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he owned six aquanums rangmg in size from 55
“to 90 gallons. “The joke was that when I moved

from St. Cecilia’s to St: Salome’s (where he was
named pastor in 1974), just flooded (Culver
Road) and floated the fish down)’ he recalled.

His passion for plants was equally intense; the.
rectory was filled with them. But most of fiis other
leisure-time predilections paled once Fathet Sund-
holm discovered birds.

‘On his way to purchase a hanging plant to. re-
plaee another that had died, he encountered a
friend who suggested buying a bird instead. “I’ll

Iast longer and it’s cheapér than buying a good

plant)’ the friend counseled.
So Father Sundholm purchased ; a -parakeet, and
found a new fixation, which he sold his plants and

g fish to satlsfy “It wasn’t somethmg unique’to me

or to the parakeet” he explained. “It has more to
do with pets that are personable ... I mean, fish
are beautiful to look at but you can’t have a per- -
sonal relationship with a fish")

To see the priest handle his birds is to witness
a bond that is very personal indeed. His charac-
teristically blunt manner quickly gives way to
tenderness as he strokes one’s brightly colored

to bathe. :
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