
 

 

The Christmas Story of Matthias Academy 

Our Travel To Bethlehem - the beautiful grounds of St. Benedict’s Abbey 

When I first began to discuss lease negotiations with Father Patrick, I often described him as a combination of Jesus Christ 
and Santa Claus mixed into one extremely kind man.  Imagine if you will (and you must), sitting down and meeting with 
Jesus and Santa and explaining your dream to them…  
I honestly felt like he already knew it. 
… perhaps he did. 

To be completely honest, at first glance, I felt like this building wasn’t good enough. It was plain, run down and not 
welcoming. Completely unfit.  

But a certain Angel Gabriel, (also known as Real Estate Agent, Mike Nielsen), kept insisting we look at it.  After a few months 
of finding no other options, Angel Mike arranged for a meeting with Father Patrick so we could see the inside of the empty, 
neglected, 20,000 square foot building. I was so resistant but there was no room at any other Inns, I needed to give this a 
chance.  



 

Meeting with Father Patrick, I began my typical “over excited word vomit” about how underserved our most deserving adults 
are. How I need to make the community aware that these adults do not just disappear when they age out of school. That they 
are very much here and very much deserving of enjoyable, productive and successful lives. I went on and on too much, as I 
typically do.   

When I finally stopped my excessive talking, Father Patrick quietly and calmly explained to me that one of the values of St. 
Benedict is ‘hospitality’…   

And we arranged our second meeting.  

I immediately researched everything I could about Saint Benedict, the Order, and the values, especially the value of 
hospitality.   

“St Benedict teaches that growth comes from accepting people as they are, not as we would like them to be…. Though 
Benedict was no idealist with respect to human nature, he understood that the key to spiritual progress lies in constantly 
making the effort to see Christ in each person.”  - Sr. JM McClure, OSB. “The Rule of Saint Benedict.” Crossings, May 2015. 

Accepting people as they are.  To see Christ in each person.  

The excessive word vomit alone should have scared Father Patrick away, not to mention the fact that I am not Catholic. But 
he welcomed me to a second meeting.  Just as I am.  

He would surely welcome our most perfect adults.  



The Stable 

In our second meeting we discussed numbers, timeline and lease terms.  

We then discussed how Father Patrick knew the name ‘Matthias’ well as he was ordained on The Feast Day of Saint Matthias.  
(of course he was..) 
Which happened to be my birthday. (of course it was..)  

I knew we had found our home.  

I’m sure Father Patrick knew before we had ever even met.   

After all, Jesus and Santa know everything.  

The first staff meeting I had at the building was on a dark night in February to show the staff  where we would start this most 
perfect dream. The dead bugs on the floor were plentiful, there was power to only parts of the building and there was a layer 
of dirt throughout. Some staff were worried. Some terrified. Some trusting. But as they began to speak of Sensory rooms, the 
Music room and classrooms, I started to see the vision. We all did.  

This building as it was, was not good enough for those that deserve the best. It was a stable unfit for a King, if you will. But 
somehow we all knew it would be just perfect.  
  



We have made our mark in this building and on these grounds in four short months. We have mirrored the thinking across 
the parking lot of accepting people for exactly who they are and doing what we can to meet them there.  The students have 
accepted us.  The parents have accepted us.  Though it was unfit at first, the many small miracles that have happened in this 
place make it perfect for new life. Just as the stable was. New, purposeful and fulfilling lives. 

As I sit here with Carlos and Will listening to our Philosophy lecture, I can never imagine leaving these big beautiful windows 
of reflection.  

I imagine adding housing, expanding, growing and even adding additional locations. But for right now, as the world around 
us has completely stopped, we have evolved and changed with the seasons outside these windows. I could do this for many 
years here.  

How grateful I am for there being no room at any Inns.   

All is Calm, and our future is Bright.  


