UNEXPECTED FRIENDS IN THE JOURNEY

One of my MC3 friends is a young Asian man that lives near the center, volunteers at the hospital with

grief assistance, works part time and studies constantly. He came South Bend from the west coast. They

were Vietnamese refugees and he was supposed to be one of the stars of the family - a Notre Dame

grad. Well things came apart. My friend has not opened up completely about it, but he left the school

several years ago now and he has been estranged from his family for years. Our conversations started

about 3 years ago. We got past introductions and have a shared a lot of theology. As his family story

unfolded, I came understand the sadness I have seen in him. 

Last year, he reached a major decision point in his life. Should he move back and attempt to reconcile?

He wanted to rebuild his family relationships, but he didn’t really want to leave here. After a lot prayer and a lot of discussion, he returned home for a visit. It went far better than he expected. I saw him this week and he has a return trip planned for November. He says his dad’s health is poor and he wants spend time with him while he can. We only had a brief time to speak, but he is a different person today. And I am better for it.

I wanted get involved with MC3 when it opened, But my schedule did not permit it. I knew it would

require consistent service to build meaningful relationships. And I was frustrated that I did not have the

opportunity. Things changed 5 years ago. I have spent 4 years at MC3 now and it is a vital part of my

community. 

On this journey of helping others take steps, we often help ourselves as much as those we serve. We

talk about not knowing what our purpose is at times. We wonder what God has intended for us.

Sometimes it’s just the person across the table and that’s okay.

1. Have you ever experienced a sense of being in limbo - not sure what God expects of you or where you fit in the grand scheme of things?

2. Have you ever felt the nudge to pursue a path that seems uncertain, out of your comfort zone?

3. Have you ever pursued a course, but possibly abandoned it because it did not develop like you expected.

4. Is there room in your life for other people’s stories?

I am grateful for my larger community and the diverse body that it is. I am grateful for bringing light to a

messy world and the many friends who shine that light in ways that are big, small and even a bit crazy.

Most of all, I am amazed at the opportunities it gives for me to grow a little every day.
