
Ministry Minutes from Lea O’Shea October 1, 2017 
 
When I left the Catholic Church, my plan was to start on the St. James side of town, 
and work my way down Finley Avenue all the way to the Presbyterian Church.  But 
the welcoming arms of Annabelle stopped me in my tracks at St. Marks.  
 
My actual reason for leaving St. James was mostly faulty thinking.  I was selfish and 
thought that I wasn’t getting enough from the church.  There probably was some 
truth in it, but in reality, I wasn’t comfortable enough to become PART of the church. 
 
My experience here at St. Marks has been quite the opposite.  After a few weeks of 
quiet observation, I met with Rick and knew that I wanted to belong to this St. 
Mark’s community.  I wanted to give and I wanted to contribute my time, but not for 
what I thought I would get in return. 
 
But in return, what I have received is far more than I could have imagined. Most of 
you know my story, but when Rick brought me the video you all made for me on 
Christmas Eve, I knew I found a family that I hadn’t even asked for.  I will always be 
grateful to all of you for the visits, meals, cards, and prayers. 
 
One of the wonderful things about St. Marks is that we give when we can without 
judgment.  It is a place that nurtures our gifts.  We all have gifts that other parts of 
the world may not recognize or value.  Here we are able to freely express ourselves.  
From the first smiles from the greeters when we walk in, to the final snuffing of the 
candles, so many people give to make magic whenever two or more are gathered 
here.  And on Sundays, when Rick speaks directly to me in his homily, or to you, or 
you, it’s like getting a hole-in-one on the 18th green…you’ll always come back for 
more! 
 
I am so happy to be on this journey with all of you and know that any new member 
walking through those doors will get the same welcome that I did. 
 
Thank you! 
 
Lea O’Shea 


