The year was 1988, and I was completing the inspiring nine weeks of the Institute for Urban Ministry. On the last Saturday, I decided I would go to St Ben’s for Sunday Mass. As I walked in the front door of the church, Fr Mike Fountain, with a welcoming smile, was standing there to greet all who came to worship with the St Ben’s Community. I looked at Fr Mike and down the aisle at the altar and said to myself, “I have found a new home.”
Joan Heuer

