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                                                                                DECEMBER 1, 2018
TESTIMONY - HOW I FOUND JESUS – 73


By Ron Smith
You cannot follow God by standing still!
NOTE: In this missive I may occasionally use bold print, italics, CAPS, or word underlining for emphasis. These will be my personal emphasis and not that of the source that I am quoting. Any footnote preceded by a number in (parenthesis) is my personal library numbering system.
“The Truth Shall Make You Free”

This story is really not about me, as I am a NOBODY! As you read on, please realize that you are reading about the King of Kings – Jesus, and how He works through the life of a wretched sinner! In Numbers, the Lord was angry at Balaam for not following His instructions. To show His power to Balaam He spoke to him through the mouth of an ass. “And the Lord opened the mouth of the ass, and she said: What have I done to thee? Why strikest thou me, lo, now this third time?”
 I quoted this unusual scripture to make a point. If God decided to speak to Balaam through the mouth of an ass, then he can speak to readers of this missive through me! So, as I continue, DO NOT THINK ABOUT ME, but, rather learn from our Lord through His holy actions and words! If you give any credit for what you may learn from this missive to me – DON'T – as your thanks would be misdirected. I write this missive in obedience to the prompting of the Holy Spirit. As the ass was an instrument, also am I. “SINCE THE ENTIRE CHURCH IS MISSIONARY BY ITS NATURE AND SINCE THE WORK OF EVANGELIZATION IS TO BE VIEWED AS A FUNDAMENTAL DUTY OF THE PEOPLE OF GOD (THAT'S YOU AND ME), ALL THE CHRISTIAN FAITHFUL, CONSCIENCE OF THEIR OWN RESPONSIBILITY IN THIS AREA, ARE TO ASSUME THEIR OWN ROLE IN MISSIONARY WORK.”


Conversion can be a slow process. I was in my early 20's working as a Deputy Sheriff in Lorain County, Ohio. It was winter. As I patrolled, I observed a man(?) about 35 years old hitchhiking. He was underdressed for the weather; a light jacket and no boots for the snow. I offered him a ride which he accepted. I found he had no money and was hungry and had nowhere to stay. Something inside me told me to get him something to eat. I was broke with barely enough money for my own meal. But, I knew I had to do this. We went to a fast food restaurant and I was able to get us both meals which cost almost to the penny what I had. From there I dropped him at a church homeless shelter where he would get a warm bed and further help. 

When I was a detective, we arrested a guy and his girlfriend, who were both drug addicts. We caught them breaking into a home. They were both really repentant and confessed to breaking into other homes. The judge was planning to send the guy to prison. I went to a factory and explained this guy’s plight and asked if they would hire him if I convinced the judge to give him probation. They agreed. The judge agreed. No charges were filed against the girl. He went to work, both went through drug rehab and they married. Some of you will say that the Lord didn’t do anything, you (I) did. WRONG, I was just the mouth, hands and feet that Jesus Himself used to work that miracle. You cannot follow Jesus standing still. “And do not forget to do good, and to impart; for by such sacrifices God's favor is obtained.”
 “And He (Jesus) shall set the sheep on his right hand (for the final judgment), but the goats on His left. Then shall the king say to them that shall be on His right hand: Come, ye blessed of my Father, possess you this kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world. For I was hungry, and you gave me to eat; I was thirsty, and you gave me to drink; I was a stranger, and you took me in.”
 

“Then shall the just answer Him, saying: Lord, when did we see thee hungry, and fed thee; thirsty, and gave thee drink? And when did we see thee a stranger, and take thee in? And the king answering shall say to them: Amen I say to you, so long as you did it to one of these my least brethren, you did it to me.”
 “And hospitality do not forget; for by this some, being not aware of it, have entertained angels.”
 

I was about 28 years old and a shift sergeant on the Peoria, Arizona Police Department. I was dispatched to investigate a shooting in a backyard of a residence. I found a young man dead in a pickup truck. He had put a shotgun in his mouth and blew his head off. Something inside me said to call a Catholic priest. I had dispatch summons our elderly pastor to the scene. I explained to him what he would see and told him I could understand if he did not want to proceed. He said that Holy Church teaches that no one knows for certain when the soul leaves the body so he would anoint him (conditionally), which he did. “This chapter contains prayers for use by a minister who has been called to attend a person who is already dead. A priest is not to administer the sacraments of penance or anointing. He should pray for the dead person using these or similar prayers. It may be necessary to explain to the family that the dead are effectively helped by the prayers of the living. A priest or deacon may sprinkle the body with holy water.”


At that point in my life (I was a cradle Catholic) I was a Catholic, albeit, not a very good one. I went to Holy Mass only half of the time and thought nothing of it when I missed. Something happened to my soul that day that gradually began my conversion. I started helping around the Church, attending Holy Mass regularly and was asked to be an extraordinary minister of Holy Communion. 


I was dispatched to a dark alley to investigate a fireworks complaint. Arizona residents usually have a six foot privacy fence around the rear yards as the climate usually allows the use of the yards year around. I stopped as I saw a head appear over a fence. I asked the man if he knew of anyone setting off fireworks in the area. With no answer, he aimed a revolver over the fence. Before I could unholster my service revolver he fired and ducked behind the fence. He missed me and got to his house and barricaded himself in. We got him arrested and found he was an escaped murderer from a Texas penal facility. He most likely shot at me because he thought I was there to arrest him; an example of why being a lawman is dangerous. This is a good example of a 'hard day at work'. “For our protection is of the Lord, and of our king the holy one of Israel.”


We missed our families and decided to move back to Ohio on the condition that I could get an equal or better job, as I had been promoted to lieutenant in Arizona after being chosen officer of the year for my work in narcotics. I saw an ad in The Police Chief magazine that was seeking applicants for the Chief of Police position in Chesterland – Geauga County, Ohio. It was a long shot but I applied and competed against about 100 other applicants from around the country during two days of intensive testing. I realized that God had His hand in this because I came out on top and received the job. We sold our home quickly and moved back to Ohio. You cannot follow God by standing still!


Sometimes God's way are not our ways.  Six months after starting my new job, the person who had been fired as chief of police won his job back in court. The court ruled that the Trustees had not followed the proper procedures to terminate him. The Trustees offered to make me a captain with no reduction in pay. I turned down their offer because I knew it would be very uncomfortable for both of us. A few days later the County Sheriff stopped at the police station and took me to lunch. He said that his Chief Deputy had moved to another county and he offered me the job with a pay increase. This position was another promotion as I ran the entire Sheriff's Department, the county jail, hired-fired-promoted, etc.  When still in Arizona, my police chief had nominated me to attend the F.B.I. National Academy on the U.S. Marine Reservation in Quantico, Virginia. This is a most sought after and prestigious three month law enforcement management program that few achieve during their careers. The F.B.I. contacted me and said I had passed all prerequisites and they offered me the chance to attend that summer. The Sheriff encouraged me, so I accepted. I met the academic requirements of the University of Virginia who accredited the course and graduated with around a 3.8 average. When you obey God and do as He asks He does great things for you. “For my thoughts are not your thoughts; nor your ways my ways, saith the Lord.”
 You cannot follow God by standing still!


Still, sometimes God's ways are not our ways. Back from the academy, I spent my time seriously learning my new job. I had yet to really bond with fellow deputies. I got so involved with my work that I started slacking off in going to Church on a regular basis again. I did not know my faith well enough to know that missing Mass was a sin! I have to admit that my conscience bothered me because I watched my wife go to Holy Mass without missing. As I was working on ways to better organize our records, I stumbled across some 'hidden files'. There were folders and folders of 'pulled' traffic citations that had never been sent to the courts. An initial investigation determined that the Sheriff 'pulled' tickets issued to political cronies and influential community people. Most of you readers would recognize this as 'fixing a ticket'. Legally, this cannot be done. It is known as the crime of Obstructing Justice. This can be punished with fines, jail time, prison time and forfeiture of office. As a seasoned investigator I knew that if the Sheriff was doing this that most likely there would be more. 
I determined that I had three choices in dealing with this. I could ignore it. If I ignored it, I myself would have been corrupt and potentially could be charged with various felonies by not bringing this evidence to light and pursuing prosecution. I had taken a solemn oath to ENFORCE the laws of the State of Ohio. I would additionally be guilty of neglect of duty, a criminal offense, if I did nothing. My next choice wasn't really a choice but for some, it would be. I could confront the Sheriff with what I had uncovered. I had found him to be taking bribes (will discuss later) and negotiate a 'piece of the action'. My moral values would not tolerate this. The third choice was to stay on track, continue to gather evidence and present it for prosecution. This is what I chose to do. “But Peter and the apostles answering, said: We ought to obey God, rather than man.”
  


There were two lieutenants subordinate to me. I desired their assistance but did not know them well enough to trust them yet.  As I continued compiling evidence I had heard some comments from these lieutenants which led me to believe they had some information that they were eager to share. We met outside of work and agreed to jointly finish the investigation and proceed together. Briefly, we found that the Sheriff was accepting $1,000 per week from an organized criminal to allow him to run a small illegal casino and another small-time criminal paid him weekly in order for the Sheriff to ignore illegal whiskey sales. We had contracts with three public agencies to provide additional police patrol to their jurisdictions. Instead of having payment made to the County Treasury he had payments made to a private account that he exclusively controlled and used for his own pleasure. I won't bore you with the whole shopping list. To this point he had successfully stolen tens and tens of thousands of public money. We completed and documented our investigation. Since he was popular in our county we were not certain of successful State prosecution. We went to the F.B.I. and took the case to the Federal Court system where he was indicted and brought to trial. But, sometimes God's ways are not our ways. The Sheriff drew a corrupt federal judge that he knew from a social club. This judge neither liked F.B.I. Agents nor lawmen. After presenting our solid case, this judge dismissed all charges on a directed verdict. The Sheriff was free and fired all three of us without giving a reason. My faith told me to have no worries; that I would get my job back after all was said and done. But again, the Lord's ways are not our ways! I went to work for my cousin in a new computerized steel mill in Michigan for about eight months. Before I left, we went with the F.B.I. to our county prosecutor and got the Sheriff indicted on around 425 felony counts of theft in office. He went to trial twice and was found guilty both times and sentenced to the State Penitentiary. Before he went to prison I had my job hearing in Columbus where the Sheriff and I both testified. The board totally exonerated me and essentially said you cannot fire someone for doing their job. They ordered my reinstatement with full back pay and benefits. Additionally, we sued the Sheriff in Federal Court and settled for a really nice amount! 


God had long before given me a wonderful gift. I could never wish bad things for anyone and I forgave everyone who wronged me immediately. So I pray for this ex-Sheriff to this day. “Revenge not yourselves, my dearly beloved; but give place unto wrath, for it is written: REVENGE IS MINE, I will repay, saith the Lord.”
 “But love ye your enemies: do good and lend, hoping for nothing thereby: and your reward shall be great, and you shall be the sons of the Highest; for he is kind to the unthankful, and to the evil. Be ye therefore merciful, as your Father is also merciful.”

Poem Footprints by Mary Fishback Powers
One night I dreamed a dream.
As I was walking along the beach with my Lord.
Across the dark sky flashed scenes from my life.
For each scene, I noticed two sets of footprints in the sand,
one belonging to me and one to my Lord.

After the last scene of my life flashed before me, 
I looked back at the footprints in the sand.
I noticed that at many times along the path of my life,
especially at the very lowest and saddest times,
there was only one set of footprints.

This really troubled me, so I asked the Lord about it.
"Lord, you said once I decided to follow you,
you’d walk with me all the way.
But I noticed that during the saddest and most troublesome times of my life,
there was only one set of footprints.
I don't understand why, when I needed you the most, you would leave me."

He whispered, "My precious child, I love you and will never leave you
never, ever, DURING YOUR TRIALS AND TESTINGS.
When you saw only one set of footprints,
It was then that I carried you."

           I have treasured this poem for 33 years. The Lord prompted me to include it in this missive to acknowledge that IT WAS HE WHO CARRIED ME through all of the trials that I have written about and will now write more about. My life has kind of been like the journey of St. Paul, only I’m not a saint! Yet, there is more to come.


During the Sheriff's indictment and trials there was a general election and he lost his office. He shortly went off to serve his prison sentence. A new brilliant honest man was elected who had a PhD in criminal justice. I was not certain what he would do with me as most office holders normally appoint a confidant as their Chief Deputy. Prior to him taking office, he met with me and asked that I stay on as his Chief Deputy Sheriff. When he took office he gave me a salary increase and he and the F.B.I. jointly presented me with a medal called the Gallantry Star for my investigation and prosecution of the former Sheriff. I presumed that I would remain in my job and eventually retire from there. But, by now, you know how God operates, certainly not how I plan!


I worked for this superb Sheriff for two terms, or eight years. I loved my job but did not quite like sitting at a desk with very rare night police work. I had turned from doing exciting lawman duties to becoming a nine-to-fiver like a school teacher or a banker. 


I and the two lieutenants shared weekend on-call status for emergencies, rotating every three weeks. On a cold snowy night just before Christmas I was called out because an armed man high on drugs and alcohol had taken his two month old child at gunpoint from his wife and was preparing to leave in his truck. The Sheriff had arrived before me with other deputies. They could not stop the truck by force because of the baby. The road was dead end and I had just stopped to confer with a deputy posted to the free end. I received a radio call from the Sheriff with the order to not let this truck pass my post under any circumstances. He said the suspect was armed and threatening to shoot us. I only had seconds to develop a plan. I had the other deputy put his patrol car sideways blocking the road and standing behind it with a shotgun. There was a shallow ditch and big pine tree on my side of the road. I told my deputy that he and his patrol car should distract the suspect which would give me a chance to take him down. I hid next to the pine tree. The truck came and he slowly tried to drive around the patrol car by going through the ditch. At that point I am certain that the angels intervened. “For I believe that the good angel of God doth accompany him, and doth order all things well that are done about him, so that he shall return to us with joy.”
 “Behold I send my angel before thy face, who shall prepare thy way before thee.”
  As he tried to get past the patrol car, his truck stalled out. There was a deer rifle pointing out of his lowered window. I jumped at the truck pulling the rifle out with my left hand and throwing it clear. I jumped half way through his window on top of him and pushed the baby in it's car seat to the passenger door. I pulled his keys out of the ignition. It was then that I realized I was fighting with a proverbial giant. We later found him to be about six foot five inches tall and about two hundred forty pounds. He was high to the max on alcohol and drugs. Other deputies began arriving. I yelled for one to take the baby out of the other door, which he did. In the meantime, I was doing combat with this crazy man. Somehow, I got the door open and pulled him out. We continued fighting and fell into a ditch of ice cold water. He finally quit resisting and I cuffed him up. I was soaked, frozen and had suffered a broken tooth from the fight. He went to jail with felony charges and I got my tooth capped. The News Herald newspaper did an editorial about this case commending me for doing great police work. As usual, when God is involved the story does not end as expected. More on this a little later. Jesus, I trust in you! As an important side note, I was confident throughout this incident because I knew my wife was at home covering me with intense prayer.


I learned that my past brief job of Chief of Police in Chesterland was again open. The Trustees had demoted the Chief properly to patrol officer. I applied and the Trustees immediately rehired me. I wanted this position so that I could once again become a hands-on lawman. I worked the night shift once a week and was on call 24/7/365. 


Shortly after being hired, a friend’s wife literally badgered me into attending a weekend program at our Church known as Christ Renews His Parish. I went to this twice overnighter. I had never been to a non-sacramental religious event in my life! I was in awe as I listened to team members discuss how Jesus brought them through the darkest times of their lives. I actually shed tears after some of their testimonies. I cannot share what they said because confidentiality was a rule. Suffice to say, what they said was tough stuff. The second night they had us do adoration of the Blessed Sacrament. I had never done this in my life. I always believed that Jesus was present in this sacrament but I had never really contemplated what it really meant. Shortly after gazing at our Lord, something occurred deep, deep within my soul that I cannot explain other than it was the direct intervention of God! I immediately and instantly knew beyond any doubt that Jesus was present in the sacrament; body, blood, soul, and divinity. This adoration was followed by confession being available. I could not wait. I had not been to confession in about four and one half years. After confession I felt as if a thousand pound weight had been lifted from my shoulder. With very, very few exceptions, I have been going to confession once a month or more for the past thirty three years. “After having attained the age of discretion, each of the faithful is bound by an obligation faithfully to confess serious sins at least once a year.”
 “As the Father hath sent me, I also send you. When He (Jesus) had said this, He breathed on them; and He said to them: Receive thee the Holy Ghost. Whose sins ye shall forgive, they are forgiven them; and whose sins you shall retain, they are retained.”
 All of this was just the beginning of my conversion. You cannot follow Jesus by standing still.

            After that life changing weekend the Lord prompted me through the Holy Spirit to become an evangelist, of sorts, and to rather continuously perform good works when opportunities presented themselves. I wanted to thank the Lord for saving me from myself so I decided to attend Holy Mass daily for a week to do so. When the week ended, I was hooked. I continued with daily Mass for ten more years until work requirements made me stop. A friend asked me a question about our faith. I told him I did not know the answer but that I had a bible and another Catholic book at home that would probably give me an answer. I found the answer and did what policemen do, I wrote him a report with footnotes (just like this one). He was apparently impressed with my answer and style and began telling many at our parish that I was an 'expert'; contact Ron if you have any questions about our faith! This was 1985 and there weren’t any readily available resources; the internet was just a baby. You have heard me mention that God's ways are not our ways. I had no intent of starting a Catholic question/answer ministry. People in our parish started asking questions and I researched and reported to them, free of charge. They would give copies here or send them there. People started e-mailing me asking for copies. This became quite time consuming. So, I started an e-mail list (actually three) and told those who sign up that with any research or evangelization reports that I complete, everyone on my list will be e-mailed a copy. With our modern communications technology I now have e-mail lists including people from all over the U.S.A. and world. Included are Mexico, Canada, New Zealand, Australia and India. On top of all these people getting their answers, I have acquired an incredible education about our faith and church. In order to have the needed research data base, I have acquired (mostly purchased) over 400 books, 75 booklets, innumerable papal encyclicals and Vatican reports, over 1,000 articles downloaded from the internet and many Catholic videos. You will see a disclaimer at the end of this missive. I put the same disclaimer at the end of all reports so that readers will not have fear of copying them or distributing them. “And He (Jesus) said to them: Go ye into the whole world, and preach the gospel to every creature.”
 “For if I preach the gospel, it is no glory to me, for a necessity lieth upon me: for woe is unto me if I preach not the gospel. What is my reward then? That preaching the gospel, I may deliver the gospel WITHOUT CHARGE, that I abuse not my power in the gospel.”
 “Christ fulfils this prophetic office, not only by the hierarchy (of the Church) but also by the LAITY. He (Jesus) accordingly both establishes them as witnesses and provides them with the sense of faith and the grace of the word. To teach in order to lead others to faith is the task of every preacher and of EACH BELIEVER. Lay people also fulfill their prophetic mission by evangelization, ‘that is the proclamation of Christ by word and the testimony of life’. For lay people, ‘this evangelization acquires a specific property and peculiar efficacy because it is accomplished in the ordinary circumstances of the world.”


People occasionally told me that God has a job for everyone, with no exceptions. I didn’t consider my Q&A ministry a job so I didn’t quite know what God wanted of me. People in the Charismatic movement said to pray and God will answer. So, I prayed! “Ask, and it shall be given you: seek and you shall find: knock, and it shall be opened to you.”
 
I had studied the healing ministry and went to many healing services with my wife where we saw many healed. So, I asked God to give me a gift of healing. In my pea brain mind I saw a job or ministry where I would put my hand on the shoulder of a sick person and that they would be immediately healed. With a few exceptions, that was not God’s plan. Instead, He gave me wheelchair ramps. Allow me to explain. The Plain Dealer used to run a Christmas Wish List column. I read it one day and it was about a poor woman in Cleveland who needed an outdoor wheelchair ramp to get her disabled daughter in/out of the house. I had done carpentry for around twenty years. I had never built a ramp but thought I could probably do it. I hit up lumber yards, contractors, and hardware stores. Everyone eagerly donated the lumber and hardware that I would need. So, I hauled the materials to her home in my old pickup truck and built the ramp. When I finished I was actually choked up when I realized how God had helped these people. “Well done good and faithful servant: because thou hast been faithful over a few things, I will place thee over many things, etc.”
 These ‘many things’ turned out to be many more free wheelchair ramps and other home repairs for more poor people. But, I obeyed and ‘kept on doing’. 


To build an outdoor ramp in the dead of winter took me about twelve non-stop hours. I got a call requesting a ramp in the very worst, dangerous part of Cleveland. I heard gunshots frequently and observed prostitutes working and drug dealers selling. I carried a service revolver for protection.  The lady was a double amputee. Her porch was rotted so I had to repair it too. It was a rain/snow mix and very cold. About every half hour I had to retreat to my truck and run the heater. Everything went wrong: cut boards too short, bent nails, knuckles hit with the hammer, etc. I was MISERABLE with CAPITAL LETTERS! Being a lawman, I was used to hearing and saying ‘potty language’. Well, I used my share of it that day (thank God for confession). I put some remnants of indoor/outdoor carpeting on the hand rails so she would not get splinters. When I finished I was soaking wet. I called the lady out to see what she had. She wheeled onto the porch and immediately began crying. I presumed I had upset her with my bad language and apologized. She said: No, no – you don’t understand. I have been a prisoner in this house for two years and you have set me free! Now I can wheel down the street to Church, my hair dresser and stores. Fortunately, I was soaked, including my skin, so she did not see my tears. 


The rabbit: When my boys were small they each had a pet rabbit. Instead of the usual 3X5 hutch that most people keep their bunnies in, I over built it. I attached an outdoor enclosed run that was 34’ X 6’ and tall enough for me to walk in, to my barn. I made a huge rock mound with an 8’ tunnel under it, shrubs, mulch, etc. A ramp went into the barn where I built them a large indoor area including a water heater for winter. Hey, I had to take good care of them as they cost $5 each! My wife called it the rabbit condo! At evening, when I got home from work, I would check and observe them for a while. One night I noticed that one had about a 1-½” gash over his left eye. Probably a raccoon had reached through the wire and lacerated him. I could see the skull bone, dry and fresh blood and missing fur. I looked around to make sure no one was watching me. I stretched my two arms towards Nutmeg (his name) and prayed for the Lord to heal him. Before work the next morning I checked in on Nutmeg. I could not believe my eyes. There was absolutely no sign that he had ever been injured; no wound, no blood and missing fur replaced! Thank you Jesus! “For all healing is from God.”


The dog: My friend’s wife knew of the rabbit incident and called me. She said their dog was scheduled for surgery the next morning and asked if I would pray over her. I blessed the dog with Holy Water and prayed over her through St. Francis. The dog’s right eye had died and was decomposing in the socket. The vet said it needed immediate removal surgery or infection would kill the dog. When I got home from work the next day there was a message from her (Kathy) for me to call her. She said when they arrived at the vet he went through pre-op procedures. Upon examining the eye he was dumbfounded. He said the dog’s eye had somehow healed from the day before, there was no disease present, the dog could see and did not need surgery or further treatment. The dog lived four more years. Praise God again! “When He (Jesus) had said these things, He spat on the ground, and made clay of the spittle, and spread the clay upon his eyes. And said to him: Go, wash in the pool of Siloe. He went, therefore, and washed, and he came seeing.”
 Part of the priest’s blessing prayer to make Holy Water: “May this creature of yours, when used in your mysteries and endowed with your grace, serve to cast out demons and to BANISH DISEASE.”


The finger: To me this is a most amazing healing and I wasn’t even present when it occurred. My wife Kathie was cutting vegetables to make a huge salad for a family party. The knife slipped and cut her finger severely. Our five year old son Jacob was standing there when it happened. There was blood everywhere. Her prayer was most unusual. She grabbed the finger, put pressure on it and said: Lord, I don’t have time for this, I have to get this salad done. Please heal me. She went to the sink and rinsed the blood off. Immediately the wound 100% disappeared – no cut, no blood, no scar and no pain! Jacob told me the story and verified everything! Wow God! “And behold a woman who was troubled with and issue of blood twelve years, came behind Him (Jesus), and touched the hem of His garment. For she said within herself: If I touch only His garment, I shall be healed. But Jesus turning and seeing her, said: Be of good heart, daughter, thy faith hath made thee whole. And the woman was made whole from that hour."


            The comas: Kathy, (whose dog I prayed over) called and said her seventeen year old daughter had been seriously head injured in a car crash and was in a coma. At that point they did not know if she would live or die. She asked me to pray over her. I went to the hospital and asked our good Lord to save her life and bring her out of the coma. I anointed her with blessed oil. In less than twelve hours, she came out of the coma, quickly recovered and now works as a nurse. While I was at the hospital, Kathy asked me to pray over the young girl across from her daughter. She had been in a coma for weeks, also from a car crash head injury. It was unknown if she would recover. I anointed her with blessed oil and prayed for our Lord to heal her. The next day she woke up, quickly healed and went home all well! How great thou art my God! “Then therefore Jesus said to them plainly: Lazarus is dead. And I was glad, for your sakes, that I was not there, that you may believe: but let us go to him. Martha therefore said to Jesus: Lord, if you hadst been here, my brother had not died. But now also I know that whatsoever thou wilt ask of God, God will give it thee. He cried out with a loud voice: Lazarus, come forth. And presently he that had been dead came forth.”
 You cannot follow God by standing still.

“Occasionally my wife and I will attend a charismatic conference or local event, although we do not identify ourselves with the title of ‘charismatic’. We both have spiritual gifts that the Lord has given us and we use them. When asked if we are charismatics, we simply reply that we are Roman Catholics loyal to our pope and those bishops who are in union with him and that we have gifts from the Holy Spirit that we use when prompted to do so by the Holy Spirit.”
 
Priest’s blessing of laity oil: “God of compassion, mercy, and love, in the midst of the pain and suffering of the world your son came among us to heal our infirmities and soothe our wounds, May all (those to whom the oil is applied) who use this oil be blessed with health of mind and body. Grant this through Christ our Lord. Amen.”

A couple of months after I started my new job, the bailiff of a county judge called me. He said the judge had accepted a felony guilty plea from the guy I had fought in the ditch over the baby. This judge respected lawmen. He said that prior to sentencing, the judge wanted my opinion; if I wanted him sent to the penitentiary it would be done or, if I had another recommendation? I told him I would pray on this and get back to him. 
Since this incident I found that the man’s wife used to be our babysitter and needed his support. I called the bailiff back and said: My tooth is repaired. I seek no revenge upon this man and I forgive him. I recommend that the judge give him the most lenient sentence permissible by law. The judge sentenced him to six months of weekends in jail. He could work during the week. “As Jesus hung on the cross, He said: Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do.”
”But if you will not forgive men their offences, neither will your Father forgive you your offences.”

One day I was reviewing police reports. The night before, a female officer saw an obviously drunken lady walk out of McDonalds to her car. The officer checked and confirmed her intoxication. She told the lady she would give her a break as long as she ate her meal, ‘slept it off’ until sober, and not drive. The lady verbally agreed. The officer retreated to across the street and surveilled the lady in her car. After a few minutes, the lady drove out of the lot. As the officer tried to stop her with lights and siren, the lady accelerated and would not stop. They went into the next community where the lady lost control, hit a deep ditch and rolled her car. She was not wearing safety belts and was thrown out of the car which rolled onto her severing her spinal cord at the waist. A W.W.O.L. check revealed the lady was a working street prostitute from Cleveland with past criminal history and that she was both an alcoholic and drug addict. More information was needed to complete our investigation. She was currently in critical condition at Cleveland St. Vincent Charity Hospital. I prayed. I called the hospital and a religious sister nurse told me that she would need more surgery, that she was not stable and critically ill. She went on that the woman was not married and had three children from unknown fathers and that Welfare had taken custody of the children. Additionally, no one (other than me later) had visited the woman sent her flowers or cards or even phoned her. I prayed some more as I felt quite bad for this lady who might die. I got an idea (wonder where that came from?). I called the religious sister who was principal at our local Catholic Elementary School. I explained what was going on and asked her if she could get a couple of students to make a couple of construction paper get well cards that I could take to this lady when I went to the hospital in a couple of days. She said OK. I picked the cards up and was a bit surprised, no, a lot surprised! The principal gave me a large, heavy box of cards, posters, and banners. About 320 students and the entire staff had made these up. I must insert here how great god is. As you will read, this is just what the lady needed! Anyway, I began my forty five minute journey to the hospital. The cards were just folded papers – no envelopes. I was quite curious as to what five to ten year old kids would write in their cards. Every time I stopped in traffic, I would open a card and read it. Remember the tender age of these kids. In those days they went to daily Mass. One child said: Don’t worry. Jesus will heal you because I am offering my Masses for you. Another said: Don’t worry, Jesus will heal you because us kids are praying for you and Jesus does what we ask him. Another said: Get well, I am fasting for you. And yet another: We pray the rosary for you. “But Jesus said to them: Suffer the little children, and forbid them not to come to me: for the kingdom of heaven is for such”.
 I’m embarrassed to say that by the time I got to the hospital, my uniform shirt was soaked from the tears (had no tissues). Lawmen are tough guys – we’re not supposed to cry!

Getting back to the lady (we’ll call her June from now on). June was still critical and needed more surgery so they told me my visit must be short. June was in and out of consciousness. I explained about the cards but she did not seem to comprehend so I put them in her locker. I asked if I could pray over her and she shook her head yes. I prayed a healing prayer over her and left. My family and I prayed the rosary for her for a few weeks and I gradually forgot about her. All I knew was that she was permanently paralyzed from the waist down and that she had lived or the coroner would have notified us. 

As newsman Paul Harvey used to say: And now page two. Or as Jesus said to me frequently: My ways are not your ways! About three months after my visit with June, the Catholic School principal called me. She said June had phoned her and asked if she would assemble the children so that she could come and thank them in person. The principal agreed. She asked if I would like to come and sit in. I had been going to daily Mass there for a couple of years – everyone knew me. I eagerly said yes as I really wanted to hear what a prostitute and drug addict would say to 300+ Catholic School kids and faculty. On assembly day I arrived and noticed that June was driving a handicapped van with wheelchair access. I sat in an inconspicuous place and listened. June did not recognize me. She said nothing about her prostitution, of course. Otherwise, she gave one of the best talks about alcohol, drugs and moral obedience that I had ever heard. The kids loved her! She ended her presentation by saying how depressed she was in the hospital as welfare had taken her children and would not give them back until she had suitable housing for them. She went on to say that she decided to end her life. Being a drug addict she knew how many pills she needed to save up to do it. She finally had enough and chose the day to end it all. She told them that a police officer came in that day and prayed over her which put her in the frame of mind to not do it for the time being. She said that the next day a religious sister nurse came in and said: I have never seen anyone get as many cards as you have. June didn’t know what she was talking about so the nun retrieved the box of cards from June’s locker and put them on her bed. June had the nun sit her up. She said she read every card, banner and poster and cried after each one for eight or so hours. At the end of this reading marathon she said that she turned her life completely over to Jesus. “For God so loved the world, as to give His only begotten Son; that whosoever believeth in Him, may not perish, but may have life everlasting.”
Lord, please give your most special blessing to those kids and staff who made those awesome (kids say that) cards!

 She went on that the Lord instantly healed her of her drug addiction and alcoholism. She started the Alcoholics Anonymous program to insure that she did not slip into old addictions. She did an A.A. ‘Lead’. This is A.A. jargon for ‘their personal testimony’. Part of this testimony included that a contractor (also in A.A.) heard her plight regarding her not being able to get her children back until she got them suitable housing. This contractor told her he had just done a 100% in/out remodel of a two story home on Ashtabula Harbor and that she could rent the bottom floor for whatever amount Social Services would pay. However, she went on to say that SHE COULD NOT TAKE THIS HOUSE AS IT DID NOT HAVE AN OUTDOOR WHEELCHAIR RAMP (hint-hint). Need I say more here? Ok, for those of you who comprehend a bit slowly; I told her I would build her a free ramp, which I did. It was January and very cold with wind blowing. I forgot an important fact as I planned out the job. The ground was frozen solid and I had to dig six three foot deep post holes to set the posts. I had no power auger so I chopped the holes out with a hammer and chisel. I injured my hands so badly that I was in pain every time I pounded in a nail. Somehow, God finished the ramp. I was hurting so badly that I dared not drive home on I-90 as I was in fear of having an accident. I had a stick shift truck and had to shift gears 90% of the time with my left hand (I am right handed). I drove home at night on the back roads, frozen and sore beyond belief. It took months to heal my damaged hands and arms. Thinking back to that time, I don’t think I remembered to pray for healing for myself, duh! The last I heard of June, she got her children back, was living in the new house, and was attending college to become a social worker. God bless June! Thank you for this wonderful contractor Lord. Thank you Jesus, You did it again! “The man of the old testament lives his sickness in the presence of God. It is before God that he laments his illness, and it is of God, Master of life and death, that he implores healing. ILLNESS BECOMES A WAY TO CONVERSION; God’s forgiveness initiates the healing.”
 ”And the scribes and the Pharisees bring unto Him (Jesus) a woman taken in adultery: and they set her in the midst, and said to Him: Master, this woman was even now taken in adultery. Now Moses in the law commanded us to stone such a one. But what safest thou? But Jesus bowing himself down, wrote with his finger on the ground. When therefore they continued asking him, he lifted up himself, and said to them: He that is without sin among you, let him first cast a stone at her. They left one by one. And Jesus alone remained and the woman standing in the midst. Then Jesus said to her: Woman, where are they that accused thee? Hath no man condemned thee? She said: No man, Lord. And Jesus said: Neither will I condemn thee. Go, and sin no more.”
  ”He loveth mercy and judgment; the earth is full of the mercy of the Lord.”

Doing these things for a now former prostitute raised the eyebrows of some of my police employees. They began to persecute me. My choices were only two, harden myself and treat criminals and the downtrodden as they deserved by worldly standards or stay the course that God had put me on. I stayed the course because God had rearranged His priorities in my soul. “If the world hate you, know ye, that it hath hated me before you. If you had been of the world, the world would love its own: but because you are not of the world, but I have chosen you out of the world, therefore the world hateth you. IF THEY HAVE PERSECUTED ME, THEY WILL ALSO PERSECUTE YOU. But all these things they will do to you for my name’s sake: because they know not Him who sent me.”
 “Then Jesus said to His disciples: If any man will come after me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and follow me. FOR WHAT DOTH IT PROFIT A MAN, IF HE GAIN THE WHOLE WORLD, AND SUFFER THE LOSS OF HIS SOUL?”

About Sam: Wherever I write about someone I worked with, I changed their names to protect their identity. Sam came in to see me. He said he decided to switch vocations from being a construction laborer since high school to being a lawman. He was in his later thirties, physically fit from his work, playing semi-pro football and daily weight lifting. His reasons were all believable. I knew his wife as she was my kid’s teacher at our parish grade school. For some reason our community attracted a continuous stream of applicants for all police positions. I almost always hired those who were State certified, having completed basic police academy and had a few years prior experience. It was quite expensive to send someone through the State Training Academy. However, the Holy Spirit led me to see some very good qualities in Sam. I told him that if he went to the academy at night at our local college at his own expense, I would hire him part-time upon graduation and promote him to the next full time position providing that he did well as a part-time officer. I really did not expect him to return because many departments tried to recruit new academy graduates. About three months later he returned with documents showing he had graduated from the academy and was now state certified. A man of my word, I hired him. He turned out to be the cream of the crop, the best! In a couple of months he was promoted to full-time officer. Over a five year period he was chosen officer of the year by votes of his peers three times! I had never worked with a lawman that got this prestigious award during their careers more than once. He could glance at a person and somehow know that they had outstanding warrants for arrest. He made more arrests of this type than I can possibly remember. We became best friends outside of work, eating at each other’s homes. I was asked to be Godfather of two of his three children. He needed a deck built on the side of his home. I built it for him. He needed a riding lawn mower so I gave him mine. When his last child was born (a girl) she had the 2 main valves in her heart both on the wrong sides. They needed to surgically reverse them when she was 2 days old. I went to the hospital to be with them. I prayed on the way and asked the Lord what I could say to them. The Lord gave me a word of knowledge. He said: tell them she is healed. I had never gotten a word before so I questioned if it was from God. He again said: tell them she is healed. 
Quite used to obeying God by this time in my life, I told them the Lord’s words and began praying for Jill. The surgery was estimated to take about 8 hours. A doctor came out after an hour and said they were amazed as to how well things were going and they should be done in an hour or less. I forgot to mention that I had called a priest to baptize Jill prior to her surgery wherein I was asked to be her Godfather. The 8 hour surgery ended in 2 hours and the doctors were elated. Jill healed in less than a week and went home. She is married now with her own children.

About Sharon: She was a female officer that lacked the qualities of fairness and compassion. She traffic stopped a lady that did not have an outside mirror on her car. If this was an offense (it was not) most officers would write an equipment repair order, give a warning and send her on her way. But, Sharon wrote her a ticket and had her car towed. I looked up the revised code that Sharon had used to cite the woman and found that she had erred – there was no violation of law! I reprimanded Sharon and suggested the honorable thing to do was to apologize to the woman and offer to reimburse her for her tow bill. Sharon refused both suggestions and became a staunch persecutor of me thereafter. I terminated process on the ticket as there was no law violation. I went to the ladies’ home and informed her of what I had done, apologized for Sharon and paid her back around $70 of my own money for the tow bill. The lady was quite nice and thanked me. I might point out here that money I have has no importance other than how I can use it to help others. More examples later. “Make to yourselves bags which grow not old, a treasure in heaven which faileth not, where no thief approacheth, nor moth corrupteth. For where your treasure is, there will your heart be also.”
If I have not mentioned it, you cannot follow God standing still.

One day a middle aged lady came to me crying and very upset. She said one of my officers had written her a speeding ticket that would cost about $70. She said she was poor, had children to feed and she would not be able to buy food if she had to pay the fine. I felt genuine pity for her. I distinctly heard the Lord tell me to help her. I told her I could not ‘fix’ the ticket but that I would pay her fine for her. After finding out the fine, I paid her out of my own pocket. Had to eat at McDonalds that day! “There will not be wanting poor in the land of thy habitation: therefore I command thee to open thy land to thy needy and poor brother, that liveth in the land.”

About Bev: She would come to me demanding that we arrest her husband for being an adulterer. Each time, I would explain that adultery is disgusting and immoral (they were Catholics) but he broke no State or Federal law by what he did. She would then go to my employers and file a complaint for me neglecting my duty. Each time I would have to endure the required investigation which always exonerated me. The last time she came in she was a train wreck. Mascara had run all over her face and cloths from crying. She yelled at me and screamed that I was not doing my job. I prayed and went out on a limb because there is a law that separates Church and state. I said: Bev, you have to immediately turn this all over to Jesus and he will help you where I cannot. She immediately calmed down and stopped crying. I told her that she should attend Christ Renews His Parish where she will hear similar stories from others and be blessed by our Lord. She followed my advice and came out of the program ‘born again’. We became good friends. She got totally involved with the Church and her faith. They did not reconcile and her husband divorced her. However, with her new life in Christ she was able to accept and endure. Dear Jesus, I don’t know where Bev is now but I asked you to continue to bless her, heal her, and keep her. Amen. You cannot follow Jesus by standing still.

One day I was sitting at a red light in my police vehicle. A pregnant lady rear ended me when she reached to pick up her fallen ice cream cone. After determining that she was OK, I called for a sergeant to investigate the crash. He cited her for failing to stop in an assured clear distance ahead. As I read his report, I thought it was not right to only cite this woman, but, in fairness to cite me also for not wearing my seatbelt. He didn’t want to but after I ordered him to, he wrote me the ticket. The court sent me to a Saturday class at the courthouse to watch police videos about the consequences of not wearing the belts. It was a humbling experience because everyone at the program knew who I was. A local reporter reading through our police reports saw what had occurred and read my statement ordering the sergeant to cite me. He put this out on the Associated Press and an article titled Police Chief Orders Officer to Cite Him. People sent me copies from all over the country – go figure!

I did an investigation of an occult crime where a father raped his own 9 year old daughter. He went to prison. A county prosecutor nominated me for Geauga County Officer of the Year. I got the award.

Now Back to Sam: He was a pagan (for lack of a better word) never having attended Church and never baptized. He observed my skills at convincing barricaded gunmen to surrender, attending daily Mass, and the general way I treated everyone with kindness and the willingness to help them. Once in a conversation, I mentioned how I conferred with God about handling problems. He didn’t understand what I was talking about. I explained that I prayed all the time. I received a call from Sam one Sunday advising me that they had a high druggie barricaded in a house with a knife to his throat threatening suicide. He asked that I come to the scene. I told him to pray on the situation as I would and I started enroute. Before I arrived, Sam contacted me via radio and said I could cancel as after he had prayed the druggie changed his mind, threw down the knife and surrendered. Sam was almost unbelieving that after his mumbled prayer everything changed and the druggie surrendered. We treated it as a non-criminal act and placed him in forced admittance into the hospital. “Therefore I say unto you, all things, whatsoever you ask when ye pray, believe that you shall receive; and they shall come unto you.”

After a spectacular 4 year career, Sam was diagnosed with colon cancer. He required removal of most of the colon and a colon bag. He got better, went on chemo and returned to work. I used my wood working skills to build him 2 padded benches that lined up with his home commode and the station commode so that he could comfortably sit facing the commodes and empty his bag. While he was in the hospital for surgery, his wife was with him at least 18 hours a day. Their families took care of the 3 children. Their house got pretty messy with no one there to care for it. My secretary, her husband, myself and a 4th person I have forgotten made arrangements to get into Sam’s house before he got out of the hospital. We cleaned the house as I never have seen; washed the walls and appliances, washed, ironed and folded cloths, washed light fixtures, swept, vacuumed, cleaned windows, etc. If any of you readers would have seen the before and after, you would have hired us! The made beds would easily pass an army inspection. 

I was a good fund raiser. I placed ads in the local newspapers and wrote personal letters to many asking for donations for Sam and his expenses. This resulted in about $11,000 cash coming in along with a brand new mini-van for Sam and his family. 

When Sam returned to work he did well but could not adjust to the bag. I explained our faith to him and strongly encouraged him to take private instruction from our priest and enter the Church. He did and I was his sponsor about a month later. I marvel at what our Lord will do to snag another soul. When he slipped out of remission, his wife called me one night. She said Sam had threatened suicide with his service revolver which he kept at home. I went to the home and took his revolver and advised him I was placing him off with pay on sick leave. I had our police psychologist evaluate Sam. She reported that his suicide threats were serious and that I should not allow him to return to work. After consulting with the Trustees, I ordered Sam to be evaluated by a police psychiatrist. The psychiatrist reported that Sam was serious about suicide and that we would be at the highest liability risk if we allowed him to return to duty. I informed Sam that Chesterland was forcing him onto disability retirement wherein he would get good pay and medical benefits. Trust me, I loved Sam as a brother. I would rather have plucked out 1 of my eyes and have 3 root canals than have to deliver such an order. But, that’s why they say, ‘it’s lonely at the top.’

Jesus said again, my ways are not your ways. I never saw Sam after that again. His family cut off all communication with my wife and I. Ohio law precluded me from discussing Sam’s medical and mental condition with anyone outside of our administration with criminal penalties for any violation. People in the community as well as police and fire personnel translated my silence in response to their inquiries to mean I was at fault in some way that I handled everything. I decided to retire from law enforcement. I had no friends left. A few months after I retired, Sam died. Because of the way Sam’s family and most policemen thought of me, I could not go to the funeral home or funeral. My presence would have upset everyone. All I could do was to pray for Sam. Dearest Jesus, I pray that Sam is now in your sweet arms in Heaven where there is no cancer or pain. I totally forgive Sam’s family members and friends who persecuted me for they know not what they have done. “Bless them that persecute you: bless, and curse not.”

In my first retirement I volunteered for over a year at the Servants of Mary Shrine in Windsor, Ohio. That time solidified my bond with our Blessed Mother. 

As I healed from my Sam situation, I decided to go back to work in a job that you could do without making any life or death decisions ever again. I became a school janitor on the 3-11 shift. I could not be happier. I worked alone in an elementary school talking to the mops and brooms. I had a George Foreman grill and ate like a king. I made shelves and organizers for the staff to catch up on things they had requested from maintenance for years and never got. I repaired plumbing and electrical issues as well as fixed desks, chairs, etc. The kids loved me and invited me to parties. I was totally at peace and finished my healing. 

I had a lady supervisor who worked the day shift. When she went through her first divorce, I cooked lunch for her every day of the summer break as we worked together at my own expense as all the money she had was for expenses and lawyer fees. When we had pizza, I paid. After the divorce her ex took their daughter for a weekend visit. He refused to return her for several days. I had her contact the Sheriff and they told her to get a court order and they would then get her daughter. The filing fees were $100 which she did not have. I prayed and gave her the $100 as a gift and she got her daughter back. She was both a pagan and a narcissist. At one point she told me she did not believe in God. Afterlife was simply dust in a casket. She gave me many opportunities to evangelize her. She didn’t change except in one way. I could not get her to pray for problem resolution but she would ask me to pray for her. 

I worked at this particular school for 11 years. The following events could be misconstrued as an exhibit of pride. I report them in humility after prayer. There is no other way to give the Lord’s teaching about money and mercy without these examples. No living person knows of these events except whomever will read this missive. I have never shared them with anyone.

Note that I am not a wealthy man. I have always been generous to others including needy family members. My giving has not allowed me to purchase a pickup truck that I would use often to help others. My most recent truck died and went to the junk yard. I don’t mention this as a means of soliciting from any reader. I mention this to tell you that I pray on this need every day and I know that our Lord will provide. 

For about 15 years and continuing, the Lord moved me to start sending an amount of money to help support 3 poor families. 1 was in Maryland, 1 in Ohio, and 1 in California. The 1 in Maryland died about a year ago; R.I.P. Joyce. The amount is sent every 2 weeks and for me is a considerable amount based on a janitor’s wage and now retirement income. 
This is outside of contributing to the Church and other Catholic Apostolates. Sometimes I would be so short of funds that I estimated I would not make it through until my next paycheck. But, let me tell you, no matter what the amount was that I thought I would be short, Jesus would send me a surprise 100% of the time: an insurance refund, the presidential stipend, refund from a double paid bill, refund for overpaying a credit card, income tax refund, etc. and I always made it by the skin of my teeth. My wife and I monthly supported 2 Spanish girls in South America for years.

At night I clean the teacher’s lounge. Their lunch table is where collection envelopes are placed for Christmas gifts, those in need, Girl Scout cookies, etc. One envelope was to be sent to a family in a few days that were displaced after their house burned. I noticed that there was less than $100 in it so I anonymously added another $500. Another time a roofer had been out of work for about ½ year recovering from a fall. He was self-employed and had run out of money. The envelope had about $180 in it so I contributed an additional anonymous $1,000. A couple we knew needed $500 up front to pre-pay the remaining fee for a wedding hall for their daughter’s wedding. I gave it to them. In one economically bad year there was an envelope to assist 17 poor families for Christmas. 2 days before the collection was over there was less than $200 so I anonymously added another $1,000. Over the years I usually bought $1,000 mowers to mow my acre. 5 times the Lord showed me people who needed a mower. I gave each of them my mower then bought myself another. A friend’s adult son needed a car and I think he was unemployed. I gave him my Oldsmobile work car. I was eating at a Mentor restaurant and the Lord prompted me to tip the waitress $100, which I did. I left her a note that said it was from Jesus. “No man can serve 2 masters. For either he will hate the one, and love the other: or he will sustain the one, and despise the other. YOU CANNOT SERVE GOD AND MAMMON (MONEY).”

At St. Mary’s, I built them an outdoor wheelchair ramp for the old gym, built benches in the woods for priests to sit and meditate, recovered all the kneelers in the old gym-church, built the nuns a deck at the convent and repaired their porch, dug and planted a garden for the nuns and other tasks I no longer remember. I credit all these accomplishments to Jesus. He asked me and I said yes. Then He went to work and got it all done! “And be not conformed to this world; but be reformed in the newness of your mind, that you may prove what is the good, and the acceptable, and the perfect will of God.”

Switching gears: Early in this missive I wrote about the question/answer ministry that the Lord had dumped on me. As I researched all the questions I learned also all the laws and rubrics that the clergy of our churches were required to obey. Disobedience to these is a personal sin. I started seeing these mostly liturgical abuses at churches in our diocese. The most common was the removal of kneelers, using glass vessels for Eucharistic species, no crucifix on or near the altar during Mass, deacons not kneeling when required to do so, priests and deacons giving their homilies from the nave instead of the sanctuary, and deacons giving the body instead of blood at communion time. Less common was the tabernacle not being in a conspicuous place, using improper altar covering, using illicit matter to make bread for the Eucharist, not giving a Sunday homily, and liturgical dancing.

I got myself a Roman Missal (red book from which priests say Mass), Canon Law, and other books with rubrics for the liturgy and other sacraments. I use them to accurately describe the illicit acts that I observe taking place. The results have not been perfect but are satisfying. They include: no luck on the kneelers, glass vessels replaced at 3 parishes with gilded metal. Cross upgraded to sanctuary crucifix at 1 parish, nothing on deacons kneeling in 2 parishes, homilies from the nave stopped at 1 parish, deacons switched to distributing precious blood at 1 parish, tabernacle locations not changed, improper altar covering corrected at 1 parish, have not returned to the church that had improper Eucharistic matter, Sunday homily now always given at 1 parish, and liturgical dancing stopped at one parish. If any of you readers needed documentation to write similar letters, please contact me for help. Lastly, you will lose more friends than you will gain but it is required of all of you. “In accord with the knowledge, competence and pre-eminence which they possess, (lay people) have the right and even at times the duty to manifest to the sacred pastors their opinion on matters which pertain to the good of the Church, and they have a right to make their opinion known to the other Christian faithful, with due regard to the integrity of faith and morals and reverence toward their pastors, and with consideration for the common good and the dignity of the persons.”

Well folks, as Forrest Gump said: That’s about all I have to say about that. 
Remember, all I reported is not about me. It is exclusively a story of how our great Lord worked through a wretched sinner to get his work done and how His amazing grace slowly but surely converted that sinner! I thank you each for taking the time to read this missive. God Bless each of you!

A very old saying: All people are divided into 2 categories. They are either givers or takers. The takers eat better BUT the givers sleep better! Which one are you?

This report prepared on December 1, 2018 by Ronald Smith, 11701 Maplewood Road, Chardon, Ohio 44024-8482, email: hfministry@roadrunner.com  Readers may copy and distribute this report as desired to anyone as long as the content is not altered and it is copied in its entirety. In this little ministry I do free Catholic and occult related research and answer your questions. Questions are answered in this format with detailed footnotes on all quotes. If you have a question(s), please submit it to this land mail or e-mail address. Answers are usually forthcoming within one week.
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