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My Sense of Place
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St. Mary’s Cathedral

Everyone has that certain place where they can go and hide out for a while, where they can get away from the busy world.  St. Mary’s Cathedral is that certain place where I can have my solace.  It has also been a very important place that has shaped my life in so many important ways.  St. Mary’s is very special to me because no other church that I have been to has a similar atmosphere as this wonderful cathedral.  Many of the churches today are too modern and different.  With the more modern ones, I never sense that I am walking into a church.  Rather, it seems as if I have entered an auditorium with a few uninteresting statues here and there, and an altar.  In contrast, upon first setting foot in St. Mary’s, I immediately feel this strong sense that I have walked into a holy [image: image2.jpg]


place of worship.  I cherish this amazing cathedral because it has not only offered me a place of peace and comfort, but it has also built [image: image3.jpg]paiplel
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very strong relationships that I dearly treasure.
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Almost every morning, I roll out of bed at around 4:45 am, after hitting the snooze button on my alarm clock for about an hour.  I turn on the shower, making sure that it is extra hot, and step in.  Then, I complete all the necessary steps that girls have to do in order to get ready.  It is now 6:10 am as I walk out of my apartment and head over to St. Mary’s for daily mass.
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I walk up the stairs to the church with anticipation and glee because I know what the next thirty minutes has in store for me. Upon arriving, I scope the pews to find the familiar heads of my friends.  As soon as I locate them,  I walk up to the aisle, genuflect, and take a seat next to my boyfriend.  At this point, I know that for the next thirty minutes, I am untouchable.  I block everything out, all of my worries and concerns that I may have about the upcoming school day, and prepare myself for the inspiring homily that the priest is about to give.
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During the homily, my boyfriend reaches over and holds my hand.  This simple, yet wonderful act fills me with joy because I am reminded how great it is that we share the same faith, and it is our faith that has brought us together.  As I sit in the pews and listen to the priest. My eyes are caught by the rays of light penetrating through the beautiful and intricately designed stained glass windows as the sun begins to rise.  The bright white light is transformed into stunning shades of red, yellow, green, and blue, pink, and purple.  It seems as if the pictures in the stained glass are on fire.  I look up at the altar and see the amazing crucifix, a constant reminder of Jesus’ sacrifice.  Then, my eye wanders to the left, where my favorite statue, the Virgin Mary, sits.  I redirect my gaze to the right and view [image: image18.jpg]s A
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another beautiful statue, Joseph and the baby Jesus.  The church is so beautiful that I have to keep myself from admiring it and refocus on the homily.  As I absorb this beautiful atmosphere, I really feel Christ’s presence.  In other churches, I usually do not have such a strong feeling.
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It is time to receive communion now.  As I go up towards the altar I have this immense sense of tranquility.  I return to my seat, kneel, and pray.  Of all the thirty minutes spent inside the church, this is perhaps the most comforting and serene moment of all.  It is during these few short minutes where I feel completely at ease and most connected to Jesus.  Even though the church is full of about 25 people, it still seems as if I am the only one present.  Nothing can get to me now as I attain my state of peace.  I can release all of my anxieties, fears, concerns, and even my gratitude to God.   I know that he will somehow alleviate my troubles.  Perhaps it is this feeling of pure comfort and invulnerability that makes this time so special and valuable for me.  It is nothing put pure comfort.


Everyone stands while the priest gives the closing prayer.  Sometimes, I will leave with everyone else, and other times I will stay and pray for two or three more minutes.  Finally, I get up, genuflect once more, and leave the church.  I walk out of the church with a sense of satisfaction knowing that no matter how bad my day could go, these past thirty minutes would have made this day worth it.  And, I also have something to look forward to for the next day.


I meet my seven or eight friends outside of the church, ten or eleven on a good day.  We hug and say our hellos.  Then, we head off to Starbuck’s or Cici’s.  Once we get there, we all have to make a deal not to be too loud and anger the manager, but the deal is broken every time since our group is goofy and crazy.  We all grab our coffee and muffins and sit down.  Some of us attempt to do the crossword puzzles in the Daily Texan.  However, we save ourselves the stress and avoid doing the Thursday and Friday puzzles, since they are a little too difficult to complete that early in the morning.  After sitting and chatting for about 2 hours, we one by one head off to class for the day.


What started out as a somewhat dreadful challenge for one week, ended up being a loved daily ritual.  None of us had expected that we would end up starting our day with mass at dawn.  Everyone just bet on doing it for a week to prove to each other that we were not too weak to handle it.  After a while, daily mass just became addictive.  I realized that my days would go so much better when I started them off at church.


Going to St. Mary’s every morning was not only a way to build a stronger relationship with God, it also built a very strong bond with the group of friends that I go with each morning.  A little more than half of them started out as my acquaintances.  The others were either just friends or really close friends.  Now, however, those acquaintances are really close friends, and the really close friends have become like brothers and sisters to me.


Also, one of the greatest things that resulted from our 6:30 am gatherings is one of biggest blessings and most cherished relationships in my life, my boyfriend and I.  Had it not been for St. Mary’s, my boyfriend, who is now the love of my life, would have merely remained an acquaintance.   The most amazing factor is that our deep love for each other sprung from our deep love for our faith.  I cannot imagine my life with out him today.  As cheesy as it may sound, he makes me a better person.  What is even cheesier is that he says I make him want to be a better man.  He is the most wonderful guy I know, and every time we go to St. Mary’s together, I feel that our relationship becomes a tiny bit stronger and closer. 


Because of all the things that I have experienced because of St. Mary’s, and everything it has resulted in, makes this church the single most important and treasured place in my life.  It is amazing how one simple building can cause such dramatic changes in my life.  I think the most important effect St. Mary’s has had in my life is definitely the strengthening of my relationship with God.  Before attending the church frequently, I felt as if my spiritual growth had plateaued.  It seemed as if I was running but not going anywhere. Sure, I still enjoyed life, but I realized that for a short period of time, from unknown causes, there had been something missing.  St. Mary’s offered me a swift kick in the butt, and was able to jump-start my spiritual life.  Today, life is so much better than I could have ever imagined, even though I have recently experienced a few road bumps here and there.  Attending mass at St. Mary’s has kept me strong enough to deal with the problems and the sadness, not allowing them to take over my life.  For these many reasons, St. Mary’s Cathedral is where I feel my sense of place.  (1,442)
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