
 Volume 23, Issue 1 August 16, 2020 

by Father Clay Ludwig, First 

Mass, Christ the King, June 

21, 2020, Father’s Day 

   

 There are few greater 

joys for a diocesan priest than 

to come home to his home 

parish. As I come home today 

for this Mass of Thanksgiving 

on Father’s Day June 21, 

2020 at Christ the King Blessed Mother Kingdome, it is just 

that: an act of thanksgiving. I give thanks, first and 

foremost, to Almighty God for the unmerited gift of a 

priestly vocation. I give thanks that my parents, Carl and 

Suzy, brought me here to Christ the King as an infant to 

receive the gift of Baptism. I give thanks that it was here for 

the first time that a priest raised his hand over me in 

absolution of my sins and that I received the Body and 

Blood of Jesus in Holy Communion. I give thanks that it 

was here that I was sealed with the seven-fold gifts of the 

Holy Spirit in 

Confirmation. And so, 

it is a gift beyond 

measure to return 

home to Christ the 

King - particularly 

after these years far 

from home - to 

celebrate for the first 

time as a priest the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 

 I am deeply grateful for the prayers and support that 

the Christ the King Family has given me throughout my 

entire life, particularly during these last nine years of 

seminary formation. I truly believe that the prayers of this 

parish family began much earlier than that. When I was 

growing up in this parish, as a faithful altar server at the 

7:00 a.m. Sunday Mass, I heard the voice of Jesus deep 

within my heart inviting me to stay close to Him at the altar 

for the rest of my life. It was in this gym and school 

buildings where my vocation to the priesthood was fostered 

through Catholic education by loving teachers and mentors. 

The Christ the King 

Family has never 

ceased lifting me up 

in prayer throughout 

this journey toward 

priesthood. I cannot 

say thank you 

enough. The Lord 

truly answers our 

prayers! 

 A great many people have made today’s celebration 

possible. I am especially thankful to our pastor, Father 

Boddie, who has personally seen to it that every detail of 

the celebration was attended to especially given the 

extraordinary circumstances we are living in. Thank you, 

Fr. Boddie, for your generosity and hospitality. In addition, 

I am deeply grateful to Wendi Klinkenberg and the entire 

Praise & Worship Band who generously provided the music 

for Mass today. I also would like to thank Deacon George 

Barletta, Nikki Wallace, and Jerry Blair and all the 

volunteers who have all helped make this celebration a 

beautiful one. I thank the Diocesan seminarians who served 

the Mass under the leadership of the emcee, Diego 

Vasquez.  

 Thank you Bishop Lynch, Bishop Emeritus of the 

Diocese of St. Petersburg, FL, who has traveled to support 

me in these days. You are a tremendous witness of servant 

leadership and I thank you for your inspiration.  

 

(continued next page) 

 Gratitude 
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 I also would like to extend my sincerest gratitude to 

my brother priests who have come out on a Sunday from 

their busy parish schedules to celebrate with me, to show 

their support and welcome me into the presbyterate of the 

Diocese of St. Augustine. Brothers, I am so deeply moved 

by your presence today and it is with great joy to serve 

alongside you as a brother priest in this great Diocese! 

 I would like to particularly thank Father Richard 

Pagano, who first showed me what it means to live the joy 

of the Gospel as a young seminarian when we first met right 

here in this gymnasium while I was still in grade school. Fr. 

Richard has become a great friend to me over the years and 

it is he who vested me yesterday as a brother priest. The 

chalice and paten that I used for the celebration of the Mass 

was given to Fr. Richard upon his ordination by the Sisters 

of St. Joseph and he has graciously passed it on to me to 

continue to offer Mass in thanksgiving to God for the gift of 

vocations.  

Gratitude  (cont.) 

by Jeanie Wilks 

 

What a journey 2020 has been thus far!  

 

 There are a plethora of opinions, perspectives, and 

talking heads; breaking news every few minutes; and a lot 

of fear … 2020 is a double edged sword serving both good 

and evil. 

 There are many lessons which might be learned 

through this year if we listen. 

 Nature is healing herself as we have been out less in 

vehicles. Have you noticed the increased morning 

symphony of birds at Matins? There is more creativity and 

laughter and prayer in the silence. More families have 

noticed each other and been appreciative instead of 

interrupted. Education has stepped from the wings of the 

world stage to take a spotlight moment. History has been 

taught but not studied or we would’ve noticed patterns that 

are rising again and need to be addressed in a manner in 

which all are heard. 

 And yet ... 

 Whether driving, chatting, trying to sleep, or praying, 

it is fear that continues to manifest in my thoughts and those 

of so many others ... fear of COVID-19; fear of inhumanity; 

fear of politics; fear of loss; fear of ... and the list goes on.  

 Fear stops us; tranquilizes us; keeps us from speaking; 

and alienates us.  

Fear allows evil to flourish within the world.  

Fear is the greatest enemy as it causes us to do nothing. 

 In Matthew 6:25-34 we are told not to worry as God 

knows what we need and will provide but “seek first his 

kingdom and his righteousness, and all these things will be 

given you as well. Therefore, do not worry about tomorrow 

for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has enough 

trouble of its own.” (33-34 )  

 Yet, we are human .... 

 We must seek God and do what is righteous, not self-

righteous, and sometimes that means being uncomfortable; 

sometimes it means learning something new; sometimes it 

means .....but whatever it means, it is a call to action with 

the confidence that God will provide.  

 We are no longer privileged to have, and to take for 

granted, what has been earned and entrusted to us.  

We are being called to action, to seek God’s kingdom and 

His righteousness. 

 Trust, not fear …  

 

Hebrews 13:8  

Jesus Christ is the same yesterday, today, and forever. 

What a Journey 2020 has been thus far! 



Queens and Kings  
St. Patrick’s Bingo Party 

March 8, 2020 
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by Rosalba Moreno 

 

 On February 29, 2020, we (the 

Hispanic Community) had our first Lenten 

Retreat at Christ the King and many 

attended to prepare the way of reflection 

during this season. Father Manolo Puga 

guided us through reflections, prayers, and 

bible verses to see how God is always with 

us. We should not fear because God is with 

us. God’s love is merciful. 

Spanish Lenten Retreat 

 I hope you enjoy our 

temporary version of the Courier.  

COVID-19 has caused a lot of 

necessary changes and we need our 

volunteers to stay safe rather than 

gather to put a 24-page newspaper 

together. In the meantime, we have 

added four pages to the bulletin for 

Courier articles. Most ministries 

have been inactive so there are 

less stories. The exciting part is they’re in color. Please 
keep sending your stories although you may want to keep 

them short to allow room for beautiful color photos. E-mail us 

at ckcourier@gmail.com with articles, photos and comments. 

Editor’s Note 

mailto:ckcourier@gmail.com
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by Carlos Iselin Rodriguez and Ellin Iselin 

 

 As society suffers through the Crisis 

of 2020, it might be helpful to remember 

humanity has been through similar episodes 

before. Certainly, comparisons of the 

COVID-19 to the Spanish Flu a century ago 

have been evoked. Traveling further back in 

time and earlier that millennium was the 

infamous Black Plague---and Saint Roch.  

 Saint Roch was born on 1295 in 

Montpellier, Kingdom of Majorca, and died 

either August 15 or 16, 1327 in Voghera, 

County of Savoy. Not much is known about 

his childhood, but many scholars suspect he lost his parents 

around the age of twenty. When prayed to, he protects people 

with: cholera, epidemics, knee problems, the Black Plague, 

and skin diseases. Saint Roch is the patron saint of: bachelors, 

diseased cattle, falsely accused people, invalids, Istanbul, 

surgeons, tile-makers, gravediggers, second-hand dealers, 

pilgrims, and apothecaries. The reasoning behind why he is 

associated with illness was because he dealt with the Black 

Death and assisted people who had it.         

 His birth was considered a miracle due to his mother 

being unable to get pregnant until she prayed to the Virgin 

Mary. Even when his mother fasted, Roch, as an infant, 

breastfed only once a day. When his parents died, he inherited 

all their possessions. However, he wanted to set out to be a 

medical pilgrim due to the Black Death rampaging across 

Europe. So he gave away his possessions to the poor and set 

out to help fight the plague in Italy.  

 In the midst of his miracles, aiding people, and trying to 

help fight the disease, he soon picked up the infection himself. 

Amazingly he recovered fairly quickly. After he caught it, he 

returned to his hometown Montpellier. However, once he 

arrived, his uncle who was the current governor, arrested Roch 

for being a suspected spy. Roch was jailed for five years. 

During his imprisonment, he passed away. Soon after his death 

people started hearing about his aid and miracles in Italy 

during the Plague. Subsequently an Italian following devoted 

to Saint Roch arose.  

 If your Best Friend has been giving you comfort during 

Coronavirus quarantine, Saint Roch is looking after your pet. 

He is also the patron saint of dogs. 
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Saint Roch 

by Staci Duncan, St. Augustine 

Diocesan Council of Catholic Women 

President 

 

 As my time as Diocesan President 

comes to an end, I am taken to thoughts 

over the past two years. Of course, 

there have been some extremely high moments and then 

some not so high moments. The most impressionable is, of 

course, the canceling of our 90th Annual Convention 

“Celebrating our Fiat.” Who would have ever guessed that 

we would be confined to our homes, unable to attend Mass, 

afraid to gather with our family, much less our friends? 

COVID-19 has been a life-changer for all of us. We wear 

masks out in public for our safety. We cannot tell if the 

lady with the three young children is smiling, or ready to 

scream because there is no school taking place other than in 

our homes. Since our faces are covered, the smile we would 

normally extend to the stranger, which makes them feel a 

little better when life isn’t going according to plan, falls 

behind the fabric we use to protect ourselves from 

something we cannot see. Even though we have not 

gathered, we continue to be the light, and shine for others 

what we as council sisters stand for during this time of 

reflection and prayer.   

 One of the favorite highlights of my presidency is that 

I set the goal to increase membership and we have gone up 

in our membership every year for the last two years. I asked 

that we as diocese reach for 100 new members for the 

NCCW 100-year celebration; not only did we meet it we 

surpassed it!  Congratulations ladies! All I have had to do is 

ask and you have delivered. I have been proud to serve as 

your Diocesan President and am humbled by all who have 

stepped up to help me and your council sisters.  

 I want to thank my board for entertaining new and 

creative ways to raise funds to help others such as the 

unborn, the elderly, the homeless, our seminarians, our 

parishes, our priests, and the list goes on and on.  

 As DCCW President my prayer was to leave the 

DCCW a little better than when I took over and I pray that 

this has been accomplished. It is I, however, that has come 

out far better than when I started, because of the love, 

support, and prayers that I have received from all my 

council sisters. Thank you and God Bless you and may Our 

Lady of Good Counsel keep you wrapped in her mantel 

today and forever!  

DCCW President End of Tour 


