My testimony – by Al Roberto
Many, many years ago I had the good fortune to marry a beautiful young Catholic girl.  I had no real religious ties so I got in the Catholic car and let my wife drive while I went along for the ride.  Finally, I decided that I needed to learn to drive the car myself.
From that moment on I was in God’s hands. He started me with Fr Mike who wisely steered me to OCIA and in particular to Rosie Bridges.  
He next introduced me to the OCIA network of dedicated men and women who answered my questions, taught me and encouraged me. Through readings and discussions I learned the beliefs of the Catholic faith and more importantly to me, the history and basis for those beliefs. The Lord also blessed me by introducing me to OCIA member Reuben Persaud who took me on as if I was a special reclamation project and became my mentor, my spiritual guide and my friend. 
My wife did not quite understand my turnaround after all these years but supported me without question as she has always done.  As a Catholic from birth, a product of 12 years of Catholic education, the rock and foundation of our family and the most kind, thoughtful, considerate and generous person I have ever met, she was my first and only choice to be my sponsor.

The choice of a confirmation name was, at first, difficult.  I really had no idea how to approach the decision and spent what seemed like hours on end searching the websites looking for the right answer.  I started with names that sounded good or were a little unusual, followed by searching for patron saints of various aspects of my life.  The Lord let me struggle for a while and then pointed me to the answer that should have been obvious from the beginning.  I chose the name of Joseph, a man who accepted into his arms a child not of his making and dedicated his life to loving, supporting and protecting that child with all of his heart.

Because I had been baptized as a child in another Christian faith, the only that that remained before my confirmation and communion was Reconciliation.  Again there was no decision.  I went to Fr Mike who I believe was designated by God to be the sign for me to find my faith and find the church.  Although we had had previous discussions about confession and the forgiveness of sins, the actual process was pretty amazing and I truly felt different and better when it was over.
The Sacrament of Confirmation itself was beyond description.  The mass felt so right, so good and so special. The circumstance that led Fr Mike to preside over this monumental event in my life was just another sign to me that this was what the Lord intended.  I was a little disappointed when I received the Eucharist that I was not overwhelmed by any particular feeling, however the reaction was just delayed.  My wife was scheduled to serve mass the next day as a Eucharistic Minister and I went to mass with her.  When I received the Eucharist that day it was from my wife ( she coincidentally was assigned to the station where we always sit at mass, a station she has never been assigned to before) and  it was as if the Hallelujah Chorus went off in my head and heart.  This is the beginning of the story for me, not the end.
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