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So, as I have shared with you in previous weeks, the bishop must 

think I’m bored! In addition to taking care of all the things necessary to 

do in three small parishes, teaching courses at the University of St. 

Francis and serving as chaplain for Stateville Prison and the St. Anne’s 

Camino y Esperanza Retreat House, the last piece to this puzzle was for 

me to serve once a month at the Jerome Collins Detention Center in 

Kankakee, ministering to undocumented immigrants who are being 

deported to other countries and taking care of the immigrant families as 

well. 

To be honest, I really have a hard time with this particular ministry. 

First, I have to wake up every first Friday of the month at 4:00 a.m. in 

order to drive to Kankakee – not only does this mean I have to get up 

early but I have to drive to Kankakee… and who likes Kankakee (what a 

dump!). Second (and more importantly), my heart breaks when I have to 
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deal with families losing a loved one, especially when spouses and 

children are being separated from their parents. 

So that I can preface this discussion, I realize that, depending on what 

side of the political spectrum you rest, you may have differing views on 

deporting undocumented immigrants. I get it – some folks are strongly 

attached to the narrative of Fox News and others to CNN and MSNBC. 

In my purview, a faithful Catholic would be unelectable in this country 

from any point of view – Catholics aren’t supposed to tear down 

someone else to build up oneself and Catholics are held bound to views 

that would alienate both sides of the political spectrum. Nevertheless, as 

a priest and as someone who wishes to get to heaven, I am obligated to 

hold on to the gospel message even when it is inconvenient and 

unpopular in the secular world. 

That said… 

The way that these first Friday events take place is that I arrive at the 

detention center early in the morning to meet the chaplain staff that 

works with the immigrants and their families. The families are not 

allowed to encounter their loved one face-to-face; rather, they are 



 

Rev. Peter G. Jankowski Page 3 
27th Sunday OT - C October 05-06, 2019 

handed an iPad and given a very short time to say their goodbyes. A 

nice officer from the county is allowed to collect one travel bag and 

monies from the family, which are searched and documented before 

handed off to the immigration authorities. 

As chaplain, my responsibility at first is to meet the families and 

explain to them the process of deportation. I tell the families that the 

incarcerated will be driven in a bus to Gary, IN where they will be flown 

to the southern part of the country later in the day (usually to Louisiana 

or Texas). From there, the detainees will be flown to their respective 

countries of origin. At each country, a group of chaplains at a Care 

Center will greet the detainees and offer them a place to sleep, eat and 

rest for a few days before the returning immigrants find a way to return 

to their homes. All of this is very difficult, especially with certain cartels 

in foreign countries would wait at a moment’s notice to capture those 

that return with intentions not so pure. 

Once all the families say their goodbyes, my last responsibility of the 

day is to go to these busses with detainees and offer prayers for them 

before their departure. I try to tell these folks that we are praying for 
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them, that they are not alone and that we will do what we can to keep 

them safe and protected. After this prayer, the busses leave the 

detention center and I then conclude my day at the facility. 

One part of this experience really broke my heart on Friday. I was 

asked to minister to a grieving family whose patriarch named Benjamin 

was leaving the country for Mexico. At the detention center remained 

his family – a young wife, a son and a brother who were inconsolable. I 

really was helpless in my conversation with them – what can you say to 

someone who is losing the person they love? I realize there are all kinds 

of losses in life – a pet, leaving school, leaving a job or a home, a divorce 

or even a death. In this case, to lose someone you love who is being 

taken away by force… all you can do is pray, listen and allow your 

presence with the family to say that they are not alone in their grief. 

As I was trying to deal with this horrendous situation with the 

family, I took myself to the first reading from Habakkuk at today’s 

Mass. Habakkuk was written most likely just before the destruction of 

the Southern Kingdom of Judah by the Babylonian army around 586 BC. 

Really, Habakkuk is a lament to God, asking why justice is not levied on 



 

Rev. Peter G. Jankowski Page 5 
27th Sunday OT - C October 05-06, 2019 

a Babylonian army who is destroying a Chosen People and a chosen 

people who have not been faithful to God. Many times in the Old 

Testament, authors portray God as a punishing father who sets 

consequences against those who have been unfaithful. For this reason, in 

the history of the Chosen People, God permitted the Assyrian forces to 

destroy the Northern Kingdom in 722 BC and the Babylonians to do the 

same a hundred fifty years later. 

God’s response to Habakkuk is one of justice and patience. God tells 

Habakkuk that God will restore order to those that are obedient and, in 

the end, will separate those who are obedient to those who are not. As 

we have learned in our history, so many times a good people have fallen 

to the ways of sin, whether it be so many in the Old Testament who 

broke the covenant, those who did not support Jesus in the New 

Testament, the scandals with the Arian Heresy in the Fourth Century, 

the Dark Ages, the Great Schisms and Crusades of the Middle Ages, the 

problems that led to the Reformation, the Enlightenment and even 

Modernism today. Even the scandals that rock our Church in today’s 



 

Rev. Peter G. Jankowski Page 6 
27th Sunday OT - C October 05-06, 2019 

age are an example of disobedience that has led to the turmoil in the 

Church. 

How do we learn from the lesson of Habakkuk? How do we get past 

the grief that plagues us in so many different facets of our history and 

life? For me, at least, I look at the scriptures at a condemnation of my 

own disobedience to God, realizing that the sufferings I endure from 

turning away from the gospel message are of my own doing and not of 

God’s. I also realize that as God has compassion for me when I turn 

away from sin and come back to the gospel message, God offers me the 

same kind of compassion and forgiveness that I am obligated to offer 

those who do the same. 

For this reason, I must view myself as a worthless servant, the same 

example of service that our gospel reading models for us today. I must 

approach life as a type of “thy will be done” as opposed to “my will be 

done,” realizing that the former models the path of Christ and guides me 

to the path of heaven while the latter certainly does not. When I look 

into the lives of those who suffer, I see the sufferings of my own life and 

certainly the sufferings of our Lord, whose pain of separation from those 



 

Rev. Peter G. Jankowski Page 7 
27th Sunday OT - C October 05-06, 2019 

who choose to abandon God’s will infinitely is worse than anything we 

can understand or comprehend. My suffering is personal; God’s 

suffering is universal, since God experiences the pain of loss from 

generations and millenniums of people who have turned away from the 

faith and have abandoned God, whether it be for a short while or for 

their entire existences. 

For me, at least, this is why I am obligated, out of love, to learn from 

the example of faith set forth in today’s readings. I must learn to be 

compassionate to those who have fallen away. I must learn to be 

compassionate to those who have felt loss. Through their suffering, I 

remind myself of my own suffering and, ultimately, to the suffering of 

loss experienced by God, whose pain of separation from those who turn 

from the faith cannot be understood or comprehended. 

So, I do what I can to minister, according to my vocation, as all of you 

are called to do, according to yours. May we never abandon the faith. 

May we always be sympathetic to those who suffer, while at the same 

time guiding them to a place where they once again can encounter the 

Lord. Let us never take our faith for granted, embrace and love what we 
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have been given and then share this faith as humble servants with the 

people that we meet. This is our prayer. 


