Brad’s Rants 21: Summer love
Hi all, your friendly neighbourhood Youth Minister ‘ordinaire’ here with his twenty-first and, most Summer-like (Summer Lovin’ Having a Blast) Brad’s Rants.  That is a line from that classic song ‘Summer Love’ from Grease.  I don’t know way I like that song but the song just reminds me so much of summer.  Speaking of which this article was inspired by a little game we played the other day call Bocci.  It was for our Steubenville formation and officially kicked off Summer (for me at least)  For those unfamiliar with this game it is play anywhere there is flat (as flat as grass in Nova Scotia gets) grass.  You simply throw a white ball (the palina) in the field and 2 to 4 players shoot two balls each trying to get the closest to the white ball.  The closest ball gets a point.  If both of your balls are closet you get 2 points.  First player to 5 point is the winner.  It is a great and simple game and for extreme action you can play the game up and down a hill.  I love this game so much my set of bocci balls lives in my car and I think we should start the LTBL, short for the LIFE TEEN Bocci League.  Anyway, more on that at another time.  

Now that last bit was a little off on a rant (even for me) but it did have a point.  Summer is officially about to begin.  So I thought to lighten the mood I would write a Brad’s Rant on a couple of my favourite memories.  

One of them is the day that Joe Vaci introduced, Therese, Will, Jordan & I to Bocci.  We went over to Citadel Hill and played all afternoon long.  I was one of the funniest Hangin’ Out with Brads ever.  It was a heated competition where eventually (as my memory serves me) Jordan came out the Champ of Extreme Bocci.


Another one took place last summer when I went to World Youth Day in Germany.  It was an amazing experience. I really came into awe of the church and just how big an impressive the church was.  It is still a tie between my experience in Toronto in 2002 at that World Youth Day.  The one in Toronto was one first real experience of faith and through adoration of the Blessed Sacrament and the sacrament of reconciliation, I came to encounter God for first time and found true happiness.  It changed my life.  The one in Germany was not that earth-shattering but it had my wife so it was good but in a different way.  

As well in 2003, I want to Steubenville East.  It was another amazing experience with so many things that happen.  It was the place that I really came to an adult faith.  I know a funny place to have it happen at a high school youth conference.  But for the first time I felt as through I was ready to grow up.


Summer growing up was so much fun too.  I did get a job until Grade 11, so it meant a lot of time at home playing video games, hanging with friends and just enjoying the summer.   I played some soccer growing up, not competitively but I loved it.  I was a goalie (I didn’t like to run) and I love the game.

I have really come to love the summer not because it gives me the abundance of free time it once granted me, but because it is a time where you can really spend a lot of time doing enjoyable things with the people that matter the most in your life. 

So what is the point to all this? Well it is to encourage you to start a forum on the LT forum to share some of your favourite Summer Memories.  The will hopefully help us to learn more about each other and grow as a community.  So go to the forum (put link here Dave) and share a story.
Until next time:
I’m Brad MacKinnon and that’s what I had to say.
Next time, keep the fires of faith burning all summer long.

(If you like to ask any questions or suggest topics, Brad Rants is a topic in the LT section of the Forum or e-mail questions about any topic to brad@lifeteenhalifax.ca)






