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Eternal rest grant unto them, O Lord. 
And let perpetual light shine upon them. 
 
May their souls and the souls of all the faithful departed, through the mercy of God, rest in 
peace. 
 
And together let this church say, “Amen!” 
 
In thanksgiving to God for those who have gone before us—especially the Holy Cross Fathers 
(the founding fathers of this parish)—and all who have served with them; in gratitude for the 
countless lay men and women of Saint Jude who have gone before us—and those men, women, 
children, religious, and Deacons who have made and continue to make our parish what it is 
today—please, on this our fiftieth anniversary, let us put our hands together! 
 
Today, as we all know, we also celebrate another, much more somber anniversary—the 
fifteenth anniversary of the September 11th terrorist attacks.  The Easter Candle—a sign of 
Christ’s victory over death—was carried in procession today by Iboro Udoh and Morgan Miller, 
to be married here at Saint Jude on November 12th of this year.  It burns in memory, not only of 



the numerous members of our Saint Jude family who have gone before us, but also the men 
and women of our Armed Forces who have made the ultimate sacrifice, who gave what 
Abraham Lincoln called, “the last full measure of devotion” for the cause of freedom and 
justice.  In their memory, may we bow our heads in a moment of prayer. 
 
I welcome all of you to this golden anniversary celebration.  Whether you are visiting, returning, 
or currently a member of our faith community, I welcome you.  On behalf of our entire parish, I 
extend my and our thanks to Bishop Muench for his presence with us today as celebrant of this 
Mass.  Bishop, I would also like to take this opportunity to again thank you, not only for your 
leadership of our diocese, but also for offering me the opportunity to serve here as pastor.  
Please permit me to borrow from the words of Saint Paul in today’s second reading to express 
to you my gratitude: “I am grateful to him who has strengthened me, Christ Jesus our Lord, 
because he considered me trustworthy in appointing me to the ministry...”  (1 Timothy 1:12). 
 
(Bishop, I might add, on a humorous note, that, while this is the Twenty-fourth Sunday in 
Ordinary Time, it’s also a bit of “trinity Sunday” around here, as the lights, and the sound, and 
the air conditioning are all working at the same time!) 
 
I stand here today with all of you upon the foundation of so many good people.  I doubt if 
Father Funke and the Holy Cross Fathers had any idea as to how this area of town would look 
these many years down the road.  (As a side note, when I heard the lawnmower the other day, I 
was reminded of the memory shared with me by Mrs. Catherine Marino and Mrs. Mildred 
Mumphrey of Father Funke in the mid-1960's on the tractor himself cutting grass!) While the 
size of this parish was roughly 600 families at its beginning, in comparison to the almost 3,000 
of today, those first servant-priests no doubt also experienced the vibrance of this community. 
WYLIE DRIVE: 
 
When I was 5 years old, my family moved to Wylie Drive, right up Highland Road, and we 
became members of Saint Jude Parish.  During our time here, we celebrated my second 
youngest sister’s baptism, and my Dad served as a Lector at Mass—both of which took place 
next door in our current Parish Hall.  Little did I know that I would one day have the honor of 
returning. 
 
It is a near impossibility to put into words the unique nature of Saint Jude Parish.  I could talk 
with you about how much we have grown, tell you that almost 70% of our parish is 50 years of 
age and younger, and offer the reminder that we are probably the most culturally diverse 
parish in the Diocese of Baton Rouge.  You will notice, for example, 9 banners standing 
throughout church today.  We chose as our anniversary theme, “One Hope!  One Faith!  One 
Family!”  The banners convey these words in 9 different languages: 
 
Spanish 
French 
Vietnamese 
Filipino 



Haitian Creole (as a reminder of the bond that we share with our mission in Haiti and the 
partnership with the Franciscan Missionaries of Our Lady... 
Italian 
Ibibio (a Nigerian dialect) 
Polish 
And, of course...Irish! 
 
These by no means completely convey who we are, but they do serve as a reminder of the 
richness of our diversity. 
 
I also recall today the wonderfully strong, long time commitment of this parish to serving the 
poor, in may ways, but especially through our Saint Vincent de Paul Society.  Not only did I 
witness this again following the recent flooding, but we also witnessed many of our children—
from very young to high school age—coming out daily to collect, sort, and distribute goods to 
those who suffered loss.  Indeed, a particular earmark of our parish is the opportunities that 
even the youngest among us have to serve the needy. 
 
This Gospel—specifically, the “Parable of the One and the Ninety-nine”—reminds me of how 
we strive to minister to each person in their moment of unique need.  I am particularly proud of 
how we do this in and through our school, religious education, and in sacramental preparation. 
 
And how can we be here today and celebrate our history without celebrating the amazing 
manner in which we celebrate liturgy—and especially the power of the music offered here 
week after week! 
 
Along with you, I am also very happy to celebrate the gift of Saint Jude Parish to the priesthood 
of our diocese; specifically, in: Father Pat Mascarella, Father Michael Alello (son of Jeff and 
Diane), and Father Matthew Graham, here today, and son of Rick and Pat Graham.  I can also 
share with you that two of our young men are discerning the possible calling to enter seminary 
next Fall.  Please keep them in your prayers. 
 
Nothing, however, describes this community better than the words “family” and “welcome.”  
And no words illustrate the power of these virtues better than what visitors share with me on 
the front steps of church week after week.  If I might, in conclusion, I will allow one such 
encounter to speak for itself.  I will take us back to Sunday July 10th of this year, the Fifteenth 
Sunday in Ordinary Time.  That weekend in particular I received more words of thanks for the 
homily than I had in a while.  The story of the day was “The Good Samaritan,” and I made the 
statement, “prayer is not as much about whether we get what we ask for or not, as it is about 
what we become in the process—which is stronger.”  During the 11:30 Mass I noticed an older 
man sitting about half-way down the main aisle, at the end of the pew, with someone who 
appeared to be his daughter.  He was wearing a medical mask and crying intensely.  After Mass, 
when I was on the front steps greeting people, the two of them walked up to me.  It turns out 
that it was a father and daughter.  They were from the East and making a journey together.  
The daughter spoke to me and said, “…my Dad and I are on the way to M.D. Anderson, because 



he has been diagnosed with cancer.  At this point on our trip, we didn’t know where to go, so 
we just pulled in here at random.  And all I can say is, God put us in the right place at the right 
time.  This was exactly what we needed.”  A few weeks later, I received a card from her Dad.  
He said that their visit did not go as they had hoped.  He was in a tough spot.  However, he 
concluded his note by writing, “Father, please convey to the good people of your parish how 
grateful I am for the way in which they welcomed us and made us feel so at home during my 
time of need.” 
 
As many of you know, one of the gifts in my life for which I am most thankful is the relationship 
that I share with the Brothers of the Sacred Heart—and the deep love that I have for them.  The 
Brothers use a unique phrase, among others, to describe how they as Brothers are called to 
relate to one another.  I share it with you today as, both, a reminder of who and what we are 
called to be for one another and as words of thanks for the many ways in which this happens 
here.  “Every brother,” they say, “is called to be a living, human memory of Jesus.” 
 
Thank you, God, for this community and for these fifty years.   
Thank you for the living stones upon which we stand. 
 
And thank you for the privilege that is ours to be a living, human memory of Jesus your Son to 
one another and, especially, to the poor and needy. 
 
Saint Jude the Apostle, pray for us! 
 
 

Fr. Trey Nelson 
September 11th, 2016 

 

 

 

 
 


