was great!  I am so thankful I didn’t skip it and my wife joined me this last Easter (2006) for our first Confession, Confirmation, and Communion.  I should say, we were even blown away that to Catholics, marriage is more than a social contract, it’s a beautiful Sacrament.  So we were re-married into the Church prior to Easter.
Now being open to life and God’s plan rather than our own, we have our third child due in January.
That is the short version of my journey home.
Take care, God bless, and keep up the good fight.
