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Special Gifts For Special Dads 
Large selection of sports apparel 
and gift wear for Father's Day. 

IRISH 
BEER 

Belleek 
Parian China 

STEINS 
Hand Cut 

Irish Crystal 

Hours: 
Mon. -Sat. 
10 a.m. -5 p.m. 

oshai 
(J^IRISH IMPORTS; 

mes%f 2IB. So. 
Main St. 
Pittsford 
248-8346 

"When It's Feelings That Count." 

Share the gift of God's Word 
with special 

DADS & GRADS 
• Bibles and books with 

Christian answers for 
tomorrow. 

• Cards and gifts to 
brighten the day. 

• Jewelry, candles, plaques, 
stuffed animals, and many 
fun gifts. 

CONGRATULATIONS 
From Everyone at Logos. 

THE STREET OF SHOPPES — 1600 Ridge Road West (716) 663-5085 

\ For An Ad To Be Read, 
The! Newspaper Must Be Read! 

When people read the articles in the Courier-Journal, chances are they 
will read the ads too! 

If the newspaper they are scanning does not hold their attention, an ad
vertisement could slip by unnoticed as well. 

Based on a McGraw Hill readership survey, the Courier-Journal subscriber 
has* been reading our paper for 14.6 years, and most of those same sub
scribers spend an average of nearly 45 minutes reading a typical issue. 
What's more, 87% of all Courier-Journal subscribers spend at least some 
time looking through, or reading 3 out of 4 issues of the Courier-Journal 
they receive. 

Why not consider the Courier-Journal when making your media selec
tion and reach over 100,p00 readers weekly. 

With facts and figures like those above, it's no wonder the ads get read too! 
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Columnists 

Lord, what would you have me do? 
i By Cindy Bassett 
| After the coming of the Holy Spirit, the new 
j Church grew rapidly. Peter traveled to many 
[towns throughout the region to teach these new 
; followers. "You must pray always," he told 
them, "and allow the Spirit to guide you in all 
jthings" 

One day, in Lydda, just after Peter, had fin
ished preaching, two men came rushing up to 
him. "Please come back with us to Joppa" 
they said. "The whole town is grieving over the 
sudden death of Tabitha. She was a godly 
woman who believed in Jesus and did much 
to help the poor among us." 

"What would you have me do?" Peter asked 
them. 

"Everyone in Joppa knows that you were 
one of Jesus' apostles," one of them replied. 
"Your presence with the mourners will be a 
great comfort to these new members of the 
Church!' 

Peter was silent as he walked along with his 
two companions. For the entire journey, he 
prayed, "Lord, what would you have me do?" 

As they approached Joppa, Peter recalled 
another time when he had gone with Jesus to 
the house of Jairus, whose daughter was ill. 
But before they arrived, messengers had come 
to meet them, saying: "Jairus, your daughter 
is dead. There is no need to trouble Jesus any 
further*' 

Even so, Jesus continued onward. "Don't be 
afraid',' he told Jairus. "Just trust me*' On that 
day, Peter saw Jesus restore Jairus' daughter 
to life. 

As Peter, and his companions neared 
Tabitha's house, they noticed a large crowd of 
mourners gathered there. The dead woman had 
been a skilled seamstress, and many of the 
widows were wearing garments she had fash-
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ioned for them. 
"Where is the body of Tabitha?" Peter asked 

as he entered the house. 
Some of the mourners brought Peter to a 

room upstairs. "Please leave me alone*' he said. 
Peter knelt down, and again he prayed, 

"Lord, what would you have nie do?" 
Suddenly, he remembered Jesus' words to all 

of his apostles before he had left them: "Any
one believing in me shall do the same mira
cles I have done, and even greater ones, because 
I am going to be with the Father!' 

This time Peter prayed, "Lord I ask far your 
Name." Then he turned to the woman's body 
and said aloud, "Tabitha, get up!" -y; 

Immediately, the woman's eyes opened. Pe
ter helped Tabitha up, and presented her to 
everyone gathered downstairs. 

"Not by my own power has Tabitha been re
stored to youj' Peter told them, "but in the 
Name of Jesus. Praise God!" 

News of this great miracle spread through
out the region, and many more were added to 
those who already believed in Jesus. 

Scripture Reference: Mark 5-38-42; John 
14:12-14; Acts 9*36-42. 

Meditation: Lord, please help our hearts to 
be open to the Spirit so that we can bring glory 
to your Name. 

Theology: poetry or prose 

•mmtrtpf********* m*m*, **+>++****** 
(716) 328-4340 
mr-**-*fc-4-a*MMfe-MM m*m++m+^^^*m 

By Father Richard P. McBrien 
Political observers often contrast the "po

etry" of campaigning with the "prose" of 
governing. 

Candidates try to offer the electorate a vi
sion — an exercise in political poetry. Public 
officials have to translate vision into specific 
programs — an exercise in political prose. 

A similar dynamic is at work in the Church. 
Theology is an exercise in religious poetry. 

It sketches a grand vision of God's loving plan 
for us in the history of salvation and of our 
response to God's love. 

Pastoral practice, by contrast, is an exercise 
in religious prose. It translates theological vi
sion into ministries, programs, policies, ritu
als and laws. 

Although theology and pastoral practice are 
intimately related, they remain distinct in the 
life of the Church. Unfortunately, not every
one understands that. For some, the poetic is 
everywhere reduced to the prosaic. They think 
that theology, like canon law, is quantifiable: 
"So-and-so has the power to dp such-and-such 
under the following five conditions — subject, 
however, to these three limitations." 

Theology isn't supposed to work that way. 
Because theology is a poetic, not a prosaic en
terprise, it engages the imagination as well as 
the intellect. Unlike law, theology is not con
cerned primarily with the will. Theological 
questions are questions about meaning, not 
about duty. 

Those who miss the poetic nature of theol
ogy tend to put the cart before the horse. For 
them, something is true or good because it is 
commanded. For theology, something is com
manded only because it is first perceived to be 
true or good. 

St. Anselm reminded us some 900 years ago 
that theology is "faith seeking understanding" 

"Understanding" of what, or of whom? Of 
God? 

But since no one has ever seen God (John 
1:18), everything we say or write about God will 
always fall short of the mark. Accordingly, one 
speaks and writes of God in the same way that 
one speaks and writes of love, of truth, of 
beauty, and of goodness — tenatively, modest
ly, analogically. 

The language of theology, therefore, is far 
removed from the language of TUles and laws. 
Theology invites understanding, not obedience. 
One needs only to ponder that point for a mo
ment to see how crucial it is. 

What are the great theological questions, af
ter all? 

Questions about papal authority? Questions 
about infallibility? Questions about assent and 

Essays in 
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dissent? 

Certainly not. 
The great questions of theology are about 

God, about grace, about redemption, about 
salvation, about the Kingdom, about eternal 
life, about love, about forgiveness, about hope. 
Who can quantify such realities? Who can 
codify them? Who can encase them in fixed 
formulae? 

Has any of us ever seen grace? Has any of 
us touched redemption? Has any of us pho
tograph the Kingdom? Has any of us meas
ured love, or forgiveness, or hope? 

When we speak about such realities as these, 
we can only do so gropingly, incompletely, and 
tenatively. 

Laws and regulations, by contrast, are writ
ten in clear, precise, and concrete prose. I'm 
not suggesting here that prose is bad, and po
etry is good. I'm insisting only that they are 
different, and that each is essential to the 
Church. 

To reduce everything to the poetic would 
leave the Church unable to act effectively in 
the world. But to reduce everything to the pro
saic would leave the Church unable to under
stand why it acts at all. 

Under present circumstances, it would seem 
that the latter is the more immediate risk. The 
tendency of some members of the Church to
day is to reduce everything to the prosaic, in
cluding theology. 

But theology is about God, not about the 
hierarchy. Theology is about grace, not about 
laws. Theology is about eternal life; not about 
rules. 

Which is not to say that hierarchy, laws and 
rules are unimportant. On the contrary, these, 
too, are necessary to the life and mission of 
the Church. But without the poetry of theol
ogy, the Church can only maintain its unity by 
coercion and control rather than by conviction 
and consent. 

"The truth cannot impose itself except by 
virtue of its own truth, as it makes its entrance 
into the mind at once quietly and with pow
er" (Vatican II, Declaration on Religious Free
dom, No. 1). 


