
November 15, 2017 
Dear friends in Christ, 
I write this on the 37th anniversary of my being ordained a priest.  I was ordained on 
a Saturday morning in Minocqua, at Our Lady  Queen of the Universe Roman Catholic 
Church (the Episcopal Churches in Minocqua or Eagle River were not big enough).  It 
snowed the morning of my ordination, about 5 inches if my memory is correct.  Bishop 
William Stevens ordained me, and shortly before the service began, we discovered we 
had forgotten to bring a bible to present to me during the service.  After searching, we 
finally found one in the church we were using.  After that, it is kind of a blur.  
 
One year later, on a Sunday, I celebrated at St Matthias, and then scurried to Howard 
Young Hospital to be there for the birth of my daughter Kim. There has always been a 
good natured ribbing between Kim and myself about November 15, and keeping her 
birthday and my anniversary.   One thing I have come to appreciate about sharing the 
day is this: ordination never separates me from the rest of life, but rather puts me 
square in the middle of the world, and all that life brings.  While always giving thanks for 
my life as a priest, I give greater thanks for the life of my daughter, my children, my 
family, the congregation and church I am part of, and this world I live in.  I was ordained 
to bring God's love into the lives of the people I meet, and even those I don't, while also 
helping us walk with God, towards the life He has prepared for us in Christ.  I am all too 
human, displaying the traits of someone who gets lost through bad decisions, but also 
called to become the person God created me to be. It would seem ordination is 
wrapped up in humanity. 
 
For 37 years and more,  you, others like you, my family, and my Lord, have challenged 
me to be human, fully human, and let you see the image of God through me.  Thank 
you!  And thanks to the people of St John's, who have been there for 22 of those 37 
years. 
 

Together in Christ, 

Fr David  
 


