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This weekend we mark the beginning of our observance and celebration of our Diamond 

Jubilee ïof 60 years since the foundation of our parish ïa time to remember at least some 

of the milestones and memories of ñThe Way We Wereò and what we have become and the 

constant and continuous mission ñto hear the gospel and make a difference.ò



Today we are a parish 

community of  over 4,000 

registered households and 

growing, with an average weekly 

mass attendance of well over 

3,000 parishioners

éa parish site that includes Church sanctuary, busy gymnasium, parish hall with break-

out rooms, adult ministry center, two complete school buildings, youth ministry house 

and parish office and residence ïbut it was not always so.



It all began in 1951 when St. Maryôs parish, founded in Walnut Creek in 1941, and Queen of All Saints 

parish, founded in Concord in 1923, had well outgrown their facilities and space. On January 1st, 1951, 

Archbishop John J. Mitty of San Francisco named Fr. John Murray as the first pastor of Christ the King 

and set him up with five acres of empty property, a dilapidated two room farm house and a small 

bungalow on an almond orchard in Pleasant Hill.



Our first church was the inside of 

the tiny farm house converted into 

a small chapel complete with altar, 

tabernacle, a couple of pews and a 

confessional exactly where the 

toilet had been; in fact where the 

toilet was!



The first Sunday mass (actually three masses) was celebrated Easter Sunday, March 23, 

1951.  An awning was attached to make room for the Sunday congregation, to provide 

shade from the sun and protection from the rain.



Remember, Mass was 

celebrated in Latin, 

with the priestôs back 

to the people, and 

viewed from outside 

through the kitchen 

windows. The priest 

would come out the 

side door to distribute 

communion.



Our first parishioners were all ñtent peopleò; one of them 

Mary McNally who passed away in 2002 wrote about them 

in her poem ñThe Way We Wereò:


