Our Family Gift 
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When my son David married Kyla four years ago, I received a wonderful gift….the daughter that I never had.  When she decided to come into the church, I tried to be as supportive to her as I could.  Kyla started the process at a different church but it was not until she attended St. Stephen that she felt she truly belonged.  

For the past 8 years I have worked at Holy Family Catholic Church in Orlando in the Religious Education Dept.   During this time I have witnessed over 1500 students receiving First Holy Eucharist and over 1200 teens receiving the sacrament of Confirmation.  While I have been touched by many of the students, it was not until I was a sponsor for Kyla and journeyed with her that I saw this process from the eyes of an adult.   I was deeply touched when Kyla asked me to be her sponsor…you know I am the mother-in-law!  But I also had reservations.  I felt unworthy…who was I to guide her?  What if I said the wrong thing or did not know the answer to her questions?  I gave my fears to our loving Father and asked for His guidance.  I prayed to our Beloved Blessed Mother to help me give the correct responses.

Because of the distance from Orlando to Valrico, my son attended many of the Sunday gatherings with Kyla.  After the classes, Kyla and I would have our phone conversations where she shared her new knowledge with me.  I always felt the excitement in her voice.  I also felt her frustration at times wanting to learn everything she could as quickly as possible.  It was not because she wanted the classes to end, but because she wanted to grasp all she could in regard to our faith.   The OCIA Team at St. Stephen,  St. Stephen community and Father Bill made her feel welcome as she continued to learn each week.    I often told Kyla our faith journey is lifelong….we never stop learning as I have definitely experienced. 
When the time came for the ceremonial Rites within the Order of Christian Initiation process, I gladly made the trip to St. Stephen.  I was filled with wonder and awe to see and hear the sharing and thoughts of all who were journeying with my daughter-in-law.  I was often reminded of how blessed I am to have been brought up in the Catholic faith, to belong to a community of believers, to journey often with others. 
Kyla contemplated for a long time over what saint’s name she would take.  We even sent out a text to family and friends one evening to ask for suggestions.  How comical were the answers. It was not until Thanksgiving Day when the family was gathered at her home that I suggested she take the name “Dorothy”.  For it was Dorothy, her grandmother, who took Kyla as a young girl to church.  So the research began.  Saint Dorothy was a young girl who suffered a martyr's death for her love of our Lord.  Dorothy which means "Gift of God," is the patron saint of brides.  Dorothy’s feast day is February 6th – the date my Dad went to be with the Lord in 1979.  There wasn’t a need to look any further.  The Holy Spirit led us to the right saint. What a God-incidence! 
The long awaited day, January 8th the Baptism of our Lord, came upon us so quickly.  As I held my hand on Kyla’s shoulder it was almost as if I could truly feel the Holy Spirit.  First her baptism….Kyla responded to Father Bill’s question “Do you really want to do this?’ with “Absolutely!”  How affirmative she was in her commitment to our Lord!  Next was the sacrament of Confirmation…the laying of the hands on her.  It was an awesome moment that I felt could not get any better but then; she received the Body and Blood of our Savior, Jesus Christ!  It was very difficult for me to contain myself.  It was then I saw another candidate receive the Eucharist and he had tears in his eyes. I could not only feel but also see the desire in others to receive the best gift of all, our Redeemer. My tears of joy just kept coming.

At the end of Mass, Father Bill anointed a young mother with the Sacrament of Anointing of the Sick and asked for prayers for her unborn baby.  I shared with Kyla that never in my life had I experienced witnessing four sacraments in one day. I thought of a bible passage I hear from my pastor often, “This is the day the Lord has made, let us rejoice and be glad.”  For our Lord really made that day and continues to have us all see that through our faith, our Catholic Church, we are truly all one family. 
Linda Gribbins, Holy Family Catholic Church in Orlando, Florida, January, 2011
