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My name is Barb Letteci. 
 
My journey began 49 years ago when I married the love of my life, Peter. I 
always admired his peacefulness with his faith and all the comfort he seemed to 
receive from it. He was Catholic, I was Lutheran. We lived our lives, raised two 
wonderful children, Roseann and Michael, and we raised them Catholic. 
 
About 4 years ago, I had my first knee replacement surgery. I was in the hospital 
and had a lot of free time. I began to reflect and ask questions about myself. I 
started thinking about my life and how I longed for a spiritual life. While I was in 
the hospital, there were volunteers from the Catholic Church that came and 
visited me every day. I was taken by their need to spread God’s Word. I told 
them that I was not Catholic but they didn’t care. They spent their time helping 
me to find God and opened up my heart to the Holy Spirit. That led me to the 
RCIA Ministry at St. Francis de Sales Church.  
 
I must say how much I loved the RCIA program. It has brought me peace and 
tranquility. I have studied for almost a year with incredible people that have 
shown me how good people really are. And thank you George and Jan Yingst for 
your incredible knowledge, wisdom and dedication showing us the way to God.   
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Good evening, 
 
My name is Brett Thompson. 
 
At the RCIA retreat last Sunday, we were asked to give a brief description of our 
“faith journey” into joining the Catholic Church. 
 
I grew up in a close knit Christian family that attended church regularly. I was an 
acolyte at church, and attended several weekend retreats over the years. After 
attending Catholic high school, I found myself attending more masses at several 
different parishes in the Chicago area. I always felt a strong connection with the 
Catholic Church but never seemed to find time for the 8 month RCIA 
commitment. 
 
With the love and support of my beautiful wife Veronica, we forged an even 
stronger bond with the Catholic Church, specifically Monsignor Mayall, who 
married us at Holy Name Cathedral, and of course St. Francis and Father Ryan.  
The closest I’ve felt to God was after the birth of our children Brooke and Liam, 
and there was no question we would raise them in the Catholic faith. Shortly after 
they started Catechism, I started RCIA.  
 
It’s been a huge commitment, but one that is rewarding beyond words. I’m also 
very appreciative to the Yingsts and my sponsor Bill Halm, for guiding me along 
the way. And I look forward to my new spiritual life as a Catholic. 
 
Thank you and Happy Easter. 
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Hello – My name is Kristie MacDonald. 
 
My religious background begins and ends with my baptism. As an infant I was 
baptized in a Lutheran church. However, my family never went to church when I 
was growing up.  
 
The biggest influence in my faith journey has been my mother-in-law, Virginia. 
She lives out of state and for the past 18 years has visited each year. She is 
very, very Catholic, never misses mass and would always attend St. Francis 
when she was in town. The first 7-8 years we gave her the car keys and 
directions to St. Francis, as she got a little older we started driving her and 
dropping her off. The last couple of years my daughter, Erin and I would attend 
church with her. Each time my daughter and I went to church with Virginia, my 
friend, Michelle and her daughter, Nikki would always come with us. Having 
Michelle and Nikki there gave us a sense of community and made it fun. 
 
At a mass last summer, my daughter asked if we could join St. Francis since she 
didn’t understand what was going on. I called St. Francis and was instructed to 
email Jan and George Yingst. I emailed them and received a reply that day. I 
was amazed that I got a response so quickly, but I was surprised that the 
response said to give them a call because it was “too much information” for an 
email.   
 
I didn’t want to talk to a person. I was not committing to anything just yet. I 
wanted to see what RCIA was about “in writing” so I could think about it.  
 
A few days later I called and spoke to Jan. She was so welcoming and her 
passion for her faith really shined through that call. She was pleasant and excited 
to share.  
 
I decided to join RCIA. After the first few sessions I could see that Jan and 
George were just as enthusiastic about their faith and the RCIA program as when 
I first spoke to them. I thank God for placing all those people in my life at the right 
time. 
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Hello, my name is Liza Burke. Christ has been a part of my family life from an 
early age. I was baptized in the Protestant Church and grew up attending mass 
often throughout the years. In high school, I participated in a Baptist Bible School 
through a local church. It helped me deepen my faith in Jesus, but the church 
was very contemporary and it did not feel like the right fit for me. 

In my early years of college, I rarely attended church. Then during my senior 
year, I started dating my husband, Mike, who was raised in the Catholic Faith. I 
began attending Catholic mass with Mike and his family, and quickly realized that 
the Catholic Church is where I felt most at home worshiping God, and I knew I 
wanted to be a part of the Catholic community.  

Mike and I married last year at his childhood parish in Elmhurst before we moved 
to Lake Zurich. We began regularly attending mass here at Saint Francis last 
May, and we couldn’t be happier. The welcoming faith community here prompted 
me to join RCIA in September. The RCIA experience over the past 8 months has 
been amazing. I’ve learned so much from Jan, George, and the RCIA team and 
sharing this experience with my husband has truly been a blessing. It is a great 
feeling knowing that my husband and I now share, and can grow together, in the 
Catholic faith. I really look forward to continuing my faith journey and involvement 
at Saint Francis Parish. Thank you. 
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Good evening! My name is Brad Beckner, and for many of you that may have 
attended the Easter Vigil last year, my story may sound vaguely familiar as I join 
my beautiful daughter Bella and wonderful wife Jennifer on our family journey of 
faith in following Jesus Christ as part of the Catholic Church. 
 
As the story goes, my wife and I felt it important that our daughter Bella be 
introduced to a faith-based education, and despite the fact that none of us were 
Catholic, we found the Parish School to be that open and caring family of 
educators that would not only welcome Bella into the second grade, but would 
serve as the future source of inspiration to join the Catholic community of St. 
Francis de Sales. 
 
So as Bella became involved, so did my wife, resulting in her participation in 
RCIA and subsequent confirmation into the Church this time last year, all the 
while being a supportive father and husband, encouraging both to do something I 
was confident would be good for…....them. 
 
It’s much easier to be confident in what others should do….or say, but quite 
another to reflect on one’s own behavior and deeds. How hypocritical of me not 
to embrace that which I promoted for my own family…..out of arrogance, 
ignorance, or the fear of being vulnerable through the process of self-reflection. 
 
But as I witnessed the Faith and the Word…..and experienced firsthand its 
positive impact on my wife and daughter, I came to the conclusion that I had 
taken myself as far as I could go on my own, and it was time to embrace that 
which I previously felt little need for, including a closer relationship with God.   
 
As a result, I too joined the RCIA…..seeking humility,…..wisdom, and 
courage….in an effort to become something better…..and to join a community 
that measures success not so much in terms of what they can produce for 
themselves, but rather what they can produce for others. 
 
Thanks to my family, thanks to the RCIA Ministers, and Thanks Be to God. 
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Good evening. My name is Justine Sinkus. A little over a year ago, I was living on 
my own in Virginia. Life did not turn out the way I planned in the Old Dominion 
state. During last years’ Lenten season I was at the lowest point of my life and 
felt completely alone. 
 
One Saturday, for an unknown reason, I made a last minute decision to seek out 
the only Catholic Church in town and attend 5:00 mass. When I walked in, I was 
stunned to find the church packed with people.  
 
I began to search for a seat. Just when I was about to give up and stand in back 
by myself I heard a woman say to me, “There is a seat for you here.” A woman, a 
complete stranger, had reached out and made room for me at the end of a pew.  
That day at mass was the first time I felt part of a community, felt peace and felt 
hope in months. I was renewed and, shortly thereafter, made the decision to 
move home to Chicago and to join RCIA to become a practicing member of the 
Catholic faith and church. Since coming home, I have enjoyed the support of my 
parents John and Gail, my grandmother Dolores, Paul, my sponsor Dave, 
everyone associated with RCIA and countless others during this new phase of 
life. I am no longer alone.  
 
Because of a woman whose name I will never know, I stand before you today 
ready to take the next steps of my faith journey. I will forever be thankful for her 
kindness, even though she will never know the profound impact her words and 
actions made on my life and soul.  
 
Thank you and may God bless you and the ones you hold dear. 
 
 
 
 


