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“No one after lighting a lamp puts it under the bushel basket, but on the lamp stand, and it gives light to all in the house.  In the same way, let your light shine before others, so that they may see your good works and give glory to your Father in heaven” 

(Mt 5:15-16)
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Good morning.  My name is Bill Blum.  I moved to Hillsborough 3 years ago with my wife and two children.  I play with the band at the 11:30 Mass and help with the Parish's computer network.

I was asked to share with you my thoughts and personal experiences regarding stewardship, specifically the stewardship of my talents.

'Stewardship'.  What in world does that mean?  The dictionary defines Stewardship as 'the careful and responsible management of something entrusted to one's care.'

'The careful and responsible MANAGEMENT', not OWNERSHIP, but rather 'MANAGEMENT' of something 'ENTRUSTED' to one's care.

I believe there are 2 fundamental truths here:

· One, that our talents and abilities, and every one of us here is blessed with their own unique mix of them, have been entrusted to us by God

· Secondly:  If we are to use these talents most carefully and responsibly we need to be open to how AND when God wants us to use them.

Thirty years ago I learned that many of the greatest composers always spoke of their best music as having 'come through' them, that they were merely the vessel by which this gift was delivered into the world.

Beethoven would take long walks, returning home to write down the music he felt was given him by Divine inspiration.

Bach, whose entire career was spent in service to an obscure, out-of-the-way church, would always prominently write the words 'To the Glory of God Alone' on every one of his compositions.

I was intrigued to find that several of the best musicians I knew, many with very well developed, dominant egos, often felt they were merely an instrument through which music was allowed to flow into the world and most believed God to be the ultimate source.

I didn't entirely understand this concept, but over the next few years, I had several experiences that convinced me that this, in fact, was true.   On those few rare occasions, when I felt that my performances were truly inspired, I just knew that I was merely a medium by which the music made itself heard.

It was as if I wasn't in control, or even there, but that I was directly tapped in to a higher force.  Athletes and performers call this 'the zone', and I have read that artists and writers feel they are at their best when they experience this.

Although I knew I had worked very hard to develop my gift, I came to know through these few powerfully beautiful experiences that my talent and the music it produced had God at its source.

The question then was what to do with this talent.  I was in my early thirties and had worked very hard to obtain a certain degree of success.  But I was unsure about my future and wondered what I was to do with this ability.

I consciously decided to pray about it regularly and every day I said a simple prayer asking God to just show me the way. Well, He did, and much to my surprise, it was out of the music business and into computers, of all things.

Through an incredible series of events, each based not on what seemed logical or even prudent, but on my gut feelings as to what I felt was right, I put aside music for nearly 8 years and built a successful career and business in Information Technology.

After 8 years, though, I really missed the camaraderie, the friendships, the feeling of community and joy that I felt when playing music with people that I loved and cared about.  Upon moving here I just figured God didn't need for me to be playing the drums anymore and I resigned myself to playing alone in the basement with CD's and the radio.

Much to my amazement, though, when I came to Mass here for the first time, I saw a drummer, with a full set of drums, playing his heart out! This was a Catholic Church?!  With a band, and a drummer?  Wow.  Then, I came to the 11:30 Mass and they had a band, too.

And wait a minute, that guy playing the bass is Pete, one of my best buddies from grade school, whom I hadn't seen in years.  Pete and I played together in a rock band all through high school and shared countless fond memories, as well as the ability to effortlessly make music together.

It wasn't long before Pete asked me to sit in, and, well, they haven't been able to get rid of me since.  I look forward to playing music here every Sunday like you can't imagine.  I've renewed an old, very special friendship, made many new and dear friends, and gained insights into the liturgy that have deepened my faith.

I also feel blessed to able to make this 'joyful noise' in the presence of my two beautiful children, Nicole and Kevin, and to be able to share my love of God and music with them.

And I get to help from time to time with the computer network here, as well, which is another talent that I derive great pleasure from.

In closing, I encourage all of you to take an inventory of the things you love to do.  Often those are the things that you do well, your unique and special gifts that God has entrusted with you.

Ask God simply and often for guidance on how and when you should use these gifts.

Then if you are silent, patient, and open to the reply, I think you will be as amazed as I am at the countless blessings this will bring to you and those around you.

Thank you,

Bill Blum
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