Growing and Sharing in Jesus Christ
13,149,000 Minutes™

Three times in the last week | heard the song
“525,600 Minutes” from the musical Rent which
mentions the number of minutes in one year. It also
sings about how time can be measured by seasons
of love, and not by minutes. On Tuesday, | celebrate
my 25th anniversary of ordination. That translates
into 13,149,000 minutes of priestly life, but, like the song says,
it’s a whole lot more than time.

How do you measure more than 13 million minutes of
priestly ministry? Is it by the sacraments and Masses |’ve
celebrated? Is it by the miles I’ve walked evangelizing? Is it by
the number of homilies I’ve preached? Is it by the people |
counseled? Is it by the number of songs I’ve sung off key? Is it
measured by successes and failures? Or, as the song implies,
does my love measure my priesthood? Actually, | think it is
none of these things.

As my 25th anniversary has approached, I’ve tried to reflect
upon the gift of priesthood 1’ve been given. And | have come to
one conclusion: it is a gift, not an accomplishment. To measure
these 25 years by what | have or have not done, by lives | have
or have not touched, by love | have or have not shared is to
miss something essential in the priesthood: the ministry of Jesus
Christ. Priesthood, unlike most lives, cannot be measured in
time, nor by the accomplishments and ministry of the priest or
of the people he serves. A priest shares in something
completely immeasurable: the eternal grace and ministry of our
Lord Jesus Christ. Because the priesthood is a gift, each day |
am thankful that the Lord uses me to impart His grace upon the
lives of others. At the end of the day, | also repent for the many
times | could not or would not be the Lord’s instrument. Even
so, | am grateful for the grace to recognize my weaknesses.

I know that a lot of people think that 25 years should be
celebrated with great fanfare. In reality, all 1 have ever done
was to say “yes” to the Lord’s will and allow Him to do the
rest. It is God’s grace that allows me to be the instrument to
counsel, heal, celebrate, teach, evangelize and love those in
need. If there is anything to celebrate after 25 years, it is the
grace of God so present and so profound in the lives of His
people that even I can be an instrument for the Lord.

There are also those who think that saying “yes” is itself a
reason to celebrate this anniversary because so few people are
willing to be priests today. | have my theories as to why there
are not more priests. The reasons are not celibacy, nor a male-
only clergy, nor the scandal, nor the sacrifices, nor a desire for
riches, nor historical context, nor a lack of faith. I believe that
our young people simply do not understand how completely
God loves them. They know it, but they do not understand the
greatness of His love. Once | knew the depth of God’s love for
me, saying “yes” to the priesthood was a natural response.

So how do | define these last 25 years? They are simply my
way of saying “thank you” to God for this wonderful gift.
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Creciendo y Compartiendo en Cristo Jesds
13,149,000 minutos™

La semana pasada escuché tres veces la cancion “525,600

/ Minutos” de la musical Renta que menciona el nimero de

minutos en un afio. También canta de como se puede medir el
tiempo por las estaciones de amor, y no por minutos. El jueves,
celebraré mi 25° aniversario de ordenacion. Esto se traduce en
13,149,000 minutos de vida sacerdotal, pero, como dice la
cancion, esto es mucho mas que tiempo.

;Como se puede medir mas de 13 millones en minutos de
ministerio sacerdotal? ¢Es por los sacramentos y Misas que he
celebrado? ¢Es por las millas que he caminado evangelizando?
Es por las homilias que he predicado? ¢Es por los himnos que
he cantado fuera de tono? ¢Es medido por triunfos y fracasos?
¢O es como dice la cancion, mide el amor mi sacerdocio? En
realidad creo que no es ninguna de esas cosas.

Al acercarse mi 25° aniversario, traté de reflexionar sobre el
don de sacerdocio que se me ha dado. Y he llegado a una
conclusion: es un regalo, no un logro. Para medir estos 25 afios
por lo que he hecho o no he hecho, por las vidas que he tocado
0 no he tocado, por el amor que he compartido o no es pasar por
alto algo esencial en el sacerdocio: el ministerio de Jesucristo.
El sacerdocio, no como la mayoria de las vidas, no puede
medirse en tiempo, ni por logros en el ministerio del sacerdote
o0 de la gente que el sirve. El sacerdote comparte algo que no se
puede medir: la gracia eterna y ministerio de nuestro Sefior
Jesucristo. Porque el sacerdocio es un don, cada dia yo doy
gracias que el Sefior me usa para impartir Su gracia sobre la
vida de otros. Al final del dia, también me arrepiento por las
muchas veces que no he podido o no he sido instrumento del
Sefior. Aun asi, doy gracias porque reconozco mis debilidades.

Sé que mucha gente piensa que 25 afios deberia celebrarse en
grade. En realidad, todo lo que he hecho es decir “si” a la
voluntad del Sefior y permitirle a El que haga lo demas. Es la
gracia de Dios que me permite ser instrumento para consolar,
sanar, celebrar, ensefiar, evangelizar y amar a quien necesita.
Si hay algo que celebrar después de 25 afios, es la gracia de
Dios tan presente y tan profunda en las vidas de Su gente que
aun yo mismo puedo ser instrumento para el Sefior.

También hay quienes piensan que decir “si” es justa razon
para celebrar este aniversario porque poca gente tiene voluntad
de ser sacerdote hoy dia. Tengo mis teorias del porque no hay
mas sacerdotes. Las razones no son el celibato, no por solo
varones en el sacerdocio, ni el escandalo, ni los sacrificios, ni el
deseo de riqueza, ni el contexto historico, ni falta de fe. Yo creo
que los jovenes simplemente no entienden cuanto los ama Dios.
Ellos lo saben, pero no entienden la grandeza de su amor.
Cuando conoci la profundidad del amor de Dios por mi, decir
“si” al sacerdocio fue una respuesta natural.

Entonces cdmo defino estos 25 afios? Son simplemente mi
forma de decir “gracias” a Dios por tan precioso regalo.
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T Robe AocrtZs



