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A Priest of Our Own 
Longtime parishioner Michael Kelly was or-
dained a priest in the Yakima Diocese on May 
28 at Holy Family Church in Yakima. Father 
Kelly -- as he will be known -- had these words 
for his Holy Spirit family: 

support throughout the years. The support came 
in so many ways! One of the most important 
ways that you supported me as a parish com-
munity was just by being yourselves; by being 
community. It was priceless for me to always 
have a place to come on breaks from school, 

from the craziness of seminary, and see the 
same few hundred people worshipping to-

 

 
in Yakima, Father Kelly added that he 

God everyday, to the same community. I'm 
hoping to see God's patient, gradual way 
of working in people's hearts. [And also] 
freeing people from the chains of their sins 

 

Congratulations, Father Kelly! 

Holy Spirit priest Father 
Michael Brzezowski bless-
es Father Michael Kelly 

nation May 28 in Yakima. 

Retired Holy Spirit priest Father Auve 
assists Father Kelly with his vest-
ments during the Ordination Mass. 

New priest Father Kelly gave 
blessings to family, friends and 
guests following his ordination at 
Holy Family Church in Yakima. 

Father Michael Kelly, right, and Father Eduardo Chavez lie 
prostrate in front of the altar during the Litany of the Saints 
at their Ordination Mass on May 28 in Yakima.  



  

No arms, no problem:  Let Jesus lift you 
up, as you lift up others 

By Joe Bliss 
There is a battered little book on a shelf 
in my office. Although it's barely 100 pag-
es, the weight of its wisdom is undeniable. 
I bought the little book  Mother Teresa: 
In My Own Words  many years ago dur-
ing a significant crisis of faith. I was liv-
ing in California and had stopped going to 
church for the first and only time in my 
life. My faith was an empty well. I could-

  

The only reason I went to the bookstore 
was to find a book to help me with my 
first airline interview. That upcoming in-
terview was, I had reasoned, the most im-
portant thing in the world. It was all I 

understand how the little book with a tiny 

on the cover caught my attention so powerfully. I was 
equally puzzled by the simple fact that I knew there 
was no chance I would leave the store without it. I 
bought the book and read it twice through that night 
with tears often streaming down my face. Mother Te-

pulling me back to God. 

Two weeks later, I found myself standing at the front 
door of a building the Sisters of Charity run for the 
poorest of the poor in San Francisco. A little nun 
wearing the familiar blue-striped habit greeted me at 
the door. She smiled brilliantly and enveloped my 

actly what our Catholic faith looks like when it is 
lived to the fullest.  

I was kindly invited by the sisters to join them for 
their afternoon prayers. For an hour they knelt on a 
hardwood floor with their backs straight and their 
hands gently folded beneath their chins. Their eyes 
never wavered from the crucifix on the wall and the 
simple two words written above Him  I thirst. The 
love in that chapel was a divine force you could feel on 
your skin. Never before or since have I been so moved 
or inspired by the faith of others.  

During the tour of their home, I was shown a statue of 
Jesus that stood in a hallway. Curiously, the statue 
had no arms. The Sister must have noticed a peculiar 
look on my face because she smiled and whispered, 

no idea of the profound impact that 
statue would have on me more than a 
decade later. 

The story of my short time with the Sis-
ters of Charity was one I would go on to 
share with every youth group and every 
Confirmation class I ever helped to 
lead. I wanted to share the inspiration 
of these women and to remind myself, 
in the words of Mother Teresa, that 

may fall woefully short of the kind of 
holiness that seeps from the pores of 
servants like the Sisters of Charity, but 

  

I sat in a quiet church room one evening 
after a Confirmation class, 13 years af-

ter visiting the Sisters of Charity in San Francisco. I 
was living in Cleveland and trying to make the big-
gest decision of my life. Do I leave my job as an airline 
pilot to become a teacher? I knew I wanted to do some-
thing to make a difference, to serve in some way, but 
was this it? 

Sister Meribeth, the director of youth ministry and a 
good friend of mine, came into the room to see how the 
Confirmation class had gone. I showed her the two 
things I had brought to teach the class  my favorite 
crucifix and a teddy bear. The teddy bear represented 
what we often think love is: warm and fuzzy. The cru-
cifix represented what love actually is: sacrifice. I told 
Sister Meribeth that I was really struggling with my 
decision about a career change. She gave me the an-

 keep praying about it.  

Sister Meribeth left the room and I stood up to pack 
my things. As I started to move, the crucifix I was 
holding slipped from my hands and fell to the hard 
floor. What I saw on the floor below me a split second 
later was a broken crucifix. The arms of Jesus, both of 
them, had snapped off at the shoulders. Sister 
Meribeth came running when she heard me call for 
her. 

She knew the story of my visit with the Sisters of 
Charity, just like my Confirmation students did. 

next week I showed the Confirmation class the cruci-
fix, told them what had happened, and asked them 

(Continued on page 15) 



Stay Limber 
 

By Marjie Sloon 
I don't mind telling you that I am 64 
years old. I divulge this information so 
you'll be impressed when I tell you that 
I can still crawl from the front passen-
ger seat of a speeding minivan to the 
back between two child car seats to 
reinsert a pacifier in a 4-month-old ba-
by's mouth and retrieve the Trash 
Truck book that slipped down next to 
the door for the 2½-year-old. All while 
my daughter, behind the wheel, barrels 
down the freeway to get at least a few 
more miles along the road before the 
pacifier no longer pacifies. I'd forgotten 
how loud and intense a baby's angry cry 
can be. The littlest prince in our family 
does NOT like his car seat. 

Meanwhile, our first grandson, the 2½-
year-old, is a champion in his. As long 
as he has his favorite book, his favorite 
blanky, and the tiny Trash Truck that 
fits in his hand, he is content. It begins 
to trouble me though when he keeps 

home now, while every minute takes us 

close enough!) to Grandpa and Mimi's 
house two states away. 

We get to our hotel at the halfway mark 
and the kids are full of energy and NOT 
AT ALL SLEEPY. My daughter, who 
was at one time the princess/boss in our 
household, has been reduced to servant 
status (AKA parent) in her own house-
hold. She takes the toddler swimming 
while I entertain Baby who has had 
enough time on his back and really just 
wants to be held and jiggled. 

Finally it's time to put Baby to bed in a 
nice, quiet, dark hotel room while the 
rest of us huddle in the bathroom with 
the door closed, waiting for Baby to 
sleep. It's now 9 p.m. and I haven't eat-
en dinner yet. I sit on the closed toilet 
lid scarfing down a wilted pre-made 
salad from our cooler. My daughter 
takes a picture of me mid-bite. Perfect. 

I'm so tired I don't care. 

Mercifully, the next day both kids sleep 
for three glorious hours in the after-
noon while we drive. 

My daughter had wanted to come for a 
visit before her maternity leave was 

alone with the two little ones, so since I 
had already been vaccinated I decided 
to fly to her place, stay a few days, and 
then make the drive with her. I don't 
know what she would've done without 
me. Luckily by the time we arrive, road-
weary but happy, to our house her hus-
band has already decided to risk flying 
in order to drive home with her. 

I won't say that I kiss the ground of my 
driveway when we finally pile out of the 
car, 738 miles (but who's counting) after 
we so optimistically began, but I will 
say I am happy to be home. Our toddler 
grandson keeps hugging Grandpa be-
tween running off to find something 
new and exciting to throw or smash. It 

dy Grandpa is, for the moment, just as 
good. 

I discover in quick order that boys ARE 
different than girls. This is the first 
time he's been at our house as a toddler 
instead of as a baby. We'd only had 
girls in the family until his arrival and 
I don't know quite how to explain it 
other than everything with him is so 

and he's quick and he keeps us on our 
toes. 

Our other daughter and two grand-
daughters arrive the next day. It's won-
derful to see the older girls play with 
and take care of their two little cousins. 
But mostly it's wonderful to have some-
one else take over as helper. I'm ex-
hausted. 

These are the moments that make last-
ing family memories. I treasure the 
memories I have of visits back and forth 
with my California cousins when I was 
a kid. Most of us are still in contact 
today because of the efforts our parents 
made to connect as a family. When we 
gather now, sooner or later the conver-

and each story is a part of the folklore 
that is Us.   

The vision of me hunched over in a 
bathroom shoveling in dinner will be-
come another piece in OUR family folk-
lore. Toddler with his Trash Truck, Ba-
by with his binky; stories to be retold as 
they grow and we get together. 

I can hear it now. 

The moral of this story is: Don't let your 
darn kids move two states away. Oh 
wait, that's not it (although a good 
idea). The moral is: Do what you have 
to do to connect with your family if you 
have one. I realize I need to practice 
mental limberness along with my phys-
ical limberness. I know it's not easy. I 
know Real Life challenges us to be our 
best selves; when your son tells you he's 
gay, when your daughter tells you she's 
getting a divorce, when someone gets 
that diagnosis or goes to rehab again. 
Mental gymnastics. Makes climbing 
into the backseat of a car look like a 
piece of cake! 

So, stay limber; keeping all the memo-
ries, all the happy moments, all the 
situations that are only funny in hind-
sight tucked into your heart to think 
about and smile over later. 

Oh, and one more thing. Maybe, just 
maybe, sign up for that yoga/stretching 
class today. 

Nazareth, and was obedient to them; 
and His mother kept all these things in 

  

  



 

By Shirley Holt 
As many of you know, I lost my best 
friend and husband last November. 
While there remains a huge hole in my 
life, I feel peaceful in the knowledge 
that he is with God and has no more 
pain, and no more confusion. 

I write this because I feel compelled to 
express my gratitude to the amazing 
Holy Spirit Parish family for the way 
they have come together to help take 
care of me and love me through this 

  

So many people: 

Pat M. who came to the hospital the 
day T died, brought me home, sat with 
me for hours while I contacted family, 
comforted me when I cried, all the 
while looking up and writing down 
phone numbers that I might need in 
the following days. 

The Gorham family, Henderson fami-
ly, Haffner family and everyone who 
came on Thanksgiving Day, stood out 
in the cold to serenade me with faith 
songs. And left a basket of cards and 
notes to be opened, one each day from 
then until the New Year; all filled with 
love and memories of T. 

Karen G. who brings me communion, 
news, and company once a week. And 
from this contact, she and her husband 

 

Then there are the Knights of Colum-
bus who came and built a ramp for me, 
which allows me to get in and out of 
my house independently. Life chang-
ing! 

Also, Ken and Cindy who helped me 
get to Mass those first few weeks when 
I was ready to come back. 

My choir family who help me with all 
the little details, allowing me to partic-
ipate in the singing again. 

And all the prayers that I feel every 
day from many of you. I know there 
are people I am forgetting in the mo-
ment, like the meals that were 
brought to me that first week. 

I have traveled the country a lot and 
have belonged to many parishes. And 
from my perspective this one is the 
BEST. Thank you, and God bless you!! 
And if there is anyone out there who is 
in any kind of need, just reach out. I 
guarantee there is someone in this 
beautiful, loving parish who can and 
will help. 

 

Gratitude in Grief:  Parish family provides 
peace amidst pain of loss   

Above: T and Shirley Holt 
Below:  T Holt embraced the 
role of Santa numerous times 
for the parish as well as the 
community. 

Parish youth groups wrap up 
challenging year 

ended the religious education year in a blaze of glory with a game night and bonfire outside the Parish Com-
munity Center. After a year that began last fall with masks, social distancing and a ban on food service in the 
PCC, the season wrapped up with, well, fewer masks, less social distancing and a full BBQ. Solid progress as 
more normal church activities slowly resume. The high school Life Teen group is led by Russ Haffner and Joe 
Schroeder. The middle school Edge ministry is led by Kim and Alex Barany.  

Photos courtesy Dieter Bohrmann 



the upright string bass in the Celebration 
Choir. Learn more about this remarkable 
young man in this edition of Parishioner 
Profile.

By Judy Cleary 

47 when she found out she was 
pregnant with her son, after being 
told she could not have children 
because of her age. Alex was born 
with a central auditory processing 
deficit -- often called high function-
ing autism -- which caused some 
speech and learning difficulties at 
an early age. But a love and talent 
for music -- along with the support 
of family, friends and teachers -- 
has helped Alex overcome these 
and many other challenges in his 
young life. 

Encouraged by his dad, Alex began 
playing guitar in kindergarten and 
gave his first performance in the 

when a teacher later inspired him 
to try the upright string bass gui-
tar, he was hooked.   

away when he was 10, followed 

months later by the death of a be-
loved uncle. Both of these losses 
came on the heels of the death of 
his cherished golden lab, a dog Alex 
considered almost like a brother 
who had always been there for 
him.  

But through this heartbreaking 
period, God and music stayed with 
him. Alex said his dad was spiritu-
ally connected and provided a lot of 
religious influence for him, as well 
as passing down his love of the gui-
tar.  

Alex said everyone learns in differ-
ent ways, and music is no different. 
Instead of reading notes, Alex 
learned to read music by tablature, 
a form of musical notation indicat-
ing instrument fingering as op-
posed to musical pitches. Classical 

  

Today, Alex attends Delta High 
School in Pasco. He plays in the 
Mid-Columbia Youth Symphony 

tion Choir. Alex said he is thankful 
for choir director Jean McDonald 
and all the other members for their 

encouragement, especially after his 
father passed away. He is also a 

   

In the future, Alex said he would 
like to pursue a profession in sound 
and music, like audio engineering 
or music therapies. He is also inter-
ested in digital audio scoring, like 
theme scores for movies. He says 
he cannot imagine life without mu-
sic, which helps develop strength 
and expand the five senses.  

Thank you, Alex, for sharing your 
musical talents with us at Holy 
Spirit! 

  

Alex Newman:  Finding peace  
in the sound of music  

Church grounds cleanup 
A team of dedicated volunteers is quietly keeping 
our church grounds bright and beautiful. Assigned 
to different areas of the Parish property, about a 
dozen individuals and families rotate weekly shifts 
weeding, pruning, picking up trash, collecting tum-
bleweeds, and other landscape maintenance duties 
to keep the flowers, shrubs and trees looking their 
best throughout the spring and summer. Thanks to 
all who lend their time and talent to this labor of 
love. If you are interested in helping out, please 
email Robin Rego at rarego1213@gmail.com.  
  

Photos courtesy Dieter Bohrmann 
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By Linda Rego 

Many years ago I knew a lady I 
  

Whenever I saw Nancy coming, 
I would turn in the opposite di-
rection to try to avoid her.  Nan-
cy always had a concerned look 
on her face and would rush to 

have this problem or that loved 
one is sick or my son needs a 

talk and explain all of her problems.  

deal with her, so I tried to avoid her whenever possi-
ble. Most times it just was not possible to avoid Nan-
cy. She would eventually corner me, and I would 
grudgingly listen and agree to pray for her and would 

needs of the day. 

times. I understand better how important it is to 
pray for others. I also understand how important it is 
to be prayed for. Prayer is like a big comforting spir-
itual hug. When people say they will pray for me, I 
trust that they will, and it brings me peace to know 
someone is sharing my struggles and fears. Now I fill 
a journal with prayer requests, those asked for by 
others, and my own. I refer to my journal often and 
send prayers on your behalf, or mine, and end each 

fort too. 

If you are in need of some spiritual hugs, please re-
member that Holy Spirit Parish has a Prayer Line. 
You are invited to call Adele Ogryzek at 509-627-
0201, and she will share your prayer needs with a 
group of people who will pray for you. Also, if you 
would like to join those prayer partners, you can ask 
to be notified when others need prayers. Adele will 
make sure you are emailed the current prayer 
needs.  Prayer is a gift to give and to receive. You are 
invited to be part of this wonderful, comforting min-
istry. 

 

Ministry spotlight:  Give the gift of prayer 

Thérèse the Saint Who Loved Us: 
A Personal View; by Arthur 
Cavanaugh 

When I was looking for something 
to read from the library, this vol-
ume on St. Thérèse looked quite 
interesting. She is my patron 
saint, so that held some interest 

er into her story. However, when I 
began reading it, I realized that 
instead of a straight biography, 

this book was really a personal narrative  a creation of 
love from the author toward his favorite saint. 

In the first part of this book, we learn that at the age of 
8, the author discovered a statue of Thérèse in church 

he had left the crowd of kids headed home, but some-
thing drew him to the church that day. And discovering 
the statue of a young nun with a hint of a smile and an 
armful of roses caught his attention. He left the church 
that day feeling as if he had made a friend. 

As he grew older, he strayed from the Catholic church, 
but St. Thérèse stayed with him in the back of his mind. 

In 1945, he was in Paris as an actor in the U.S.O. Camp 
Shows. One day as he was walking the streets of Paris, 
he came upon a religious procession drawing crowds of 
people. Puzzled, he saw a gold canopy and a small cas-

until he saw the roses scattered throughout the proces-
sion that he realized the celebration was for St. Thérèse. 
This encounter in Paris helped him to realize that his 
Catholic faith was still burning bright within his heart. 

The second and third parts of the book are a biography 
of St. Thérèse. We learn about her family and childhood, 
her decision to become a Carmelite nun and how her 
spirituality grew through the years. Part four details 

that Thérèse, before her death, gave to Mother Agnes to 
care for. She was certain that these were the writings of 
a saint. Through her careful devotion, the autobiography 
of St. Thérèse  The Story of a Soul  was published and 
Cavanaugh goes a bit into the impact this had on Chris-
tendom. 

This is an imminently accessible book and not difficult 
to digest. The affection the author carries for St. Thérèse 
is evident throughout the book. Touching, informative 
and poignant, I found this book very engaging. 

Book Review - By Theresa Barnaby 



By Meg Maas 

Mothers of the Church is a dy-
namic new program available to 
Catholic women everywhere. 
This recently developed course 
promotes the importance of 
women in society and in the 
Church. The goal is to equip 

women with confidence in their ability to offer ma-
ternity in their home, their communities and their 
parishes. The course is designed to give participants 
an opportunity to advance and explore both their 
personal growth and their faith. 

Mothers of the Church features a series of 18 talks 
given by Kathryn Clarke and Margaret McGahon 
that deliver human development and spiritual well-
ness  so important to being grounded and authen-
tic Catholic women. The content is cutting edge, 
contemporary, and tailored specifically to women of 
any age. Over the past five months, a group from 
our parish met weekly via Zoom for one hour to 
watch a talk, spend some time discussing the con-
tent, share experiences and offer our sometimes 
lively opinions. 

A sample of the weekly talks includes:  

The Impact of Your Relationship with God on 
Your Maternity 
Healthy and Unhealthy Relationships: The Ide-
al vs The Good Enough Mother 
An Introduction to Boundaries 

 

A second group of women from our parish just com-
pleted Mothers of the Church Year Two. This second 
year expands on the topics covered in the first 
course and is truly transformative.   

A sample of talks from the second program includes: 

Radical Spiritual Acceptance 
Relentless Gratitude 

Constant Hope 
Unwavering Fidelity 

 
Mothers of the Church classes are engaging and full 
of practical suggestions to live an integrated, hope-
filled life. Through these teachings we become bet-
ter able to offer our best to those around us while 
taking care of ourselves spiritually, mentally and 
physically. 

Women from our parish had this to say about the 
program: 

gram has radically changed my life.  
thoughtful wife, a better mother and have finally 

 

ships through the behavioral development will carry 
to our youth and future of the church! This is all so 
exciting and I'm thankful to be a participant in 
Mothers of The Church! " 

"I am so thankful for the Mothers of the Church Pro-
gram! It gives us the tools we need to work through 
conflict resolution and communication problems. But 
more than that, it really brings to light, in such a 
meaningful way, the love and compassion of Jesus; 
how He is there walking with us through each step of 
the day. While compassion and empathy are not al-
ways easy, if we make the effort, with the help of Je-
sus, we have the tools we need to truly transform -- 
not only will we see a transformation in ourselves, 
we will notice a transformation in those around us 
as well. I highly recommend this program for all 
women." 

To learn more about Mothers of the Church, please 
contact Monica Weis, (509) 521-7309, or Meg Maas, 
(509) 308-8768, or visit 
https://thebackpack.life/pages/mothers-of-the-
churchound is in the mind. We are going to have to 

  

Mothers of the Church:
A New Initiative for Women 

Voice of the Spirit volunteer editors: Dieter Bohrmann and Erica Hohl. Special thanks to contributors for 
this issue: Marjie Sloon, Ken Ellis, Cindy Ellis, Joe Bliss, Judy Cleary, Shirley Holt, Linda Rego, Robin 
Rego, Bob Baemmert, Kasia Henderson, Theresa Barnaby, Meg Maas, Jerry Rhoads, Ethan Pfeifer,and 
Debbie Forgette. The Voice of the Spirit is published each spring and fall and distributed to parishioners. 

https://holyspiritkennewick.org. Articles, photos 
and story ideas are always welcome! If you would like to help, please contact Dieter at 509-987-3158 or 
dgbohrmann@gmail.com. 



  

Mass Musings - By Deacon Ken Ellis

Making sense of baptism and godparents 
Two important subjects in the 
Catholic Church that always 
seem to draw a lot of questions 
are around baptism and godpar-
ents. Why does my 9-year-old 
need to go to RCIA (Rite of Chris-
tian Initiation of Adults) to be 
baptized? 
baptized since they are still a kid? 
What is the big deal about god-

pick whoever we want? Why do 
they have to be Catholic? Why 

-year-old nephew be a 
godparent?  

are responsible for bringing their 
child to the Sacrament of Baptism 
as soon after birth as possible. 
However, in circumstances where 
a child is not baptized at birth, 
the age of reason in the church is 
7 years old. This is the age when 
a person is deemed to begin to be 
morally responsible. So they are 
now able to choose if they want to 
be baptized. But in order to make 
that choice, they need to be in-
formed of what they are choosing 
to do. Your faith no longer speaks 

for them. Your faith should now 
be the example of how they 
should want to live their life and 
their faith. 

The question of godparents seems 
to be the area that causes the 
most trouble for parents. I think 
the reason for this is that many of 

role of godparents. In our faith, 
the role of godparents is not just 
some title we give to a person we 
like. It is a real job with real obli-

you will have to raise the kids if 
something happens to the par-
ents, unless that is something all 
parties legally agree to.  

Godparents make a promise to 
help raise the child in our faith. 
The rules reflect the obligations. 
Canon Law 874 says godparents 
must be at least 16 years old and 
be fully initiated in the Roman 
Catholic Church. This means they 
need to have received all three 
Sacraments of Initiation, which 
are Baptism, Eucharist and Con-
firmation. If married, they need 
to have been married in the Cath-
olic Church or have had their 
marriage blessed by the church. 
They need to be practicing Catho-
lics in a state of grace.  

It may sound complicated, but 
being a great godparent is really 
this simple: Love the child and be 
a part of their life and faith. A 

our faith, and in order to do that 
you need to know and practice our 
faith to the best of your ability. 

Loving God, Creator of all times and places, 
we thank you for the gift of summertime, the 
days of light, warmth and leisure. 

Thank you for the beauty that surrounds us 
everywhere we look: the multi-colored flow-
ers, the deep blue of the sky, the tranquil sur-
face of lakes, the laughter of children at play, 
people strolling in parks, families gathered 
around picnic tables and the more time to 
spend with family and friends. 

As we open our eyes and ears to the land-
scape of nature and people, open our hearts 
to receive all as gift. Give us that insight to 

see you as the Divine Artist. Help us to real-
ize and appreciate that you are laboring to 
keep all in existence. Warm our souls with 
the awareness of your presence. 

Let all the gifts we enjoy this summer deepen 
our awareness of your love so that we may 
share this 
with others 
and enjoy a 
summertime 
of re-
creation. 

Amen. 

Prayer for summertime 



Sacraments 
  

 
Sacraments manifest the faith of the Christian community on Earth. 

Baptisms 
 

We welcome the following who were baptized into the  
Holy Spirit Parish Catholic Community from   

November 1, 2020 through April 30, 2021 

Maggie Mathilde Clare Barrington 
Fulton Henry Leistritz 
Magnolia June Swenson 
Anthony Michael Leistritz 
Christopher Michael Allen 
Matthew Craig Allen 
Felicity Jade Holcomb 

Deaths 
 November 1, 2020 through April 30, 2021 

 Please pray for the souls of our deceased parishioners.   
May they rest in peace. 

T Holt 
Roscoe Wade 
Janice Hackert 
Bernadine Warner 
Jim Day 
Delores Mooney 

First Holy Communion 
April 24, 2021 

  

Maggie Barrington 
Beckett Bohrmann 
Iker Cajachagua 
Felix Herrera 
Nikky Pasicaran 
Alexandra Santoy 
Dennis Schamber  
Emree Stewart 
Ty Swenson 

Confirmation       
April 11, 2021 

Abigail Beaton 
Jennel Bieber 
Justin Brown 
Sara Christensen 
Teresita Hale 
Evelyn Hankins 
Kenna Harrington 
Logan Howard 
Shelbee Kelly 

Kimberly Kersey 
Ethan Martuscelli 
Claire Nguyen 
Victoria Petersen 
Stephanie Raines 
Johnathon Rexus 
Lance Spaniel 
Andrew Tran 
Meredith Winiarski 

Confirmation April 11, 2021 
 

Photo courtesy of Ethan Pfeifer  

First Holy Communion April 24, 2021 

Photo courtesy of Dieter Bohrmann 



  

By Cindy Ellis 
British colonists were mainly non-
Catholic and in fact, Catholics were 
not very welcomed in the British colo-
nies. Maryland established a haven 
for Catholics in 1634 when they enact-
ed the Act of Toleration, which unfor-
tunately, impinged on the freedom of 
speech. The Act forbid, for example, 
blasphemy against the Holy Spirit or 
mocking Mary or the Saints. However, 
by 1654 the Puritan influence in Mar-
yland led to the Act being repealed 
and basically outlawed Catholics. 
Many fled to Pennsylvania. 

In most states, it was forbidden for 
Catholics to own land, hold public 
office, or build Catholic churches, let 
alone gather together in worship. This 
was in line with the British sentiment 
at the time  Catholics could not own 
land in England, so many noblemen 
converted to the Church of England, 
renouncing Catholicism entirely, just 
to be able to retain their ancestral 
homes.  

In 1681, Quaker William Penn found-
ed Pennsylvania on a basis of broad 
religious toleration. The colony at-
tracted many Catholic families from 
Maryland. By 1765, Catholics num-
bered about 5,000. Anti-Catholicism 

was running rampant including 
among some of the well-known patri-
ots. 

Maryland became a Royal Colony in 
1691 and that put an end to any dis-
cussion about Catholic equality.  
Catholics already established in Mar-
yland were deprived of education, not 
allowed to raise their children in the 
faith (or children would be perma-
nently removed from their families), 
and their wages were reduced, as 
Catholics were now double-taxed.  

In the years just prior to the Revolu-
tionary War, there were about 20,000 
Catholics in Maryland, and about 300 
in Virginia. The lack of Catholic 
priests meant there was very little 
data gathered or retained during this 
period.  However, historians have esti-
mated that less than 1 percent of the 
people living in the colonies were 
Catholic when the revolution began.  

While their numbers were small, 
Catholics were passionate, patriotic, 
and played major roles in the Ameri-
can Revolution that won our freedom 
from the British. A few notable exam-
ples include: 

Lieutenant Colonel John Fitzger-
ald: aide-de-camp and private 
secretary to General George 
Washington on the battlefields at 
Trenton, Princeton, Brandywine, 
and Germantown. 

Captain John Barry: successful 
naval commander and pivotal in 
the founding of the U.S. Navy. 

General Stephen Moylan: cavalry 
commander and first Muster Mas-
ter-General of the Continental 
Army. 

-
July 1, 1778). 

Captain Thomas Moore: led a 
Philadelphia regiment during the 
war. 

While it has been estimated that 5 
percent of the Continental Army or 
American militias were Catholic, the 
exact number is not known as records 
of religious affiliations were not kept 
at the time. Despite the bigotry and 
hatred of Catholics among a large 
percentage of the colonists prior to the 
war, patriots stood together in battle. 
Protestant or Catholic, they fought 
side by side for a country where all 
would be free to worship as they 
wished, hold public office, own land  
be equal.  

General George Washington was a 
great supporter of religious tolerance 
even before the war began. After the 
war, he paid tribute to the role that 
Catholics played in the American Rev-
olution: 

citizens will not forget the patriotic 
part which you took in the accomplish-
ment of their Revolution, and the es-
tablishment of their government; or 
the important assistance which they 
received from a nation in which the 

 

In addition to the individuals above, 
the established Carroll family of 
Pennsylvania was high on the list of 
most influential Catholics around the 
time of the American Revolution. 
Some noteworthy members of this 
well-regarded family include: 

John Carroll who was appointed 
in 1798 as the first Catholic bish-
op in the newly formed United 
States of America. He founded 
Georgetown University, the first 
American Catholic college, and 
represented American Catholi-
cism to the rest of the Catholic 

(Continued on page 13) 

Our Church History: 
Catholic minority played key role in fight for 

American independence 

The Revolutionary War and Ameri-

many patriots, including Catholics 
like, from left to right, Charles Car-
roll, John Barry and Father (later 
Bishop) John Carroll.  



By Kasia Henderson  

It's that time of year again. The bees and the butterflies are flying 
from flower to flower helping them grow. At the same time, the 
birds are hatching and singing in the trees. Oh and finally let us 
not forget that spring and summer is also the season of the year 
where animal mommies everywhere give birth to their babies.  

Above all though we must take time during these special seasons 

time to explore and learn about all that is in it. There are many 
ways we can accomplish this including growing a garden, going on 
walks, or sightseeing. Trust me if you have not done these activities already they will be totally worth it and a 
lot of fun. In addition, each of these activities can have other benefits, helping improve our mood and increase 
our physical health through exercise.  

Last but not least, some things we can do during these two special seasons of the year in order to help im-
prove our Catholic faith are pray the rosary with family or perhaps a group from Holy Spirit, now that we are 
finally doing more activities in person again. Another thing we can do is try to go to Mass or adoration when-

give it a try! It just might put you in a good mood. 

  

Summer dance party, anyone?

Troubles B Gone is back in business 

on May 21 for their first gig in almost 15 months. In the audience was retired Holy Spirit priest Father 
Auve -- now a Parkview resident -- who had requested several songs ahead of the visit. Pre-COVID, the 
group visited a number of assisted living facilities in the Tri-Cities area, and plans to return to their every-
other-Friday schedule soon. The group is always looking for new members, both singers and musicians. 
Talent is optional. Please contact Robin Rego at 253-370-9899 or rarego1213@gmail.com for more infor-
mation.  

Photo courtesy Megan White 



  

By Robin Rego 
My wife, Linda and I moved here 
from Tacoma and happily joined 
Holy Spirit Parish seven years 
ago. I was also looking for a One 
Stop Shop  one where I could 
find a practical and proven way to 
do some of the Corporal Works of 
Mercy and also grow my relation-
ship with the good Lord  a bal-
ance of Martha and Mary.  I was 
looking for a group of faith-filled, 
happy people, who pray and do 
good works together and have fun 
in the process. 

I found it here with the Knights 
of Columbus. 

Just what do we do? My two-
second elevator speech  we save 
lives, and we change lives. 

But who are the Knights of Co-
lumbus? We are an international 
order of Catholic men who lead 
with faith, preserve life, protect 
families, serve the downtrodden, 
and defend Christian values in a 
busy, fast-changing world. We 
espouse the values of charity, uni-
ty, fraternity, and patriotism. 

In 1882, Father 
Michael J. 
McGivney, beati-
fied last October, 
started the 
Knights of Co-
lumbus to uplift 

his own parish in 
New Haven, Con-

necticut. It first began as a Mutu-
al Aid and Fraternal Insurance 
organization for immigrants and 
their families, and in particular 
for widows and orphans. 

olic fraternal organization, num-
bering almost 2 million men. In 
the state of Washington alone, 
there are 16,500 Knights and 
over 200 in our parish. 

In the year prior to this past year 
of Covid, our Holy Spirit Council, 
with various fundraisers and sup-
port from our parish, donated 
over $32,000 to support numer-
ous needs such as Catholic educa-
tion and seminarians in our dio-
cese, as well as community organ-
izations like Food for Families, 
Hope Medical, and Catholic Fam-
ily and Child Services. 

We put in about 7,000 volunteer 

hours to help our parish minis-
tries and those in our community 
with KC HELP (Hospital Equip-
ment Lend Program), Special 
Olympics, Habitat for Humanity, 
and jail ministry programs. 

We Knights are everyday people, 
helping people every day. We wel-
come and value Catholic men who 
seek to help out in the community 
and put their faith in action. Your 
time commitment is really up to 
you. What we have found is that 
just an hour here or there can 
make a big difference to people in 
need. 

We are Catholic men building a 
bridge back to faith. There is 
much work to be done in this 
world -- good work,  necessary 
work. And that is just what the 
Knights do -- every day. We do it 
to be better husbands, fathers, 
sons, neighbors, and Catholics. 
We come from many places, back-
grounds, and stages in our 
lives. But we are all of one faith -- 
a fraternity of men striving to 
better ourselves and our world. 

- Robin Rego is a past Grand 
 

By Jerry Rhoads 

This is a story of a wheelchair 
from the Tri-Cities finding a new 
home in Mexico.  

The story begins in April, when 
the Mexican government approved 
another transport of durable medi-
cal equipment across the border, 

Felipe, Mexico. KC Help, which 
stands for Knights Community 
Hospital Equipment Lending Pro-
gram, is a volunteer-based non-
profit that provides access to hos-
pital equipment to people in need 
throughout the Tri-Cities and be-
yond. Since storage space is lim-

ited in our Pasco warehouse and 
donations are growing beyond our 
current abilities, this mission -- 
now in its third year -- allows us 
to find a second life for our surplus 
equipment.  

Mario Gamboa and Sharon 
Rhodes are the leaders of the out-
reach program to San Felipe, lo-
cated in the Mexican state of Baja, 
California. Sharon transports the 
equipment from Pasco to her other 
home in San Felipe, with the sup-
port of our fellow Richland Knight, 
Mario, who also lives in San Fe-
lipe. Mario is the director of KC 

(Continued on page 15) 

KC Help mission changing lives in Mexico 

 

Fr. McGivney 

Photos courtesy of Jerry Rhoads 



By Bob Baemmert 

I was talking with Father Michael about the church land-
scaping one Saturday afternoon early this year, and he ex-
pressed a concern about the bushes and trees that block the 
view of traffic coming off Clearwater Avenue for parishioners 
and visitors leaving the PCC parking lot toward the north 
exit.

I mentioned this issue to the folks in the Thursday morning 
Rosary Group, and Bill Ziegler volunteered to help me work 
on the project. We cut down the arborvitae, Bill hauled the 
scrap branches to the dump, and he was even able to negoti-
ate a half-price deal on the rental of a stump-grinder.  

We also picked up a few more Knights of Columbus volun-
teers along the way. Rick Kippes helped cut 
down the arborvitae and spread new rock, and 
George Stoltz hauled off the wood and also 
helped with the rock spreading. Clem 
Matylinski, who makes deliveries for Eagle 
Rock, delivered 10 yards of matching rock for 
the project, which was generously donated by 
the owners, Tina and Paul Riedinger! 

Our parish grounds are a safer place thanks 
to the suggestion of Father Michael and a lit-
tle help from the Knights of Columbus. 

  

Knights rally to fix traffic safety concern

world, including the Pope and oth-
er bishops worldwide.  

brother, signed both the Articles of 
Confederation and the Constitu-
tion, specifically authoring the 10th 
Amendment. He also served as a 
delegate to the Constitutional Con-
vention in Philadelphia between 
May and September of 1787. Later 
he served as a Maryland senator. 
This could not have happened be-
fore the war, as Catholics were 
prohibited from holding public 
office. 

Charles Carroll of Carrollton, 
cousin of John and Daniel, was the 
only Catholic to sign the Declara-

tion of Independence. He was ac-
tive in the political process that 
began to emerge during this time 
and was instrumental in shaping 
the government for Maryland, in-
cluding becoming a member of the 
first Maryland Senate and eventu-
ally a U.S. senator from Maryland. 

Charles Carroll summarized the Cath-
olic participation in the Revolution: 

portion to their numbers) to cement the 
fabric of independence as that of any of 
their fellow citizens. They concurred 
with perhaps greater unanimity than 
any other body of men, in recommend-
ing and promoting that government 
from whose influence America antici-
pates all the blessings of justice, peace, 
plenty, good order and civil and reli-

 

General Washington, following the end 

tolerance, freedom to worship is a nat-
ural right.  He was a great advocate 
for freedoms, including freedom of reli-
gion. He spent a lot of his two terms as 
president trying to bring everyone to-
gether under one heading -- American. 

While the American victory should 
have ended the anti-Catholic senti-
ment in vogue prior to the war, the 
changes were slow. There were more 
than a few states that continued to 
perpetuate the anti-Catholic bigotry by 
making Protestantism the state reli-
gion, instituting a religious test for 
office  basically allowing only 

(Continued from page 10) 
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Our Church History 

Above:  From left to right, Rick Kippes, 
Bob Baemmert, Clem Matylinski, Bill 
Ziegler, and George Stolz answered the 
call to improve safety at Holy Spirit.  
 
 

Below:  Left, before and right, after. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Photos courtesy of Bob Baemmert 



  

HOLY SPIRIT CHARITABLE DONATIONS  
TITHING PROGRAM  

NOVEMBER 1, 2020 THROUGH APRIL 30, 2021  
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Drive-Thru Alms Dinner 
Spearheaded by Ken and Roberta Wise, a drive-thru Alms Din-
ner held March 20 at Holy Spirit raised nearly $8,000 for vari-
ous community organizations. The annual Lenten event may 
have looked different under COVID restrictions, but the gener-
osity of parishioners did not. Volunteers with the Knights of 
Columbus were a well-oiled machine, cooking, packing, bagging 
and handing out dozens of spaghetti dinners as cars rolled 
through the PCC parking lot. God-willing circumstances allow 
a return to in-   

Photos courtesy Dieter Bohrmann 



 

Protestants to hold public office. New York did not forbid Catholics from holding office or voting, yet their state 

 

However, there were a handful of states whose founding documents provided Catholics at least partial 
equality. Archbishop John Carroll was so encouraged by the improvement of the legal position within these 

  

It was a start. But despite the roadblocks Catholics often faced around the time of the American Revolution, 
history tells us of the important roles many members of our Catholic faith played in the victory over the 
British empire. So every July Fourth, you can take pride not only in being American, but also perhaps a spe-
cial pride in being an American Catholic. 

(Continued from page 13) 

No arms, no problem...

 

The crucifix that I dropped so many years ago hangs in my office today, not far from the bookshelf that 

stant reminder that God gives up on no one, even when the well of faith has gone dry. They are a constant 
reminder that Jesus Christ is the Way, the Truth, and the Life. Let us remember to be His hands for some-
one today.    

 Saint 
Teresa of Calcutta  

(Continued from page 2)

Help Mexico and he coordinates, 
translates, and connects stakehold-
ers in Mexico to make this all pos-
sible.  

After receiving the green light to 
transport the equipment, KC Help 
Tri-Cities volunteer Knights loaded 
our 16-foot trailer with wheel-
chairs, walkers, canes and crutch-
es. Special help from Kasti Express 
movers in Richland professionally 
packed the trailer for transport, 
and Sharon headed off with the 
trailer on an 1,100-mile road trip to 
San Felipe. 

After receiving an encouraging 
greeting at the border, the equip-

lipe home. From there, it was dis-
persed to six clinics that serve as 
emergency loan closets in and 
around San Felipe. One of those 
was in San Matias, about a hun-
dred miles into the mountains and 
so small, it is not on MapQuest. 
The main street is a dirt road with 
scattered huts. Shacks with accom-
panying outhouses make up most 

   

Sharon has gathered a crew of sup-
porters in San Felipe. Among them 
are parishioners from Our Lady of 
Guadalupe Parish to distribute the 
equipment. The volunteers arrived 
and started unloading equipment, 
when a dad was seen dragging his 
son, Juan, in a broken down wheel-
chair toward them along the dirt 

road. Juan has been unable to walk 
since birth. The wheelchair was 

work, and his dad had to push and 
slide the wheelchair along the road 
to move his son, since he was too 
big to carry.  

One of our wheelchairs found a 
new home that day. The joy, grati-
tude, and tears from both Juan and 
his dad brought matching tears to 

was so happy. He could now move 
on his own for the first time in his 
life.  It was a very good day. 

To learn more about KC HELP, 
please visit www.kchelp.org or call 
509-212-0900. 

(Continued from page 12) 

KC Help Mexico Mission 
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Voice of the Spirit is online! 

 

The newsletter is published each spring and fall and distributed to parishioners via mail and Flock-
notes. Content submissions and story ideas are accepted year-round, and volunteer writers are al-
ways welcome!  

For more information about the newsletter or questions on how to submit an article, please call, 
text, or email Dieter Bohrmann at 509-987-3158 or dgbohrmann@gmail.com.  

Upcoming Events 
 
June 17-18 3:00 p.m. 
June 21-25 Vacation Bible School 
August 2-6 Camp Breakaway 


