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Wow. In a little less than a week I’ll be packing up my white Volvo station wagon with 
my entire life’s collection of belongings to get ready for my freshmen year at Roger 
Williams University. Scary to think about, right? I think so!  Just yesterday, I remember 
boarding bus 11 in the pouring rain to get to my first day of Kindergarten and almost 
falling backwards while walking up the steps because my backpack was too heavy for 
my little five year old back to carry.  Most definitely there are mixed emotions about this 
whole ordeal: I’m certainly excited to meet new people, but anxious for the back to back 
to back Calculus, Chemistry and Biology courses I have all in one day, three days a 
week.  I just cannot believe my friends and I are leaving our hometown and moving on 
with our lives to do bigger and better things. I know one thing and that is: I certainly, 
couldn’t have gotten to this point in my life without my parents, my grandparents, my 
friends, my teachers and of course my church family. 
 
Just like in Solomon’s dream while he is talking with the LORD in the first reading about 
being “only a little child” in the presence of the LORD, I see all of us, everyone of us, 
myself included, as this “little child” only wanting to hold the hand of the LORD and 
leading us in the right direction to walk in his ways. We may turn away from HIM, many 
of us will, whether it is out of stubbornness or to achieve our own happiness.  But 
whichever way we decide to follow, there will be difficulties in every direction. Yet, 
Solomon’s father did decide to take the support of the LORD and he only mentioned his 
gratefulness of the LORD’s ways. Being grateful for someone’s existence or service is 
not asking much and touches the hearts of others when it’s felt. I could sense the 
gratitude the citizens of Detroit felt when the mandatory orange shirts on Proclaim: 
Justice day flooded the suburbs of Detroit. Salem and an amazing bunch of kids from 
North Dakota in Group 54 were blessed with the duty of weeding and clearing out the 
side of street corner to make the area more presentable. An abandoned YMCA with an 
overgrown fenced in front yard had been our spot. I spent at least 45 minutes pulling up 
root after root to clear out the yard.  With all 30 of us having our own self-proclaimed 
duties of raking, picking up garbage and weeding, the section of the side of the street 
looked completely anew.  I remember Miles and Haley telling me one of the residents of 
a near by home had thanked all of us for our service of clearing out the high weeds 
since it was revealed that there had been attempts of kidnappings at the playground 
across the street. The perpetrators would hide in the weeds and wait. When I heard this, 
I was so disturbed and I just could not believe pulling up these weeds could help a small 
neighborhood become a safer place. 
 
Great things come to those who don’t ask for much or complain about their lives being 
so terrible. We all have those moments; I know I have felt this way a few months back.  I 
have heard this multiple times before but yes; our demons and wounds heal with time 
and especially with the support from others who care about us the most, especially 
parents and grandparents... Our souls become stronger and trust gets deeper.   
 



Trusting in GOD and even others is a scary thing to do. To put yourself out there and 
opening up to a friend might be one of the most difficult tasks to accomplish. Free- 
falling for about 15 seconds in the COBO Center in Detroit while harnessed in this giant 
swing is straightforward to the point, but trusting one with a secret, it’s an open book. 
There’s no way in discovering what the person you confide in will do with your secret. 
Will they share with it someone else or not open their mouth? As a longtime member of 
Salem’s Youth Group, I had experienced the most open and heartfelt evening devotions 
ever on the last night of our trip in Detroit. We all have been very close from all of our 
camping trips and fundraising events, but this night I really and truly had proclaimed 
these kids as my best friends. We were and we continue to be open with each other of 
our scary pasts and our personal thoughts. There was just this energy in our little circle 
of nine that made everything okay and confiding in each other so easy. 
 
Trust was just the issue that the Jews had seen in the Gospel we read this morning. We 
all know many were very, very skeptical about Jesus and his teachings: making the 
blind see, making the lame walk and even healing the leper.  Jesus did great things 
when he was around and now he was feeding the five thousand with a loaf of bread 
from his body. Of course, the Jews were confused and in shock that this man would tell 
them all to confide in his teachings of him being the bread of life and they will all have 
eternal life if they drink his blood. “How is this possible?” They thought.  I think the same 
thing to be honest. It just doesn’t make sense! 
 
But Jesus knew where he came from (he was sent from the “Living Father”) and he 
knew that he came to be in the world to save it. He was confident enough that even 
though the things he said were silly in this context, but he meant every word. I think with 
a little bit confidence in everything we do, great things will be achieved. With a smile on 
our faces and a mindset to win a marathon, we will all get what we want.  My friends, 
family and church have all given me a great feeling of confidence in everything I do. 
Supporting me through my sporting events at school, my breakups and falling out with 
friends and even church events like the Lucia Festival.  With my support group from all 
different walks of life and with this new journey ahead of me, I can’t be certain but I am 
most definitely am ready for whatever lies ahead for me. 
 

 
  
 


