
In his book, Introduction to Christianity, Pope Benedict XVI suggests that what is 

perhaps the most challenging and difficult part of the human condition is the fact that our joyful 

moments must come to an end. The experiences in our lives that really touch us at our depths and 

make us aware of the significance of those around us are also the events that we constantly look 

back upon in great appreciation. These are the moments our hearts long to return to precisely 

because that joyful encounter has ended. I begin with this thought because after almost two 

weeks of being away from the Polish World Youth Day event in Krakow, the reality that this 

most blessed experience has ended is now but a powerful witness to those joyful moments that 

have found that end in which Pope Benedict XVI suggests.  

It is challenging to sum up what spending two weeks in Poland is like. The hospitality 

and love that our Polish host families welcomed us with is only understood in their phrase: “treat 

all guests as if Christ had walked into your home.” The magnificent cities, churches, and radiant 

countryside make one feel as if they had entered into a movie. And the haunting scenes at places 

such as Auschwitz bring to mind St. Maximillian Kolbe’s sacrifice of, “there is no greater love 

than to lay down your life for a friend.” 

In and of themselves these experiences were priceless, but what makes the WYD event 

most special and unique is due to those people I got to experience these two weeks with. While 

most of us in our Reno group met as strangers, we left as brothers and sisters who had nothing 

but love for one another.  

It’s difficult to say how this happened so quickly. World Youth Day is sort of a 

whirlwind of millions of people, miles of walking, sweating, and waiting; it is definitely more so 

a pilgrimage rather than a vacation.  Yet, not in spite of these things, but because of these 

situations, which at times involve a degree of suffering, there are great graces given that only can 

help one think of the person beside them.  

 When you’re trying to sleep in a spider and weed filled dirt field, after walking 10 miles 

in the sun, your only consolation are those next to you. It’s extending your hand to grab the hand 

of a friend, and saying, “are you doing okay?” They respond with a simple, “yes, because you’re 

here with me. Are you okay?” And, again, it’s simply: “I’m okay because you’re here.”   

 It surely is a paradox, but so is the suffering seen in the cross. It’s experiencing the love 

of finding Christ in those around you; those strangers who are now dear. So, when asked what I 

experienced at World Youth Day, it’s simple: I experienced beauty, goodness, truth, and love; all 

dependent on choosing to be vulnerable with a fellow pilgrim.   

In Christ,  

Patrick Klekas 

      


