
The Lord has done great things for us, we are filled with joy! 

 

What a perfect psalm to describe our visit to Italy. When we sang it last week at Mass, I remembered some of our 

greatest moments on our singing pilgrimage of that beautiful country. Padua... the perfect starting point for a bunch of 

weary, jet-lagged pilgrims. We had just stepped off the plane when we visited the Basilica of St. Anthony, completed in 

1301, and viewed the sacred relics of St. Anthony: his tongue and his jawbone. You will recall, he was a great speaker 

and taught many about the Gospels. Nowadays, chopping people up into parts and displaying them doesn’t sound very 

appealing, but 700 years ago, folks though to have a “piece” of a great deceased person was to share in their spirit when 

in the presence of some part of them. This is a treasured, first-degree relic.  And yet, there was something inspiring in 

the quiet energy that filled the room.  Humbling.  Majestic. Riveting. 

Venice…We were honored to sing for Mass at the Basilica of St. Mark, our first experience singing in a 13th century 

church. We were left to sing a cappella when the caretaker informed us the organ didn’t work. Remember, Pinocchio 

was created in Italy, and while no one really believed the caretaker, we were quite proud of our ability to sing to the 

pitches we established from a chorister’s smart phone. Suddenly these 28 singers from Pewaukee sounded like 280 

singers and we were thrilled! 

Florence…my goodness.  David sends his regards. We did not sing in Florence, which was probably good since most of us 

had sore necks from staring up at the magnificent art, sculptures, and of course, the Dome. God truly smiled on the 

Renaissance! 

Rome…Some of the pilgrims attended the Canonization Mass for our newest saints, including St. Kateri  Tekakwitha. The 

entire group attended Mass at the Chair of St. Peter in St. Peter’s Basilica. What an honor and an inspiration! We were 

able to “center” ourselves in the Chapel of St. Joseph (with our own “St. Joseph” Hornacek…) while Vespers were 

prayed, then we were quickly whisked into the choir box and directed to begin immediately! We were all so 

nervous…I’ve never seen us all so well behaved! It was eerie to walk out of St. Peter’s after Mass and have the place to 

ourselves-not bustling with tourists and guides, just a lowly bunch of Pewaukee pilgrims, proud and privileged to have 

prayed and sung in a spot rich in history, honor and intrigue. 

We performed on Monday night at the beautiful St. Ignatius in Rome. It’s hard to find the words to describe the 

powerful, prayer that we shared with each other, with our audience, and of course, with our Maker. Decades of dreams 

and a legion of lessons and rehearsals combined to make wishes come true that night. The concert has been posted on 

YouTube and we invite you to see how we represented our community across the world. 

Assisi…the perfect spot to bring our trip to a close.  After a “visit” with the beloved St. Francis, we were blessed to 

celebrate Mass with Fr. Joe in the chapel. The antique organ was the medieval equivalent of a Casio keyboard, and we all 

enjoyed a good laugh and a tearful closing song…”We Shall Walk Through the Valley in Peace.” We hope Francis 

approved.  

Along the way, we were pleased to meet new friends from all over the world. Many fellow pilgrims surprised us by 

coming to thank us for our beautiful music and for being able to pray in THEIR native “tongue.” Suddenly the relics of St. 

Anthony started to take on new meaning! 

We prayed for everyone back home, and left all your prayer petitions in the loving care of Anthony, who continues to 

intercede for and watch over this wonderful community. It’s impossible to sum up 10 days of life-transforming 

experience on one page, so watch for more reflections from other pilgrims in future bulletins! Pace y Bene…peace and 

goodness! 
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