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The Journey Across the Tiber
(from Anglicanism to Catholicism)
by Daniel Connelly

My life’s journey to the Church is not a dramatic one, but it is one of a life-long quest to find truth.  It is also a journey that has been shared with my lovely wife, Debbie.  The paths and thought processes we followed might have been taken for different reasons, but we both eventually arrived at the same conclusion – that the Catholic Church was our spiritual home.
In my childhood, my spiritual life involved going from church to church, as there was no single church with which my parents were comfortable.  In college, I joined the Episcopal Church (Anglican), and was happy and blessed to be able to receive the Holy Eucharist.  Over time my journey changed, however, as the more I studied, the more I questioned.  The Episcopal Church was in a process of change and had started to become something which I perceived was no longer the Body of Christ, so we began to drift away from it. 
In the 1990s, we were excited to find that a traditional Anglican (Continuing) church was being established in the Riverview area.  Debbie and I, along with our children, Carla and Ian, quickly became involved members of that church.  I became a lay reader and a chalice bearer, Debbie joined the altar guild, and our son, Ian, was an altar server.  We attended the synods and took an active role in the church.  When elected to the Bishops’ Provincial Council for a three-year term I got to spend a lot of time with our priest and bishops.  This was a great experience and a time of much learning.  I considered and started preparation to seek to become a perpetual deacon.  Again, however, as I studied the beliefs of the church in depth, it became clear that what we practiced was not what was in canon law.  Questions arose which could not be reconciled and I continued searching for answers. 

The incredible thing about God’s love is that, for reasons all her own, Debbie was making the same type of faith journey.  We finally decided to leave our comfort zone and visited St. Stephen Catholic Church.  It was an amazing experience for us, as we felt at home and saw the love that flowed from the parishioners.  We visited several more times and then saw the invitation from the Pope to Anglicans to come over to the Church; at that time, Debbie and I both agreed that we needed to move in the direction of joining.  We had the privilege of meeting with Father Bill, who gave us needed direction and guidance.  Soon after, we joined OCIA (Order of Christian Initiation for Adults) and met the wonderful team of faith-filled leaders and educators, led by Rosie Bridges.  Over the course of time that we were involved in the OCIA classes, we found that what we believed in practice was the same as the beliefs of the Church, and those faith values grew and blossomed into an even stronger love of God and the Church. 

We were confirmed in the Catholic Church on Divine Mercy Sunday 2010.  So much love and joy was shared with us in the anointing of the oil and the reception of the Holy Eucharist that words cannot adequately express – it was such a beautiful, spirit-filled time for us.  The following day, which also happened to be our wedding anniversary, we had the pleasure of having Deacon Dan bless our marriage, uniting us further into the blessings of Christ. 
After our confirmation, Debbie and I wanted to become involved in a ministry at St. Stephen’s.  We had been so happy with our OCIA experience and with the team under Rosie’s guidance, that we felt it would be a perfect fit for us, hoping to share what talents we had.  Debbie is on the hospitality/arts & environment team and I have joined the team of catechists.  It has been such a blessing to us to be able to witness first-hand the joy and happiness of those who are making the journey to the faith.  

Knowing that we are all one holy family in the Catholic Church has been such a blessing that we try to share it with all, as Matthew shared Jesus’ words “Go and make disciples”.  Our Catholic faith is so filled with wonder and joy that we need to be constantly learning and opening ourselves to what it has to offer.  It has been said that if you are green you are growing but, if not, you become like brown wood – dead and stagnant.  Do not be like that part of the tree – continue to grow, experience and learn. 
I would encourage all to find at least one ministry in which to become involved.  Follow the first commandment and love God with all your heart, all your soul, and with all your mind.  Take time to deepen your relationship with the Trinity.  Spend time each day with your Lord – the rewards are great and you will become the servant of God that you are called to be.  Step out in faith and find out what a difference you can make to your life, your family, your parish, and to the world.  Be a light to someone who is in darkness. 

My journey is not over, but it is a work of progress in God’s hands.  I will serve him in ways yet unknown to me but known only to the Father, and my path will be his path, not mine, for the honor and glory of the Father through Jesus.

May God take all of us to where he needs us.  May we all take a leap of faith to grow in that faith.  May God bless and keep all of us in Christ. 

