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A Short Story - Imagine Both 

by Deacon Gerry Palermo 

 

I have given you a model to follow, 

so that as I have done for you, you should also do. 

(John 13:15). 

 

It was a beautiful week so far: Five days of study on the Apostle Paul. Communion with other 

Deacons. Daily Mass, Benediction, morning and evening LOTH, Deacon chatter and 

socialization. Some of the best meals I have ever had! A retreat that was a treat, imagine that. 

 

At the same time, ministry would not be distant. The calls continued: My Son is in prison, and 

another, I am homeless, another, I want to die, and still another, my mind is betraying me. A 

flurry of calls to align services. Digging deep for the price of a night in a hotel and out of the 

weather. A reassuring phone call and texts. An admission to the ER and now house sitting the 

pets. Different people, different needs, different solutions. Always as person, imagine that too! 

 

There is need of only one thing. Mary has chosen the better part and it will not be taken 

from her.” (Luke 10:42) 

 

Be still and do the work of the Father sacred scripture tells us. We struggle to bring them 

together in unity. How can I be still and do the work of the Father? How can I do the work of the 

Father and still be on retreat? 

 

Early in the morning, before the earth beings its great movements, I was in Chapel. Mother Mary 

appeared to me. She was beautiful. Rather than appearing as a young woman in a peaceful pose 

as we depict so often, Mother Mary was in peasant worker clothes, her hair under a scarf, her 

sleeves rolled up. I joked with my Spiritual Director she looked more Rosie the Riveter. She was 

doing the work of the Father. 

 

To my right was a child, a little child maybe 8 years old, she was expectantly looking at me 

hoping for something. Her needs were basically met but she was missing something and was 

hungry for it. 

 

Mary – “Bless this child”. 

I hesitated for a moment then reached out with my right hand and blessed this little girl as a 

Father blesses his own children and with the Sign of the Cross as at Baptism. She was so happy. 

She felt complete now and her need was met. 
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To my left was a child, a little younger. This child was malformed and in great need. So hurt was 

she that her facial form was missing features and she was nearly lifeless except at the basic level 

of biology almost. 

 

Mary – “Heal this child”. 

I hesitated for a moment again then reached out with my left hand and placed my hand upon her 

head. Quickly though it was clear I needed to do more so my hand went into the head of the 

child. Do more, the Whisperer said, and my hand went still further into the interior of this child. 

 

Jesus said to them, “My food is to do the will of the one who sent me and to finish his 

work. Do you not say, ‘In four months the harvest will be here’? I tell you, look up and 

see the fields ripe for the harvest. The reaper is already receiving his payment and 

gathering crops for eternal life, so that the sower and reaper can rejoice together. For here 

the saying is verified that ‘One sows and another reaps.’ I sent you to reap what you have 

not worked for; others have done the work, and you are sharing the fruits of their work.” 

(John 4:34-38) 

 

I knew a transformation had begun. Deep within this child a healing process had begun. My 

small part was completed. The real work of healing and restoration will be done by others. 

 

Mary smiled and left without saying another word. I smiled at my visitation! The Holy 

Tabernacle that is Mary spoke! This IS the better part. Such peace and communion before the 

Blessed Sacrament.  

 

Likewise a Deacon came to the place, and when he saw him, he did not pass by on the 

opposite side. He learned from the Samaritan. He approached the victim, poured oil and 

wine over his wounds and bandaged them. Then he lifted him up on his own animal, took 

him to an inn and cared for him. (based on Luke 10:32-34) 

 

Be still and do the work of the Father! Imagine both! Make this your Fiat! 

 

I am being poured out like a libation, and the time of my departure is at hand (2 Tim 4:6). 

 

Peace be with you. 

Deacon Gerry 

 

Disclaimer – Names, times and places are fictional or obscured to protect the privacy of others 

without distorting the essential truth of the encounter. 
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