
THE JOY OF THE GOSPEL 

Late last year Pope Francis published his 200 page 
encyclical letter “The Joy of the Gospel”.  I read it over 
a period of two weeks during Morning Prayer time.  I 
couldn’t put it down.  It’s just so good.  Often Papal 
documents are heavy going, to say the least.  This one 
is easy-to-read, which is a good start.  Furthermore, it’s 
inspiring, motivational, stirring and challenging.  I’ve 
bought 100 copies and I’m sure they’ll be snapped up. 

There’s a 14 page introduction followed by 5 chapters: 

The Church’s Missionary Transformation; 

Amid the Crisis of Communal Commitment; 

The proclamation of the Gospel; 

The Social Dimension of Evangelization; 

Spirit-Filled Evangelization. 

There’s so many memorable and striking statements 
full of substance and depth.  Let’s start with the  
opening line: 

“The Joy of the Gospel fills the hearts and lives of all 
who encounter Jesus”, soon followed by “With Christ 
joy is constantly born anew.” The three main headings 
of the introduction are:- 

A joy ever new, a joy which is shared 

The delightful and comforting joy of evangelizing 

The new evangelization for the transmission of the 
faith 

While he highlights the theme of joy, the Pope is  
realistic, saying that “the great danger in today’s 
world, pervaded as it is by consumerism, is the desola-
tion and anguish born of a complacent yet covetous 
heart, the feverish pursuit of frivolous pleasures and a 
blunted conscience.” 

He then challenges “all Christians … to a renewed  
personal encounter with Jesus Christ, or at least an 
openness to letting him encounter them.”  He high-
lights how the Old Testament prophets stress “the joy 
of salvation” and what I call the paradox of “The  
Gospel, radiant with the glory of Christ’s cross,  
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   Message from Fr Kevin (continued) 

constantly invites us to rejoice.” 

He empathizes with “Christians whose lives seem like Lent 
without Easter,” i.e. people grieving and suffering. 

He quotes Pope Paul Vl who in 1975 observed that our 
“technological society has succeeded in multiplying  
occasions of pleasure, yet has found it difficult to engender 
joy!”  He also quotes a memorable and decisive statement 
from Pope Benedict who wrote in 2005 that “Being a Chris-
tian is not the result of an ethical choice or a lofty idea, but 
the encounter with an event, a person, which gives life a new 
horizon and a decisive direction.” 

Again, more of the paradox of the paschal mystery as he says 
that “life is attained and matures in the measure that it is 
offered up in order to give life to others.  This is certainly 
what mission means.” Another paradoxical statement is the 
heading “Eternal newness” where he says that “whenever 
we make the effort to return to the source, new awareness 
arises, new paths of creativity open up, with different forms 
of expression, more eloquent signs and words with new 
meaning for today’s world.”  Dynamic and challenging, isn’t 
it? 

He speaks of “the need to promote a sound decentralisation“ 
which I believe is definitely needed as church structures and 

vision seem to have become very centralized and unilateral 
in recent decades.  He wants the local Bishops to show 
stronger leadership in discerning current issues as he does 
not believe “that the papal magisterium should be expected 
to offer a definitive or complete word on every question 
which affects the Church and the world.” 

He concluded the introduction by mentioning eight issues 
that his five chapters will cover: 

 The reform of the Church in her missionary outreach; 

 The temptations faced by pastoral workers; 

 The church, understood as the entire People of God 
which evangelises; 

 The homily and its preparation; 

 The inclusion of the poor in society; 

 Peace and dialogue within society; 

 The spiritual motivations for mission. 

He completed the introduction by reinforcing his ongoing 
theme, quoting Paul’s letter to Philippians, “Rejoice in the 
Lord always; again I will say: REJOICE.” 

I’ve simply given you a taste of the introduction – there’s so 
many more gems to come. 

What a joy it is to have a Pope full of the joy of life and full of 
the Gospel spirit. 
                                                                                                   Fr Kevin 

(Continued from page 1) 

 Simple Holiness 

Prayer is born in silence and creates a pure heart within us. The fruit of silence is prayer, the fruit of prayer is a profound 
life of faith, the fruit of faith is love, the fruit of love is service, and the fruit of service is peace. 

The fruit of silence is prayer 
We ought all to find the time to rest in silence, and to con-
template – especially if we live in a big city where everything 
moves at a frenetic pace. Let me always begin my prayer in 
silence, since it is in silence of the heart that God speaks. 

The fruit of prayer is faith 
Jesus is my very self, my life, my one love; he is everything to 
me, he is my all.  What really matters is that we accept God’s 
gifts, be utterly grateful to him, and we share these gifts with 
other people, especially those who are the poorest.  Living 
the Christian life requires that we know ourselves, that we 
know God, and that we grow in faith. 

The fruit of  faith is love 
The worst kind of illness is to feel neither desired nor loved, 
to feel abandoned.  Medicine can cure the body’s illnesses, 
but the only cure for loneliness and despair is love.  It is pos-
sible to die from hunger, but it is easier to die from a lack of 
love. 

The fruit of love is service 
The most important thing is to do something, something 
beautiful for God.  God has been good to us, and we can al-
ways draw close to him through works of love.  To serve for 
love’s sake is a privilege: through this service we become 
witnesses to God in action! 

The fruit of service is peace 
The works of love are always works of peace.  Whenever we 
share our love with others, we experience the peace that 
flows from ourselves and others.  And a transformation, a 
spiritual healing takes place: the one who receives and the 
one who gives, the one who is healed and the one who heals, 
both share in God’s peace. 

Blessed Mother Teresa of Calcutta 
Submitted by Pat Shea 
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 Library News 

“In my mind that I may know you, on my lips that I may praise you, in my heart that I may love you.” 

I can’t recall where I learnt this, but it is one of those involuntary responses I make at every Mass when the Gospel is being 
introduced, tracing a cross on my forehead, lips and over my heart. 

You know how sometimes you say something over and over again without thinking and the meaning behind it gets lost? I 
recently realised that I had lost the significance of this little mantra and decided to use a common dictionary to  
“reinvigorate” these words for me. I hope it does the same for you, dear reader. 

in my mind that I may know you – so I can grasp the significance of the Word. 

on my lips that I may praise you – so I can pray in gratitude for the gift of Jesus. 

in my heart that I may love you – so I can be passionate and tender in my response. 

A Parishioner 

Pope Francis exhorts us as a church to reach out to others 
and share our faith. The small book that Father Kevin has 
available for purchase: EVANGELII GAUDIUM  is a wonderful 
little book and like all spiritual books is, in itself, evangelical. 
The library is also a great resource for evangelical ministry.  

I would also thank the kind person or people who occasion-
ally leave a relatively new book on the library shelf for cata-
loguing. Many parishioners use the library in their search for 
meaning, and you in your generosity of spirit, are answering 
the call to evangelise.  

In recent months I have placed three or four new books on 
the shelves. I have taken an extract from each to whet your 
appetite. I have read each of the following books and recom-
mend them.  

“Sacred Silence” by Father Donald Cozzens calls for a re-
vitalized church… 

“Without healthy dialogue, the denial and ‘church spin’  
marking the first years of the present century will continue to 
threaten the integrity and credibility of our bishops and the 
very mission of the church. It is time to replace fear with  
confidence and control with trust. It is time for a holy silence 
and sacred listening. Above all, it is time for courageous,  
honest speech- a time to tell the truth in love.” (pg 172) 

“Falling Upwards” by Richard Rohr  

This book ‘calls forth the promise within us and frees us to 
follow it into wider dimensions of our spiritual authenticity. 
This second half of life need not wait till our middle years. It 
emerges whenever we are ready and able  to expand   beyond 
the structures and strictures of our chosen path….this mystery 
can become as real and as immediate as your hand on the 
doorknob.’  
Quote- Joanna Macy, author of World as Lover, World as Self 

 

“John Henry Newman: a developing  
spirituality” by Austin Cooper encourages us: 

“We are risen again and we know it not. We begin 
our Catechism (remember?) by confessing that we 
are risen, but it takes a long life to apprehend 
what we confess. 

We are like people waking from sleep, who cannot collect their 
thoughts at once or understand where they are. 

Little by little the truth breaks upon us. Such are we in the 
present world; sons [and daughters] of light, gradually waking 
to a knowledge of ourselves. For this let us meditate, let us 
pray, let us work - gradually to attain a real apprehension of 
what we are.  

Thus, as time goes on, we shall gain first one thing then  
another. Little by little we shall give up shadows and find the 
substance. Waiting on God day by day we shall make progress 
day by day, and approach to the clear and true view of what 
He has made us to be in Christ. Year by year we shall gain 
something and each Easter, as it comes, will enable us more to  
rejoice with heart and understanding in that great salvation 
which Christ then accomplished. “ (pg 110)  

Trish Taylor 

 Just Words? 

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

 Henry Ward Beecher 
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Within Our Reach: Joy 

Dear Friends, 

Friedrich Nietzsche, in Thus Spoke Zarathustra, infamously 
taunted Christians about the lack of joy on their faces and 
in their lives. “They would have to sing better songs for me 
to believe in their Saviour: his disciples would have to look 
more redeemed!” 

Nietzsche had a point. Christians can often appear joyless, 
not joyful. We can literally become ‘killjoys’, murdering the 
spirit of light-heartedness that signifies closeness to God. 

There can be a constant ‘moralism’ in some of our Catholic 
rhetoric that does nothing but bemoan the evils all around 
us. It is counter-productive and we end up talking to our-
selves. By contrast, Jesus attracted people to him with joy – 
he did not preach ‘at’ his fellow Galileans. 

If we are without joy, we exude displeasure and are prone 
to pick fights. Others perceive a hostile streak in us. We can 
insult people. We lack patience. What flows from our 
mouths are not blessings but barbs of bitterness. 

When we are joyless we find it nearly impossible to bestow 
kind words on others. We lack gratitude. We also lack hu-
man warmth and seem to be angry at ourselves and the 
world. The profile of such joylessness is clear and distaste-
ful: bitter, impatient, pugnacious, hostile, cold and aloof – 
all ‘killjoy’ qualities. 

By contrast, as Pope Francis constantly reminds us, Chris-
tian joy is buoyant and warm, light-hearted, gracious and 
life-giving. 

Fra Giovanni Giocondo (c1435-1515) thought so too. Fra 
Giovanni was a Renaissance pioneer, accomplished as an 
architect, engineer, archaeologist, classical scholar, and 
Franciscan friar. In his reassuring letter to Countess Allagia 
Aldobrandeschi on Christmas Eve 1513, he provides us 
with a message of consolation: 

"I salute you. I am your friend, and my love for you goes 
deep. There is nothing I can give you which you have not. 
But there is much, very much, that, while I cannot give it, 
you can take. No heaven can come to us unless our hearts 
find rest in it today. Take heaven! 

No peace lies in the future which is not hidden in this pre-
sent little instant. Take peace! 

The gloom of the world is but a shadow. Behind it, yet with-
in our reach, is joy. There is radiance and glory in darkness, 
could we but see. 

And to see, we have only to look. I beseech you to look!" 

We have so much to be thankful for because of the gift of 
life and the even greater gift of Jesus. May we all discover 
the joy of being followers of the Word made flesh.  

 Br Mark O’Connor fms.  Reproduced with permission 

LinC Update April 2014 

LinC Eltham (Love in the name of Christ) was 
set up in 1993 where volunteers from the local 
Christian churches offer practical support to 
those in need in the local community. 

I hope all our volunteers at Our Lady’s have had a relax-
ing and refreshing holiday over January and are willing to 
serve the Lord again this year. 

So far this year, volunteers from Our Lady’s are on a ros-
ter to take two ladies shopping in Eltham, one every 
week, and the other every fortnight. A volunteer also 
takes a lady to a craft session at St. Mary’s Greensborough 
once a month. Another volunteer is helping a lady pre-
pare for her Victorian Driver’s Licence written test. An-
other volunteer drives a lady to the Eltham Leisure Cen-

tre every week. Another volunteer is willing to answer 
the phones in the Referral Centre on an occasional Friday.  

We are still looking for another volunteer who could also 
answer the phones on a Friday morning. On the job train-
ing would be provided and the Referral Centre is closed 
during the school holidays. 

If you are interested in helping the local community in 
this way, or finding out more about LinC, please contact 
Clare Zavadil on 9439-2492. Volunteers are given a break 
during the school holidays. 

Clare Zavadil  

If the only prayer you said in your whole life 

was “thank you”, that would suffice. 

Meister Eckhart 
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Malawi Group Report  

Thanks to everyone 
who continues to 
support our  sister 

parish and I am pleased to report the 
recent Crazy Whist night continued 
the tradition of being a great social 
event, and also raised $357.   

We all enjoyed a supper break during 
which Fr Frank’s email was read out, 
indicating the enormous benefits to 
the local community made possible 
by virtue of your generous support. 
His advice is provided below. 

We also received some very welcome 
news from Dyson Ntapara, a St Kizito 
parishioner who has been a regular 
correspondent over the years. I met 
Dyson and his wife and Alick when I 
was in Malawi. 

Below I share some  letters from  
Dyson and Fr Frank. 

 

From Dyson: 

“Dear Lindsay, 

I hope you are fine and the family is fine 
too.  

I want to give you some good news from 
our family, our first born son Alick who is in 
seminary school, his ordination is on 5th July 

Third level students with grants of 
KW455,400. 

Fund 8 student orphans where they 
learn for fees and the feeding program 
at a cost KW350,000. 

Build a wall around our new Nursery 
School where we have 130 children 
under 6 years of age at cost of 
KW450,000. 

The total Expenditure amounts to 
KW1,507,400 to leave a balance of 
KW612,082 which will be used to pay fees 
and support the orphans programme up 
until end of the school year in July.  

It is difficult to explain the difference all this 
has made for every student, family and 
community, it really does change lives. 
Often I get the thanks but it is you who are 
the good Samaritans. 

Thank you for all your support.  

With God’s blessings to you all.  

Kindest Regards  
Fr Frank “ 

Lyndsay Byrnes 

2014. We are busy working out  
preparations for this big day and his first 
Mass at our home village and his mass at St 
Kizito. 

With prayers we are hopeful he will make it 
to this day he will be a shepherd in the 
vineyard. 

We are fine and St Kizito is doing fine too 
with Father Taylor busy always developing 
the parish and looking after the needy. 

I hope to hear from you.  

My greeting to you and your family and the 
whole  congregation.” 

 

From Fr Taylor: 

“Dear Lindsay and Malawi Support Group, 

It is a joy to write to you in this blessed time 
of Lent remembering you all for your great 
generosity for the poor in Malawi.  

Sorry for the delay in writing as it has been 
a struggle for me with the home tragedy 
and Fr Paddy being unable to return as his 
eyesight is such that he cannot read now; 
macular degeneration in the eye.  

Glad to report the $A6,000 generated KW 
2,119,482, to provide funds for the follow-
ing: 

Assist 32 day pupils at secondary level 
over 2 terms at a cost of KW 252,000. 

One day a group of scientists got together and decided that man had come a long way and no longer needed God.  

The scientists walk up to God and say, ‘God we've decided that we no longer need you. We're to the point that we can clone 
people and do many miraculous things, so why don't you just go on and get lost.’ 

God listened patiently and after the scientists were finished, said, ‘Very well! How about this? Let’s have a woman-and-
man-making contest.’ To which they agreed. However God added, ‘How about we do this just like I did back in the old days 
with Adam?’ The scientists said, ‘Sure, no problem’, and bent down and grabbed some dirt.  

God just looked at them and said, ‘No, no, no. You go and get your own dirt!’ 

Smile  

“Everything is God’s work. 

I have done nothing of myself. 

I am nothing but a little pencil in the hands of God.” 

 
Blessed Mother Teresa of Calcutta 
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 Dying into Safe Hands (Fr Ronald Rolheiser) 

It's hard to say something consoling in 
the face of death, even when the per-
son who died lived a full life and died 
in the best of circumstances. It's espe-
cially hard when the one who's died is 
a young person, still in need of  
nurturing and care in this life, and 
when that young person dies in less-
than-ideal circumstances.  

As a priest, I have, a number of times, 
had to preside at the funeral of some-
one who died young, either as the  
result of illness, accident, or suicide. 
Such a funeral is always doubly sad. I 
remember one such funeral  
in particular: A high-school student 
had died in a car accident. The church 
was over-packed with his grieving 
family, friends, and classmates. His 
mother, still a young woman herself, 
was in the front pew, heavy with grief 
about her loss, but clearly weighed-
down too with anxiety for her child.  
After all, he was still just a boy, partly 
still in need of someone to take care of 
him, still needing a mother. She 
sensed how, dying so young, in effect,  
orphaned him.  

There aren't many words that are 
helpful in a situation like this, but the 
few that we have say what needs to be 
said - even if on that day, when death 
is still so raw, they don't yet bring 
much emotional consolation. What's 
to be said in face of a death like this?  
Simply that this young boy is now in 
more-loving, more-tender, gentler, 
and safer hands than ours, that there's 
a mother on the other side to receive 
him and give him the nurturing he still 
needs, just as there was one on this 
side when he was born. No one is 
born, except into a mother's arms. 

more than a few of the saints will be 
hovering around, wanting their 
chance to cuddle the new baby. And so 
it's okay if we die before we're ready, 
still in need of nurturing, still needing 
someone to help take care of us, still 
needing a mother. We're in safe, nur-
turing, gentle hands. 

That can be deeply consoling because 
death renders every one of us an  
orphan and, daily, there are people 
dying young, unexpectedly, less-than-
fully-ready, still in need of care them-
selves. All of us die, still needing a 
mother. But we have the assurance of 
our faith that we will be born into saf-
er and more nurturing hands than our 
own. 

However, consoling as that may be, it 
doesn't take away the sting of losing a 
loved one to death.  Nothing takes that 
away because nothing is meant to. 
Death is meant to indelibly scar our 
hearts because love is meant to 
wound us in that way.  As Dietrich 
Bonhoeffer puts it: "Nothing can make 
up for the absence of someone we 
love. ... It is nonsense to say that God 
fills the gap; God doesn't fill it, but on 
the contrary, God keeps it empty and 
so helps us keep alive our former 
communion with each other, even at 
the cost of pain.  ... The dearer and 
richer our memories, the more diffi-
cult the separation. But gratitude 
changes the pangs 
of memory into a 
tranquil joy. The 
beauties of the 
past are borne, 
not as a thorn in 
the flesh, but as a 
precious gift in 
themselves." 

That's an image we need to keep  
before us in order to more healthily 
imagine death. 

What, more precisely, is the image? 
Few images are as primal, and as  
tender, as that of a mother holding 
and cradling her newborn baby.   
Indeed the words of the most-
renowned Christmas carol of all time, 
Silent Night, were inspired by  
precisely this image. Joseph Mohr, a 
young priest in Germany, had gone 
out to a cottage in the woods on the 
afternoon of Christmas Eve to baptize 
a newborn baby. As he left the cottage, 
the baby was asleep in its mother's 
lap.  He was so taken with that image, 
with the depth and peace it incarnat-
ed, that, immediately upon returning 
to his rectory, he penned the famous 
lines of Silent Night. His choir director, 
Franz Gruber, put some guitar chords 
to those words and froze them in our 
minds forever. The ultimate archetyp-
al image of peace, safety, and security 
is that of a newborn sleeping in its 
mother's arms. Moreover, when a ba-
by is born, it's not just the mother 
who's eager to hold and cradle it. Most 
everyone else is too. 

Perhaps no image then is as apt, as 
powerful, as consoling, and as accu-
rate in terms of picturing what hap-
pens to us when we die and awake to 
eternal life as is the image of a mother 
holding and cradling her newborn 
child.  When we die, we die into the 
arms of God and surely we're received 
with as much love, gentleness, and 
tenderness as we were received in the 
arms of our mothers at birth.  
Moreover, surely we are even safer 
there than we were when we were 
born here on earth. I suspect too that 

Used with permission of the author, Oblate Father Ron Rolheiser. Currently, Father Rolheiser is serving as President of the Oblate 
School of Theology in San Antonio Texas. He can be contacted through his website, www.ronrolheiser.com.  

Smile  (An Honest Prayer) 

Dear God, 

So far today I’ve done OK. 

I haven’t gossiped, or lost my temper. I haven’t been grumpy, nasty or selfish. 

But in a few more minutes, God, I’m going to get out of bed, 

And that’s when I will need your help!. 

Amen 
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unless the sermon includes 
jokes, we’re never supposed to 
laugh in church.  

Of course, sometimes including 
humour in religious settings is 
inappropriate. Silliness can  
distract us from paying  
attention to something  
important, and jokes can be 
offensive if delivered at the 

wrong time. Much of religion does 
address serious topics – suffering, 
illness, death, sin, hatred, injustice, 
war, violence – that deserve to be 
taken seriously. But flashes of  
humour may be signs that God wants 
us to relax. God may be injecting hu-
mour at these moments to save us 
from deadly seriousness. 

Children are adept at reminding us 
not to take ourselves too seriously in 
church. My sister’s friend is Catholic 
and her husband is Jewish. The  
mother brought her six-year-old son 
to church regularly. One Sunday the 
little boy was listening to a  
particularly dull homily and asked his 
mother, ‘Can we leave now?’ 

The mother said, ‘No. The Mass is 
only half finished.’ 

And he said, ‘Well, I’m only half  
Catholic. Let’s go.’ 

Humour at Mass 
For the Catholic clergy, the most  
popular stories of this genre concern 
snafus during Mass. Priests treasure 
these tales, not only because they 
remind them that priests aren’t  
perfect – as if they needed any  
reminder – but also that even the 
most devoted priests can make a  
mistake or commit a faux pas without 
the world ending. 

One priest friend recounted the story 
of his first wedding, which he  
performed shortly after his  
ordination. My friend had borrowed 
the marriage rites book, the guide 
containing the script of the marriage 
ceremony, from an elderly Jesuit. The 
old Jesuit had written little notations 
in pencil, because the rites book  

Even if many priests and ministers 
admit the need for joy, many reli-
gious institutions still seem to find 
little room for a smile, a joke,  
laughter or the occasional measure of  
silliness. But God, I would suggest, 
may think otherwise. 

Why do I believe this? Because God 
relentlessly introduces into even the 
most serious of situations – whether 
we like it or not – joy, humour, and 
laughter. God brings this into  
churches and synagogues through 
our humanity on a regular basis, 
which is something that we should 
rejoice about. God seems to be in  
favour of excessive levity. 

Catholics do some risible things quite 
unintentionally. In some parishes in 
recent years, for example, the  
Christmas Eve Midnight Mass is  
celebrated at four o’clock in the  
afternoon to accommodate families 
with children. And so a question that 
used to be a joke is one no longer: 
‘What time is midnight Mass?’ 

Even our use of Scripture can  
occasionally prompt a smile, if we’re 
open to looking at ourselves with a 
humorous eye. Whenever I read the 
Gospel passage in which Jesus says, 
‘Call no one your father’, I always 
have to suppress a smile. Soon after 
my ordination I preached on that 
reading. On the way out of the church 
one woman said, ‘I really enjoyed 
your homily, especially that part 
about not calling any man your  
father ... Father.’ I’m not sure if she 
was kidding or not. 

Funny things that happen in church 
settings may seem doubly funny  
because we’re sometimes told that, 

includes all the words needed for the 
wedding Mass, but not what you 
might call the ‘stage directions’. So 
alongside the script for the marriage 
vows the old priest had scribbled 
helpful directions like, ‘Turn to the 
bride’, ‘Turn to the groom’, ‘Go back 
to the presiders chair.’ He also wrote 
directions for the congregation that 
aren’t included in the book, like  
saying, ‘Please stand’ or ‘Please 
kneel’.  

All was going smoothly until my  
newly ordained friend reached the 
end of the vows. There was a little 
notation that added something that 
most priests say, but is not included 
in the official Catholic rites.  

The pencilled in note said, ‘You may 
now kiss the bride.’ 

My friend found that baffling. But 
who was he to argue with the elderly 
priest, who had done more weddings 
than he had? So my friend stopped, 
closed his book, leaned down and 
kissed the bride.  

She stood there dumbstruck, and  
everybody burst out laughing. Finally, 
he said to the groom, ‘Uh, I think you 
were supposed to do that.’ 

God is in favour of some excessive 
levity from time to time. And no  
matter how hard some people try to 
turn the church into a deadly serious 
place, the Holy Spirit enlivens and 
inspires it.  

Uses and misuses 
Good humour is always informed by 
love. But there are times when  
humour and laughter work to the 
detriment of human relations and 
religious institutions, not to mention 
friendship and families. When used 
incorrectly, humour can tear down 
rather than build up.  

One of the easiest ways to wound 
people is to encourage others to 
laugh at them. All of us experienced 
the taunts of bullies, bigots, or bone-
heads when we were young – in the 
classroom and on the playground. For 

(Continued on page 8) 

Laughing in Church  (Fr James Martin SJ explores when it’s okay to have a chuckle at Mass) 
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 Laughing in church (continued) 

children especially, mean-spirited comments can devastate, tempting them to doubt their dignity and question their self-
worth. Painful memories of cruel words from childhood and adolescence can linger for years.  

We can usually tell when humour crosses the line. Most of us have an internal gauge that tells us when a joke moves from 
playful to hurtful. Conscience is usually loud and clear on this point. But if you feel that your internal gauge needs some 
fine-tuning or even an overhaul, you might ask yourself the following questions, slightly adapted from the writings of the 
popular spiritual leader and New Age icon Krishnamurti (1895-1986). They are the three doors that charitable speech 
must pass through.  

The gatekeeper at the first door asks, ‘Is it true?’ The second gatekeeper asks, ‘Is it helpful?’ The third gatekeeper asks, ‘Is it 
kind?’ 

Good humour is true (it reveals truth); it is helpful (it helps to increase understanding, to lighten a difficult situation, to self 
deprecate); and it is kind (it is neither harmful nor destructive). Those three gates are a good thing to keep in mind when-
ever we open our mouths for a supposedly funny remark. 

      Edited excerpt from Between Heaven and Mirth: Why Joy, Humor and Laughter Are at the Heart of the Spiritual Life, by Fr 
James Martin SJ.  

http://www.australiancatholics.com.au/content/view/395/ 

(Continued from page 7) 

Previous  

Weekly average $1,994 p/w 

No of contributors 205 

Weekly average per pledge $9.72 

After Giving Weekend 

Amount promised $1,874 p/w 

No of pledges 133 

New pledges 29 

Average $14.10 

Follow-up required 118 

After Follow-up 

Amount promised $2,392 p/w 

No of pledges 179 

From:  

 Current contributors 146 

             New pledges 33 

 Weekly average per pledge $13.37 

Total Increase  

Weekly  $398 p/w 

% increase 20% 

Time & Talent  

No returned 58 

Stewardship Program Report 

The final results of our Stewardship Program is as follows 

The Stewardship program has been a time of renewal and revitalisation in our parish. Our promised income shows a 
good promise for the future as does the number of parishioners who responded with their Time & Talent forms. If we 
can maintain the enthusiasm built up during the Program, our parish will surely prosper.  

Thank you everyone who helped make the Program a success. 
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Our Easter Journey 

Easter: The high point of our Christian calendar. The day we gather to celebrate all 
that we have come to know in the man, Jesus. Let’s reflect on what it is we know, as 
we travel with him into Jerusalem.  

We pick him up on his journey into Jerusalem. Let us consider for a moment how he 
felt as he approached the city where he knew he was in perilous danger once  
entered. He knew the freedom fighters of his time expected so much from him. He 
knew that they felt let-down and had abandoned him. He would not ascribe to ‘holy 
wars’ and he accepted foreigners in a way never seen before.  The religious leaders 
had a passion for ridding themselves of his unacceptable ideas too. All he was left 
with was a handful of friends. We can imagine him questioning himself about the 
decisions he’d made. Asking himself if he’d failed in his mission. Eventually he’d have accepted that he did what he had to 
do; follow God’s way.  

And so he set his face towards Jerusalem.   He most likely saw an opportunity to appeal to his people at the Passover  
Festival when the temple would be crowded with his people and pilgrims from all parts of the world would be gathered.  It 
was probably about October when he reached the city.  Let us join Jesus and the worshiping pilgrims as they enter the city 
from the road up from Jericho. They are singing hymns, celebrating the harvest and preparing for the New Year. It is the 
time of the great autumn festival.   Jesus reminds us again that he comes in peace and not for war. As they neared Olive Hill 
he requests his friends to enter the village and find a donkey tied up and bring it to him. This done those who still loved 
him throw their clothes over the donkey and leafy branches along the road.  We are there too. We are puzzled, as many 
are, why he has chosen a simple donkey to ride into the city.  This is not the triumphant return we’d expected.  

Jesus kept out of the city away from his enemies until he returned for the Passover Feast.   During the supper he shared 
with those closest to him, he would be leaving them. Perhaps we can watch from a corner of the room as he holds up the 
bread, breaks it and tells us it is his body broken and distributes it. Then again with the cup he tells us it is his blood, shed 
for us and many.   

Meanwhile we notice Judas has quietly slipped out of the room. We watch for a moment and wonder why, but turn back to 
the events.  Jesus had told us that someone is to betray him but we were too engrossed in puzzling what was to happen.  
We all walk out to Olive Hill after supper, singing a hymn, and happy to be together. Jesus brings a hard note to us when he 
says we will let him down.  We mumble together about how it couldn’t be us.  While we are still arguing the point Judas 
appears with soldiers and points out Jesus to his enemies. He is arrested and taken by the Jewish Leaders to Pilate. 

We have stepped back in fear throughout all this. Some of our friends are a little braver and follow to see what happens. 
They report back that Pilate had Jesus flogged so as to appease the angry crowd. But when he offered to release Jesus the 
people screamed to crucify him and release Barabbas, a thief, instead. Pilate did so reluctantly.  

In great grief we see Jesus drag his cross to the Skull Hill: Golgotha, we see his followers and his mother’s anguish. We are 
powerless to help.  When Simon was pulled from the crowd to help with the cross did we wish it was ourselves or are we 
relieved we are overlooked?    We watch from afar as we see Jesus die the death of a slave on a Roman cross. 

Bewildered and terrified as to what happened we wondered how it came to be, that the man we relied upon to set us free, 

was dead.  We were appalled at our lack of courage when it was needed.  Our nerves were shattered; our grief  

overwhelming.   We believed him to be a great prophet, a liberator, even the Messiah. We heard him speak of God’s  

Kingdom and we believed in it.  What was left for us to do but go home? Yet, something was happening even as we turned 

away, we were being transformed into new people, we were coming to hear again Jesus’ promises and we were inspired to 

go out to all people.  That is where we are today 2000 years later.                      

Trish Taylor 

Image http://thinkpoint.wordpress.com/category/cross-of-christ/ 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                             

The other day Fr Kevin came to call. 

He said that at my time of life I should be thinking 

about the hereafter. 
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HEALING MASSES  

First Wednesday of March/June/ September/December - 11:30am 

WEEKDAY MASSES  

Tuesday - Friday 9.15am  

RECONCILIATION  

Saturday - 9:30am  

This Issue’s Prayer  

This issue’s prayer is  the lyrics from ”A Hymn of Healing for the Church”, by Michael Heery fms. 

The parish is currently purchasing the music. Here we stand in silent witness to the church we love and name. 

Hearing pleas of children's voices, for our part in sin and shame. 

Father we have hurt so deeply; trust betrayed, dark secrets kept. 

Now the truth cries out in daylight. Tears of old, now freely wept.  

 
Stir in us a deep compassion, firm resolve to heal the past. 

Help us understand the darkness, lest again it comes to pass. 

Lord, we pray for those so wounded, hear the cry of victims' pain. 

Help us seek the path of justice. Help us see the light again. 

 
Finding hope in Jesus' promise, 'I am with you. Do not fear.' 

Striving on through storm and struggle, knowing still our God is near. 

Loving God, your mercy send, and like the fires that rake this land, 

May new life in wondrous colour, through the ashes bloom again. 
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