
FROM THE PASTOR’S DESK 

WE SHALL OVERCOME… 
 
 The year 2020 is a year that most of us will never forget.  2020 was the year not only of the Corona 
Virus crisis, but also of race riots all across this country-in Minneapolis, Kenosha, Rochester, Seattle and 
also right here in the city of New York.  A few months ago, at the height of all the violence, a priest friend of 
mine, pastor of a large New Jersey parish decided to post a message on the electric sign in front of his 
Church.  The message read: “All Lives Matter.” 
 However, after a few days the town contacted the priest and told him that he would have to remove 
those words from the sign.  That message was just too provocative for some people who mistakenly think 
that only one kind of life matters.  The truth is that black lives matter, yellow lives matter, white lives mat-
ter and of course pre-born babies lives matter too!  Everyone’s life matters because life is a precious gift from 
God and it should be respected. 
 I think that most of us do know about the history of our country and how there was terrible discrimi-
nation against black people in parts of the United States until recent times.  No doubt there will always be 
racism because of original sin.  But great strides have been made since the passage of the Civil Rights Act of 
1964.  The current violence and unrest in America is not acceptable.  For example, looting and tearing down 
of statues has nothing to do with progress.  In this scenario, we are actually going backwards!   
 Racial harmony can only be achieved when we respect each other as sons and daughters of the heav-
enly Father.  I don’t know if any of you have ever heard of a priest by the name of Msgr. Bernard Quinn (1888
-1940).  Msgr. Quinn, or “Father Quinn” as he was called, was a priest of the Diocese of Brooklyn.  If you 
would like to read a biography of him, there is an excellent book on his life entitled The Quintessential 
Priest authorized by Msgr. Paul Jervis. 
 At a time (1920’s) when there was a great deal of prejudice towards African Americans in the metro-
politan area, Father Quinn went to the bishop and asked for permission to start an apostolate among the 
black people.  At first he was refused, but eventually he became the pastor of Saint Peter Claver Church in 
Bedford Stuyvesant. 
 One incident related in the book is about a Jamaican woman by the name of Mrs. Marion Mayer.  She 
told the story of how she was in Saint Joseph’s Church on Pacific Street in Brooklyn.  An usher came over to 
her and asked, “are you Catholic?”  she replied, “Of course I am!  Why do you think I’m at Mass?”   
 The next week, this same usher came walking by and said to her, “I understand you people are going 
to have a Church of your own.”  Mrs. Mayer replied, “What do you mean, ‘You people’?”  The usher then ex-
plained to her that Father Quinn was starting a Church for the “colored people” as he called them.  She be-
came a member of that parish. 
 The parish of Saint Peter Calver prospered and later on a school was started.  Father Quinn also es-
tablished a second black parish in Queens and an orphanage in Wading River, Long Island.  The orphanage 
was twice burned down by the Ku Klux Klan.  Father Quinn described himself as an “Adopted son of the Ne-
gro race.”  Although he was an Irishman proud of his heritage, he could really relate to the struggles of the 
black people who at the time suffered many injustices. 
 I think the good example of Father Bernard Quinn shines very brightly through the current fog of an-
ger, animosity and hatred that has descended upon our land in 2020.  The truth is that  “we shall overcome” 
only if we put the love of God in our hearts and recognize that we are all God’s children! 
 
        Sincerely in Christ, 
        Father Jerome 
   
  


