
FROM THE PASTOR’S DESK 

BADGE OF HONOR… 
 
 A couple of months ago before the civil unrest that has so decimated our city and country occurred, a 
young man who lives in the parish came to see me.  As it turned out, this young man had just graduated from 
the Police Academy and his mother had requested that I bless his shield.  Well, I had to wait a little while 
for him to arrive at the rectory because the traffic was heavy that day coming from Police Plaza. 
 But when he arrived I was pleased to bless the shield through the intercession of Saint Michael the 
Archangel.  Saint Michael is the patron saint of police officers.  I am sure that he probably is working over-
time now in heaven in intercession for all the men and women who have the unenviable job in our current 
society of being the police! 
 I say that because currently there is a terribly bad reaction against all police officers.  In fact, just the 
other day, the mayor of New York City, caving in to the demands of the radical protestors, agreed to slash 
the police budget here in New York City over a billion dollars.  Some of the police, sensing the lack of sup-
port have offered their resignations.  The budget cuts will mean less officers in our streets where crime and 
violence has substantially escalated in the past few months. 
 There was a time when being a member of the police force was considered an honor and not some-
thing to be embarrassed about.  Police were looked up to with respect and listened to.  Today like many oth-
er people who wield authority, the police are ridiculed.  Currently, the burden of proof is on the police officer 
not on the criminal!  It’s sort of upside down. 
 I suppose that I am prejudiced because my brother is a lieutenant in the NYPD.  Over the years, I 
have seen the good he has done in several precincts and now as Chief of Chaplains.  It’s not an easy job in a 
metropolis like New York City. 
 When my brother became a lieutenant back in 2015, my family and I were invited to police headquar-
ters to meet the Commissioner William Bratton.  In the large room where we waited was a screen document-
ing all the crimes that were being committed in the city on that particular day.  It seemed like something 
was going on at every moment! 
 The police are there 24/7 responding not only to crime but also to other things such as domestic dis-
putes.  We just take for granted that they will always be there and it certainly is a comfort to know that we 
can call them and they come quickly.  The police officer is not an enemy or a “pig” as some of the demonstra-
tors would have us think. 
 A child in first grade could tell us that the police officer is there to enforce the law.  He is given au-
thority to do that.  Some people don’t like the laws and want no limits on their behavior.  To ascribe to that 
point of view would mean utter chaos on our streets which as we have seen, has come to pass in the last 
month.  Certainly there are some police who misuse their power.  But the vast majority do their jobs well 
and we should be grateful for that!  
 A parishioner recently sent me a little poem entitled “This Badge.”  I would like to quote just the fi-
nal lines: “This badge has been soaked in blood and tears.  This badge has been covered by a mourning band 
to honor those who have sacrificed everything in service.  You may hate me because I wear it.  But I wear it 
with pride.  Despite your hate and your anger, I will await the next call for help and I will come running 
without hesitation.  Just like the thousands of men and women across this great nation.  This Badge.”  God 
bless all our police officers! 
        Sincerely in Christ, 
        Father Jerome 
 
 


