
Dear Members of our Catholic Communities, 

   It is nice to be back in Elko again after our pilgrimage to Portugal and France, and a short 

visit with my family in Cork, Ireland, where, miraculously, it only rained on one day! Our 

pilgrimage took us first to Lisbon, Portugal, and then on to the Shrine of Our Lady of Fatima. 

It was a great privilege to be able to celebrate Mass with our pilgrims and guests. One 

highlight I will remember is the opportunity afforded me and Fr. Michael Reardon to help 

carry the statue of the virgin, mounted on poles, for the nightly torchlight procession. You 

can really feel the presence of God’s grace in this place. I have always had a personal 

devotion to Our Lady of Fatima, because I was ordained a priest on her feast day, October 

13. After our visit to Fatima, our next stop was Lourdes, in the south of France, where the 

Blessed Virgin appeared to St. Bernadette. Again, we were blessed to be able to celebrate 

Mass at the site of the apparition. Although there were many thousands of pilgrims from all 

over the world, there was a great peace about the place. Throughout the day the streets 

were filled with disabled people in special wheelchairs, being brought to the traditional 

baths in the river that miraculously appeared during the Virgin’s apparition. Most of our 

pilgrims took the bath, and all felt that little bit more blessed following the experience. 

Lourdes also has a nightly torchlight procession, which is very moving. I think many of us 

were reluctant to leave Lourdes and the sense of the sacred everywhere, but it was time to 

move on to our next stop, Normandy, the site of the D-Day landings, and Utah and Omaha 

beaches. Deliberately, they have tried to keep the sites intact, except for removing health 

hazards such as barbed wire. On the beach you could just imagine the thousands of Allied 

troops coming ashore that day, many shot dead by the Germans even before they reached 

the shore. For one of our pilgrims, Utah beach was a very emotional experience. On D-Day, 

his father, a soldier was shot on the beach, and later his body was taken back to England 

along with the rest of the dead. However, upon arrival in England someone noticed that 

there was a movement in his body. He was pulled from the rest of the corpses and 

miraculously recovered from his wounds. Believe it or not, upon recovery he was sent back 

to the front, and was wounded on two more occasions! He died a couple of years ago. In 

Normandy we stayed in the beautiful town of Bayeux, which was not bombed by the Allies 

on D-Day because one of the French resistance leaders lived there and was able to tell the 

Americans that the town had been abandoned by the Germans. The final part of our 

pilgrimage took us to the French capital, Paris, where, in spite of recent tragic events, the 

mood in the city was very calm as people went about their business. It is hard to describe 

the beauty of Notre Dame Cathedral. We celebrated Mass at the Shrine of the Miraculous 

Medal. On July 18, 1830, St. Catherine Laboure, then a novice at the Daughters of Charity 

convent, was woken from her sleep by a young boy (who turned out to be her guardian 

angel), and he begged her to go to the convent chapel. There, seated in a chair by the altar, 

was the Blessed Mother. She revealed to Catherine that God had a special mission for her, 

but that she first had to suffer much. The Blessed Mother next appeared to Catherine on 

November 27 of the same year. This time she appeared standing on a globe with her feet 

crushing a serpent. Circling the Blessed Mother were the words, “O Mary, conceived without 

sin, pray for us who have recourse to thee.” Catherine was instructed to have a medal of the 

image made. The image reversed to show on the back a large letter “M” surrounded by a 

cross, with the Sacred Heart of Jesus, wearing the crown of thorns. Underneath is an image 

of the Immaculate Heart of Mary, with her heart pierced with a sword, and the whole 

reverse side surrounded by 12 stars. Many of you reading this are probably wearing the 



Miraculous Medal on a chain around your neck. This medal is one of the most widely worn in 

the Catholic world. I bought a small number of medals from the convent store, and if you 

would like one please ask me. On each side of the altar are the incorrupt bodies of St. 

Catherine Laboure, and St. Louise de Marillac, founder of the Daughters of Charity. Also 

displayed is the incorrupt heart of St. Vincent De Paul. Of course, we prayed for each one of 

you and your intentions at every pilgrimage site we visited. Another joy upon our return was 

that one of our pilgrims, who is not baptized, decided to join our RCIA program! This was an 

unforgettable pilgrimage. 

God bless, 

Father Dan 

 

 


