Thank God it did not snow again this week.  The circumstances this last time were fairly annoying, to say the least, and I really do not wish to deal with them again.  Yes, we had snow in Miami, Florida.  Don’t ask, you won’t like the answer.  What?  You are truly that curious?  Alright, though I am still not comfortable with the topic at hand myself, being a fresh Acolyte, I will do my best to enlighten you.  Where to begin?  Oh, I know.  A couple weeks ago I arrived in Miami per my mentor’s request…
And now you know the events which transpired which “awakened” my friends and me.  *laugh*  Pick your jaw up off the floor, things are strange, granted, but you believe in God and Miracles, how then can you disbelieve in the ability of your fellow human beings to be agents of the Lord’s will…or pawns of Evil?  Think of my friends and me as simply being a little more in touch with things beyond the scope of this world, and let it go at that.  You want a demonstration? *frown*  Your distinct lack of faith disturbs me, dear friend.  Alas, I will show you some of what I have learned over the course of the past weeks.

You just recently got over the flu, didn’t you?  I can sense the lingering affects of the virus in your system.  Be sure to take it easy, or you may relapse.  Aha!  You still disbelieve me, your emotions betray you, despite your stoic poker visage.  Perhaps you think that I did some research on you before you arrived?  No, I cannot read your thoughts, not yet.  Not yet.  I sense fear.  I sense distrust.  Proverbs 3:5-6.  Have trust in the Lord, dear friend, as I do.
You wonder how I intend to use my new gifts?  Simply answered.  I shall use my newfound abilities to protect mankind from those things that would destroy them.  Only when we are in the service of our fellow man are we in the service of our Lord.  You see these bullets?  They have been washed in holy water, consecrated by the Lord’s power through me.  So have those 12 gauge shells over there.  Whatever targets they strike will be injured as though struck by the finger of God.  His power allows me to do his work.  No, there is more to these new powers bestowed on me than some magical bullets.  NO!  You do NOT want to feel the wrath of God through the ritual some refer to as “rub the bones”.  It hurts.  It will not permanently cause you harm, or so I am told, but it causes a great deal of pain for its duration.  As you can probably guess, I have been spending a great deal of time learning how to bring low the spawn of the adversary.  It has become my mission to serve and protect humanity from those who would prey upon the innocents.  I am a soldier of God, and His will is mine.  My resolve will not waiver, nor will my purpose so long as I draw breath.
Oh, look at the time.  I thank you for your visit, old friend, and I hope that I have not lain any troubles upon you.  You DID ask, and I but answered your questions.  If you will excuse me, however, I must renew my studies.  I still have a lot to learn, and I must still perfect these skills that I have as well.  I have been blessed with caring instructors here at this church who have been very helpful in teaching me the basics, but like all things related to faith, one must, in the end, look to themselves and God to reach their full potential.  I can only pray that the Lord will grant me the strength to continue on this path that He has chosen for me.  Ah!  Hello, Elders.  Would you be so kind as to escort my friend to the door?  I see someone in the gardens who I must speak with.  Thank you.

*whispering*  Father Bernardi…it has been too long.
