
Fr. Seamus O’Kielty Christmas Letter for 2018 
 
Dear family & friends and acquaintances that I have been blessed to know and appreciate down 
through the long years, 
 
That opening greeting should be enough for a Christmas letter, but it does not fill the page so 
here goes. 
 
Another wonderful, grace-filled year has flown by and I hope that you, like me, are giving thanks 
to Our Loving and Over-Generous God for all the blessings and graces He has given us. 
 
This was an especially good year to be at Christendom College, the most Catholic place in the 
whole wide world, as we all, students, parents, benefactors, and admirers were involved in the 
gigantic effort to college an astronomical amount to build a majestic new chapel, worthier of 
Christ our King & Christendom’s. 
 
The all-out Crusade, named, “A Call to Greatness: The Campaign for Christendom,” succeeded 
astoundingly, beyond even the most hopeful expectations. The outpouring of generosity was a 
potent manifestation of how near and dear Christendom College is to so many. 
 
Dr. Warren Carroll founded Christendom in response to the “Land O’ Lakes Statement,” which 
was a declaration of the independence of Catholic universities form “authority of whatever kind, 
lay or clerical, external to the academic community itself.” 
 
This brought on a modernistic Tsunami that destroyed Higher Catholic Education in the USA as 
all the great Catholic Colleges fell eagerly into line to receive the thirty silver pieces of “Federal 
Assistance.” 
 
Dr. Warren Carroll, an innovative and fearless educational genius, started Christendom College, 
determined that it should never ever receive any federal grants. Unfunded, it should have died at 
birth but instead has grown and succeeded and flourished to attain its present unassailable 
position as the most Catholic College in the whole wide world. 
 
One of Christendom’s unbelievable successes is our dominance in the Rugby World in the 
USA> Despite punching way above our weight, we keep bringing home trophies go leor. As 
someone who played Rugby in High School and the Grand Seminaire during the Middle Ages, 
these victories are like a trumpet blast for an old warhorse, in this case an old Fly-Half. I stand 
on the sideline ready to join the fray but can’t find anyone to hold my canes. 
 
Christmas means that a New Year is just around the corner. May I wish you all a blessed, grace-
filled, love-focused 2019. You will all be in my Masses and prayers for that intention. Keep me 
in yours. 
 
Devotedly in the Loving Christ and His Marvelous Mother, 
 
Pobre Padre O’K 


