
My sabbatical was spread over two years, 2013 and 
2014. 

Last year I spent a full six weeks at Kinnoull, a  
Redemptorist monastery in Perth, Scotland. This year I 
had sixteen days in Greece and Turkey then a month in 
Israel. 

I am grateful to Archbishop Hart, Vicar-General Msgr 
Greg Bennet and the Ministry to Priests’ Fr Greg 
Bourke for their support and assistance and to Eltham 
parishioners for their encouragement and blessing. 

The Greece-Turkey tour was called “In the footsteps of 
Paul” from May 13th to 30th. It was led by Dr Carl  
Rasmussen, a biblical scholar for the Baptist Church. 
There were 34 participants; 80% from the U.S. and 
many were Evangelicals, with three or four being  
ministers. 

The Greek “leg” started in Athens and finished in  
Thessalonica and Philippi. We visited Corinth,  
Mycenae, Cenchrea, Delphi, Meteora, Vergina, Berea 
and the island of Patmos. The Turkey “leg” started in 
Troy and finished in Istanbul. We visited Canakkale, 
Alexandria Troas, Assos, the seven churches  
mentioned in the Book of Revelation (Ephesus,  
Pergamum, Thyatira, Philadelphia, Miletus, Sardis and  
Smyrna), Priene, Didyma, Hierapolis, Laodicea,  
Colossae, Antalya, Perge and Aspendos. 

Dr Carl recommended a good variety of books to read 
– I read some of J. Reid’s “The Harper-Collins Visual 
Guide to the New Testament – What Archaeology  
Reveals about the First Christians”. I finished reading it 
on tour and have summarised it in my “study book”. 
The other texts I took and read were the highly  
recommended “Guide to Biblical Sites in Greece and 
Turkey” by Fant and Reddish, and Mark Wilson’s 
“Biblical Turkey”. 

This tour was done at a gruelling pace with no free 
time scheduled – we were usually on the bus by 8.30 
am (with two pre-6.00 am departures) and getting 
back to the hotel around 6.30 pm. 

I had visited 90% of the places either alone or with a 
secular group, but it was so much better to have a  
professional guide with a religious understanding and 
being part of a strong church group. 

(Continued on page 2) 
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Life is an opportunity, benefit from it. 

Life is beauty, admire it. 

Life is bliss, taste it. 

Life is a dream, realise it. 

Life is a challenge, meet it. 

Life is a duty, complete it. 

Life is a game, play it. 

Life is costly, care for it. 

Life is wealth, keep it. 

Life is love, enjoy it. 

Life is mystery, know it. 

Life is a promise, fulfil it. 

Life is sorrow, overcome it. 

Life is a song, sing it. 

Life is a struggle, accept it. 

Life is an adventure, dare it. 

Life is too precious, do not destroy it. 

Life is life, fight for it. 
 

  Mother Teresa 
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Fr Kevin’s Sabbatical Report (continued) 

For many years I’ve been a great admirer of St Paul – he was 
so passionate and single-minded and I love his depth of faith 
and broad theological vision. I find it inspiring to visit so 
many places where he ministered. 

I spent all of June at Tantur, an ecumenical institute in  
Bethlehem. Sixteen people participated: twelve were  
Catholic - four priests, two U.S. nuns claiming to be priest 
and seminarian, one “orthodox” nun and five lay people; the 
other four included a Church of England female minister and 
a female U.S. Quaker minister and a Japanese born “Free 
Methodist” minister based in the U.S.  

We had four nights in Galilee at Tiberias and Nazareth. 
There were nine “field days” when we visited places like  
Jerusalem, Masada, Mt Tabor, Nablus, Dead Sea, Qumran and 
Emmaus. We had ten days on “home base” with lectures - 
usually two hours - there were Muslim, Palestinian,  
Lutheran, and Anglican theologians, a Rabbi, a Jewish  
theologian and three Catholic speakers. Their topics  
included Palestinian Liberation Theology, Inter-Religious 
Dialogue in Israel, Biblical Geography, Christian-Muslim  
Relations, Early Byzantine/Orthodox Tradition Theology,  
Liturgy and Spirituality, Genesis 1-3 (God of Second  
Chances), Introduction to Islam, Ancient and Modern  
Judaism. 

We were privileged to be exposed to a wide variety of  
experiences: 

Aida Refugee camp, Bethlehem. 

An illegal Jewish settlement “Etzion Kibbutz” with an  
emotional talk by a U.S. born Rabbi who says that in the 
past nine months he has begun to “see” Palestinians and 
become aware of and sensitive to their critical issues. 

“Tent of Nations” – a passionate talk by a Palestinian 
Christian man, some of whose family have spent their 
whole life living in a cave on a farm outside of Bethlehem 
with a long-standing legal title to the land. The family is 
under huge pressure from aggressive settlers and the 
Israeli government to leave. They don’t believe in  
violence but use passive resistance to survive. They offer 
programs of Reconciliation, Youth Exchange Internation-
al, work and study and women empowerment. They hope 
to set up a vocational training and educational centre 
focusing on alternative energy and organic farming. Their  
vision is to prepare young people to contribute positively 
to their future and culture by bringing values of under-
standing and tolerance into their life experience. “Tent of 
Nations” is devoted to addressing cultural conflicts 
around the world including the Israeli-Palestinian con-
flict. 

“Mary of Nazareth International Center”, Nazareth – run 
by Chemin Neuf community with an ecumenical vocation; 
they work for church unity and world peace. They have 
singles, brothers, sisters, priests, ministers and married 
couples. It’s a “Project of Unity, Hope and Peace”. 

“Neve Shalom” – the School for Peace is the only commu-
nity in Israel where Jews and Palestinian Arab citizens 
live together in equality and peace. It’s an example of a 
“one state solution”. It includes a primary school of 225 
children, it is bi-lingual and bi-national. Set up in 1979 as 

the first educational institution in Israel promoting broad  
social change towards peace and just relations. 60,000 
Jews and Palestinians have participated in the programs. 

Rising at 5.30 am for a two-hour walk in the Judean  
desert (no sand, all rock). 

Visiting the “Dead Sea Scrolls” area in Qumran and  
floating in the Dead Sea. 

Visiting Bethlehem with its Wall of Separation with all 
the degradation and humiliation that it imposes on  
Palestinians. 

Celebrating Mass at “Dominus Flevit” church in the 
Mount of Olives area – it commemorates the time when 
Jesus wept over Jerusalem. 

Just being in the Holy Land, walking in many places 
where Jesus walked and taught. 

Being exposed to something of the pain and suffering of 
the state-less and vulnerable Palestinian people. 

I bought three of the recommended books: Fr Jerome  
Murphy’s “The Holy Land: An Oxford Archaeological Guide”, 
“Scars of War, Wounds of Peace” by former Israeli Foreign 
Minister Shlomo Ben-Ami and Hanson and Oakman’s 
“Palestine in the Time of Jesus: Social Structures and  
Conflicts”. 

Tantur is an interesting place with a fascinating history. The 
forty acre  property that now has 120 rooms was a hospital 
in the 19th Century and was used during the Second World 
War as an internment camp. During the Second Vatican 
Council, Protestant and Anglican observers urged Pope Paul 
VI to open an ecumenical institute in the Holy Land. The  
Holy See bought the land in 1967, but then war broke out; 
this area was transferred from Jordan to Israeli control and 
the price doubled. It opened in 1972 for rigorous, high-level 
research, so its early participants were scholars, Benedictine 
monks were there for eight years, then the vision was broad-
ened so graduates and undergraduates were invited and 
some courses were offered. Now there are five courses each 
year, some for three months. The present vision is that it is a 
place of encounter, so that participants can broaden their 
vision of the Church. During a welcoming session we were 
invited to place a stone in a basin of water, symbolising  
letting go of some tightly held ideas.  

The Tantur area is a little isolated in that the only shops 
within a ten minute walk are some very basic Palestinian 
supermarkets. The rooms are quite basic and I shared a 
bathroom with another guy. 

The June program was balanced and comprehensive with 
nine “field days”, four days in Galilee, ten days of lectures 
and five free days. On Sundays we were encouraged to go 
out and take part in Masses at various places. I presided at 
Mass at “Dominus Flevit” and attended Mass at “Notre 
Dame” church and an Armenian church. The standard of  
liturgy at those two churches was miserable – all we needed 
was altar rails to feel as though we were back in the ‘50s! 

Four Australians were in our group – Ian Dempsey, a high-
profile Adelaide Parish Priest, a sister from Sydney and a 
married woman from Coffs Harbour. Two U.S. women,   
former nuns, presented themselves as a Catholic priest and 

(Continued from page 1) 

                                   ( Continued Page 7) 
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The Church! 

What  thought or thoughts come to mind when we hear the following snippet from Pope  
Francis’ writings in Evangelii Gaudium (p. 117) where he reflects on our need to constantly 
renew ourselves through the scriptures?  

He says this: 

‘ … that the Church is a mother, and that she preaches in the same way that a mother speaks 
to her child, knowing that the child trusts that what she is teaching is for his or her benefit, 
for children know that they are loved. Moreover, a good mother can recognise everything 
that God is bringing about in her children, she listens to their concerns and learns from 
them. The spirit of love which reigns in a family guides both mother and child in their  
conversations; therein they teach and learn, experience correction and grow in appreciation 
of what is good.’ 

Marlis Dopheide 

 

“I received a letter late May last year 
from a young girl who said she was 
doing her ‘First Holy Communion’ on 
the 23rd June, and in the letter she 
asked me to pray for her and write her 
a letter. 

Tall order – praying. I’m not very good 
getting down on my knees and doing 
laps of the Rosary. But I should be able 
to write a good inspirational letter. In 
my chosen sport I’d been very success-
ful, coaching, leading and inspiring 
young men; and likewise, in a business 
career that expanded 35-40 years I had 
successfully managed many men and 
women, both young and old. 

‘First Holy Communion’ day came and 
Hannah looked absolutely resplendent. 
In a matter of a month, the young girl 
had grown up. 

After Communion, I presented Hannah 
with the letter and a present. Hannah 
immediately gave the letter to her 
mother Susan, and tore open the  
present. ‘Mum, Ferrero Rocher  
chocolates, my favourite!’, and she 
grabbed her girlfriend by the arm and 
ran outside the church (I think to study 
the intricate gold wrapping of the  
chocolates.) Hmmm – I think I hit on a 
winner! 

In the letter, Hannah had said her 10th 
birthday would be on the 27th Septem-
ber. I said to her mother that I’d send 
her a birthday card, to which Susan 
replied, “You’ll be too busy on your 
cruise.” I sent Hannah three postcards 

from various ports and on the 20th  
September from Valetta, Malta, I 
mailed a present and two religious 
trinkets. 

Susan told me on our arrival home that 
it was the best present Hannah had 
received. Far from being the most  
expensive, it meant so much for a 10 
year old to receive postcards and a gift 
in the mail. Wow – “something for me 
personally!” (Not just bills and junk 
mail for Mum and Dad, or a boring cold 
email). 

Great! I thought the tangibles were 
better than prayer – then it hit me – I 
looked up to the ‘Big Fellow’ (God) and 
said, ‘You got me. You got me to pray in 
the best way I know how, by the giving 
of gifts.’ I thought, what better way to 
pray for a 10 year old than by giving 
her something she can see? Well! I 
thought again, she can see ‘Holy  
Communion’.  

As the Rutherford family, Max, Susan, 
Hannah and Ethan had recently arrived 
from inter-state, I thought again. (By 
now you must realise that I am a pretty 
deep thinker.) What better way to  
introduce yourself and welcome a new 
family to our parish. 

The best present you can get is the  
present of giving, not receiving. I got 
just as much joy, happiness and  
excitement out of this experience of 
giving – maybe more than they had by  
receiving! 

And now I’d like to introduce you to 
the second half of this story – by no 
means the least important – Hannah. 
Hannah, please come forward. As you 
can see, the young girl of 12 months 
ago has developed into a fine and  
beautiful young lady. 

So, I leave you with ‘We can think out-
side the square and do it our way.’ 

A parish elder, Bryan Gillard comes to 
mind and so does Father Bob McGuire.  
And what about Pope Francis?  

Sharing a drink with a spectator; 

Picking up two young hitch-hikers in 
his ‘bat mobile’ (not bullet proof); 

Letting a young rascal take over a 
sermon (he even sat on the 
‘throne’); 

… and what about Holy Thursday, 
washing and cleaning a woman’s 
and a Muslin’s feet along with the 
mentally and physically handi-
capped? 

Personally, I’ve always been crazy, but 
it’s kept me from going insane! 

Other examples:  

Our Stations of the Cross were paint-
ed by Clifton Pugh – a non- believer;  
 

Mike and Kathleen Nolan, our  
singing and musical accompaniment 
compose songs and hymns for us, 
the congregation. 

Thank you and good morning. “ 

Praying Outside the Square 

The following is the talk John Bylsma gave on the occasion of the GSA Commitment Mass - Sunday 27th April 2014 
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 Evangelii Gaudium speaks to Eltham 

Very soon, in fact on November 29th, Eltham residents will have the opportunity to put into practice the message of Pope 
Francis in Evangelii Gaudium.  In particular sections 213, 214 and 220 will be played out before us in real life when we 
have a vote in the State Election.   

Section 213 states in part, “Among the most vulnerable for whom the Church wishes to care with particular love and  
concern are the unborn children, the most defenceless and innocent among us. Nowadays efforts are made to deny them 
their human dignity and to do with them whatever one pleases, taking their lives and passing laws preventing anyone from 
standing in the way of this  … defence of unborn life is closely linked to the defence of each and every other human right … a 
human being is always sacred and inviolable, in any situation and at every stage of development. 

Section 214 ,“ … the Church cannot be expected to change her position on this question. I want to be completely honest in 
this regard.  This is not something subject to alleged reforms or “modernizations”. It is not “progressive” to try to resolve 
problems by eliminating a human life.” 

Why is it so relevant on this occasion?  Sadly, the three major political party candidates for Eltham, all refuse to give a  
commitment they would repeal some or any of the current abortion laws.  Additionally some will introduce new laws  
relating to ‘end of life’ and homosexual ‘marriage’. 

In the ideal world politics probably shouldn’t intrude on the Church.  The grim reality is the Church is under attack by  
politics.  In Section 220, Pope Francis states in part “ … Let us not forget that responsible citizenship is a virtue, and  
participation in political life is a moral obligation.” 

Bill Muehlenberg, a local commentator on contemporary issues, recently wrote, “Society as a whole is now being invited, or 
rather coerced, into the double life of the big lie – to pretend what is, is not: and what is not, is.  In our secular society, for 
the sake of ‘fairness’, good and evil must now receive the same status.  Children must be educated from Primary school to 
Y12 in every conceivable form of immorality, under the banner of anti-bullying.”. 

If we trust in our Holy Father Pope Francis, we should have no fear in taking action to correct this situation.  We have the 
Good Lord on our side as well as our patron Saint Mary of the Cross MacKillop.  Mary had none of the resources we have 
available to us today.  But, she was an evangelist, a teacher, a leader, and ultimately a Saint, in fact she ticks all of Pope 
Francis’ boxes in Evangelii Gaudium.   

St Mary of the Cross  

we humbly pray that courageous Christian men and women will stand for election to our parliament, to defend the faith 

and values you taught us, in the name of Jesus Our Lord, Amen. 

        Pat Shea                                                                                                                                                                                                                

  

Father Bob's favourite Catholic joke is a bit of an old one. 

'How do you make Holy Water?' he asks. 'You take ordinary  
water and boil the hell out of it.' 

Well known for his antics - including once setting himself up in 
a 'drive-by confession' booth as an April Fool's Day prank - Fr 
Bob says that humour has an important place to play in the  
Australian faith. 

'Humour is, in fact, a funny way of being serious', he says. 

Going back to his own upbringing, during the Great Depression 
and World War II, he says humour is a necessity, especially in 
times of hardship. 

'You had to have a sense of humour, otherwise you wouldn't get 
through it', he says. 

Father Bob laments that humour seems to be altogether missing in today's society. 

'Unfortunately the Australia you're growing up in doesn't have much of a sense of humour', he says. 'What do Aussies do 
now? Well, when they drink they don't laugh things off. They take things too personally and become aggressive.' 

Injecting a bit of humour into a conflict, or a challenging situation, can help us better face these situations, he says. In this, 
humour can be a gift from God. 'It can provide a sense of relief from all the seriousness of things', he says. 

 

http://australiancatholics.com.au/article.aspx?aeid=39136  
Emily Ressia |  03 March 2014 with permission         Emily Ressia is a Year 11 student at Mercy College, Coburg in Victoria. 

Father Bob’s Punch Line 

http://australiancatholics.com.au/article.aspx?aeid=39136
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Fifty years ago, I painted a picture of Our Lady of the Sacred Heart. 

I was then a Cistercian Monk at Tarrawarra Abbey. In January this 
year, I found a small copy of the original. The original had been  
given to a guest at Tarrawarra Abbey by the then Abbot. I had the 
picture enlarged to postcard size. I took thirty  copies of this picture 
with me whilst Beverley and I toured part of Russia and  Norway 
during May this year. 

I gave all these pictures away to fellow travellers and repeatedly 
observed the delight in their faces. These memories I will never 
forget. 

The Russian people love icons and in many of these icons, Our  
Lady’s eyes are cast down and her face is unsmiling.  They saw in 
my painting, an image of Our Lady, where she is smiling and look-
ing at the admirer.  It seemed to touch their hearts.  

One lady, Corinne from Bonn, said “I can see so much warmth in 
Mary’s face. Your painting is magic. I went to the Museum in  
Bergen, where I saw many pictures of the Mother of God, but com-
pared to your Mother of God, they were pale and cold. I love your 
painting so much.” 

I had a chance encounter with a Jewess, a lady called Olga, from 
Jerusalem.  At that stage, I had only one copy of the painting left. 
Our group visited a Husky farm in Tromso and after meeting the 
dogs, we sat down together for coffee. There were 450 people on 
the Norwegian boat. I asked this lady her name and where she 
came from.  

 
 

 

 

Q: What do you call Pope Benedict XVI after his last day? 

A: Ex Benedict. 

Q: Did you hear about all the drama down at the convent?  

A: Well, it's nun of your business. 

Q: Why was Noah the best businessman in the Bible? 

A: He floated his stock while everybody else was being liquidated. 

   . 

 Laughter is the Best Medicine 

God makes life fertile by disappointments, as he makes the ground fertile by frosts. 
 

 Henry Ward Beecher 

  Mission Accomplished 

She said that she was a Sephardic Jew from Jerusalem, and was born in Russia. I said that my grandmother was a Sephardic 
Jew also and she came from Amsterdam. Olga is a Tour Guide and has visited the Cistercian Abbey Latroun in Israel. So I 
gave her the last copy of my painting.  She was overwhelmed to receive the gift. So now the image of my painting has gone 
to Jerusalem, to where Our Lady visited. 

For me this is Mission Accomplished. 

If anyone would like a photo of the painting of Our Lady of the Sacred Heart, they can be purchased for $2.50 in the photo-
graphic section at Thompsons Pharmacy. 

Quote 94396359 to order. 

Bryan Gillard 
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 Bryan and Beverley’s Informative Travel—Russia and Norway 

Bryan and I were fortunate to travel 
to Russia and Norway from mid-May 
until mid-June this year. Two cruises 
were booked and we started our first 
one from Moscow. During the four day 
stay there, we explored Red Square, 
the Kremlin and its armoury, the new 
maiden Convent and Cemetery where 
many famous Russians are buried, the 
Bow Hill War Memorial, where there 
is a Russian Orthodox church, a 
Mosque and a Synagogue, the palatial 
Metro, and enjoyed a visit to the  
Moscow Circus. At the war Memorial 
stands an enormous statue represent-
ing Mother Russia, a National symbol.  

Interestingly Red Square has two  
Russian Orthodox churches within 
and the Kremlin or Fortress has  
multiple churches, like matrouska 
dolls of varying sizes. In Moscow itself 
there are many Russian churches with 
their colourful cupolas. There are over 
200 parks throughout the city. The 
purple and white lilacs were flowering 
in abundance.  

We cruised the Moscow Baltic Canal, 
the Volga River and several lakes to 
reach St Petersburg. En route, we  
visited places including Uglich,  
Yaroslavl, Goritzky, and Mandrogi. On 
the banks of the Volga at the Rubinsky 
Reservoir stands the beautiful statue 

Yusopov Palace, the beautiful winter 
palace or the Hermitage, and the 
church of St Dimitry on the blood. 
South of the city and part of the  
Eastern Front during WW 11 is  
situated the grand Catherine Palace 
and the Peterhof Gardens. Places full 
of splendour and beauty.  

 In Norway we boarded the MS  
Nordlys in Bergen and enjoyed the 
coastal scenery along the Norwegian 
coast as far as Kirkenes in Lapland. In 
Trondheim is the beautiful Kidaros 
Cathedral. This Cathedral was built to 
honour King Olav, martyred by the 
Vikings, and proclaimed a saint a year 
after his death. The women of  
Trondheim raised money by selling 
their crafts, to enable the construction 
of the beautiful stained glass  
windows. In Tromso where many visit 
to see the Northern lights, we visited a 
Husky farm, home to 250 dogs, 
trained to lead sledding tours.  
Honninsvag and The North Cape  
within the Arctic Circle is 71 deg 
north. It is the northern most point in 
Europe, where there are no trees and 
permafrost on the ground, even in 
summer.  

This is the land of the Sami people and 
their reindeer and we were pleased to 
meet a Sami couple and their herd of 
reindeer. Kirkenes on the Barents Sea 
was the last Port of Call. It was only 10 
km from the Russian border.  

Beverley Gillard  

of Mother Volga. We disembarked to 
visit Uglich. We were greeted by a 
young lady, dressed in traditional 
dress. She held a tray containing 
bread and salt. As the tradition goes, 
strangers are welcomed in this  
manner. It seemed like a Eucharistic 
sharing of the one loaf.  

In Yaroslavl, on the Volga River, the 
church of Elijah the Prophet has, 
amongst others, three icons of Our 
Lady. The guide pointed them out 
twice. One is called Mary Mother 
showing us the Way. Her fingers are 
pointing towards the child Jesus on 
her lap. The second is Mary Mother of 
Tenderness. Our Lady is holding Jesus 
to her cheek. The third is called Mary 
Mother of Protection. She holds her 
arms outstretched. Jesus is painted on 
her heart.  

There are churches galore in Russia, 
so many that some are called  
museums. However they still have 
their colourful icons, inside and out. 
Fifteen percent of Russians attend 
church services. We saw many  
families in the parks, out together, 
enjoying the fine weather  

St Petersburg is a city built on canals 
and islands and situated at the head of 
the Gulf of Finland and west of Lake 
Lagoda. We were fortunate to attend 
the church of St Nicholas on a Sunday, 
when worshippers were present in 
the church. It is a very beautiful city. 
We toured on the canals and visited 
the Alexandinsky Theatre where we 
saw Swan Lake performed, the 

      Mary Mother of Protection                                   Mary Mother of Tenderness                                    Mary Showing the Way 
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near him, she felt a strange connec-
tion. He, in turn, felt an inexplicable 
pain in his side. 

Her man was not a vegetarian.   

Strange as it may seem, his favourite 
meal was spareribs. 

The woman enjoyed  the companion-
ship of some pets but her favourite 
was her colourful python. Just lately 
the snake had somehow bewitched 
the woman into believing that she 
had the right to challenge the land-
lord's order and enjoy the forbidden 
fruit. 

She eventually yielded to temptation, 
tasted the fruit and upset the land-
lord terribly. 

Not only this; she persuaded her 
companion to eat the fruit. Soon after, 
the landlord was walking in the  
garden and the couple were over-
come with a desire to conceal their 
nakedness. They wanted to hide! No 
longer would they enjoy the freedom 
of wearing only their skin. Where 
were those fig leaves?? 

Something had changed and the 
world would never be the same.  

Eventually the woman gave birth to 
four sons and observed that each boy 
had a strange depression in his  
abdomen, a physical characteristic 
not shared by his  parents. 

Barbara Hermans 

 

 

 

 

 

She is  always thought of as a trail-
blazer with a love of the great out-
doors.  In her early life she did not 
even live in a house. Because of the 
temperate climate of her homeland, 
she preferred a minimalist  approach 
to  dressing. Good things were grow-
ing in abundance in her world and 
she could take her pick of any fruit 
that she chose.  

She could be described as a vegetari-
an or fruitarian! She especially  
enjoyed a fig or two and thought that 
the large leaves would one day be 
useful for something. The  only fruit 
she hadn't tried was on a tree in the 
centre of a park. Her landlord had 
forbidden her to touch the fruit of 
this tree. 

When it came to partners, she was 
not really spoilt for choice...just the 
opposite in fact with only a solitary 
male of her species being available.  
She observed that the man liked to 
get his hands dirty. He was definitely 
a man of the earth!  When she was 

 Who is She? 

Can you find the place? 

The space where  

everything 

becomes quiet. 

Where the world has 

found its harmony. 

Where a stillness falls 

softly upon all 

and enfolds you in a  

bubble of joy. 

Do you know this space, 

this place? 

It stops you, 

you hold your breath. 

You daren’t move 

for fear of losing the bliss. 

It doesn’t matter. 

Keep breathing. 

Keep moving. 

It is grace. 

And in a wink it will be 

gone.  

Trish 

Who is she?    

seminarian – even I found them all too much! 

It’s not easy to put into words what one derives from these experiences. I signed up for them because I have a passionate 
interest in the Scriptures and I’m confident that this interest has been broadened and strengthened. As always, I enjoyed 
the social aspect of both experiences as well as being able to discuss and share feelings with like-minded people. After 
these two experiences I spent one week in Italy in Siena and Cinque Terra, then a six-day tour of Slovenia with two days 
alone in the capital Ljubljana. 

It’s a great life as Lacordaire said. I’m amazed that so many priests do not avail themselves of the opportunity to make a 
sabbatical – the benefits are many and far-reaching. 
                                                                                                                                                                                                           Fr Kevin F. Burke 

Fr Kevin’s Sabbatical Report (continued) 

(continued from page 2) 
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   `No-one can pray and worry at the same time` 
 

 Max Lucado 

A Minister passing through his church in the middle of the day, 
Decided to pause by the altar to see who came to pray. 

Just then the back door opened, and a man came down the aisle,  
The minister frowned as he saw the man as he hadn't shaved in a while. 
His shirt was torn and shabby, and his coat was worn and frayed, 
The man knelt down and bowed his head, then rose and walked away. 

In the days that followed at precisely noon, the preacher saw this chap, 
Each time he knelt just for a moment, a lunch pail in his lap. 
Well, the minister's suspicions grew, with robbery a main fear, 
He decided to stop and ask the man, ‘what are you doing here?' 

The old man said he was a factory worker, and lunch was half an hour 
Lunchtime was his prayer time, for finding strength and power. 
I stay only a moment because the factory's far away; 
As I kneel here talking to the Lord, this is kinda what I say: 

‘I just came by to tell you Lord, how happy I have been,  
since we found each other’s friendship and you took away my sin. 

I don’t know much of how to pray, but I think about you everyday,  
so, Jesus, this is Ben, just checking in today.’ 

The minister feeling foolish, told Ben that it was fine. 
He told the man that he was welcome to pray there anytime. 
‘It's time to go, and thanks,' Ben said as he hurried to the door. 
Then the minister knelt there at the altar, which he'd never done before. 
His cold heart melted, warmed with love, as he met with Jesus there. 
As the tears flowed down his cheeks, he repeated old Ben's prayer:     

‘I just came by to tell you Lord, how happy I have been,  
since we found each other’s friendship and you took away my sin. 

I don’t know much of how to pray, but I think about you everyday,  
so, Jesus, this is me, just checking in today.’ 

Past noon one day, the minister noticed that old Ben hadn't come. 
As more days passed and still no Ben, he began to worry some. 
At the factory, he asked about him, learning he was ill. 
The hospital staff was worried, but he'd given them a thrill. 

The week that Ben was with them, brought changes in the ward. 
His smiles and joy contagious, changed people were his reward. 
The head nurse couldn't understand why Ben could be so glad, 
When no flowers, calls or cards came, not a visitor he had. 

The minister stayed by his bed, he voiced the nurse's concern: 
No friends had come to show they cared; he had nowhere to turn. 
Looking surprised, old Ben spoke up and with a winsome smile; 
'The nurse is wrong, she couldn't know, he's been here all the while.' 
 Every day at noon He comes here, a dear friend of mine, you see, 
He sits right down and takes my hand, leans over and says to me: 

‘I just came by to tell you Ben, how happy I have been,  
since we found this friendship and I took away your sin. 

I think about you always and I love to hear you pray,  
 so, Ben, this is Jesus, just checking in today.’ 

 

Submitted by Denzil Mascarenhas 

A Lovely Story 

A Prayer to be Merciful 

 

Help me, O Lord, 

that my eyes may be merciful, so 

that I may never suspect or judge  

from appearances,  

but look for what is beautiful  

in my neighbour's soul. 

Help me, O Lord,  

that my ears may be merciful,  

so that I may give heed  

to my neighbour's needs. 

Help me, O Lord,  

that my tongue may be merciful,  

so that I should never  

speak ill of my neighbour. 

Help me, O Lord 

that my hands may be merciful  

and filled with good deeds,  

so that I may  

do only good to my  

neighbour. 

Help me, O Lord,  

that my feet may be merciful,  

so that I may hurry  

to assist my neighbour. 

Help me, O Lord,  

that my heart may be merciful, 

so that I myself may feel  

all the sufferings of my neighbour. 

May Thy mercy, O Lord,  

rest upon me. 

Amen 



Page  9 

MARIAN                                                                                                                                August 2014 

Father Kevin has allowed me time to promote the library as a magnificent source of evangelization. 

So we have set  Saturday August 23 and Sunday August 24 for this purpose.. 

This is an invitation to those who source the library, to continue doing so, and especially for those who have 
a peep or don’t even look. There are books enough for all tastes. I began to make a list of those I have read and enjoyed or 
even loved and wanted to share. But I found I was being ridiculous as there are just too many for the list. So I decided on 
some authors and these I will place in the Gathering Area on a trestle table ready for you to access easily.  You will be able 
to simply sign your name and phone number next to the title which will be available with the books. You may keep the 
book for a reasonable time. I suggest 4 to 6 weeks. 

If anyone feels inclined to check out their home collection and donate/lend their books to the library I will leave a box for 
that purpose.  If it is a devotional book you will not need to check its published date, but if it is otherwise, please make 
sure it is post 1970. These books need to be after Vatican 11. 

Authors I am considering: Books & CDs are: 

Joan Chittister: a fiery Benedictine nun, and one of the most articulate social analysts and influential religious lead-
ers of our time. Books and CD 

Paul Collins: Historian, author, ABC broadcaster, and former priest:  3 challenging books 

Henri Nouwen: beloved pastor, respected professor, priest, author, a spiritual and gentle soul. 

Daniel O’Leary: beautiful spiritual writer—and doesn’t our broken world need this? 

John O’Donohue: a favourite of mine and a true Irish poet. Try ‘Anam Cara’ for an insight of his beautiful soul. 

Michael  Moorwood: Ex priest wanting to take the church further forward. 

Peter Roberts: An everyday Geelong man who felt called to play music for the dying. Book and DVD. 

Joseph Girzone: Maybe for someone looking for a modern day Jesus in the now—Joshua Series. 

Bishop Geoffrey Robinson: Ready to take courageous steps to face the Church’s failures. 

Caroline Jones:  Australian TV journalist & social commentator: ABC Australian Story -3 books. 

Ted Kennedy: Radical Sydney priest of the poor and dispossessed of Redfern, NSW. 

All the Popes but especially Francis’ first book 

George Weigal: Catholic theologian & Senior Fellow of Ethics and Public Policy: ‘Letters to a Young Catholic’ and for 
those who need a laugh: ‘Heaven & Mirth’. 

… I hope I have whetted your appetite to become enthusiastic readers of all kinds of books that take you on all kinds of 

journeys.  

                                                                                                                                                                                                                  Trish Taylor 

Know Your Library - Saturday & Sunday August 23 and 24 

Walter Brueggemann, one of my favourite Scripture  
scholars, discovered that the Hebrew Scriptures, in their 
development, reflect the development of human conscious-
ness. Before we delve into the first half of life, it is helpful to 
use this model as an overview of the whole life. 

Brueggemann, says there are three major segments to the 
Hebrew Scriptures. The first five books, or the Torah,  
correspond to the first half of life. The Torah is the period 
in which the people of Israel were given law, tradition, 
structure, certitude, order, clarity, authority, safety and 
specialness. It would define them and give them their iden-
tity and hold them together. 

The second major section of the Hebrew Scriptures is called 
The Prophets. This introduces the necessary "stumbling 
stones" that initiate you into the second half of life.  
Prophetic thinking is the necessary capacity for healthy self
-criticism, the ability to recognize your own dark side, as 
the prophets did for Israel. Without that, most people (and 

most of religion) never move beyond tribal thinking, which 
is the belief that they and their group are the best, and  
really the "only". It creates narcissism instead of any possi-
bility of enlightenment. 

If the psyche moves in normal sequence, the leaven of self-
criticism added to the certainty of your own specialness 
will allow you to move to the third section of the Hebrew 
Scriptures: the Wisdom Literature, represented best in 
many of the Psalms, Ecclesiastes, the Song of Songs, and the 
Book of Job. Here you move into the language of mystery 
and paradox. This is the second half of life. You are strong 
enough now to hold together contradictions, even in your-
self, even in others. And you can do so with compassion, 
forgiveness, patience, and tolerance. But we don't move 
toward the second half until we've gone through the other 
two states.  

The best sequence, therefore, is order-disorder-synthesis.                          

             Trish Taylor 

These reflections from Richard Rohr are enlightening and inspiring. If you enjoyed reading this one you might consider emailing for a 
daily reflection. Occasionally you might receive a request for a small donation, however it is not obligatory.   
Contact: cac@cacradicalgraceccsend.com 

A Reflection from Richard Rohr 
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Prayer For An Obedient Heart 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ecce Ancilla Domini! (The Annunciation) Dante Gabriel Rossetti  

1849-1850 

http://www.tate.org.uk/art/artworks/rossetti-ecce-ancilla-domini-the-annunciation-n01210 

Let Mary’s immediate “yes” be a source of  

inspiration and encouragement. 

Like her, may I listen to your call to venture 

onto unknown and yet grace-filled paths. 

May my trust grow to such a depth that I, too, 

respond in wholehearted fashion, knowing that 

your ways are beyond my understanding and 

your compassion broader than I can imagine. 

With an obedient heart, may I play a role,  

however small, in the great plan of salvation 

that, with Mary’s yes, was brought into this 

world through your Son, Jesus Christ. 

It is in his sacred name that I pray.  

Amen. 

http://www.tate.org.uk/art/artists/dante-gabriel-rossetti-461

