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THE FAITH IN COUPON

We have often heard it said that a person should participate at Mass as if it were the last one. What would go through a person’s mind if they had attended the 10:00 a.m. Mass and, fifteen minutes after Mass, saw the church engulfed in flames? The Faithful of Saint Joseph Parish in Coupon know because that is exactly what happened to them on September 21.

There is the possibility that the fire was already burning in the rafters of their little white church during the celebration of Mass. It probably began near the sanctuary, based on the report that the light in that location was the only one that would not light. However, the fire did not break out until the Mass was completed and the people (besides a few members of the choir) were out of the church. The Lord provided safety for a people of deep Faith.


While the fire most likely began near the sanctuary, it broke out in the bell tower at the other end. The roof collapsed into the church. The walls buckled out. The bell dislodged. However, the crucifix in the sanctuary does not show any signs of being in a fire! It was later reverently carried out by the firefighters. The Lord gave a sign that He is in charge.

On July 27 of this year, Saint Joseph Parish celebrated the 100th Anniversary of its church building. The actually date would have been September 30. However, due to various schedules (mine included) it was anticipated a couple of month earlier. Had they waited, there would have been no observance of the anniversary. The Lord allowed the Assembly of Believers at Saint Joseph’s to celebrate their community of Faith one last time.

I am told that the life of the Coupon people revolved around the church as people of the Church. As in years past, the church was the center of communal activity for a people of Faith. We have a few parishes where that still happens. The life of Faith for Catholic Christians tends to be closely associated with their place of worship, the church building. When a church building is lost (for whatever reason), it seems to them like a significant part of their lives disappears.

When I arrived on the scene in Coupon, I found a couple of dozen individuals among the fire fighting equipment. They were standing around, looking, and reminiscing. They had cried earlier. However, they were not morose. They spoke with confidence about their future journey of Faith, realistically and with trust. They appeared to understand that having Faith meant having trust in the Lord. After all, did He not already show them several signs of his presence among them? I was deeply impressed with the Faith of those people.

In all probability, rebuilding is not an option. For a while, Mass will be celebrated in the hall. Eventually, a final determination concerning the parish will have to be made. As in the case of other faith communities, shifts such as this in one’s life are not easy.

Nevertheless, if the individuals with whom I stood in front of their burned-out church are any reflection of the rest of the Saint Joseph congregation (and, I think that it is), I need not worry about their accepting what appears to be the will of God. He will provide. He has before. What is important is their relationship with the Lord, and that will continue. I found great Faith in Coupon and I am edified. Their pastors have formed them well.

