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In this week’s Gospel, Jesus asks his disciples what they were discussing on their recent road trip. They admit to arguing about who was the greatest among them. At that point, Jesus explains that greatness isn’t important in his kingdom, using a child as a visual aid.

Children, in the first century, were considered insignificant, not full persons. “Children should be seen and not heard” was the rule. (My mom used that line on us, especially after I pointed out when she was wrong about something.) Embracing the child, Jesus made the insignificant become significant.

That’s what this parish tries to do through the school, faith formation program, and youth ministry. We prove through the use of our resources—financial and personnel—that the education of children is a priority, that children are significant. When Father Jerry hired me, he gave me three charges: religious education, development at the school, and stewardship. Two out of three involve children. Working full time, I will be able to concentrate on the youth programs, and I want to tell you about one of those.

Today, after Liturgy, Steve Moran and I will meet with the youth altar servers to tell them about a new rewards system we developed. If the servers fulfill their obligation to serve over a three-month period, they will be eligible for rewards. The rewards include trips to Valley Worlds of Fun, movies, biking, sporting events, shopping, raffles for video games.

Now, I know what you’re thinking—doing what you are supposed to do should be its own reward. I get that. What Steve and I are trying to do is to build community with the young servers. It’s more than rewards; it’s time together with other kids they something in common with. They have an important duty during Liturgy, and we will make sure they know that. Plus, it may keep Sister from scrambling to find someone to serve on Sunday mornings.

One weekday morning, I watched a young server, Tim Rinehart, prepare the altar for Father. He placed the corporal on the altar with such care, straightening it and smoothing it out. I was so impressed. Tim is a sixth grader in St. Patrick School, and I told him about it when I saw him in the computer lab a couple of days later. You should have seen him beaming over that compliment! What a big smile! I added, “Maybe you’ll be a priest someday.” Who knows? A seed may have been planted.

So, thank an altar server today. It may be their job, but it doesn’t have to be a thankless one.

