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HELLO,    THERE!

E year was  1944.  The world
was  s till  in the deadly clutches of
war.   Roosevelt  had  just  presented
to the   American  public his  Five
Point plan,  and  he   was   favored a.-
gain at the presidential polls.   Mac-
Arthur had returned.   Yet under the
balmy   skies  of orlando,  Florida,
was born a certain  Michael  Didion,
who in  1967 was to become an illus-
trious   science   teacher   at   St.
Joseph's Seminary in Grand Rapids,
Michigan.

Michael lived in his hometown of
Orlando for the   f ir s t  six years of
his life,   after  which  he came to
Grand  Rapids  and  attended  a  local
grade   school.  Upon completion of
his  elementary  years,   he  enrolled
in   Catholic  Central High School.
niring his years there,  he excelled
as   catcher   and  outfielder on the
school baseball team.   After  gradu-
ation  from  high  school,   he studied
at Ferris State  C oil ege  where he
received his B. S.   Degree.    (Bachel-
or  of Science).

Mr.  IHdion's  new venture into the
teaching world led him to Comstock
Park High  School.   There  he  taught
eighth  and eleventh grade science
courses fc)r a year.   Then  he  stum-
bled   (fell)   onto a teaching contract
at  St.  Joseph's  Seminary  where  he
now teaches the  9th,   loth  and  llth
grade  science  courses.   He  is  also
in charge Of  the  high  school  physi-
cal  educa.tion  program.  Upon being
asked what he  thought  of  the  Semi-
nary,  Mr.  Didion replied:  "It's  all
right  as  long as I don't have to live
here. "

i:`- FTER   the  completion of his
year  of studies  at  Aquinas  College,
Fr.  Flickinger  will  resume  his
teaching  position at St.  Joseph's.
This will leave  Mr.  Didion free for
next  year  and  he has already made
plans.   He is  going to study in prep-
aration for   being   an  Osteopathic
Doctor.

Six  years  prior  to Mr.  mdion's
birth,  in  1938,    while   Hitler  was
stealing countries   and   signing the
Munich  pact,  a little light broke in-
to the dark  world  on  September  30
through the  birth of Fr.  8.  T.  Kor-
Son.

Born in Gills  Pier,  Michigan,  the
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WHAT comes to mind when someone mentions the word RETREAT to

you? Most people,  at   I east   most Catholics,  will think of a weekend or a
week during which one considers his rela.tionship  with  God  through  medi-
tations  and  conferences,   with  silence  prevailing throughout.  Some might
mention the army retreat -  a reversal in the field of battle  to  quickly  get
away from the enemy and save your neck.  Still others might consider some
type of refuge where a person can go just  to   think,   not  neces sarily
a.bout   religion.   But if you ask a. seminarian from Saint Joe's,  you'1l get
some rather  differ ent  associa.tions  -posters,  community discussions,
collages,  guitars,  singing,  hootenanny,  love,  brother,  Father Golas.  For,
as you may have already guessed,  we had our yearly retreat quite  recent-
ly  -October  17-20 to be exact.

Reminiscent of last year's  T E C
ITeen Encounters Christ)  we  made
use of the general  f orma t  and the
methods  employed in  the  TEC  pro-
gram  -  discussions  after conferen-
ces,   summaries,   posters  and  col-
lages,   periliturgical  services.   We
also made liberal use  of  the  guitar
artists in the house and consequent-
1ysangmore  than   our   share   of
rousing religious folk songs.

young Father Korson was a member
of St.  Wenceslaus  Parish.  He atten-
ded the seminary here for sixyears,
and then moved on to Mt.  St. Mary's
in Cincinatti.  Finishing  his   semi-
nary  studies  a.t Our  Lady of the As-
sumption,   Sam  Antonio,   Texas,   he
obta.ined  his  A. B.   degree at Athen-
aeum,  Ohio,  in  1962.    Father  did
some graduate work at Inter-Amer-
ican  Uriversidad de Saltillo,  Coali,
Mexico,   in  1964.

Fr.  Korson   spent   oneyear as
assistant   at  Sts.  Peter  andpaul
parishin  Ionia  and   worked   as  a
chaplain at the  State Hospital  there
before being transferred here.

He teaches first and second year
Spanish plus fourth  year  religion.
For extra-curricular  activiti es,
Fr.  Korson teaches  CCD  c la s s e s
on  Wednesday  afternoon  and  is  in-
volved in the Mexican Apostolate.

To  both  our  new  profs,  we give
a hearty   "WELCOME!"

The   theme   throughout  the  re-
treat could very  well  be  expressed
in one word -  community.   Since as
seminarians we  live  in  a  commun-
ity,  it was  a topic  well-chosen.   On
our first day,  we   tried  to answer
the question of   'Who   am   I?"  and
saw  that  we are first of all a mem-
ber of the world community at large
-we are  human  beings.   Second,
we  developed  the  idea  that  we  are
members  of  a  special   community,
that of the Mystical Body.   This  was
accomplished through  our  ba.ptism.
Third,  we  realized that  sometimes
we   fail   God's  community,  butwe
can be reconciled to it  and  to  God
through  Christ  in  the Sacrament of
Penance.

The followingday,   the   idea   o£
communications  was   emphasized -
communication   with    God,    one's
neighbor,  and self.  Good communi-
cations are necessary for  the  unity
and  good  order  of any organization
or community.  Without this  sharing
of  ideas  or  interpersonal  relatj.on-
ship,  chaos would   reign.    A com-
munity  would  not  exist,  but a com-
pletely disorde r 1 y  conglomeration
of persons.   And  so,   realizing  how
important   good  communications
are,  we saw that there  are   many
ways  to  communicate  with  one  an-
other, with God and with ourselves.
We concluded that all three of these
are  nec e s s ary  for our seminary

community.  It   seemed   to us  that
you can't have one without the other.
How can you express  y o u r s e 1 f  to
others if you can't express yourself
to yourself? How   can   you express
y o ur s e I f   fully to God if you can't
fully  expres s  yourself to others?
How can  you  a.ctually  communicate
with others  or yourself if  you  can't
communicate with God?

We  saw   that   communication is
somethinglike   love.    Godis  love.
You can't love your neighbor unless
you   keep God in mind,  and yet you
can't love God unless you love  your
neighbor.  You can't  have  one  with-
out  the  other.   This is exactly wha.t
we discussed on the  third  and  final
day,  Friday -   love   in community
and love in the life Of the Christian.
A Christianwithout love is unworthy
of the  name,   and  love  without  God
is likewise unworthy  of  its   name.
Also included  in   our  activities on
Friday  was  a periliturgical service
renewing our insights  into  the  sac-
raments  we  have  thus far received
in the   coiirse   of our lives  -Bap-
tism,  Penance,  Holy  Eucharist  and
Confirmation.   Friday seemed to be
a day for  s p e c i a 1  activities  since
we also had a panel come in  to  talk
to  us  and give us their views on the
pr i e s th o o d   and  what community
means  to them.  The panel consisted
of four people:   Mr.  Gene  Kennedy,
an active Serran;  Sister Mary Mar-
tin of the Teaching Sisters of  Notre
Dame;   and Mr.  and Mrs.  Rogalew-
ski  of  Sand  Lake.   They  impressed
us  quite favorably and we apprecia-
ted the   interest   they  took in the
seminary.

The  r e t r e a t  ended that Friday
night with a folk Mass with  gui tar
accompaniment.  However,   the ef-
fects will   be   felt  throughoutthe
whole year.   Father  Colas,   the  re-
treat  master,  pointed out very weu
what our lives  in community  should

be,   whether  here  in  the seminary,
in  the  parish  community,   or  in the
communities  in which we live  while
home  on vacations.

During the  retreat,   we  felt  that
we were one  in  Christ;   we  worked
as  one  in  Christ;   we enjoyed  each
other's  company in Christ.  We have
come to realize in a rather practic-
alwaythat   Christ   is   reallyour
brother  and  that  we  should  act ac-
cordingly.  Yes,  it  was  a  very  fine
retreat.

Tony Foster
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OF      THE      §EMINARY      CURRICULUM

WITH  the numerous changes coming into real-
ity through Vatican Council 11,  we have  all had to
adjust ourselves  accordingly to the  renewal.   So,
too,   Saint  Joseph's  Seminary  is   affected  by  the
recent Council  and  must adjust itself to the pres-
ent situation.   An important part of the seminary
that  is  undergoing  a  process   of  modification  is
the curriculum.
I would hesitate to say,   however,   that this  re-
vamping of the curriculum is  totally the result of
Vatican 11,  for  numerous  other  factors  are in-
volved.  C u r r e nt  opinions  and trends affect our
course  of studies.   Many people  question the  effi-
ciency of the teaching   methods   used   in  high
schools.  Certain educators  insist that the student
should be involved  more  in  classroom  activities
than  in  outside  work.   The  use  of modern equip-
ment also alters the methods  of  teaching  certain
courses.  The  high  school  accreditation program
now underway at Saint ]oe's is  likewise  a  rather
large factor in our  changing curriculum.
Some  people  may ask how these things  affect the
seminary when its  sole purpose is to train aspir-
ants  to the  priesthood.   Isn't the  spiritual  life  the
important matter?   Although  Saint  Joe's  has  this
as  its   prima.ry   purpose,   it is  also  a  school  of
learning   and  must  offer  a worthy high  school
curriculum.   The most immediate purpose  of our
education here is  to   pr epar e  us for college by
giving us  a good  background  in  the  liberal  arts,
science   and   mathematics.  Another factor to be
considered is the   per s on  who decides  to  leave
the seminary during his high school education.  It
would be unfair to him if  the  seminary   c our s e
were incomplete,  causing him to be  set  b ac k  in
the high  school  tha.t he will  attend.

Besides preparing  us  for  college,   the  seminary
education or  curriculum has  other  rather long-
sighted  purpos e s.   Through our  efforts  a,s  stu-
dents,  we develop and discipline  our  character.
As we  go through high  school   solving  the  in a ny
problems  in  our   studies,   we  develop  a  working
a tti tu de.   Cultivating this  frame of mind in  our
studies,   we become  able  to  deal  with the prob-
lems  which  will  eventually confront us  in  the fu-
ture.  Thus,  when we are given various  tasks  and
duties  as  our vocations  will  demand,   we  will  be
better  able  to work  out the  problems  involved.

Now that you  know  the purpose  and  motivation  of
our  curriculum  and the aspects considered while
altering it,  I  am  sure  that you would like to find
out just what the changes  are.   Basically  there  is
1 e s s   emphasis  put on Greek  and  Latin now than
was  the  case  twenty years  ago.   However,   in  the
areas  of  mathematics,   science  and  modern lan-
guages,   the  emphasis has  increased.   Although
there  isn't  a  drastic  difference  between today's
curriculum   and  that of twenty years  ago,  the
change  is  substantial   enough  to  mention.   If we
had the curriculum  of  1945 in existence   now,    it
would  not  be   adequate   since  this  curriculum
would  not fulfill  the  in o s t  immediate purpose  of
our  education.   It has  been changed  so  that now it
fulfills  both  the  immediate   and   1 ong-range  pur-
poses  of  our  education.
To  give you  an idea  of the difference  between  to-
day's  curriculum   and  that  of twenty yea.rs  ago,  I
will  compare  them  in  a  nutshell.   The  courses  of
1945 were  as  follows:  three years  of Greek,   four
years  of  Latin,  two years  of  a  modern  language
(either  Polish,   German  or  French),    two years  of
mathematics   (a  year  of algebra  and a  year  of ge-
ometry),   two years  of  science,  including natural
science  and chemistry,    pl us   adequate religion,
history,   music  and  speech  courses.   All   of  these
courses  were  obligatory and  there  were no  elec-
tives.   The  coiirses  of today  are very  similar  ex-
cept for  the  following changes:    only   one  year   of
Greek,  three years  of  science,   two  years   of  ei-

ther  French or Spanish and three years  of  math-
ematics.  To illustrate the changing  e in ph a s i s,
we have an optional   year  of mathematics in the
senior year  and an   extra   year  of science.  Our
modern languages  are taught with more emphasis
on   sp eaki ng  the language rather than having a
reading knowledge of it,   as taught  bef ore.   The
practicality of this is  readily seen  thr ou gh  the
Mexican Apostolate here in our  diocese.

Besides  the changes in  the  courses,   the  proced-
ures  used in tea.ching and the  qualifications of the
teachers  are   involved  jn   many  ways in the
changing seminary.  Many of our priest  faculty
members  are going to  school to   acquire   their
t e a c h i n g certificates  and degrees  in educa.tion.
This is  a must before the  school can  become  ac-
credited.  At the   pr esent  time we have two lay
teachers  on  the  faculty.   Mr.   Merlin  Fritzen  is
our  geometry instructor  and Mr.  Michael  Didion
is  the head of the Science Department.   The qual-
itv of our  education in these areas is bett:er today
since we have qualified   teachers.   Through  no
fault of their  own,   I:he  science and  math  instruc-
tors  of  twenty years  ago were not as  educated in
their fields  as  our  present instructors.  How can
we expect different, when the priests of that time
weren't able to obtain  an  education  as   extensive
in those fields  at that time?
With regard to  teachi ng  procedures,  today we
make better  use of audio-visual equipment.  Slide,
movie and overhead projectors are  all  u sed  ]'n
our  classes  in  one  way  or  another for  teaching.
Micro-school  equipment is   used  to  develop our
sense of  hearing  in our  Language  Department.
Tapes  and records  are   widely   used in  English
and speech classes.  Our textbooks  and reference
books  are  also kept up to  date.

So far,  I haven't mentioned the  role  that  the  ac~
creditation  program. plays  in  this whole matter.
If the seminary is  accredited,  it  will  be recog-
nized  as  an official  secondary  school by  the  Uni-
versity of Michigan,  which in turn will   f r e e   us
from having to   take  the Catholic University ex-
ams in order to obtain high school diplomas. The
updating of our curriculum  is  a large part of this
program.  If the  seminary  does  become  an  inde-
pendent high school,  both the  s tu dent s  and the
teachers would benefit,  as  the  students. wouldn't
have  to  take  the  C.U.  tests  and the  profs wouldn't
have  to  guage  their  courses  so that the students
are able to pass.  However,  there is  a lot of work
involved in this program.  If you don't think there
is  much work necessary  to  obtain  accreditation,
just ask  Fr.  Weiber,   our  Dean of  Studies,   and
he'11  change your  mind.   Many requirements  have
to be met;   as  already  mentioned,   the  members
of the faculty must have certificates  of education,
a lot of paperwork  has  to  be  taken  care  of,  and
the philosophy and objectives  of  the   s e in i n ar y
have to be studied.  In December a team  of inves-
tigators  will come here to find out  if our curric-
ulum  meets  all  the  necessary  standards.   If  the
team  finds  everything  in good order,  we may be
accredited by the end of this   school  year.  The
only problem  spots  forseen are the library and
our Physical  Education program.   Our  library  is
improving  since  we  are  adding more books to it
each week, while our Physical Education program
has just begun this year.  We  might  als o  be in
need  of more elective courses in the future.  The
faculty must  study this  need in view of the objec-
tives  and goals  of  the  seminary  before  anything
definite can  be decided.  If the team finds that we
are  lacking in various fields  of   educati on,  we
will  not become  acknowledged  as  a   s ec o ndar y
school   and will have  to  start all  over.   As  for  the
present,  then,   Fr.  Weiber,  who  is  in  charge of
this  program,  definitely has his work cut out for
him.                         |j"  Martin and John Klein
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ERE  at  the   Sem  i na ry,   we  seminariQns  aren't  the  only  ones
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to  do  so)    a   six weeks  course  in  the  Foundations  of  Secondary  Edu-
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Father  Weiber,    instigator  of   the   accreditation   program,   states
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teacher  here,   attending  Calvin  College  for  a  course   in   Abstract
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adjustment  for  our  benefit  and  theirs.

Mark  Kahns  and   Bill   Johnson

HELLO,    FATHER:     I   MEAN   MONSICNOR!
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How far  away is Kisubi? Bukoba?
Tonga   Tabu?   As  the crow flies,
5, 500,   8, 600  and  9, 400  miles;    and
that,  in  any  weary  bird's  language
is  a lot of parasangs.    Yet   Kisubi,
Bukoba,  TongaTabu,   and    almost
300  mailing destinations in between
are,  for the  Catholic Mission Club,
no farther   away   than ahop,  skip,
and a  j urn p  to the nearby Seymour
Squarepostal   station.    For  it  is
from  here  that  throughout the year
there is  a   steady   flow  Of neatly
packed parcels  s tr e am i ng  out to
these  and  other  equally distant and
desolate   destinations.   What's in
these parcels?   Books   -big books
and little books,  old books  and even
some  new  ones;   books  looked  for-
ward  to  with eagerness by so many
students and teachers in the emerg-
ing nations,  for most of whom  every
pagepf printis   indeed   a  luxury.
Most   of  the  books  are  used  text-
books that are being replaced by the
Grand Rapids  Public School System.
The letters of thanks posted  on  our
bulletin board  give  token evidence
that  our  efforts to help readers be-
come leaders  are  worthwhile.   The
annual volume of parcels has  grown
steadily.   Ifuring the  1966-67 school

Director   of  the  Seminary,   Fr.   G.
Guzikowski,   recently given the title
of Msgr. ,   continued  to  send out his
magazines    In the  next  few   years
other  members  of the faculty joined
in   this  program,  and the  students
also  became  more  deeply  involved
in  1961  when  the  shipment of read-
ing supplies was  expanded to include
books.

Supported by raffles,  mite boxes,
stamp sales  and   other  sources  of
income,  this  program kept growing
in output over the  years  to   reach
the present high  of 41, 000 pounds.

Under  the direction of  Msgr.   Guzi-
kowski,   the  students   do  all  of  this
mission  work  in their free time.   It
is  completely voluntary  work.    No
methods  of  persuasion  are  used  in
recruiting  workers  -   no whips,  no
bribery,  no  promise  of "brownie
points",    but  the reminder  Of how
fortunate   we are in having many
good   things   and the knowledge of
what our  efforts   mean   to those in
need.  The work consists  largely  of
writing and wrapping the books.
Each   package  goes  through  fifteen
different  steps  of  wrapping  before
it is   r e a dy  for mailing and begin-
ning its  two month journey abroad.

year,   over  12,000   pounds   were
mailed out in the small parcels that
average  about 31/2 pounds  each.

Recently,  having  received  final  in-
structions  from  the Catholic Relief
Services,  we sent out our  freight
shipment of 41, 000  pounds  of books
to the Philippines.

How and when did  the  present  Mis-
sion Club  come  t:o  be?   Its  develop-
ment is stretched out  over   many
years.  About twenty-three years  a~
go,   a  newly  ordained  priest  began
sending used  magazines  to the mis-
sions.   In  1958,   something happened
that   proved  to be essential  to the
present existence of  the   Mission
Club.  This was  the  transfer  of  the
"magazine priest"  to  the  faculty  of

the   Seminary.   Appointed spiritual

Sometimes  to stimulate  greater ac-
tivity and interest,  teams are formed
to  engage in  s p i r i t e d competition
with one  another.
Once  spring arrives,  the   big   pro-

e^!!ipg  the  year's   freight
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WHERE   EVERYDAY
IS   MISsloN    DAY

the provision of medicine and medi-
cal  supplies  to hospitals in mission
lands.    Through   an  arrangement
with the Direct Relief Foundation in
Santa Barbara,  California,    where
manufacturers   send   their   "over-
runs"  of  drug   supplies,    needed
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Recently the  Catholic  Mission  Club
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Michael's,  Denison  and Fr.  Ernest

The  pictures  show  Catholic  Mission
Club  members  loading  a  truck,   pack-
ing  and  wrapping  books,  and  the  big
stack  of  books  awaiting  the  freight
shipment  to  the  Philippines.

Bernott  of   St.   Mary's,   Custer.    In
previous years the Catholic Mission
Club sponsored Care  and Meals  for
Millions projects which  pr o v i d e d
f o od  and medical items  to mission
hospitals.

Perhaps  the  most  important  single
factor in the  success  of our Mission
Club is  the continuing   support  of
Catholic   laymen   in   the   area.
Through their efforts  in uch  of our
work is possible.  To   name  a few,
there are Mr.  Lawrence Rahilly and
Mr.   Elmer Meier  Of Interstate Sys-
tems,   Felix Sawosko  of   Best   Way
Moving,   Peter Nichols  of  H ol 1 a nd
Motor  Freight,   Howard Wooldridge
of  Michigan   Shippers,    Herbert
Brough of   Signode   Steel  and Mr.
Jack Kaska.  A book of  other  names
could  be  written  of those either  di-
rectly or indirectly associated  with
the club,  but practicality limits  us.

Gone now are the   days  of Mission
Raffles  and  Mite   boxes.  In their
place are the more valuable  contri-
b u ti o ns  of seminarians busily en-
gagedin  various   phases   of   the
Catholic Mission  Club's   projects  -
something like   "on-the-job"   train-
ing for   lives  to be directed to the
service of  others.  In the Catholic
Mission Club,  which  is  open to any
andall  willing   to   help,  youwill
find hands willing to do the thousand
and one often  tedious  chores and
hearts willing to devote   s ome  lei-
sure time so that,   v i a   St.  Joseph
Seminary,  a little  in ore  of the af-
fluence of America can be  s h a I e d
with needy brothers in Christ.

Ray Cotter
Jim Carmody
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D   EA"rm       ®NI       ITVA  E       R®c  KS

In regard to my past I have often been asked to   narr ate  what took place
immediately following the dea.th of my parents in  that  terrible  automobile
accident.  Here,  I have simply set forth the facts.
After  the funera.1 I  decided to visit my Grea.t Aunt Hazel  at  Daggers'  Point
in Rhode Island. She lived alone in Garret Mansion,  anoldbuilding situated
high on a lofty cliff. Directlybelowthe cliff were thousands  of granite rock
formations that looked like razor-sharp stalagmites.   From these the cliff
received the name of  "Daggers'  Point".

I arrived  at  Garret  Mansion  on
the  evening  of Oct.   27th.  The night
was  cold and windy;  I was  anticipat-
inga  warm   reception   andahot
meal.  I was therefore perturbed  as
my lo,ud  knocking  went  unanswered
for  about  ten minutes.  I was begin-
ning to think  old  Aunt  Hazel  hadn't
received  my  letter,  when  the  door
was finally opened.  It  was  then  my
first tremors of foreboding overtook
me.  Was it the gleem in  Aunt  Haz-
el's  eyes with that  straggly  white
hair outlined a.gainst the semi-dark-
ness behind her?  Or perhaps it was
her high-pitched laugh mingled with
the bleak,  heavy atmosphere  of  the
candle-lit  hall  into  whicin I was  es-
corted.   She took me to my room on
the second floor.  I mentioned  not  a
word of my cold and  hunger  for I
was  somewhat  puzzled  and  a  little
frightened  over the strange charac-
ter of my grea.t aunt.

For the next two  days  I  couldn't
even find Aunt Hazel,  so I had to do

s o in e  e xp I o r i n g  a.nd fix my own
meals.

On the evening  of  the  29th,  Sun-
day,  I was investigating  the  third
floor on the East side.  slowly open-
inga  door,   I   peered  into  what
seemed to be a library.  Glancing to
my left,  I wa.s  surprised  to   s ee  a
lit  candle  apparently  suspended  in
the  air.   I walked over and upon ex-
amination could find nothing holding
it up.  Hesitantly I backed away,  un-
sure of just exactly what  was  going
on.  As I was  about to turn I heard a
shrill outburst of laughter.  Startled
I turned to find Aunt Hazel  b ehi n d
me.

'T take it you've  in e t  the ghosts

Of your parents, "  she whined.
"Ghosts?"
"Leave them be!  They hated you

in life and  hate  you  more  now  that
they are dead. "

Before  I  could  question  this  the
candle crashed to the floor andAunt

HELLO,   FATHER:      I   MEAN   MONSIGNOR!

(continued  from  Page  2)
Mo n s i g n o r  seems  to  have  had  a

very  interesting  I:fe.   He  was   born   in
1918  and  is  a  native   of   Ma ni stee ,
where   he   attended    St.   Joseph's
School.   In  September  of   ]931   he  en-
tered   St.   Joseph's   Seminary   and  was
a  student   here   until   ]938,  when    the
Philosophy  Department  wasdiscontin-
ued.   He  was  sent  to   conti nue    his
studies    at    St.  Mary's  Seminaryin
Baltimore,  Maryland.  Hewas  ordained
to  the  priesthood  at  St.  Andrew's  Ca-
thedral  on  March  19,   T943,   by  Bishop
Joseph  Casimir  Plagens.  As  an  assist-
ant  priest  he  was   stationed   at  St.
Thomas.  Parish   and   St.  Mary's  Parish
in  Grand  Rapids,   Sts.   Peter  and   Paul
inloniaand   Sacred   Heart    inMt.
Pleasant.     During    World   War  11   he
served   as  chaplain  in  the  European
Theater of  Operations  with   u n i ts   of
the  56th,  42nd  and  83rd  Infantry  Di-
visions.   From  1950  to   1958    he   was

pastor  at  St.  Michael.s   Parish   in
Brunswick  and  Christ  the   King   Parish
in  Hesperia.

Since  1958  Monsignor  Guzikowski

has   been   here  at   St.   Joseph's  Semi-
nary  as  Spiritual  Director.   He  has  al-
so  been  a   in em be r   of  the  Diocesan
Building  Committee  since   1957.

Msgr.   Guzikowski   ioins  other  na-
tives  of  Manistee   who   have   been   in

past   years   honored  as  Domestic  Prel-
ates  -among  them  are  the  late   Msgr.
Joseph  Pietrasik,   long-time   pastor  of
St.   Isidore.s  Parish  here  in  GR;  Msgr.

John  Sonefeld,   f o u nd i ng   pastor of
Sacred   Heart   Parish,   Muskegon   Hts.
and  Msgr.  Moron  of our seminary.

I  don't  know  about  the  rest  of  you
but  I   seem  to  be  having  a  little  trou-
ble  in  getting  used   to   calling   Father
Guzikowski  "Monsignor".    But   I   feel
that   if  any  priest  deserved  to  become
a  Monsignor,    it   surely  was    Father
Guzikowski,   if  only for  the  work    he
has  done  in  such  projects  as  our Mis-
sion  Club.   So,  on  behalf   of   the   stu-
dentsof  sl.   Joseph's    Seminary,I
would  like  to  say  only   one    word   to
Monsignor  J.    Gerard    Guzikowski,
cind  that  word   is  -CONGRATULA-
TI ON S !

Charles  Spliedt

Hazel began to cackle again.  With a
shudder I quickly  sought  the  safety
of  my  room  and  tried to figure out
the  meaning of those words.

But I couldn't make  heads   nor
tails   of  anything,  so I retired for
the evening.  I slept  soundly  until
about midnight. I think it was a sud-
den blast Of cold air that roused me
for I was shivering when I  f el t  the
compulsion to roll over and  look  at
one   corner  of my room.  There a
strange   light  began to develop.  I
was frightened,  yet  forced  to ob-
serve by  some  unseen  power.   The
light divided into two parts and con-
tinued  to  grow.   Then  slowly,  each
took on the  shape of a human  being.
By now I was terrified.  I  broke into
a cold sweat  and  began  to shudder.
All of a   sudden  the vague images
snapped int:o faces.   My  parents  . . .
I  stopped  shuddering.  I  didn't know
what to expect.  Slowly,  my dad,  his
eyes   vacant,   raised his hand and
pointed   toward  the door.  I heard
softvoices  say,    "Leave,leave,
leave. "   That  was enough for me.  I
was  leaving.   Blindly  I  grabbed  for
the   door,  butitwouldn't  open   at
first.   When I pulled hard it sudden-
1ygaveand  I  fell   backwards.    I
turned toward.that   dark  corner of
the room and --emptiness.  "Mom?
Dad?" Silence a.nswered.

I reached over and turned on  my
light.   The   room   ha.d regained its
warmth  and  again  felt cozy.  Never
had I believed in ghosts  and  I didn't \
intend to start,   yet  the  rest  of  the
night  I  could  think of no solution to
the question of  what:  I  had  encount-
ered.

I slept  most  of  the  next day and
spent  the afternoon  wandering
around the badly overgrown yard.   I
would  look  for  a  job  in town.  Bint I
didn't know whether I wanted to stay
much longer at Garret Mansion.

But the next day! A thunderstorm
was raging and  I  would  never  have
been able to hitch hike into town.   0
didn't have a car. )  After  breakfast
I  found  a  book to read in my room.
Alfred Hitohcock's   Tales  to  Scare
You.    Under   the circumstances it
seemed appropriate.    All  this  time
AuntHazel was off by herself some-
where and I wondered what she  was
up to.  "Oh well," I thought and read
my book.  I finished it  by   supper-
time'    7:00p.in.

After  supper  I remembered that
it was Hallowe'en.  Had  the  strange
events  been  some  complicated plot
by Aunt: Hazel for just this occasion?
I decided to find out.

I found her in the library.   "Aunt
Hazel,  it's Hallowe'en,   you   know,
and I  . . . "   I was  suddenly drowned
out by a deafening  roar  of  thunder.
The candle-lit room was brichtened
by flashes Of lightering,

"So it is,"  she said.  Without not-

ice a chair lifted from the floor and
crashed to pieces at my feet.   I was
stunned.    Aunt Hazel laughed that

nerve-wracking  cackle  before  say-
ing,   "Your parents want to take ad-
vantage of this   evening  to  annoy
you. "'1  don't  believe   it!It's  all  a

trick!"  At that   moment   a  row  of
books  seemed to  lea.p  from  a  shelf
and  they  ba.ttered me on the head
before falling to theground.  Bruised
and frightened, but still unbelieving,
I looked at the  wild   eyes  of Aunt
Hazel.

Then  it  hit  me.   Somehow  I just,
knew the answer.   "Levitation!  You
know   . a .   the secret of . . .  Ievita-
tion!!!" I  gasped.   Aunt Hazel quit
cacklingand   looked   atme.   "You
guessed.  Ghosts  of your  parents!
Hah! No,   they  didn't  hate  you.   But
I  hated  them  and even if you hadn't
decided  to  comehere after their
death I would have sent for you  just
to avenge myself. They never cared
for  me.  Nobody  did.    'Insane'   they
called me.  Maybeso,  but I have you
now,  and you'11 pay for their wrong-
ing me!"  With  that  bewildering  ex-
planation,   she  pointed  a finger at a
long  hunting  knife  displayed over a
case Of books.  Shockedat this whole
situation,    I  just  watched  the  knife
glide   towards  me.  Whenitwas
within two feet Of me I steppedback.
Aunt Hazel began to  laugh   loudly
and  suddenly the knife leaped at my
left shoulder.  I drew back. My hand
clutched at the wounded  spot,  and,
horrified,   I  stared  atthewarm
blood now bathing my shirt.  I  stum-
bled backwards  and myhandreached
out. It closed around a curved wire.
Without looking to see what I  had,  I
threw  it  at  Aunt  Hazel at the same
time clucking the approaching  knife.
As the long blade  gr az e d  my arm
and   imbedded   itself  in the wall,
gr eat  Aunt Ha.zel  screamed.  I had
thrown an  old   lantern  and after
glancing off the old lady's right arm
it had  smashed onto the wall behind
her and  drenched  her  in  kerosene.
She  jumped up screaming she'd kill
me,  but she got too close  to  a  can-
die  and  in an instant flame covered
her entire  body.   Now her  shrieks
were of   terror   and  pain  as  she
raced  to   the   door  anddownthe
steps.  I  looked  for  something  with
which  to  aid  her,  but  saw  nothing.
Sidestepping  the fire growing in the
library,  I   raced  after the distant
cries  of anguish. It was blood-curd-
ling;   the   thunder,lightening and
heavy rain mixed  with  high-pitched
agonizing screeches of terror.

Suddenly I realized what had hap-
pened.  I ra,n to the edge of  the  cliff
and   stared  downward.  Illuminated
by the   rapid  flashes of lightening
bolts was the  tattered,  crumpled
corpse of Aunt Hazel   wedged   be-
tween the blades  Of   r ocks.  With a
shudder,  I   turned   to  the  ancient
mansion,  the flame within spreading
rapidly despite  the  cold  rain  pour-
ing down.

Dave  Laponsie
Matt Flak



ORIE
The   zombies   are   coming,   walking,   talking   prayer  books,   marching  down

the  hall,   rosaries  in  hand,   heading  for  the  chapel.

How  many  people  have  this  impression  of  the  seminary?   Ask  someone  what
he  thinks  St.  Joe.s  is  like  and  you.ll  get  "Seminary? "  "What  Seminary?   Here
in  Grand  Rapids?"  or  "You  wouldn't  catch  me  in  a  place  like  that."

No  one  besides  those  living  at  the  sem,   really  seems    to    know   what   the
sem inary    is   really   like.    Even   many  graduates  would  agree  that  it  isn.tthe
same  as  in  their  day.   But  this  is  a  changing  age  and  the  seminary  is   ra pi d  I y
changing with  it.   The  day   is   done  when   the  seminarians  were  penned  up  for
nine  months  of  the  year,   put  under  rigid  discipline,   and  "protected"   frc>m  the
outside   world   under   the   holy   auspices  of  the  "priest  factory".   This  is  today,
the  modern  world,  and  the  seminary  is  part  of  it,   not  something  outside.  Vat-
ican  Council  11  has  called  it  "the  center of  the  diocese"   and,   with   the   need
of  priests  to   carry  out  the  church`s  mission  of which  there  is  renewed  aware-
ness,  has  written a  decree  on  priestly  formation.   It  is  the   seminary's   increas-
ingly  important  iob  to   p re pa re   students  for  this  future  work  as  priests  in  the
modern  age.   Thus  St.   Joe's  has  gone  over  its   thinking   and  purpose  and  is  be-
coming modernized  and  a  vital  part  of  the  diocese.  And   now   seminarians   are
facing  this world  as  a  working  part  of  il.

But what  has  this  to  do  with what  the  seminary  is  like?    Plenty.    Because  of
the  new  thinking  in  the  church,  many  changes  haveoccurredat St.  Joe's.  Most
of  it  has  been done  recently.   Seminarians  are  not  "iailbirds"   under  the  sl.rict-
est  domain  of  the   rule,  pious  holy  Joe.s  meditating  for  hours,  never  allowed
to see  daylight  nor  look at  girls;  nor,   in  the  opposite  extreme,  are  they a  wild

group of  teenagers.  What,  then,   is  the  seminary  like?

The  seminary  is  built  on  spirit.   This   spirit   is  difficult  to  describe  in  words,
but  with  a   group  of   teenagers  living and  working  together,  you  can  imagine
how  grecit  it  can  be.   Next,   it  is  both  a  home  and  a  schoolo  As   a   school   it   is
much  like  any  regular  high  school,    a lthough    it  is  smaller.   It  has  the  same

courses,   basically,  taught  as  in  any  school.  As  a   home   it   is   more   important.
We  have  to  live  at  the   sem i na ry   and  it  takes  a  lot  to  make  it  a  home.  We
have   fun  and  we   have   serious  moments,  sports  and  games,  time  for  ourselves
and  time  with  others.   This  is  our  home    away    f rom    home.    It  is  likewise  a
"priest  factory" .  We  learn  to  put  our  religion  into  practice.  We  are   Christ  in

one   another  and   we   try  to  act  as  Christians  in  the  fullest  sense.   Sometime  in
the  distant  future,  we  see   ou rse I ves   as  priests.   But  many aren'f  sure.   They
don't  know  what  they  really want  to  be  yet.   It's  a  big  decision.

Viewing  the  seminary as  a  conglomeration  of  the  above,  you  might wonder

iust what  it.s  like  or  what  goes  on  every  day.   An  average   class   day  may  go
something  like  this.

Well,  everyone  has  to  get  up  for work;  teenagers  have  to  get  up for  school
and   our  day   begins  with   getting   up,  too.  At  a  quarter  to  seven  on  a  typical
morning,  a  solemn-looking  bell  decides  fo  ring.   With  that    reverberati ng
clang   in   our   ears,  we  begin  our  day.  Many  decide  to  start  five  minutes  lclter
and  roll  over,  only  to  be  awakened  by either  a  prefect,  a  prof,  or   a not he r
be I I .

After  dressing,   it's  down  the  stairs  for  morning  prayers  in   common.    This   is
followed   by  a  brief  period  of  meditation which  is a  form  of  prayer  in which  a
resolution for  the  day  is  made.   Then  on  to  breakfast.

Surprising  as  it  may seem,  we  have  three  meals  a  day  here.   They are  eaten
in  the  refectory where  we  sit  in  groups  of  eight or  ten.   Breakfast  usually  con-
sists  of  cereal   (which  could  be  anything  from  corn  flakes  to  Sugar  Pops),  toast,
sometimes  eggs,   iuice  or other  delights.  Meals  are  a  "society  event'`.   Probab-
ly more  iokes  cire  cracked  or  more  stories  are  told  at  table  than elsewhere.  iof
course,  this  doesn't  limit  fun  to  meals.

No  one  can  survive  on  a  schedule  where  absolutely  everything   is   planned
out  for   him   to   the   minute.   We   have  our  free  wills,  and  we  do  what  we  feel
like  during  our  free   time,  within   reason  of  course.  After  breakfast  is  over
and  beds  are  made,  you  con find  any  number  of  things  going  on  before  classes.
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When  the  bell  rings  at  8:]0,  all  are  in  study  hall   for  a  short   half-hour   to

prepare   for  classes.   Of  course  most  was  done  the  night  before,  but  this  gives
us  extra  time  to  review   for  a   test  or   com plete   an  assignment.   Then on  to
c I asses !

Classes  are   like   those  in any  high school.  We  do  have  a  few  more  courses
though,  and  they  can  get  a   I  i tt I e    to ug h  at  times.   There  are  exams,  tests,

quizzes  and  assignments.   But  in  the  midst  of  hard  times  a  little  enioyment  can
creep  in.   A   w isecrack   breaks  the  class  out  laughing.   Once  in  awhile  we
''blow"  a  class.  All  in  all,   ills  not  too  bad  if  you  don't  get  behind.   We  learn

a  lot.

The  morning  is  spent  in  three  classes  of fifty minutes  each.   They  may  vary
from  Lal.in  to  Chemistry  to  French.   Some  have  study  periods.   Finally,  as  11:25
rolls  around,   il  is  time  for  Mass,  which  is  placed  in  the    ce nte r   of the  day.
Before  you  know  it,   half  the  day  is  over  and  it.s  time  for  lunch.

The  afternoon  goes   by  with   three  more  classes.   Finally,  after  much  clock
watching,  ills  time  for  recreation.  While  we  go   rae i ng  down  the  halls,  the
sound  of  the  last  bell  is  still  floating  through  the  air.   Depending   on   the   sea-
son,  there  may  be   games  of  baseball,  football  or  basketball.  A  hard  game  of
handball  is  great after classes.  A  group may  be  doing  push-ups  or   c I i in b i ng

pegboards.   It's  their  turn  for  Phys.   Ed.

All   good   things   must  come  to  an  end.   The  bell  sounds.   It.s  time  to  shower
and  change,  but  not  fill  the  game  is  finished.    It.s   not   the   last   minute     yet.
After  recreation,  we  have  fifty minutes  of  study  hall .

Then   ills  down  to  supper,  the  main  meal  of  the  day.   Later  there  is  an  hour
of  free  time  and  another  study  hall.   During  the  free   time   there   is   rv,  cards,

games  --whatever   you  feel  like  doing.   There  may  be  an  important  telephone
call  to  make.   For  that  matter,   you  might  not  feel   like  doing  anything.

Finally  ills  the  end  of  the  day.   Study  Hall  is  over;   so  is  the  last  break;   20
minutes  of  Spiritual   Reading  is  completed.  At  9:35  there  are  night  prayers  and
up  to  bed  we  go.   Lights  go out  around  10:00  -the  end  °jfo:e::SyG:%
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On Sept.   5  the  doors  of St.  ]oe's
opened  wide  to welcome all return-
ing sophomores,  Juniors   and   Sen-
iors.  The  atmosphere  was   I illed
with  talk  of  experiences we all had
over  the  summer,  but  everyone  a-
greed that it was good tobe together
again.   The  following  afternoon  the
sophomores   took  charge Of giving
the new First Year Men  a  hearty
welcom e.  Although the Freshman
class   numbers  a  little   less   than
thirty,  it looks quite promising.

Sunday,    Sept.17,  broughtour
first Day Of  Renewal.   Fr.   Flickin-
ger,  a member of the faculty who is
studying   at  Aquinas  College this
year,    presented  us  withafew
pointed and well-applied  discussion
situations .

Once  again,   F ather   Vainavicz
came  through.   He arranged it so

E]# flFT©cand] H©FT©

that we had the oppor tu ni ty   to at-
tend five City League football games
this year.  The   games   were well-
chosen  and  the  students  were  per-
mitted to attend  any   one  or au of
the five games.

Sept.  24 marked the first Pal.ents'
Day Of the   year.   The college men
hosted their parents for  M a s s  and
lunch following.   Father Rose,  dea.n
of the College Department,  celebra-
ted the Mass  which  was  accompan-
ied  by  giiitar.   We hope all the par-
ent`s could feel  the spirit engendered
through this type of   off ering  the
Sacrifice.

That same Sunday,  with a  beaut-
iful  sun  shining  over  the seminary
grounds, rivalry was brewing in the
hearts of many.  It  was  the  day  for
the  class  softball games,  which ev-
eryone  had  eagerly  awaited.   When

WANT   T0   KNOW   SOMETHING?

Q. Are seminarians ever  allowed  to  leave  cam-
pus,  and if so,  how often?
A.  The seminary is in the process  of  "opening
up its   do or s  to the world".  The high  schoolers
get a weekend   horn e  every month.  Seminarians
are given 2 "short permissions" per month (each
allows  the student an hour  off campus).  A   "1 ong
permission" which is  given each   month   allows
the  student a free afternoon off campus.   An  "ex-
tra long permission" is granted to a student each
six-week  period  if he is  able to maintain an aca-
demic average of 8.  Medical and library permis-
sions,  Of course,  are given by the Dean as  need-
ed.  In the fall  months  students  are allowed 4 or  5
opportunities  to attend football games  of the local
high  schools.

Q.  I'm interested in the seminary   sports   pro-
gramo  What sports does it offer?
A.  The  Seminary  Program   includes   softball,
touch   football,    volley  ball,  hockey,  handball,
tennis,  baseball,   paddleball,   track and field.

the  afternoon  was   completed,  the
always   powerful  Third Year had
downed the Fourth Year  16-10.  The
First Year,  rallying for  seven runs
in the first inning againstthe Second
Year,  calmed down and were beaten
17-7.  The  two  winners  met the fol-
lowing Wednesday  with  the  Third
Year coming  out  victorious.  It was
a close game until the last   inning
when  the  Third  Year  broke   loose,
to win  19-9.   Not  everyone  had  the
good  fortune  of  winning,  but we all
had a good time to remember.

"Monday Night at  the   Movies"

started off with a bang this year.   It
was the Detroit Tigers and  the Chi-
cago Cubs  in the  1945 Wol.1dseries.
To   those  who  aren't  familiar  with
the program,  it was introduced last
year by Father   Vainavicz   as an
added  attraction to our week.  The
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movies begin at 6:30 and end rough-
ly at 7:35.   Father  has   some  really
good sportfilms  lined up for us  this
year,   and  we all,   especially sport
fans,   appreciate it.

A  shout arose from  the  L o c k e r
Room on Tuesday afternoon,  Oct.  3
as  Steve Cron brought the news that
we  had  a   color   television.  Many
doubtful  souls went back  to  the  defl
to find out whether Steve hadflipped
his wig or was  telling the truth.   He
was  telling the truth.   He was right!
We  would all like to extend our  sin-
cere  thanks  to  the  faculty  for  this
most generous  gift.

With Thanksgiving  c o in i ng,  we
close this  article hoping  you   have
enjoyed it.  We'11  be back  next issue
-the editor   willing  -with some
more tidbits  on Seminary life.

Bill Wittland
Jerry Skocelas

For those students not good enough for varsity or
junior varsity, the semina.ry has an active intra-
mural program.

Q.  What is the Seminary Highschool enrollment?
A.  This year's  enrollment began at  101  students.

Q.  Do the parents have a way  of  knowing  how
their son is doing other  th an by periodic report
cards?
A.   Each class  is  given what is  called a  "Parents'
Day" when the  p a r e nt s  c a n  talk to the faculty
about their  sons.

Q.  How do the boys keep in touch with their  fam-
ilies?
A.  Besides writing  letters,  there  is  a  telephone
booth for  student use located in the building.

Q.  Besides  sports,  what  recrea.tions  are  there
during free time?
A.  In the  "Den" where the "pop and candy"  vend-
ing machines are located,  there are tables where
the  boys   congregate  and play cards,  chess,
checkers  or any other games that may  be  played
by small groups.   For those not   interested  in

these games,  there is a   bumper   pool  table,  a
radio and a color television set.

Q.  What are the  seminarian's  sleeping  quarters
like?
A.  Presently the freshmen   and   sophomores  are
in dormitories;   juniors  are in private and semi-
pr iv a t e  r o o in s  and the seniors are in private
rooms.

Q.  How do students take care of their la.undry?
A.  Students  may send their  laundry home on  Sat-
urday morning by having their parents pick it up.
For  those  living  a  great distance away,  laundry
is  mailed home or  done at the neighborhood laun-
dromat on Wednesday or  S atu r day  afternoons.
The Seminary takes  care of the bed linens.

Many  people who are interested in  the  seminary
have no way of obtaining information about it.  Do
you have any questions about it or  the  people  in-
side it? If you do,  drop a letter to Tom Occhipinti
-St.  Joseph's  Seminary  Recorder  Staff,     600
Burtonst.   S.E.,    Grand   Rapids,   Mich.   49507.
We will print and try to answer your questions.


