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Dear friends, I’m very happy to be with you for this annual Rural Life Celebration, and I thank you for 

coming. In a special way I thank the Mauch family who have welcomed us to their beautiful farm. And, I 

thank Fr. Simonsen and Fr. Gunwall and the people of their parishes for sponsoring and preparing the 

Mass and celebration this year. 

 

We heard today from the Book of Wisdom, “God fashioned all things that they might have being; and the 

creatures of the world are wholesome.” All around us we see the creation of God, and it is wholesome and 

good. The Book of Genesis tells us that God created the heavens and the earth, and he saw that they were 

good. God created the world as an act of love, because God is love. The created world is an outpouring of 

the goodness of God, a sign of his love, his goodness, and his beauty. But Genesis also tells us that God 

created man and woman in his likeness. We are all created in the image and likeness of God, so built into 

us is a love for the created world. If we are truly made in God’s image and likeness, then how could we 

not love the created world, the land, and all the creatures that God has made? The vocation of rural life – 

of the farmer, the rancher, the agricultural worker, the rural family – includes this reverence, this love for 

creation, and a deep awareness of the gift that we have received in the created world all around us. 

 

There are some who have a pretty radical view of humanity’s relationship with the natural world. They 

see the earth as supreme, almost like a god, and they see humanity as a threat to the earth. But that’s not 

our view. The human person isn’t subordinate to the earth; our lives and livelihood aren’t just incidental 

to the needs of the natural world. But we aren’t meant to be tyrants either who take no account of the 

created world around us. We are stewards, trustees, and God has given the created world to us for our use 

and our appreciation. Those who live the rural life have a special God-given role to play, a stewardship of 

the land and of all creation for the well-being of the human family. 

 

The Gospel for today tells us of two faithful, courageous individuals: Jairus, whose daughter was dying, 

and the woman who had suffered illness for twelve years. They were both in need, even desperate, and 

they came to Jesus to seek his help. They put all their trust in him, and he heard their prayers. To the 

woman who had suffered so long, Jesus said, “Daughter, your faith has saved you.” And she was healed. 

To Jairus, he said, “Do not be afraid; just have faith.” And Jesus restored life to his daughter. Both of 

these people were moved by faith to put their trust in our Lord, and our Lord responded to them in their 

need. 



 

Well, I think our celebration today is a celebration of that kind of faith. You who are farmers know that 

working the land is an act of faith. We do our part, we carry out all the necessary steps to raise our crops 

and our herds, but then we have to entrust the whole project to God. Creation is given to us for our use, 

but we aren’t in total control, so we need faith, and we need prayer. When we pray, we express to God 

our dependence on him, our need for his help and his care. We ask him for good weather, for good soil, 

for good prices, for good health. We aren’t telling God anything that he doesn’t already know, but we are 

putting our faith in him, allowing him to form our minds and hearts, allowing him to respond to our needs 

and to provide for us. I come from a family of farmers, and I know rural life can be hard, especially when 

the weather and the markets seem to be against us. But the same God who created the land and the sun 

and the rain and the fruits of the earth also created us as his children. He created us out of love, and he 

will never take back his love, even when life around us is a struggle. That takes faith, but it also bears 

fruit in the confidence we have in God as a loving Father. 

 

At every one of these celebrations over the last several years, I’ve commented that rural life is really the 

backbone of our life as a diocese. The vast majority of our parishes are rural and small town parishes. 

And even if the rural population has gotten smaller in recent years, the vocation of rural life is just as real 

and just as important as it ever was. Rural families have a beautiful vocation to support one another in 

faith as they work together to care for God’s creatures and bring in the fruits of the land. People who live 

in the country and in our small towns are called to support and look out for each other, to be witnesses of 

faith and neighbors who live a life of real Christian charity. And our parishes in the country and in our 

small towns are spiritual homes where we all can come together as God’s family in faith. Even the 

smallest, simplest country parish is just as magnificent as the greatest cathedrals, because it is a place 

where Christ makes his dwelling among us, where we come to worship and to pray, where we celebrate 

the spiritual gifts he has given to his people. 

 

I grew up in the city, but both of my parents were from the country, so I was very blessed to spend a lot of 

time in the country when I was growing up. I also had the privilege of being a pastor in several small 

towns, and I had a mission church that was surrounded by fields of corn. As the years have gone by, I’ve 

become more and more taken with the beauty of our countryside, our farms, our small towns, and our 

rural parishes. Yes, they have their challenges and their problems, they aren’t always heaven. But these 

are places where we can live in the beauty of God’s creation, where we can see his grandeur, and where 

we can hear his voice in the silence. My friends, as we celebrate Catholic rural life today, let us give 



thanks for the gift of faith, and let us pray for each other as we live the calling he has given to each one of 

us, the call to holiness as stewards of his creation.   


