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It is truly an honor for me to address you today….to share some of my insights and experiences on this important ministry (Minister of Communion) in our church.
I was drawn into this ministry in 1996 by our parish priest in Wiesbaden Germany, where we resided at the time. We were attending mass there for about 6 months when the priest called me as we entered the chapel and said to me “I want you to be an Extraordinary Minister of the Eucharist, as it was called there. You will notice that this was not merely a request but a directive….how could I refuse him….Jesus, that’s what it felt like to me at the time….a request straight from Jesus?  What a profound impact this has had on my life and 19 years on it still feels like I will be refusing Jesus if I had to stop partaking in this ministry today.
Someone once asked me what it feels like to be one …… my immediate response was ..a privilege, an honor to be granted the opportunity to carry the Body of Christ with/on me to the sick and home bound of our parish. To me this is the pinnacle of being a MOC.
I, and I’m sure my fellow MOCs have also had many wonderful experiences visiting the sick.
Firstly, the welcome, anticipation with which they receive you. Almost a hunger in their eyes to receive Christ…
Their responsiveness, sometimes even when they are very sick….
Their gratitude…..for your visit, sometimes even apologizing for taking you away from your family
And their hunger for conversation.. catching up with activities at church, etc. Sometimes one has to almost tear yourself away from them (figuratively speaking).
It’s however not always smooth sailing such as when someone passes on, whom you have formed a special bond with over time,…. someone losing a limb,   but what’s so special is when that person, who’s leg was amputated during the week apologizes to you for the condition that she is in….that truly brought tears to my eyes…….or a lady/mother who has no more family left shed’s a tear on your shoulder on mother’s day whilst I was eagerly anticipating time with the family afterwards..
Then there is also the environment in which one has to administer, sometimes not the most desirable but you know what…..I would not trade this ministry for anything and I thank God every time I visit the sick for this privilege that He has bestowed on me.
Last week we said goodbye to Lou and Ellen and with that we lost 2 more MOCs taking our number down to 17, the lowest it’s been in years. 
I sincerely hope that sharing some of my insights and experiences with you today will open your mind to consider this truly fulfilling ministry as an option for you.
So, the message I would like to leave with you today is that when Father approaches you and calls you to this ministry is to look past him and see who is really calling you …
I thank you for your time
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