Good Evening/Morning,
. 

My name is Guy Gubitosi. I won't tell you where I'm originally from; I'll let you figure that out on your own. Seventeen years ago I moved to Hillsborough with my wife Agnes, and 3 children, Thomas, Christine and Paul. We've been parishioners of St. Joseph’s since that time, but we only attended mass as a necessity so our children could receive Communion and Confirmation. Three years ago that all changed, and I’ll talk more about that later.

Two weeks ago, I got a call from Father Ray, asking if I would be willing to speak about Stewardship at all the masses this weekend. I said, “Father, I'm not much of a public speaker.”  (nor writer for that matter. My family corrected all the mistakes in this speech). 
Father Ray replied, “Don't worry. Joe Manuelli will send you all the information.” 
So I agreed to do it. 

I figured Joe Manuelli would send me a prepared speech to read. How bad could that be?  
I was wrong, but I'm still glad I said yes.
Stewardship. What does that mean? I read through the material I received and did some research on the internet, but I discovered that the best meaning can be found in last week’s second reading from Saint Paul to the Corinthians. 1 12:4-11

Brothers and Sisters: There are different kinds of spiritual gifts but the same Spirit; there are different forms of service but the same Lord; there are different workings but the same God who produces all of them in everyone. To each individual the manifestation of the Spirit is given for some benefit. To one is given through the Spirit the expression of wisdom; to another, the expression of knowledge according to the same Spirit; to another, faith by the same Spirit; to another gifts of healing by the one Spirit to another mighty deeds; to another, prophecy; to another, discernment of spirits, to another, varieties of tongues; to another, interpretation of tongues. But one and the same Spirit produces all of these, distributing individually to each person as he wishes.

I interpret the reading to simply mean that God has created and given us everything; each person has a special gift, whether it is being a good communicator, an artist, or a plumber. 

The tricky part is identifying what that gift is and what we should do with what God has given us.

If we believe that everything we have is an outcome of what God has provided, and are followers of Jesus, we must conclude that:
The definition of a good steward is person who recognizes that everything he or she has is provided by God and has made a commitment to share their talents, time and treasure. 

After all, 
throughout the scriptures there are examples of how Jesus shared His talents, gave His time and made the ultimate sacrifice for all of us.

Like I did, some of you might be saying to yourself, “I don't have any special talent; or I don’t have enough time as it is to get things done; and I certainly don't have any money to spare.” 

As I mentioned earlier, things all changed for us three years ago.

Our youngest son Paul was killed in a car accident at the age of 18. Obviously this was the most horrific time for my family and me. I will never forget that night, when at 2:30 a.m. a police officer and a Reverend came to our home and told us of the tragedy. 

Almost immediately we asked the Reverend to please contact Father Ray.  We needed God and help and this was the only way we knew how.   Within minutes, Father arrived at our home. Later in the day he offered us the use of the church, which we immediately accepted as the place where people could visit Paul for the last time on earth. Hundreds of people throughout the community came to offer their condolences. 

At the time everything was a blur. However, when I look back, I realize that although I was not a very religious person, in my time of need I immediately asked for God’s help. If not for my faith in God, and the support of family, friends, the community and Father Ray, I wouldn't be here today. 

I decided that in honor of Paul I would try and become a better person, a better Catholic and better at giving back. 

What did I do? 

First I committed my time.  How? By going to mass on a regular basis and by helping out occasionally with the concession stand at the Patriot games. Coming to mass has helped me grow spiritually. The Patriot games are fun and I love baseball so I get a double bonus.

I also became a greeter. It only takes about 30 minutes of extra time when you come to mass - not much of a sacrifice!

Second, I joined the Knights of Columbus.  If you haven't guessed by now, I'm from Brooklyn and, as a kid, where I used to play ball there was this big building that belonged to the Knights. I didn't know anything about them, but always wanted to find out what went on inside that building. 

I found out!

It's been one of the best decisions I've ever made.  I made new friends and have been blessed with some very rewarding and fun experiences.

Some of our activities over the past two years were Pancake Breakfasts for our youth Basketball program, the church Picnic, and the Association of Retarded Citizens drive which raised money for the handicapped people of Somerset. Furthermore, we sponsored a seminarian and helped put the Christmas trees together that were behind the altar this year.

By getting involved, not only do you make wonderful new friends and have a great time, you might learn from their talents.



Today, I can make Chicken Francaise and Caesar salad that are both delicious.
And spending 3 hours on a Friday evening hosting movie night with the special people of the parish is great fun.   
My wife Agnes and I also decided to share more of our material gifts and began to climb the suggested “tithing ladder”, significantly increasing our Church support.

To help give something back to the community, our family has created a Foundation in my son Paul Gubitosi’s name which as of today, has given over 30 scholarships to Hillsborough High School Seniors. This year we will be hosting a golf outing to raise money for kids with cancer. Finally God has blessed us with the ability to reach out to other families who have suffered the loss of a child, as God reached out to us through others.

You might say that we had a good reason to become more involved. Even though they started out with our tremendous loss and grief, there’s no doubt that the last three years have been most rewarding and exhilarating. If only I had started 17 years ago!
We have a beautiful church and a competent staff that works hard for us. I have come to realize that we all are the church, and that we all have much to be thankful for. Agnes and I invite you to join us. We encourage you to review your time, talent and treasure commitments and to ask yourselves what sacrifices you can make to further enrich our community, help the needy, and become better followers of Jesus while enjoying the rewards that come from being cheerful givers. You were here for us; you reached out to us. Together, let’s make sure that when others are in need, we and our children will be here and ready for them with all the resources we need.

Thank you and God bless.





