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The Cross, the sign of our faith. The blossoms, the sign of our renewed 

hope. Nature, reminding us to protect our environment. 

Father Kevin and your editor wish you all a happy and blessed Easter. 

https://pixabay.com/en/cross-cemetery-spring-tree-sky-3214271/


A word from Father Kevin 

 

One of my heroes is Oscar Romero who was Archbishop of El Salvador, he’s about to 

become officially the hero of millions as the church is close to canonizing him. 

Starting out as a bishop was cautious and conservative, but as he experienced priests, 

religious and lay people being tortured and killed by government orders, he spoke out very 

strongly and challenged the authorities.  As time went on this became too much for the 

government. 

He knew his days were numbered, but he didn’t hold back: 2 weeks before he was killed, 

24 March 1980, he gave his last interview; worth listening to every word. 

 “I MUST SAY THAT, as a CHRISTIAN, I DO NOT BELIEVE in 

Death, but in RESURRECTION. 

 If they kill me, I SHALL RISE AGAIN in the SALVADORIAN 

PEOPLE. 

 MAY MY DEATH, IF IT IS ACCEPTED BY GOD, BE FOR the 

LIBERATION OF MY PEOPLE and a WITNESS OF HOPE in 

what is to come. 

 You can tell them, if they succeed in killing me, that I PARDON 

them and BLESS those who carry out the killing.  But I wish 

they could realize that they are wasting their time… 

 AN ARCHBISHOP WILL DIE but the CHURCH OF GOD, THE 

PEOPLE, WILL NEVER DIE” 

Arch. Oscar Romero was shot dead while giving Communion to his people during Mass; 

the altar was smeared with his blood. 

Isn’t that STIRRING, INSPIRING stuff! 

SIMPLE words, easy to understand, but profound, powerful and moving; similar to the way 

Pope Francis speaks. 

I feel quite emotional reading his powerful words - his sentiments are very relevant to the 

wonderful Easter message of Resurrection through suffering and death and of how the 

SPIRIT of NEW LIFE energizes and renews us as God’s people.  His words will continue 

to echo down through the ages and are worth regular reading and reflection. 

Here’s a sample of a beautiful message of his that is expressed in simple, clear terms. 

We are blessed to be part of a church with so many heroes, even in our parish and we are 

part of a wonderful heritage and tradition. 

May the Peace and Joy of the risen Lord continue to Bless You and Your Loved Ones this 

Easter season. 



…This is what we are about 

We plant the seeds that one day will grow. 

We water seeds already planted, 

Knowing that they hold future promise. 

We lay foundations that will need further development. 

We provide yeast that produces effects far beyond our capacities. 

We cannot do everything and there is a sense of liberation in realizing that. 

This enables us to do something and to do it really well. 

It may be incomplete, but it is a beginning, 

A step along the way 

An opportunity for the Lord’s grace to enter and do the rest 

We may never see the end results, 

But that is the difference between the master builder and worker. 

We are workers, not master builders, 

Ministers, not messiahs 

We are prophets of a future 

That is not our own. 

 

~ Archbishop Oscar Romero ~ 

 

 

 



The 

Credence 

Table 

 

Have you ever wondered 

about the history behind the 

various pieces of furniture in 

our church? Let's start with 

the credence table. This 

piece sits at the side or in the back of the sanctuary and holds sacred 

vessels. 

The term 'credence' has a fascinating origin coming from the Latin term 

meaning 'belief.' But what is the connection with our table? 

Those in power in times past were worried that their food may have been 

poisoned by their enemies. Food destined for the master's table was laid out 

on a small table away from the dining area, to be tasted by servants. If the 

tasters stayed healthy, the master and his entourage could enjoy their food in 

safety. They could ‘believe’ that their food posed no problem.  

Another explanation goes to the heart of our beliefs. On this table rests the 

water and wine, which are essential to the sacrifice of the Mass. 

Barbara Hermans 

 

 



Understanding the plight of two Ethiopian 

asylum seekers. 
 
 

Recently l had the pleasure and privilege to teach English to two 

Ethiopian asylum seekers, Ararsa and Tamrat. During our many 

conversations l tried to understand why they had to leave Ethiopia and 

why their lives were in jeopardy should they return. My ignorance and 

lack of knowledge of Ethiopia’s social and political structure was 

frustrating to both myself and the men. In order to assist my 

comprehension Ararsa telephoned an interpreter named Abdataa who was 

able to explain what was currently occurring in Ethiopia. I have 

summarised the following: 

 

Ethiopia’s latest bout of unrest and 

state repression began when a 

government development plan for 

the capital region triggered protests 

in the surrounding Oromo region, 

whose residents faced displacement 

under the plan. The demonstrations 

continued even after the scheme was 

rescinded, driven by deep frustration with decades of ethnic exclusion 

under the authoritarian regime. The ruling party’s formal diversity masks 

the ethnic Tigrayan elite’s de facto dominance of all aspects of public 

life, and the protests have drawn much of their support from the 

sidelined Oromo and Amhara populations—which together form a 

majority in the country. 

Over 1,000 people have died at the hands of security forces since the 

antigovernment protests erupted in Oromoin November 2015. 

Some 25,000 people were detained in makeshift prisons and military 

camps under a state of emergency that was declared in October 2016 to 

stifle the protests.  

https://www.hrw.org/news/2017/08/07/state-emergency-ends-ethiopia
https://www.theguardian.com/global-development/2017/feb/12/ethiopia-state-of-emergency-anger-oromo-people


When the government lifted the state of emergency in August, there 

were still over 7,000 people in custody and facing criminal charges. 

Diplomacy alone has so far failed to change the behaviour of the 

Ethiopian government and to stop its relentless attacks on human rights 

and prodemocracy activists. The Ethiopian government rejected repeated 

calls from the international community for an independent investigation 

and accountability, claiming that it has systems in place to investigate 

and punish any abuses. However, the country’s judiciary enjoys no 

independence from the executive, and to date there is no evidence that 

any member of the security forces has been brought to justice. Indeed, 

the police’s standard response to protesters continues to be 

indiscriminate firing of live ammunition and mass incarceration. 

Two of our Eltham asylum seekers Ararsa and Tamrat are Oromo people 

who left Ethiopia six months ago as their lives were in imminent danger. 

Both men are musicians and write lyrics and sing songs that comment on 

the current situation as a response to Ethiopia’s heavy-handed tactics 

against largely peaceful demonstrators. As access to foreign and 

independent media is restricted, and social media posts or private 

messages are used to convict activists on trumped-up terrorism 

charges, Ararsa and Tamrat had no redress but to flee for their lives. 

Sadly, both men have had to leave their wives and young children behind, 

not knowing when or where they will see them again. 

   

 Both men are very keen to find work, if you can help with any work such 

as painting, gardening, stacking shelves, removing rubbish etc. it would be 

appreciated.  Both men can drive but need to qualify for a Victorian 

driver’s license, if you could help teach them road rules and or give 

driving lessons this could increase their options for employment so much 

more.  

If you are able to assist in any 

way at all please contact Miranda 

on 0425 766 155 or on Marlis 

9439 7210. 

http://www.fanabc.com/english/index.php/news/item/9665-ethiopian-parliament-meets-today
https://www.voanews.com/a/ethiopia-rejects-un-eu-calls-to-investigate-deadly-protests/3817483.html


Michelle Leahy 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

I AM THE TRUE VINE 
 

“I am the true vine, and my Father is the vine-

grower.  He removes every branch in me that bears 

no fruit.  Every branch that bears fruit he prunes, to 

make it bear more fruit.” (John 15:1-2) 

 

It was a week of high stress in our small 

asylum seeker community.  There had been 

massacres in Oromia and Afghanistan and 

our Ethiopian men had been rejected for 

Centrelink support (due to erroneous advice from an organisation that should 

have known better!). Claire (from Lebanon) had met with her lawyer and been 

told to “produce more evidence”, an almost impossible but utterly essential 

request.  And off in Sunshine, my son and a handful of refugees were 

desperately fighting for the rights of an asylum seeker from Nauru (a pregnant 

mother of three, brought to Australia because of her children but isolated in 

house detention).  The lady had hit rock bottom.  She was suicidal.  Everyone 

was on high alert. 

I was overwhelmed.  I didn’t know how I could help any of them.  So, for want 

of anything better to do, I took Claire for a brisk walk to clear her head and 

revive her spirit.  We found ourselves in Green Place (off Railway Drive) and 

as we walked past one house, Claire cried out in delight.  She had spied 

grapevine leaves. “I need these,” she demanded! “For my cooking.” 

 

Everywhere she looked, there seemed to be grapevines, and she got more 

and more excited.  Knowing we couldn’t just strip someone’s vine without 

permission, we started knocking on doors.  Not until the third house did we 

strike gold.  A gentle couple and their son welcomed us inside.  Thirty 

minutes later, our life stories shared, we were picking grapevine leaves 

together and Claire shared her dream of starting a little catering business. 

 



On our walk home, Claire and I “gave birth” to Habibi Cuisine, whilst the 

family we had left went on to host their weekly writing group. They shared the 

story of the grapevine leaves, and the asylum seeker who wanted to cook 

with them. Before we reached home we had a phone call asking Claire to 

give her first workshop to the writing group the following week.  She was to 

demonstrate how to make grapevine rolls. 

 

The serendipity continued.  On the spur of the moment we decided to host a 

luncheon that weekend, gathering together all the main players in the 

campaign to help the asylum seeker from Nauru.  Claire catered.  Strategies 

and solutions were conceived and implemented, and our new friends from 

Green Place (who had joined us) volunteered to become part of the English 

Tutoring Team we have to help the Syrian refugees at Rundle House. 

 

In the quiet of the evening, as we reflected on the amazing week we had 

shared, Claire turned to me and said: “It isn’t chance you know.  It isn’t 

serendipity.  It is Jesus in our lives.  Jesus has done this for us.  Thanks be to 

Jesus.” 

 

“Abide in me as I abide in you.  Just as the branch cannot bear fruit by itself 

unless it abides in the vine, neither can you unless you abide in me.  I am the 

vine, you are the branches.  Those who abide in me and I in them bear much 

fruit, because apart from me you can do nothing.” (John 15:16-17) 

Miranda Armstrong 

 

 

 

 

 

 



On Death and Resurrection  

Reflecting on the recent death of my oldest brother, and conscious of the 

many beautiful prayers offered during his Requiem Mass, I was drawn to 

meditate on the great feast of the Triduum of Easter, as the celebration of the 

Death and Resurrection of the Lord and its message of redemption for all 

humanity. 

One thing that struck me, this year in particular, was the significance of dates. 

My brother died on Ash Wednesday, and this year that day, which signals the 

start of Lent, was also St. Valentine’s Day. I saw some conjunction between 

these two separate celebrations or events. The fact that Lent began on 

February 14 had significance for me. Valentine’s Day, the feast of lovers, 

albeit appropriated now by sordid commercially-inspired interests, was to be 

associated this year with the start of our preparation for the commemoration 

of the Great Love of Jesus’ sacrifice in death. 

Of course, the Christian story doesn’t end there. After the solemn 

commemoration of the death we move to the most important event of all: the 

Day of the Resurrection, which this year occurs on April 1. 

Now April 1 has been recognised since medieval times as the celebration of 

Fools. It was associated with trickery and people being sent on foolish 

errands. There is evidence that April 1 was the end of a week-long festival 

celebrating the New Year (New Year being on March 25 in most European 

towns in the Middle Ages). Indeed the Comedy Festival in Melbourne begins 

around this date and could be seen as the celebration of much foolishness. 

Why do I see the date of Easter this year as significant? Because of Paul’s 

words, in the first Letter to the Corinthians (1:22-25), which were read on the 

Third Sunday of Lent: 

 

“While the Jews demand miracles and the Greeks look for wisdom, here we 

are preaching a crucified Christ: to the Jews an obstacle that they cannot get 

over, to the pagans madness, but to those who have been called, whether 

they are Jews or Greeks, a Christ who is the power and wisdom of God.  



For God’s foolishness is wiser 

than human wisdom, and 

God’s weakness is stronger 

than human strength.” 

Paul’s words remind us, that 

according to customary 

wisdom, Christians are often 

swimming against the current. 

Our faith is seen by many as 

foolish. We believe in the 

beauty of a loving God, with 

whom we are meant to 

develop a personal 

relationship; we believe in seeking peace among humankind; we believe in 

the dignity of each person; we believe in the values of compassion, social 

justice for all, concern for the poor and the disadvantaged. We are meant to 

seek the welfare of others first, not adopt the “me first/I am the most 

important” mantra of our modern western culture. How foolish is that? To be 

out of step with what the media projects, with what many of our politicians 

and social gurus espouse? 

 

Easter indeed sends us a message that the wisdom of God is deep and 

needs to be carefully and prayerfully plumbed, in order that we might begin to 

develop a fuller understanding of the beauty of Christ’s truth: 

 “I am the way, the truth and the life.” (Jn 14:6) and 

 “I am the Resurrection and the Life. If anyone believes in me, even 

though they die, 

they will live, and whoever lives and believes in me will never die.” (Jn 

11:25-26) 

These words of Christ are seen by some, perhaps by many, to be the most 

foolish thing of all. 

Yet they are the most challenging, inspiring and life-giving words ever spoken 

or written. 

 



The death of a brother is a very sad occasion, one that makes you pause and 

reflect not only on his life, but also on your own life. Listening to the words 

pronounced during the Requiem Mass had a profound effect on me, as it 

brought home to me, yet again, just how important faith, in a loving and 

immanent God, is to me. 

My brother lived a simple life: raising a family, working for most of his life as a 

carpenter, doing all the usual things. Throughout that simple life, however, he 

demonstrated great love for his family and friends, a passionate love for his 

country, exemplified in his paintings and his love for the bush, and he always 

had time to share a cuppa and a chat with anyone who came through the 

door. He wasn’t perfect, far from it, but many people are the richer for having 

known him. He was a thorough Christian, following Jesus’ teaching in his own 

quiet way. 

The burden of the sorrow of his death is lighter not only because is it shared 

with family and friends, but also because of the firm belief that while his 

earthly life is over, he is alive in the Christ who promised that death had been 

conquered and was not the end. 

“I am the Resurrection and the Life”. 

Wishing you all a happy and holy Easter and a renewed life in Christ, our 

Saviour. 

Kathleen Nolan 

 

Malawi Support Group Report 
 
 

I am pleased to report we recently sent $6,400 to your sister parish to continue 
the wonderful support provided by Fr Taylor. In this respect below is his last 
letter to us. I am sure that we all share with him the tremendous efforts Fr Taylor 

and, indeed, all the parishioners, put into action to support the people in Malawi 
 

 
 
 



St Kisto Parish 
P O Box 716 Lilongwe.   

2.01.2018 
 

Lindsay, 

 

Thank you for your Christmas letter and New Year greetings. 

It was also very special to have greetings from Malawi 

Support Group including Bernie &; Barb – my golf is hit and 

miss!   

 

The Archbishop has asked me to help in building a modern 

secondary school for girls (boarding) – a task beyond me 

but I at least built a wall around the compound of 115 

panels of 4 meters each panel. The Archbishop is looking for 

funds in Europe. I will assist with an initial boarding 

facility for 50 girls. Please this is not a request. 

 

The main project of school fees for secondary and tertiary 

students is a wonderful effort to assist the very needy 

students who come to us for help. 

 

We open second term on 8
th

 January and will send you 

photos and details (Even of the school wall). 

 

The clinic is running well and I was able to bring a 

microscope from Ireland for the laboratory which is very 

essential.  The solar lamp project for students is a great idea. 

We often go 24 hours now without electricity, so to provide 

each student with a solar lamp which also has a charger for 

phones – where they can make a little pocket money. An 

initial supply of 40 or 50 lamps would be a real blessing. A 

solar lamp with a charger built in is about $7.00 but may 

supply it cheaper when it is for the poor students.  

 



I have one for testing at the moment. I am planning to get 

solar panels for the house / church as every day we have 

power outages. 

 

Thanks again to everyone in the Malawi Support Group for 

their Commitment. The $6,400 Australian can be sent 

anytime in January. 

 

Kindest Regards 

 

Frank Taylor 

 

 
Lindsay Byrnes 

 

 

GIVE ME A SIGN JESUS! 

 

We go through stages in life, and at the moment I seem to be in a “returning to work” stage 

(albeit volunteer, self-inflicted etc.)  There just doesn’t seem to be enough time to do all the 

things I want to do with my asylum seeker and refugee friends. 

 

So it was slightly overwhelming when I received a phone call late one Thursday from a 

government official I deal with, saying she had a homeless Ethiopian in her office and she 

didn’t know what to do.  She gave him money from her own pocket to spend the night at 

the back-packers hostel in the city, and on Friday I met him at the station and took him to 

the Brigidine Sisters in Albert Park. 

 

The tram trip takes time, and Abraham and I began to talk.  I knew from the minute I met 

him that this young man would be in my life forever.  The Brigidines were able to give him 

a room at the Columban Mission in Essendon.  But I wanted him to be part of a family. 

(And it is, after all, all about me!!!) 

 

On Saturday I took a note around to the home of Lyn and Neil.  In the past they had 

expressed an interest in having an asylum seeker live with them, but weren’t sure if it 

really was the right time.  I left the note and heard nothing.  On Sunday Abraham 



navigated public transport to join us at Church.  Lyn and Neil met Abraham, but they were 

still uncertain. 

 

As Lyn knelt to pray, she said “Jesus, give me a sign.  I just don’t know what to do.” 

 

It was the Third Sunday in Lent, and the readings led Father Kevin to preach about 

standing up for what we believe in. “Are you angry enough about some situation to get 

involved and make a difference?  Are you angry enough about government policies to 

write letters and speak out?  Are you angry enough about people being homeless to reach 

out and do something?”  

 

Lyn listened, and looking toward the crucifix, said quietly “Is this the sign Jesus?” 

 

After Mass Father Kevin spoke briefly about Abraham and his need for housing.  “Are you 

angry enough about the way asylum seekers and refugees are treated to really make a 

difference?” 

 

And that WAS the sign.  Lyn rang my phone to see if Abraham was still in Eltham.  We 

joined Lyn and Neil in their home for sandwiches and a yarn.  In the afternoon I drove 

Abraham to Essendon to collect his small suitcase and backpack, and by evening he was 

embraced and settled in his new home. 

 

God is indeed great, and works in mysterious and ever wondrous ways. 

 

1. Treat Refugees the Way You Want to Be Treated 

When a foreigner resides among you in your land, do not mistreat them. The foreigner 

residing among you must be treated as your native-born. Love them as yourself, for you 

were foreigners in Egypt. (Leviticus 19:33-34) 

2. Provide Food for the Needy and the Foreigner 

When you reap the harvest of your land, do not reap to the very edges of your field or 

gather the gleanings of your harvest. Do not go over your vineyard a second time or pick 

up the grapes that have fallen. Leave them for the poor and the foreigner. (Leviticus 19:9-

10) 

3. We Should Love Foreigners - After All, God Does Too 

He defends the cause of the fatherless and the widow, and loves the foreigner residing 



among you, giving them food and clothing. And you are to love those who are foreigners, 

for you yourselves were foreigners in Egypt. (Deuteronomy 10:18-19) 

4. Do Not Abuse Foreigners 

Do not oppress a foreigner; you yourselves know how it feels to be foreigners, because 

you were foreigners in Egypt. (Exodus 23:9) 

5. Fight for Justice for Foreigners Living Among You 

"So I will come to put you on trial. I will be quick to testify against sorcerers, adulterers and 

perjurers, against those who defraud labourers of their wages, who oppress the widows 

and the fatherless, and deprive the foreigners among you of justice, but do not fear me," 

says the Lord Almighty. (Malachi 3:5) 

6. Open Your Door to the Traveller 

No stranger had to spend the night in the street, for my door was always open to the 

traveller (Job, discussing his devotion to God) (Job 31:32) 

7. Invite the Stranger In 

For I was hungry and you gave me something to eat, I was thirsty and you gave me 

something to drink, I was a stranger and you invited me in, I needed clothes and you 

clothed me, I was sick and you looked after me, I was in prison and you came to visit me.' 

(Matthew 25:25-36) 

8. Love Your Neighbour 

For the entire law is fulfilled in keeping this one command: "Love your neighbour as 

yourself." (Galatians 5:14) 

9. Show Mercy to Your Neighbour 

He asked Jesus, "And who is my neighbour?" 

In reply, Jesus said: "A man was going down from Jerusalem to Jericho, when he was 

attacked by robbers. They stripped him of his clothes, beat him and went away, leaving 

him half dead. A priest happened to be going down the same road, and when he saw the 

man, he passed by on the other side. So too, a Levite, when he came to the place and 

saw him, passed by on the other side. But a Samaritan, as he travelled, came where the 

man was; and when he saw him, he took pity on him. He went to him and bandaged his 

wounds, pouring on oil and wine. Then he put the man on his own donkey, brought him to 

an inn and took care of him. The next day he took out two denarii and gave them to the 

innkeeper. 'Look after him,' he said, 'and when I return, I will reimburse you for any extra 

expense you may have.' 



"Which of these three do you think was a neighbor to the man who fell into the hands of 

robbers?" 

The expert in the law replied, "The one who had mercy on him." 

Jesus told him, "Go and do likewise." (Luke 10:29-37) 

Miranda Armstrong 

 

      A priest and a rabbi are in a car crash and it's a bad one. Both of their cars are 

demolished but amazingly neither one of them is hurt. After they crawl out of their cars, the 

rabbi says, "So you're a priest. That's interesting; I'm a rabbi. Wow, just look at our cars! 

There's nothing left, but we're unhurt. This must be a sign from God that we should meet 

and be friends and live together in peace." 

      The priest replies, "Oh, yes, I agree. It's a miracle that we survived and are here 

together." 

      "And here's another miracle," says the rabbi. "My car is destroyed but this bottle of 

wine didn't break. Surely God wants us to drink the wine and celebrate our good fortune," 

he says, handing the bottle to the priest. 

      The priest nods in agreement, opens the wine, drinks half of it, and hands it back to the 

rabbi. 

      The rabbi takes it and puts the cap back on. 

      "Aren't you going to have any? asks the priest. 

      "Not right now," says the rabbi. "I think I'll wait until after the police make their report." 

 

  



 

Thanks Ramos on your 10th anniversary as a creative 
Easter candle decorator. 


