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THESE DAYS- PART TWO  

 I remember reading a quote once by St.Padre Pio that said (loosely) “The path to true humility is 

paved with humiliation”. If this is true, I just added another mile of pavement to my path. I received an 

email this past week referencing my last Blog titled “These Days”. I will summarize it only as “not in 

agreement” with some points I raised and, upon further reflection, I found Her issues to be quite valid 

and perceptive. The problem from my end was one of careless editing, for I neither intended to say or 

intimate what I was accused of, but never-the-less this respondent was correct in her critique. For this, I 

cannot express my regret strongly enough, for I know well how hurtful and damaging some words can 

be. And while I am not writing to garner agreement, I am not wishing to hurt anyone, and I am very sorry 

for having done this. 

 My process in writing is to sit and write on numerous subjects (sometimes at the same time) and 

to edit later as they approach posting. Often, they can go from several thousand words down to twelve 

hundred or less, whatever fits on the front and back of a page. I enjoy this part of the process, but it is 

tedious and difficult at times. For last week’s blog I was both rushed and distracted, and thus a bit careless 

with my editing. In short, I did not say what I wanted to say, or intend what parts of the blog appeared to 

infer. My words were disconnected from my intent and thus not the contents of my heart. 

 In last week’s blog, I referenced transgender and abortion issues only because they were topics I 

had just finished discussing with a friend. The topics could have been the use of public lands, vaccinations, 

or mask mandates. I was not singling out two specific subjects. My whole aim was to highlight that our 

personal lives and the rights we exercise impact others and demand civil conversation to find resolutions 

that work, at some level, for everyone involved. That is why I used the analogy of “a large family living in 

a small house with one bathroom.” Our individual rights, in today’s society, are colliding with others 

around us and we just don’t seem to be inclined to sit down and hear the other’s perspective. Like an old 

uncle of mine was fond of saying, “It’s like pitching our tents on railroad tracks, just because it’s flat”. 

 The part we’ve lost sight of is the responsibility of living in community.   While we are fighting for 

our individual rights we have to pause, sometimes, and reflect on the impact our very presence has on 

others and recognize we can’t all “collect” on everything that is owed to us without someone else being 

left behind. This must be acknowledged, or tensions grow into conflict. 

 This is the concept of “common good.” I really am sorry for offending anyone with my fumbling 

last week. I want us all to grow and expand the lenses we see with, but my worst nightmare is to hurt 

someone with words that are not well thought out. For the person who reached out in reply to me, I am 

profoundly grateful for your response and the growth it has given me. Please don’t give up on me. 

 

Bless You All for all you do. 

See You Soon!!! 
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