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Cross- Cultural Perspectives 

"Concepts create idols; only wonder and awe understand anything." –Saint Gregory of Nyssa, 6th century. 

"Our first experience with God is not with concepts or belief. It is with awe,  wonder and mystery."—Gordon Kaufman. 

"The process of the desacralization of the world, of life, and of history, which triumphs today is due above all to our inability to grasp the mystery of the camouflaging of the sacred in the profane."—Mircea Eliade, Journals. 

"But most of all, above everything else, who in the Bible besides Jesus knew—knew—that we're carrying the Kingdom of Heaven around with us, inside, where we're too damn stupid and sentimental and unimaginative to look."—J. D. Salinger in Franey and Zooey 

“Jesus spoke of oneness with God, the God who is so intimately connected with life in this world that every hair of your head is numbered. Jesus lived and spoke as if the whole world was a thin place for him, with endless dimensions of the divine infinitesimally close, with every moment and every location simply another experience of the divine reality that is all around us through us, under and around us all the time. It’s as if we're trying to play the piano while wearing mittens....”—Rob Bell, Love Wins (2011 : 

"Find God in everything."  –Spiritual Exercises of St. Ignatius of Loyola, founder of the Society of Jesus, better known as the Jesuits.  

"The kingdom is in your midst." Jesus, Luke 17:20. Midrash interpretation: The Kingdom of God is already present for those who have eyes to see. 
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We are told by Jesus “to whom much is given, much will be required.” It is a unique individual, a rare bird, who recognizes the wondrous gift of life and grace, and is humble enough to acknowledge whence such gifts originate and not only give thanks and glory to the Giver of all good, but live to share those gifts with all. Father Paschal’s own memoirs share the life of grace as it touched and transformed him, healing him of life’s wounds, and empowering him to pass that healing and love forward as a lover, husband, father, grandfather, priest, chaplain, military officer, psychologist, and pulling all that together as a storyteller, weaving the tales of his life in poetic words. That is a wardrobe of hats to wear in one lifetime, yet the wisdom in the head that wore so many hats is shared freely, and in this volume of personal prayerful and reflective poems, Paschal shares his wonder and his awe of the Great Mystery, the Author of Life. 

In this volume of “Celtic Grace: Thin Places, Advent  Poems, Meditations”, we are privy to Paschal’s mystical journey of the heart and soul, a journey into God. It is well named for indeed the great Grace and Thin Place within Celtic Christian spirituality is that place of divine hospitality where one meets the open arms of the Creator, and where the thin line between heaven and earth overlaps and we sense the Presence of the Holy of Holies. Paschal bears his soul in these shared lines, and it is a blessing on the reader, invited to journey and pray with him as he recognizes the activity of God in this life, on this beautiful Earth...within this awesome cosmos. All those on a life quest to God will relate to the observations, the questions, the expectations, the hope, the joy, and the melting into Love that Paschal shares in this volume of poetry. 

“Over the past 30 years Paschal has been and continues to be an adviser to my ministries both with women abused by clergy, and as vocation director in the Celtic Christian Church, and I have been profoundly encouraged by his personal commitments, and how he freely shares what he learns. Today, the Celtic Christian Church, with its mission to share the good news of God’s great love here and now, where heaven and earth intertwine, is blessed 

to have among our priests Father Paschal Baute and his gifts because as a storyteller this Divine Love is the greatest story that his life proclaims. His own motto, “Noblesse Oblige” sums up his life, his work, and his continued willingness to proclaim his own magnificat (prayer of praise). With the psalmist he sings: “How can I repay the Lord for all the good that He has done for me?” These poems proclaim the good, and sharing it here, along with his spiritual journey, Paschal invites us to recognize Grace in our own experience of life, within the challenges, the sorrows, and the great joy. He has been given many gifts, and has the wisdom and insight to appreciate that and the humility and love to share it here with us. He is indeed that rare bird. 

Rev. Cait Finnegan, OMC, Presiding 

Bishop,  The Celtic Christian Church
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Prologue

Two monks Cross a River 

A Parable.
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Two monks were returning from a long trip to their monastery, still for a full day of walking.

About midday, they came to a river to cross where a young woman stood staring. 

To the older monk’s astonishment, the young monk went up to  the woman and started talking. She said she needed to cross but was afraid. He said, climb on my back and the three crossed the river.

After another five hours of walking, the two monks arrived at the monastery gate. “Before we go in,” said the older monk,  “I need to admonish you, Brother Christopher. As a monk, you should not have carried that young woman across the river. It was shameful and dangerous, likely to be sinful”

“Father Eberhard, “ said the young monk, “I put her down when we crossed the river. But it seems you have been carrying her ever since! Who has the shame?”

Thought. What treasure shall we carry in the sacred vessel that is our heart? 

This book is about finding the treasure in your own heart Through coincidence or serendipity.

“A coincidence is God’s way of remaining anonymous so we can find hope and meaning around every corner.

—Parable by Paschal Baute, 2021. Once told long ago. .
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What Are “Thin Places”?
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The Celtic view defines a thin place as a small corner of the earth where heaven and the natural world meet. In such a place, one glimpses an echo of the Eternal, a striking Elegance of the ordinary, perhaps an image of some beauty, or a silent serenity, or even whispers of ghost-like voices of the past. Thin describes the transparent veil separating the two, like an ambiance of Something Else being present. Thin places are places where one is surprised with the serendipity of grace or beauty or a deep and profound peaceful silence. It can be occasioned by an awareness of the preciousness of the present moment. 

A frequent response is an intuition of the ultimate force of love, peace, freedom and unheralded possibility. or, some new threshold never before glimpsed. "There it is, just under the surface of things: a shining, a shimmering," words of folk singer, song writer,and author, Carrie Newcomer (2014). 

Conversely, a thin dark place is a thunderstorm with sudden stress or pain. This can be stunning, dis-orienting and even devastating. However, when the storm passes, the downpour stops and the clouds part, sunlight emerges, bringing brilliance, warmth and an occasional rainbow with fresh vitality. 

A thin place may be simply a moment when life teaches us about who we are, who we are meant to be. My poetry, often spurred by the season of Advent preceding Christmas, or some experience in nature or awareness of relationship is about thin places. 

I call thin
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