
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

i  looked forward to my time in the Eternal City 
from the moment Bishop Liam Cary approved 
my plan seven months ago to spend a month 
in the North American Pontifical College in 

Rome in continuing education. The College offers a 
three-month course for priests in Spring in continu-
ing education and a three-module course in the Fall 
where each module lasts a month. The aspirants 
could choose one or more modules of their choice. 
Though I preferred the three-month course in the 
Spring, due to the long time I will be absent from the 
parish, the Bishop thought that one of the modules 
would be a better option. I looked forward to this 
time in Rome from the time I was accepted into the 
program.  

I set out for Rome early in the morning on Sep-
tember 2nd. Ken Magnan was at the rectory at 4 a.m. 
to take me to the airport (thank you, Ken!). I checked 
in at the Delta counter and got my boarding passes. 
Having a Global Entry Pass helped to go through the 
security quickly. I was to fly to Seattle, and then to 
Detroit, and from there to Rome. I preferred to fly 
into Rome directly from the U.S. than to fly into a 
city in Europe and then to Rome.  

However, when it was almost time to board the 
flight to Detroit, I got a message on my phone that 
the flight was delayed three hours for technical rea-
sons. An announcement five minutes later from the 
boarding gate confirmed this. That meant I would 
miss my flight to Rome, and we were asked to go to 
the customer center to find other options. I waited in 
a line at the customer center, and so was rerouted to 
Rome via Paris. The flight to Paris from Seattle was 
at 1:20 p.m. That meant a waiting time of six and a 
half  hours in Seattle—there was no other choice. It 
was the earliest flight to Europe from Seattle. Pa-
tience . . . something that I have very little of. But the 
time went by quickly as I was busy catching up with 
my emails and replying to a few important ones that 
needed to be sent.  

m y flight arrived  
in Paris as per  
schedule. How-
ever, there was a long line waiting to go 

through Immigration. By the time I got to the next 
gate, my Air France flight to Rome had left. I was 
put on an Alitalia flight to Rome instead. So I had to 
call the College from Paris to inform someone that I 
was going to be late because there would be a driver 
waiting to pick me up at the Rome airport. Finally, I 
got there at 2 p.m.—five hours later than originally 
scheduled. Not too bad. But then to my dismay, I 
found out that my checked luggage had not arrived—
testing my patience again! So I waited nearly an hour 
in line to file a missing luggage claim. Luckily, I had 
packed enough stuff in my carry-on to survive for a 
couple of days. By the time I got out of the airport in 
Rome, it was now 4:20 p.m.. But, thankfully, some-
one was there waiting to pick me up. 

When I finally got to the Center for Continuing 
Education, Fr. Edward Linton, the director, and his 
secretary, Carol Salfa, welcomed me at the front 
door, gave me the room key, and accompanied me 
upstairs to the room. He told me that I must be a 
“monsignor” because I was assigned to one of only 
two rooms that had a balcony. I laughed at that. But 
as soon as he opened the door of my room, I realized 
why he had said that. The view—it was just amaz-
ing! I could not believe my eyes as the Father walked 
me out to the balcony of my room. I was looking at 
the huge dome of St. Peter’s Basilica that was barely 
600 yards away! All my frustrations and impatience 
vanished! I was wowed by what I was seeing! What 
a way to start my stay here! I will be having this 
amazing view for a month. It looks very different in 
the morning, in midday, in the evening, and at night. 
Depending on the cloud formation and the sun, the 
view is different each day. I said a prayer for all of 
you as I saw St. Peter’s. Thanks for all your prayers, 
too. 

—Fr. Jose Thomas 

Notes from Rome—the Journey! 


