
Being On the Road with the Mountain is different than just your run of the mill travel plans. We move 

together as pilgrims, aligned through our mission. We look at the multitudes of others around us in a 

different way. It reminds me of Thomas Merton’s words we reflect on regularly, when he’s standing on 

the corner of Fourth and Walnut in Louisville, taking in a city of strangers and struck by the fact that we 

are all “walking around shining like the sun.”  

We went on such a trip about a month ago, when the St. 

Bonaventure men’s basketball team was playing Loyola in 

Chicago. We have been encouraging one another to “go out to 

all” lately, and this seemed like a great opportunity to do just 

that.  We put a plan together to visit the Windy City, to make 

new friends and visit old ones.  

This was a particularly special trip for me as it was the first time I 

can remember that my wife Julie went On the Road with the 

Mountain. Faith is an important aspect of our shared lives and 

whenever we have a chance to join together in ministry I deeply cherish it.  

After flying in on Friday night, our time with others started 

on a chilly Saturday morning. We had brunch with seven 

friars who are studying at Catholic Theological Union. This is 

a step along the way before they become fully professed. 

We already share relationships with most of them so this 

was an opportunity to build on those relationships and 

support their future aspirations. As some of them have an 

interest about living in community with us, it may also bring 

new expressions of our life and ministry rising from the Mountain.      

The afternoon then carried us on to the basketball game, where 

unfortunately the Bonnies lost, but we still enjoyed wonderful 

encounters with many alums who made the trip. It was a typical 

Bona gathering, retelling old stories with old friends while making 

new connections with others.  

The weekend culminated with the hospitality of our good friends 

Rob Buckla and Rob Christopher, inviting us into their home for a 

Mountain Mass on Sunday.  Fr. Dan moved from Liturgy into a 

shared reflection from his new book. This was such a wonderful 

reminder that we go out into the world and share Eucharist in unexpected places because these are the 

places where we find God. At times I need such reminders.  

Later that afternoon, after enjoying some Chicago pizza, we made our way to Midway Airport and then 

back to Buffalo.  While I think we were all tired from the weekend, we shared an energy from our time 

On the Road, among many others who “shine like the sun.” 
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