Hi, I’m Dan Weiske. Right now I am 27 years old and studying as a 2nd year theologian at the Pontifical North American College in Rome.  I grew up incredibly blessed to have my mom, dad, and brother, Tim, and am a member of St Benedict Church in Duluth.

As I grew up, I always believed in God, took faith seriously, and had a strong desire to serve God by giving back to others. I was involved at our parish, and in a number of community activities, and as time went on my faith grew. At one point, when I was in high school I went on a retreat that made a really powerful impact on me. I decided to tell God, just in case, that if He called me to the priesthood I would say yes. I was sort of trembling as I said it, though, because I knew He could say, “OK!”

For a number of reasons, though, I hoped he wouldn’t. I had a real interest in public service, and I thought that I would like to have a career in the government or non-profit sector and serve the Lord that way, while being very involved in my parish, and (this is key) being able to have a wife and children. So I got a degree from the University of Minnesota and went on from there to the University of Illinois at Chicago for a Masters in Public Administration, with a concentration in financial management. My plan after earning the MPA was to go into city management, delving into issues that would really make a difference in the lives of others. I couldn’t wait to dive into urban planning, economic development, and the nitty gritty issues that cities deal with in providing the services we all need, like streets, sewers, water, parks, and fire and police protection.

However, after moving to Chicago I began to take more quiet time to be with the Lord in prayer, and I started to feel a tug at my heart to consider the priesthood. It was sort of a vague feeling at first that maybe I should think about it. Nothing like the alarm bells, trumpet blasts, signs, and visions I used to think God employed to tell people they were called. But I prayed about it, went on a couple of discernment retreats, talked to some good priests, and spent a lot of time in Eucharistic adoration. Also, the guys I met on discernment retreats, and many priests I met, set me at ease. They were very normal, had great senses of humor, and seemed to really love life in the seminary. So, as time went on the sense of a calling grew stronger, and I became confident, and then thrilled, that God was calling me to enter the seminary and seriously discern the priesthood. 

So, finally, after finishing my master’s degree, I entered the seminary. Seminary has been an exciting place to grow in faith, learn about life’s big questions, and live among other men who are committed to a life of prayer and discipleship. We have a lot of fun, too, trading jokes, watching movies, trying different restaurants, holding bonfires, playing different sports, and all kinds of good stuff. I cannot imagine a better place to discern and prepare to follow God’s call.  

If maybe you are reading this because you are thinking about your vocation, I would first of all say, trust in the Lord! He cares for you and will help you discover your call. Just one thing, and this is really important, dedicate time each day to quiet prayer. I can’t imagine a couple of friends, family members, or a girlfriend and boyfriend, growing close without spending quality time together. It’s no different with the Lord. Especially if you have a chance to spend time in Eucharistic adoration, take advantage. Sometimes it’s easy to overlook, too, but the Sacraments are an incredibly abundant source of grace, so I would suggest going to Confession regularly and going to Mass as often as you can. What better way to grow closer to Christ than to receive His very Body and Blood? 

The bottom line: God is calling us to live great, noble, and holy lives, and He will help us do it. It is up to each of us to discern our call from God, to embrace it with our whole heart, and to follow it with His constant help. Be not afraid! May God bless you! 

In the Peace of Christ,

Dan Weiske

