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God it's good to be home! And | don’t want to dinaa this, but to have Cass
with me today, that's a real joy. Thank you Ca¥su might not know, but Cass
has been very sick. He’s like the rest of us; lgeting old. But we come today, |
think, to thank God for all those gifts that God lggiven to us and to praise God
for that.

Fifty years Cass and | have been in this minigtng it's marvelous. So | thought
what | would do today would be sort of say how thesSpirit affected me during
those 50 years. Now remember when Oprah was lgééantelevision show? It
took her 3 hours to go through 25 years...(laughtedon’t want to hear no
complaints on Griner.

When | was sick, you might remember that someorena book for me. It was
called “The Journey.” And “The Journey” went thgbumy sickness, my wellness
and all that nonsense. | thought about what tf@$hs been about the past 50
years — it's a journey. And | will cut it down tathere are many chapters in
anybody'’s journey. You've got chapters in yourrjzey, as we all have the same
sort of journey. But I've cut it down to aboutdiv

The first chapter of my journey would — who haduahced me? Where has the
Spirit been in me through others. | have to sest 6f all, my Dad. He was a very
quiet person, like me. Dad loved to fish. We’ddpwn to the foot of Broadway
and fish for hours, but Dad never liked to catdlsla. He just liked to fish. So we
never caught any to bring home; we just sat thelearned that gift of patience.

And then a man...Cass and | went to the same grém®isand high school
together...Fr. John Talbot Spalding was a man whaedamough. Some of you
might remember John Talbot. John Talbot was orieage men who was fierce.
And he could get angry. When he got angry, his egted in the back of his
head. And then the book would come flying. The things went together — the
eyes rolled like a slot machine, and then out cradoook. But John Talbot was a
magnificent person. He was an artist. He wasamdtist. He loved to do big
things. And he loved the kids. We had a Chummhb.cRemember the clubs in
those days? We had what was called Chumma chi#tm \@as always there. So
he was a tremendous influence all the way througfte. always said, whatever
I've done, a piece of John Talbot has always beehare.



| guess the third man would be Fr. Jim de Manu®lany of you again know Jim.
Jim is a fantastically good liturgist. Very creati Very open to the Spirit. Very
loving and very kind. | learned a lot from him.

Joe Vest was another one. You know the name lJwas very proud of Joe, and
he taught me a lot about being honest. When luelstp at the Metro Council and
said, “l am a gay priest,” that took a lot of gutshose days. Nobody was saying
it, but Joe Vest stood there. And all the stuéitthe took because of that, Joe was
really a good model.

Strangely enough as I've been thinking aboutm, Blynn. Everybody knows Jim
Flynn. God Jim, you know. That's who Jim Flynn Isis first name is God.
Followed by Dick Fowler. But I learned from Jimtime early days when | was in
the seminary, Jim and Dick were in the choir togethAnd the thing that | aspired
to was being an escola of the choir. He was ayréaete, and you aspired to be
just like him. Well, as you’ve noticed, | reallgrct sing, but | got to make it to
that choir. And it was a marvelous thing.

That was part of the image of what brought me togietand people who had been
there — liturgists, creatures, all kinds of goodge.

The second chapter of the life might be — whatihlasen like? Well, | have to say
it has been both good and bad. Nobody who livesiiore than three days knows
it's not all good. You understand don’t you? Hsaa sad part of my life, thank
you. So there have always been goods and bdusvelto say that the bad part
was | was ordained only a very few years when drikeopastors of our parishes
came up to me in a meeting saying, “I'm ashamdakton the same priesthood
with you.” That hurt. The other thing, and onewf buddies, Tom Barrett is here
this morning, when we were teaching at St. Thorogsther. After St. Thomas,
the Second Vatican Council had come along andi&tniks was losing students,
Tom and | were called into the big boss’ officed dig boss says, “I'm holding
you,” Tom and me, “personally responsible for tlesing of this seminary.” If we
thought we had that kind of power, we’d have donembetter than that!

The first parish | went to, | was there a few dayeseks, and one of the people
came up and said, “Well Father, you're starving pastor.” | would have liked to
have starved a lot of pastors, but that particoies was alright. But | had eaten his
peanut butter. (laughter) Same parish, and otigegbarish council members



came up after | was there a little bit, and saWle“don’t know whether we can
trust you or not.” Not that man, he got the wratlGriner.

And then | moved to the next parish, a lot of simfbetween, and | went to the
parish and the second day | was there | got anyemaouns letter. | love anonymous
letters. They give you a chance to say what'dyeeal your mind. So this
anonymous letter came through on the second dagadd“We don’t want you.
We know that you are changing our church.” Now whead done on the first
day, | moved one chair from there to there. (laeghThat bothered me.

The next parish | went to, someone in authoritd sd&tather, we know why
you've been sent here. You want us to go backo@edme whatever the bishop
wants us to be.” | had never talked to the bishloput a thing.

So they are the hard times. | haven’t had a windlef hard times, but they are
hard times. The good times...you reflect upon thedgomes in your life. Now
most of you know, there’s a doctor sitting backraxere, once you've had
anesthesia, you don’'t remember much before thatl @he good medicine to take
Is Versid. Versid will wipe out most of everythin It wiped out my brain. But
one of the good memories that | really do remenearly in my ministry again,
some young girl, we were teaching in the seminaiyiyl came up and she told her
mother, “I really like him. He’s a people priest.’'thought that was a high
compliment in the early part of my ministry.

As things went on, and | do tend to look at thésemember dancing at my
Mother’s funeral. Many of you were there that nititat | took the incense bowil
and lost myself. | absolutely forgot where | wadiad a bowl in my hands and
Mother’s body in front of me; | began to dance athat table. It was very
memorable, very enliving and very enriching for ngomething I've never
forgotten, and every time | incense a body now,\&ry, very particular about
how I do it.

The other occasion that | think really influenced with the Spirit, and again you
were part of it, when | walked in...I remember thstfhomily that | gave...and
I'll get back to that. When | walked in on Thanksgg afternoon; about eleven
o’clock we had mass, and | had just gotten oubheftiospital. | got to the end of
the pew, and | said | don’'t know if I can makerntot. | was so weak and so
unbelievably weak that | could hardly stand. rsté down the aisle and
everybody stood up and said welcome home. Thatrevaarkable. And it
sustained me. It gave me life. | gave me a morthexttl will never forget,



because all of a sudden, all those people who kad praying for me — Catholics,
Baptists, and | got letters from everybody — th&yenall there in the room. And
they were saying, “Thank you God for giving him k&g us.” It was a moment
I'll never forget.

Homilies that I'll never forget. | only had abdutee, and | determined a long
time ago, and again | think it was here that my lpveaching style, | think,
changed. When | was first ordained, | had a hocalled “The Man in Love.” |
used that sucker until it went out of existencenly had one. Why would | need
another one? So | kept giving different refraingloe man in love, whether it was
a wedding homily, an ordination homily, whatevewds, and the priest was the
man in love. BPPPT!!! (laughter) | moved fronathvhen a girl told me one day
— | was going to have her wedding — and she s&gher, | don't want any old
burnt out homily that you've given before.” (laugh) So | gave that one up!

| went to the next one, which was called — and igsnember this one — “The
Rubber Duck.” Heh, heh, heh. |think | gave timatrecently too. | gave it up
basically because a 14 year old boy at Incarngiawish, he came up before
Easter, he said, “Father, are you going to giveRttieber Duck homily again?”
End of Rubber Duck. (laughter)

But I'm scared of preaching. | don't like to preadNobody understands that.
Until the day that | came and met you. And | rerhenthe day that | came here
and said: | don’t have this, | don’t have thatphd have this. But what | do have |
will give you. I'm not as passionate as Jim Flynim not as artistic as Cass
Volpert. I'm not as organized as Joe Graffis.oh'dl have any of that. But all |
have is my love, and | can give that to you. Ftbat moment, | began to preach
God’s love for us. How much God loves us and havemwe can love God in
return. And that changed my preaching completéo not have to be intelligent.
It did not have to come from up here (pointing i®Head). | had to be sure it was
coming out of here (covering his heart). Therelmkance back and forth, but |
had to preach love rather than law. | had to gremodness rather than anything
else.

How're our chapters doing? How’'s Oprah doing? nf€one says, “2 minutes.”)
Two minutes. That's more than they gave me lagtini

And then another influence | think in my life waati¢an Il. Cass and | were
ordained in the church before Vatican Il. We hadfo'st masses against a wall,
and the people were back there. Vatican Il camegalvith all of its good stuff.



It's openness and it's Spirit-filled church. |taad very quickly, it became to be
known as “Grinerisms.” The first Grinerism is “Véee the church.” We are
hierarchally disposed. We have a hierarchy, buakeehe church. And the Spirit
speaks to you as well as me. The Spirit speakad¢h of us. And only if | stood
in your midst could | tell what the Spirit was sayi Not in front, not in back, but
if | stood in the midst, WE could hear the voicedlwd Spirit speaking, and that
voice gave us something to say. So we are theclkhur

The second thing | learned in those days was thechhis our home. It's not
God’s house. It's our home. And we invite GodeheAnd God says, “Yes.” The
building is our building, and God loves us so mtlet when we invite him with
that great “Amen” at the end of the prayer, Godsayes, | want to be with you
in your home.” And so we treat this as our horagtace to laugh, a place to cry,
a place to be who you are. You don’t have to hdady else.

The third one was the table. It wasn’t the talflthe Lord. It was OUR table, to
which we would bring bread and wine, simple giftisd ask God to be present to
those simple gifts. And he said, “Yes.” That'soninuch he loves us. He said,
“Yes.” If you say these particular words, if yott & this particular way, | want to
be part of that. And it is OUR table.

And so many things, we learned. We don’t comééotable just to eat and go
home. We come to the table. We come hungry. deechungry to be fed
because we need the Lord for life. We need the karstrength. And so we just
don’t come to the table. We don’t come to churé¥e come to BE church. And
to be fed by that food of the Lord.

And then for the last chapter. | guess it realglbout you. How you have
influenced my life, as well as everybody else hslaybe it is because this was my
last place, and maybe because of the iliness #vgidrienced among you, it really
has changed, | think, not who | am, but HOW | drthink | have become much
more aware of who you are. It isn’t about meisritt about all the glamour,
whatever. It's about us. Walking together tokivgdom. And what a privilege it
was to take bodies and say, “Lord, here’s anothera$ your servants, take them
home.” What a privilege it was to have a youngpteuvowing their love to one
another. | don’t know if I could ever do that atpbut what a magnificent thing

to experience. Or to hold a baby, and say “yesdl that’s life. | never had that
chance to be a father. But you are my family. ¥ea, Dad told me the very first
day | was ordained, and it held true. | don’t haamily except you. Dad said
the day | was ordained, your family just grew. ®e no longer just us; we are not
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just your family. Your family is the church. Yotamily is the people who gather
around you. Your family is the people you areaxhlio love and to be loved by.
Your family is the one you will cry with, you laugiith, you party with, and you
pray with. Your family is the one who you work tvit And | think | learned that
here. | was challenged. | was challenged to déitaragua and Haiti. | was
challenged to stretch myself, but that was alwap@dg That's what families do.
They challenge each other for growth.

So the chapter of 50 years, I'm sure that Casshather book; different stories,
same chapters. And all of us do. So | would guigtourage you today to write
your own book. Go home and put down. What are ydluences of your early
life? What remarkable things have you done, hapgé¢o you? What turmoil
have you had and what did you learn from it? \Wiaate you learned about being
the church of Jesus? What have you learned aletng part of the Epiphany
community? Maybe that's what it’s all about.

We're going to go back to the altar now, our altar, table; and | hope that we
will lead it in song, in praise and in goodnessaiik you very, very much for the
years | was here and the 50 years of priesthood.



