
Thursday, July 16, 2020 

Thursday of the Fifteenth Week in Ordinary Time 

Our Lady of Mount Carmel 
 

The more we know our own history, the more significant are the details of that history.  I am finding that 

out ever since I heard Pope Francis (and perhaps Pope Benedict XVI and Pope St. John Paul II as well) 

mention how important it is to remember the date of our baptism and visit the font where we received 

that initial sacrament.  I was baptized in St. Mary’s Church in Joliet, Illinois, called St. Mary’s Carmelite 

by the locals because it was staffed by the Order of Carmelites (O. Carm.).  This parish closed in 1991.  I 

do not know what became of the baptismal font.  At my First Holy Communion, I was invested with the 

scapular of Our Lady of Mount Carmel.  As a seminarian, I did missionary evangelization with a discalced 

Carmelite priest (O.C.D. – there are two branches of the Carmelite order).  I served as a deacon at Our 

Lady of Mount Carmel Parish in the Ironbound section of Newark, New Jersey.  I appreciate these facts 

more now that I have time to reflect on how the Good Lord has allowed His Mother to guide me to where 

I am today.  When my mother was ill and dying, I wondered what day the Lord would call her.  I looked 

forward to the memorial of a saint or a feast or solemnity of the church.  It occurred on November 14 and 

the current church calendar does not list any memorial, feast or solemnity.  I contacted Mother Theresa 

at the Carmelite Monastery in Morristown, New Jersey to thank her and the sisters for their prayers and 

to let her know that my mother had passed to the Good Lord.  She responded that she would ask all the 

Carmelite Saints to welcome her to heaven as November 14 is the feast of All Carmelite Saints! 

St. Mary’s Carmelite Parish was my mother’s home parish! 

Our Lady of Mount Carmel, pray for us! 
 

God Love You! 
 

Fr. Jim Starasinich 
 

 


