
Fisch–ing Lines  by Deacon Howard Fischer 

Happy Father's Day to all the Dads who have given us life and to all the men in our lives who have taught us how to live!  
Here is some humor to lighten your celebration of Fathers:  
  
First, there’s one of my favorite Mark Twain quotes: When I was a boy of fourteen, my father was so ignorant I could hardly 
stand to have the old man around. But when I got to be twenty-one, I was astonished at how much the old man had learned 

in seven years.  
  
Protestant preacher King Duncan once observed: Children go through four fascinating stages. First they call you Da-Da. Then 
they call you Daddy. As they mature they call you Dad. Finally, they call you collect.   
  
OK, collect phone calls are obsolete ancient history, but I’m sure you get the point!  Now, a few thoughts about the Holy Trinity… 
  
All sorts of logical devices have been tried to help our feeble minds conceptualize the mystery of the Trinity. (Think of St. Patrick 
and the thee-leaf clover, for example.)  Countless volumes of theology have been written over the last 20 centuries on this 
subject.  But try as we might, we will never be able to intellectually grasp a truth that comes from a reality superior to the one we 
currently inhabit.  Yet despite our lack of comprehension, we accept this tenet of our faith simply because Jesus told us of the 
intimate union of Father, Son, and Spirit.  The true measure of faith is to accept and believe even when we do not understand.  
(To require something to be logical is to make logic superior to God!) 
  
If we can’t understand it, why should we care about the Trinity?  Does it really matter?  Does this belief affect my life in any 
important way?  First and foremost, we need to embrace every truth that our Creator makes known to us.  We need to absorb 
everything we can about the One we love.  Second, we should appreciate that intimate love and inseparable community are 
intrinsic to the nature of God.  Therefore, such love and community should be at the heart of who we are too.  Here are some 
quotes and analogies on the Trinity: 
  
True prayer is the living experience of the Holy Trinity. The Spirit's breathing, the Son's intercession, the Father's will, these three 
become one in us.  – Andrew Murray 
  
Tell me how it is that in this room there are three candles and but one light, and I will explain to you the mode of the divine 
existence.  – John Wesley 
  
A pretzel has three holes. The first hole is not the second hole, the second hole is not the third hole, but the same dough ties all 
three holes together.  One pretzel, three holes. There’s one God made up of three distinct persons, the Father, the Son, and the 
Spirit, but they’re all tied together by the same essence or the same divine nature.  The same attributes, perfections, and 
descriptions of one belongs to the others.  – Tony Evans  
  
A priest was sitting in a Chicago airport waiting for his plane.  A man sat down beside him and began to give his opinions on 
religion.  He boasted: “I won’t accept anything I can’t understand.  Take this business of three Gods in one God or whatever it is.  
I can’t buy that.  Nobody can explain it to me, so I will not believe it.” Pointing to the sun streaming in the window, the priest 
asked: “Do you believe in the sun?”  “Why, of course,” the doubter admitted.  “Alright,” the priest continued, “the rays you see 
coming through that window are from the sun, 90 million miles from here.  The heat we feel comes from the sun and from its 
rays.  The Holy Trinity is something like that.  The sun is God the Father; the sun sends out its rays, God the Son.  Then from 
both the sun and its rays, from the Father and the Son, proceeds or comes the Holy Spirit, the heat. Can you explain how that 
happens?”  The doubter quickly changed the subject.  – Msgr. Arthur Tonne 
  
May the God who is Creator, Savior and Sustainer enfold us in his community of love forever.  If you wish to contact me, please 
leave a note in the Parish Office or send an email to deaconhwf99@yahoo.com. 
  
  

 


