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Being a Wife, Mother, Executive Keeps Emily Smith on the Move
Yesterday, my husband Kevin and
I sat in the bleachers at Holy Trinity
Catholic School gym for our preschooler’s year-end program. Kevin steadily
held the video camera while I tried
to capture a few still shots in the rare
seconds when I could see through my
haze of tears.
As I watched our oldest son, my
mind raced with questions. What if
I forget the sound of that 5 year-old
giggle, or the way he pumps his skinny
little arms when he runs, or how he
tucks his chin when he experiences a
rare moment of shyness? I looked at
him, blew him a kiss, caught his imaginary kiss back and tapped my heart.
It’s a Luke and Mommy thing. Soon it
will be a Christian and Mommy thing
too.
I am a wife and a working mother
of two precious boys (5 years and
15 months). I am a momma’s girl,
the “older” sister, a perfectionist by
nature, and often a procrastinator by
choice.
My grandfather was my greatest
influence. He believed that assigning
roles by gender was archaic; thus my
Chicago born and raised grandpa who
studied architecture before enlisting
to serve during World War II taught his
granddaughter to roof a house, to slop
pigs, and to drive a tractor. When the
work was done he would sit with me
and stargaze on the porch of the family
farmhouse. This nighttime ritual was
never quiet; whether the topic was
war, family, work or play, he inspired
my young imagination, nurtured the
adventure-seeker in me, and gave me a
sense of belonging.
Looking back, I understand how he
prepared me for life. He’s gone now,
but I still connect with him when reading a good piece of historical fiction,
while on a long evening walk, while
pruning a tree in the yard, or while
baking an apple pie. His picture hangs

in my home. The
photo is still, but
the film he left in my
mind plays forward.
Joyfully, today
my husband and
children add to this
film. I am now officially a soccer mom,
baseball mom, and
basketball mom.
I am the mom that
I used to scorn for
letting her kids eat
Cheerios in church.
I now understand
that Cheerios are
my peace offering to
every person seated
around my sweet but
rambunctious boy
Christian.
I am the mom that
sometimes forgets
that I have to pack
a lunch for Luke on
early dismissal days.
Who has time to remember the weekly
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I Now Pronounce You Catholic and Baptist — Questions Deepen Faith
My name is Kate Haring, and I am
happy to say that I recently married
my best friend, Zach. While there are
many things I love about Zach and our
relationship, what I cherish most is our ability and
willingness to communicate.
As a communication major,
I find it extremely important
to discuss all matters, but
particularly disagreements.
One source of disagreement
between Zach and me is our
religion.
Zach was raised in the
Baptist faith, whereas I was
raised in the Catholic Church.
We were both very involved
and dedicated to our faith as
children, which has greatly
influenced our lives as young
Christian adults.
As our relationship grew,
we began talking more about
our faiths with each other. Although Baptists and Catholics
hold similar core beliefs, there
are many differences between
the two religions, particularly
in the day-to-day practices of
our faiths. Initially, it was difficult for me to talk with Zach
about my religion because
he did not understand all

the rituals Catholics do — things like
not eating meat on Fridays in Lent,
confessing our sins to a priest, and
many others. At first, I was upset and

offended that he did not respect my religion; however, as time passed and we
became more comfortable with each
other, I realized it was not disrespect
but a lack of understanding that was
behind all his questions.
Over time, his questions caused me
to take a deeper look at my faith and
my religion.
Why do we do these rituals? What is
the point? What is the meaning behind
them?
I had grown up surrounded by people with similar beliefs. For example,
I didn’t need to explain my actions to
those I went to school with because
we all went to a Catholic school. Suddenly, I was being presented with all
these questions from someone who

had grown up with a different belief
system. I now had to explain and
justify why I did the things I did as a
Catholic.
Although difficult and trying at
times, I believe Zach’s questioning
is probably one of the best things
that has happened to me regarding
my faith. Being forced to question
my practices and beliefs makes me a
stronger Catholic. I also feel closer to
my husband because we can talk about
such important and complex issues together. Even though we do not always
agree on the “right” way to do something (when to baptize our children,
for example) we make it a point to
always communicate our thoughts and
feelings in a respectful way.

This page for, about and by young adult Catholics in the diocese
This is an online-only page dedicated to young adult Catholics, their
interests, their needs, their challenges
and their faith.
We’re tapping into young adults
who have been active in their parishes
and who have reached out in faith to
begin lives of their own.

To make sure this page is about you
and what you want to see, we need
your input. Send us your story ideas,
your concerns, your hopes and your
stories of faith.
Email us at cathnews@bellevillemessenger.org with questions or for
more information.
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