
FROM THE PASTOR 

A HOLE IN ONE… 
 
 Recently on Easter Sunday, I visited my brother who is an ardent golfer.  We watched part of the 
Masters Tournament on TV which was exciting.  Even though I was tired after all the Easter Masses, I did-
n't fall asleep because the game held my interest.  Actually this year, a Japanese golfer by the name of 
Hideki Matsuyama won the Masters-the first Japanese to win this coveted title and wear the green  
jacket.   
 Although many priests love to play golf, I never developed that much of an interest in it.  However, 
one pastor that I had in Poughkeepsie, New York was an ardent player at the McCann Golf Course there.  
He even started a “Golfer’s Mass” in the parish at 6:30 in the morning which he always said himself. 
 When a pastor is installed, there is a long Mass and a ceremony where all the symbols of his new 
office are brought up in procession: the holy oils, the keys, the baptismal shell, etc.  This pastor, however, 
added a new twist on the ceremony.  He had his golf clubs brought up in procession which symbolized as 
he put it, “The pastor’s need for recreation!”  Certainly pastors do need recreation and a good game of golf 
might just do it. 
 I am writing about golf this week because recently I heard an inspiring story related by Bishop 
John Barres of the Diocese of Rockville Centre.  The story the bishop told was about the great golfing leg-
end Bobby Jones who won the U.S. Open several times.  In 1929, the tournament was held at Winged Foot 
Golf Course which is in Mamaroneck, New York. 
 Bobby Jones’ great competitor that year was a man by the name of Al Espinosa.  At first, Jones was 
in command, but then he slipped and Espinosa advanced.  Needing to save par and force a playoff, Jones 
on the eighteenth hole rolled a twelve foot putt for the tie.  So the tournament had to be played the next 
day which was a Sunday. 
 Bobby Jones was not a Catholic, but he knew that Al Espinosa and his wife were.  Being a true 
Southern gentleman, Jones went to the officials of the U.S. Open and asked that the first round be started 
an hour later.  The reason?  So that Espinosa and his wife could attend Mass at a local Catholic Church, 
Saint Vito’s, just down the road in the village of Mamaroneck.  Actually Bobby Jones, who was not a Cath-
olic, attended the Mass with his wife as well, 
 Later on that day on the links, Jones won the tournament shooting a 69 to Espinosa’s 80.  It was a 
great victory.  But maybe the greatest thing that happened that day was not on the golf course but at the 
Catholic Church.  Bobby Jones must have been impressed with the faith of his golfing rival, Al Espinosa 
because just a few days before his death in December of 1971, he was baptized into the Catholic Church.  
Bobby Jones was not only a great golfer; he was a thoughtful man who recognized the importance of spir-
itual values and religion. 
 Perhaps that day, seeing the faith of Catholics and the incredible power of the Catholic Mass, in-
fluenced him at the very end of his life to convert to Catholicism.  Yes, God’s grace can work miracles.  It 
was once said, “It is the Mass that matters” and that’s true.  Our devotion to the Holy Mass matters!  It 
matters in this life for when we receive the Eucharist , we are deeply united to Christ.  It matters for eterni-
ty for having received His Body and Blood, the Lord will recognize us as His own and take us to Himself. 
 This Sunday and every Sunday may we “exercise” our faith so that we might sink a spiritual “hole 
in one” in our Divine Master’s Tournament! 
 
        Sincerely in Christ, 
        Father Jerome 
  


