
When I was a boy I remember a radio play called “Life 
can be beautiful.” I recall one significant person who 
was wheelchair bound; many people would come to 
him for advice and guidance. He was positive and  
optimistic and people seemed to be attracted to him 
because of his great attitude. 

Last month I wrote to Pope Francis – I sent him the 
letter I wrote two days after his election. It was called 
“Dear Pope Francis” – and was published in an earlier 
Marian and in “SWAG”, a quarterly national priest’s 
magazine. I also included a brief message to him,  
concluding by saying that “My predominant attitude in 
recent years has been one of gratitude to God and to 
the Church in being a priest of Jesus Christ with and 
for His People.” I didn’t forget you, Eltham parishion-
ers, as the previous paragraph said: “I am truly blessed 
to work with and serve the wonderful people of ‘Our 
Lady’s’ parish in Eltham, where the energy and Spirit 
of our Living God is evident.” 

I reassured the Pope that “I still feel as confident now 
as I did then concerning the wonderful way the  
Life-Giving Spirit works through your personal  
qualities and your meaningful gestures” and that 
“along with many others I have been inspired and 
challenged by the freshness and the richness of your 
public statements.” 

I read recently that Mass numbers in England had  
increased 20% since Pope Francis was elected. While a 
little sceptical of that figure, I’m confident that the 
Pope’s gestures, his refreshing attitudes and his  
emphasis on essential Gospel values have contributed 
to a serious lift in morale among many Catholic people 
and greater credibility and respect for the Church 
around the world. 

Back to the theme “Life can be beautiful,” I have  
experienced a purple patch recently. I approached the 
interview with the Archbishop towards the end of my 
six year appointment with apprehension and anxiety, 
fearing that I might be pushed into early retirement. 
After answering some awkward questions, the tone 
improved considerably and I was greatly relieved and 
in fact delighted to hear him say that he would  
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But the angel said, “Don’t be afraid! I have good news for you 

which will make everyone happy.” 

Cf Luke 2:10 
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   Message from Fr Kevin (continued) 

re-appoint me to Eltham for another six years, by which 
time I will have passed beyond the official retirement age 
of seventy-five years. 

I recently celebrated the “biblical’ age of three score and 
ten with family, parishioners and friends. Our family was 
never big on birthdays and celebrated them in a low-key 
way. Despite my outgoing nature, I don’t always revel in 
being the centre of attention, but it’s good to celebrate 
with loved ones and friends and to receive their  
affirmation and support. I thank parishioners for your 
good wishes and prayers. 

Another recent highlight was the Healing Mass last month. 
About forty people attended the Friday evening Mass and 
it was pleasing to see more than half come forward after 
Mass for brief individual healing prayers.  All this is new to 
me so I’m “launching out into the deep” as Pope John Paul 
II used to say. I’m not sure where we go from here but I’ll 
seek more advice from those with experience and from 
personal prayer. At this stage I’m inclined to offer another 
Healing Mass in February. 

One good opportunity for healing prayers is every  
Saturday morning at 9.30am, when Reconciliation is  
available. It gives us the chance to have a chat, perhaps 
some counselling and then I can offer prayers of healing. 

I particularly enjoyed responding to parishioner teacher 
Jennie O’Dell’s invitation for me to speak to her Grade 3/4 
children concerning my life as a priest – they even gave me 
thirty questions on notice, some of which were  
interesting, e.g. “Does Fr Kevin get hot under all those 
clothes?” Jennie also arranged for me to visit her class on 
November 20 with the children singing “Happy Birthday” 
twice, the second time as the candles on the birthday cake 
were lit. I asked the children not to go beyond the number 
as they clapped, on both occasions, to seventy. 

I was going to summarize a homily I gave last month as a 
parishioner suggested I publish it in the Marian, but I  
reckon I’ve used up enough space. It was the one about the 
amazing Dutch teenage girl Anne Frank during the Second 
World War. Its theme was endurance and I referred to the 
clergy sexual abuse issue as a crisis that offered positive 
opportunities for renewal, healing and growth. 

Back to Pope Francis: I reckon he’s truly inspired and in-
spiring. His honest, realistic and compassionate response 
to some big, tricky issues is so refreshing. 

 Let’s remember that life can certainly be beautiful. 
 Let’s remember that an attitude of gratitude will carry 

us a long way. 
 Let’s remember that the gospel challenges us to perse-

vere and endure. 
 Let’s remember that the Spirit of our Life-Giving God 

can heal us and nourish us. 
Fr Kevin 

 

(Continued from page 1) 

 

GOD OF LIFE 
 

As we gather in hope to wait the coming of Jesus 

We give thanks for your presence in our lives this year… 

The joy and hope, the grief and anxiety of the  

people of this age, 

Especially those who are poor and in any way  

afflicted: 

This is the joy and hope , the grief and the  

anxiety of the followers of Christ. 
  
“Indeed, nothing genuinely human fails to raise an 

echo in their hearts. 
 

The Christian community is after all, a community of 

women and men truly linked with humankind and its 

history, its energies, its tragedies, and its triumphs… 
 

We must understand the world in which we live, its 

expectations, its longings, and its often dramatic 

ways. 
 

In language understandable for each generation, the 

Church should be able to give a meaningful answer 

to questions people have about life: both now and 

after death. 
 

We must, in other words read the signs of the times 

in the light of the gospel.” 

  
 (Gaudium et Spes – W. Abbott SJ) 

Joy and Hope 

Submitted by John Stevens  
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  Smile  

My Twelve Days of Christmas 
 

On the fist day of Christmas 

My true love said to me: 

“I'm glad we bought fresh turkey 

And a proper Christmas tree.” 

 

On the second day of Christmas 

Much laughter could he heard 

As we tucked into our turkey 

A most delicious bird. 

 

On the third we entertained 

The people from next door. 

The turkey tasted just as good 

As it had the day before. 

 

Day four, relations came to stay; 

Poor Gran is looking old. 

We finished up the Christmas pud 

And ate the turkey cold. 

 

On the fifth day of Christmas 

Outside the snow flakes scurried. 

But we were nice and warm inside 

For we had our turkey curried. 

 

On the sixth day I must admit 

The Christmas spirit died. 

The children fought and bickered 

We ate turkey rissoles fried. 

 

 

On the seventh day of Christmas 

My true love he did wince 

When he sat at the table 

And was offered turkey mince. 

 

Day eight, the nerves were getting frayed 

The dog had run for shelter 

I served up turkey pancakes 

With a glass of Alka Seltzer. 

 

On the ninth day our cat left home 

By lunchtime Dad was blotto. 

He said he had to have a drink 

To face turkey risotto. 

 

By the tenth day the booze had gone 

Except for our home made brew. 

And if that wasn’t bad enough 

We suffered turkey stew. 

 

On the eleventh day of Christmas 

The Christmas tree was moulting. 

The mince pies were as hard as rock 

And the turkey was revolting. 

 

On the twelfth day my true love 

Had a smile upon her lips: 

The guests had gone, the turkey too - 

And we dined on fish and chips. 

When you are a jigsaw addict, people always know what to give you for birthdays and Christmas. Last year Leonardo’s 
‘Last Supper’ was such a gift. 

The 1000 piece image revealed details I had never noticed before. All those greys and browns in the background 
would be quite a challenge so I decided to begin to first piece together the disciples and Jesus gathered around the  
supper table.  Slowly, one by one, the men with their colourful cloaks took shape. However, the piece that would show 
Jesus’ face, I could not find. A moment of panic!!  

Had it been lost; dropped on the floor? I searched slowly and methodically. No luck. I pushed on, hoping against hope 
that it would turn up. Days later, when the painting was almost complete - there it was - the Face of Jesus.   

It got me wondering. 

Why had I not noticed Jesus’ face? Or even… Will his face only be apparent in 
those around me? 

What started as a simple jigsaw became an unexpected message. 

   Piecing It Together 
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Some Christmas Trivia 

 On Christmas Day, 1989, Eastern Europe was permitted to celebrate Christmas freely 
and openly for the first time in decades. Church masses were broadcast live for the first 
time in history. 

 If one counted all the gifts that were given in the song “The Twelve Days of Christmas” 
one would realize that the number of gifts being presented were 364 in total, thus a gift 
was given for each day of the year (except Christmas Day!) 

 In Syria, Christmas gifts are distributed by one of the Wise Men’s camels. The gift-giving 
camel is said to have been the smallest one in the Wise Men’s caravan. 

 After "A Christmas Carol," Charles Dickens wrote several other Christmas stories, one 
each year, but none was as successful as the original. 

 The first printed reference to Christmas trees appeared in Germany in 1531. 

 The custom of singing Christmas carols is very old - the earliest English collection was published in 1521. 

 Telesphorus, the second Bishop of Rome (125-136 AD) declared that public Church services should be held to  
celebrate "The Nativity of our Lord and Saviour." In 320 AD, Pope Julius I and other religious leaders specified 25 
December as the official date of the birth of Jesus Christ. 

 St Francis of Assisi introduced Christmas Carols to formal church services. 

 Before settling on the name of Tiny Tim for his character in "A Christmas Carol," three other alliterative names 
were considered by Charles Dickens. They were Little Larry, Puny Pete, and Small Sam. 

 In an effort to solicit cash to pay for a charity Christmas dinner in 1891, a large crab pot was set down on a San 
Francisco street, becoming the first Salvation Army collection kettle. 

 In Britain, the Holy Days and Fasting Days Act of 1551, which has not yet been repealed, states that every citizen 
must attend a Christian church service on Christmas Day, and must not use any kind of vehicle to get to the  
service. 

 It is estimated that 400,000 people become sick each year from eating tainted Christmas leftovers. 

 Bolivians celebrate Misa del Gallo or “Mass of the Rooster” on Christmas Eve. Some people bring roosters to the 
midnight mass, a gesture that symbolizes the belief that a rooster was the first animal to announce the birth of 
Jesus. 

LinC Update November 2013 

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. 

On  Sunday October 20th, we celebrated twenty years of 
service in Eltham. Volunteers past and present (including 
our two founding mothers and first chairman) attended 
an ecumenical service at St. Margaret’s Anglican Church 
in Eltham, lead by Pastor Gordon Hutchinson from Glen 
Park Gospel Church. Our guest speaker, David Horne, 
Senior Chaplain at St. Helena Secondary College, gave an 
inspiring talk on perseverance, as we embark on the next 
twenty years. A few past Board members also spoke 
briefly of their involvement with LinC.  

Following the service, everyone gathered in St.  
Margaret’s hall for a sumptuous afternoon tea, where our 
current chairman, Graham Pritchard, blew out all the  
candles of our birthday cake. 

Finally, I take this opportunity to thank all our  
volunteers for all their help during the year, and to wish 
them a happy Christmas and a refreshing  holiday in  
January.  

The Referral Centre will open on Monday 3rd February 
2014. We are still looking for a volunteer to answer the 
phones on Friday morning (10am to midday). On the job 
training would be provided, and a break during 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. 
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Malawi Group Report - November 2013 

Hi Everyone, 

It is great news 
to report to you 
once again the 
fundraising and 
activities for the 

group have been very successful. 
Thank you for your generous support 
by either buying raffle tickets, helping 
out on the Bunnings barbecue, at-
tending functions or in making dona-
tions. Your generosity continues to 
make a substantial difference to the 
respective communities in your sister 
parish, under the outstanding leader-
ship of Fr. Taylor, particularly given 
the countries massive recent currency 
devaluation. 

 You may recall last year that violence 
had erupted in the country following 
the sudden death of the President 
from a heart attack and  that a new 
woman President, Joyce Hilda Banda 
was installed. She is Malawi’s first 
female President and began well, 
leading the country peacefully in the 
right direction. 

But Banda has been let down badly by 
corrupt colleagues prompting her 
to  sack her entire cabinet so all min-
sters could be investigated, with 10 
officials recently arrested and 
charged with money laundering and 
corruption, together with 9 senior 
police officers jailed for 14 years for 
fraud. 

Banda's extraordinarily hard line ap-
proach may have been forced by 
western donors, who contribute up to 

higher studies. Without your help this 
vital support for those in need, and 
from which will emerge future  
leaders, would not be possible. 

Our activities again proved popular 
with a crazy whist night earlier in the 
year followed by the overwhelming 
success of the Bunnings barbecue and 
a scaled down theatre night. Thanks 
again to Fr. Kevin for his support in 
incorporating the St Kizito celebra-
tion into our masses, to Angela for 
preparation of the CD and to the 
members who all gave excellent 
presentations. Our raffles also contin-
ue to be very well supported and pro-
vide excellent prizes.  

Finally I would like to thank the  
Committee for their hard work dur-
ing this year and look forward to 
your continuing support. We wel-
come any new members to join our 
small, friendly group.   

Lindsay Byrnes - Chairman 

 

40% of the national budget, to bank-
roll the country's 170,000 public 
servants, including the army and po-
lice. 

Banda had appointed a team of police 
and government officials to carry out 
a financial audit of the state's financ-
es, whilst the EU has offered external 
forensic auditors to assist. But the 
government at the time of writing, is 
yet to respond to this offer. 

The scandal meant that government 
agencies had to shut down the na-
tion’s payments system to investigate 
more than $4m that went missing, 
delaying salary payments for teach-
ers, nurses and doctors. 

This all makes our efforts to help 
even more essential in building up a 
community that in the future, 
through improved Catholic education, 
will counter endemic fraud and cor-
ruption and ensure those elected will 
better serve their respective commu-
nities. 

This year’s fund raising followed a 
familiar path that has been estab-
lished over the years to maximize 
results given our relatively meagre 
resources.  I am pleased to report we 
continue to expand support funding 
for breakfast for the school children, 
the nursery school established along-
side OLHC church at Ntandire, school 
fees for those unable to afford them, 
including a number of orphans, and 
in the provision of scholarships to 
students to attend secondary and 

Q. Who gives puppies Christmas presents? 

A. Santa paws. 

Did you hear about the school Christmas play? Two children dressed as Mary and Joseph were on their way to the inn in Bethlehem. On 

the other side of the stage, a boy in a shepherd's outfit was on his mobile, calling for reservations. 

Q. What goes “oh, oh, oh”? 

A. Father Christmas walking backwards. 

There was an honest politician, a kind lawyer and Father Christmas travelling in a lift of a very posh hotel. Just before the doors opened 

they all noticed a $5 note lying on the floor. Which one picked it up? Father Christmas of course, the other two don't exist. (Wink, wink!) 

Q. Do you know what would have happened if it had been Three Wise Women instead of Three Wise Men? 

A. They would have asked directions, arrived on time, helped deliver the baby, cleaned the stable, made a casserole, brought practical 

gifts and there would be Peace On Earth. 

Smile  
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 St Vincent de Paul Society - Eltham Conference  

The Society in Victoria has two dis-
tinct streams of activities. The more 
familiar of the two includes the  
charitable works carried out through 
the Conferences. The second is under 
the banner of VincentCare which in-
cludes the provision of aged care  
facilities, services for homeless and 
people with complex needs including 
substance abuse and mental health 
issues.  

The mission of the Society ”… is a lay 
Catholic organisation that aspires to 
live the gospel message by serving 
Christ in the poor with love, respect, 
justice, hope and joy, and by working 
to shape a more just and compassion-
ate society.” 

The vision of the Society “… aspires to 
be recognised as a caring Catholic 
charity offering ‘a hand up’ to people 
in need.” We do this by respecting 
their dignity, sharing our hope and 
encouraging them to take control of 
their own destiny. 

Further information on the full gamut 
of the Society’s works throughout  
Victoria and Australia may be found 
on www.vinnies.org.au.   

In this article I provide information on 
the activities of that part of the Society 
in Victoria which involves assistance 
to people in need (through the Confer-
ences, including our own Eltham Con-
ference). The information is drawn 

Lady’s and the girls of  CLC  and their 
families who provided most of the 
goods included in the hampers. 

Over the past 4 calendar years the 
cost of food vouchers and donated 
food provided to people in the Eltham 
area requesting assistance averages at 
$5,000 per year. The money for the 
purchase of food vouchers comes 
from donations (including $1200 from 
the latest appeal in November) and 
from monies granted from the Dia-
mond Valley Regional Council of 
which the Eltham Conference is a 
member. The money provided by the 
Diamond Valley Regional Council 
mainly comes from the Vinnies shop 
in Briar Hill where a number of our 
members and parishioners volunteer 
their assistance. 

The food donated by parishioners 
forms a very important part of the 
help provided and assists in making 
our resources go further. Your contin-
ued assistance in this regard is much 
appreciated. For anyone considering 
donating an item of food, baskets are 
located on the right hand side of the 
entrance to the church proper.  

Presently, the Eltham Conference has 
7-8 members who regularly attend 
meetings and a number of other  
associate members who assist in 
home visitations and/or the bread 
run. The Society thanks parishioners 
and Father Kevin for your continued 
support. 

Peter Rigg-President 

from both the Society’s Annual Report 
for the Financial Year Ended 30 June 
2013 and the Eltham Conference rec-
ords.  

There are 302 conferences in Victoria 
(3946 members and 2004 associate 
members) which at first are aggregat-
ed into 35 Regions and then further 
aggregated into 7 Central Councils. 
The State Council is the body which 
has the overriding responsibility for 
the conduct of the Society. Each Cen-
tral Council has a president and that 
person is automatically a member of 
the State Council. The State Council 
has an elected President and whilst 
the State President may appoint  
persons to the Council there must be 
more elected members than appoint-
ed members. 

In the past financial year there were 
122,693 visits conducted throughout 
Victoria by members, with assistance 
to the value of $10m provided to 
169,470 adults and 136,221 children. 
The types of assistance provided in-
cluded contributions to the payment 
of utility bills, transport and educa-
tion. However, 60% ($6m) of the 
$10m of assistance was by way of the 
provision of food vouchers and  
donated food.  

In the past financial year the Eltham 
conference made 936 visits (including 
bread run visits) to 39 households 
involving 90 adults and 70 children. 
Last Christmas 33 quality hampers 
were distributed and a vote of thanks 
goes to the school children from Our 

Our Own Christmas Cards 

Each year we ask the school children to draw Christmas 
images to be selected for the parish’s Christmas cards. Un-
fortunately, not all can be used due to printing set-up costs  
- and the selection process is quite difficult because all the 
pictures are wonderful!  

Congratulations to all the children.  

The selected pictures for this year have been reproduced 
throughout  this issue of the Marian. They were drawn by: 
Angus, Mia M., Tamika, Edward, Paddy, Mia K. and Emmy. 
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much for us. We would rather  
concentrate on something else. 
And there are many counter-
attractions. 

But for those who do wish to ex-
plore the mystery, how do we get 
our heads and hearts around the  
Christian truth that God stole into 
our world in the same shape as we 
all started off with. How do we 
cope with the ensuing belief that 
the divinity of all of us is now re-

vealed? And how do we make any 
sense of the consequent expectation 
that we must therefore embrace our 
enemies, even die to restore dignity 
to a dishonoured earth? On such per-
sonal decisions and moments depend 
the salvation of the world.  

Mill Hill Missionary Fr Chris told me 
about the experience of his friend Fr 
Gerard in a black township in South 
Africa. The weary parish priest forced 
himself to attend the last part of a 
school play during the final week of 
Advent. This is how he tells the story. 

‘After the wise men had come and 
gone I noticed the arrival of three 
more strange characters - one was 
dressed in rags, hobbling along with 
the aid of a stick. The second was  
naked except for a tattered pair of 
shorts and was bound in chains. The 
third was the most  weird. He had a 
whitened face, wore an unkempt grey 
wig and an Afro shirt. 

‘As they approached, a chorus of men 
and women cried out “Close the door, 
Joseph, they are thieves and vaga-
bonds coming to steal all we have." 
But Joseph said, "Everyone has a right 
to this child - the poor, the rich, the 
unhappy, the untrustworthy. We can-
not keep this child for ourselves. Let 
them enter." 

‘The men entered and stood staring 
at the child. Joseph picked up the gifts 
the wise men had left. To the first 
strange man he said, "You are poor: 
take this gold and buy what you need. 
We will not go hungry.” To the  
second he said, “You are in chains and 

It takes some doing to get our heads 
around the astonishing fact that God 
stole into our world in the same 
shape - that of a baby - in which we 
all started out. The simplicity of it all 
is almost too much for us. But then, 
extraordinary things happen in the 
most ordinary moments. 

How we would behave at Mass if we 
understood its full impact is  
described by the American writer 
Annie Dillard in one of her striking 
reflections. We would strap ourselves 
to our seats, wear protective  
headgear, and be attentive to the 
earth-shaking import of what was 
happening around us.  

We have many ways, she was point-
ing out, of avoiding what we would 
rather not face. And so we argue over 
translations, rubrics and rites. We 
distract ourselves with the non-
essentials, thus escaping the  
awesome risk of surrendering to the 
shocking mystery of incarnation and 
transubstantiation, of being crucified 
into the cross-pattern of Eucharistic 
living. But most of all, of grappling 
with God’s unexpected way of becom-
ing present to us. 

Something similar happens at  
Christmas. Eucharist and incarnation 
tell the same stunning story about  
divinity in the most ordinary realities 
-bread, wine, a baby. The shock 
waves of the Bethlehem truth still 
reverberate across the universe – but 
as with the Mass, we do not pause to 
ponder the mystery. We have the  
experience but we miss the meaning. 
The profound simplicity of it all is too 

l don’t know how to release you. Take 
this myrrh - it will heal the wounds 
on your wrists and ankles.” To the 
third he said, “Your mind is in  
anguish. I cannot heal you. Maybe the 
aroma of this frankincense will 
soothe your troubled soul." 

‘Then the first man spoke to Joseph. 
"Do not give me this gift. Anyone who 
finds me with this gold will think l 
have stolen it. And sadly, in a few 
years, this child will end up as a  
criminal too." The second man said, 
"Do not give me this ointment. Keep it 
for the child. One day he will be  
wearing chains like these.” 

The third man said, “l am lost. l have 
no faith at all. In the country of my 
mind there is no God. Let the child 
keep the incense. He will lose his faith 
in his Father too." 

‘While Mary and Joseph covered their 
faces the three men addressed the 
child. “Little one, you are not from the 
land of gold and frankincense. You 
belong to the country of want and 
disease. You belong to our world. Let 
us share our things with you.“ The 
first man took off his ragged shirt. 
"Take these rags. One day you will 
need them when they tear the  
garments off your back and you will 
walk naked.” 

‘The second man said, “When I  
remove these chains l will put them 
at your side. One day you will wear 
them - and then you will really know 
the pain of humanity.” The third man 
said, ”l give you my depression, my 
loss of faith in God and in everything. 
I can carry it all no longer. Carry my 
grief and loss with your own.” 

‘The three men then walked back out 
into the night. But the darkness was 
different. Something had happened in 
the stable. Their blind pain was  
diminishing. There had been a kind of 
epiphany. They were noticing the 
stars now. ‘ 

The following is one of 30 short stories from Daniel  O’Leary’s book “Unmasking God”, which is available from the  
parish library. 

Shock Waves of Bethlehem 

(Continued on page 10) 
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 A Holy Night  

He felt that one of them bit at his leg 
and one at this hand and that one 
clung to this throat. But their jaws 
and teeth wouldn't obey them, and 
the man didn't suffer the least harm. 
Now the man wished to go farther, to 
get what he needed. But the sheep lay 
back to back and so close to one  
another that he couldn't pass them. 
Then the man stepped upon their 
backs and walked over them and up 
to the fire. And not one of the animals 
awoke or moved. 
 
When the man had almost reached 
the fire, the shepherd looked up. He 
was a surly old man, who was  
unfriendly and harsh toward human 
beings. And when he saw the strange 
man coming, he seized the long, 
spiked staff, which he always held in 
his hand when he tended his flock, 
and threw it at him. The staff came 
right toward the man, but, before it 
reached him, it turned off to one side 
and whizzed past him, far out in the 
meadow. 
 
Now the man came up to the shep-
herd and said to him: "Good man, 
help me, and lend me a little fire! My 
wife has just given birth to a child, 

and I must make a fire to warm 
her and the little one." 
 
The shepherd would rather have 
said no, but when he pondered 
that the dogs couldn't hurt the 
man, and the sheep had not run 
from him, and that the staff had 
not wished to strike him, he was 
a little afraid, and dared not deny 
the man that which he asked. 
 
"Take as much as you need!" he 
said to the man. 
 
But then the fire was nearly 
burnt out. There were no logs or 
branches left, only a big heap of 
live coals, and the stranger had 
neither spade nor shovel where-
in he could carry the red-hot 
coals. 
 
When the shepherd saw this, he 

There was a man who went out in the 
dark night to borrow live coals to 
kindle a fire. He went from hut to hut 
and knocked. "Dear friends, help me!" 
said he. "My wife has just given birth 
to a child, and I must make a fire to 
warm her and the little one."  
 
But it was way in the night, and all 
the people were asleep. No one  
replied. 
 
The man walked and walked. At last 
he saw the gleam of a fire a long way 
off. Then he went in that direction 
and saw that the fire was burning in 
the open. A lot of sheep were sleeping 
around the fire, and an old shepherd 
sat and watched over the flock. 
 
When the man who wanted to  
borrow fire came up to the sheep, he 
saw that three big dogs lay asleep at 
the shepherd's feet. All three awoke 
when the man approached and 
opened their great jaws, as though 
they wanted to bark; but not a sound 
was heard. The man noticed that the 
hair on their backs stood up and that 
their sharp, white teeth glistened in 
the firelight. They dashed toward 
him. 

said again: "Take as much as you 
need!" And he was glad that the man  
wouldn't be able to take away any 
coals. 
 
But the man stopped and picked coals 
from the ashes with his bare hands, 
and laid them in his mantle. And he 
didn't burn his hands when he 
touched them, nor did the coals 
scorch his mantle; but he carried 
them away as if they had been nuts or 
apples. 
 
And when the shepherd, who was 
such a cruel and hardhearted man, 
saw all this, he began to wonder to 
himself. What kind of a night is this, 
when the dogs do not bite, the sheep 
are not scared, the staff does not kill, 
or the fire scorch? He called the 
stranger back and said to him: "What 
kind of a night is this? And how does 
it happen that all things show you 
compassion?" 
 
Then said the man: "I cannot tell you 
if you yourself do not see it." And he 
wished to go his way, that he might 
soon make a fire and warm his wife 
and child. 
 
But the shepherd did not wish to lose 
sight of the man  
before he had found out what all this 
might portend. He got up and  
followed the man till they came to the 
place where he lived. 
 
Then the shepherd saw the man did-
n't have so much as a hut to dwell in, 
but that his wife and babe were lying 
in a mountain grotto, where there 
was nothing except the cold and  
naked stone walls. 
 
But the shepherd thought that per-
haps the poor innocent child might 
freeze to death there in the grotto; 
and, although he was a hard man, he 
was touched, and thought he would 
like to help it. And he loosened the 
knapsack from his shoulder, took 
from it a soft white sheepskin, gave it 
to the strange man, and said that he 
should let the child sleep on it. 

(Continued on page 9) 
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A Holy Night (continued) 

(continued from page 8) 

But just as soon as he showed that he, too, could be merci-
ful, his eyes were opened, and he saw what he had not been 
able to see before, and heard what he could not have heard 
before. 
 
He saw that all around him stood a ring of little silver-
winged angels, and each held a stringed instrument, and all 
sang in loud tones that tonight the Saviour was born who 
should redeem the world from its sins. 
 
Then he understood how all things were so happy this night 
that they didn't want to do anything wrong. 
 
And it was not only around the shepherd that there were 
angels, but he saw them everywhere. They sat inside the 
grotto, they sat outside on the mountain, and they flew un-
der the heavens. They came marching in great companies, 
and, as they passed, they paused and cast a glance at the 
child. 
 
There was such jubilation and such gladness and songs and 
play! And all this he saw in the dark night whereas before 
he could not have made out anything. He was so happy be-
cause his eyes had been opened that he fell upon his knees 
and thanked God. 
 

The Legend of the Christmas Rose  
 

On a cold December night, everybody was coming to see their new Saviour and brought Him 
all kinds of gifts and presents. The three Wise Men came in with their valuable gifts of 
myrrh, frankincense and gold and offered them to Baby Jesus. At that point, a shepherdess, 
Madelon, who had seen the wise men passing through, reached the door of the stable, to see 
the Child. However, being very poor and having brought nothing to offer to the child, she felt 
helpless and started weeping quietly at the sight of all the wonderful gifts that the Three 
Wise Men had got for the child. Earlier, she had searched, in vain, for flowers all over the 
countryside but there was not even a single bloom to be found in the bitter winter. 
 
An angel outside the door was watching over her and knew about her fruitless search. He took pity on her and, 
when he saw her head drooped down in sorrow, decided to help her with a little miracle. He gently brushed 
aside the snow at her feet and where her tears had fallen, sprang a beautiful cluster of waxen white winter ros-
es with pink tipped petals. Then he softly whispered into the shepherdess's ear that these Christmas roses are 
far more valuable than any myrrh, frankincense or gold, for they are pure and made of love. The maiden was 
pleasantly surprised when she heard those words and joyfully gathered the flowers and offered them to the Ho-
ly Infant, who, seeing that the gift was reared with tears of love, smiled at her with gratitude and satisfaction.  

Thus, the Christmas rose came to symbolize hope, love and all that is wonderful in this season. 

Lizzie Deas 

What that shepherd saw, we might also see, for the angels 
fly down from heaven every Christmas Eve, if we could 
only see them. 
 
You must remember this, for it is as true, as true as that I 
see you and you see me. It is not revealed by the light of 
lamps or candles, and it does not depend upon sun and 
moon; but that which is needful is that we have such eyes 
as can see God's glory. 

Selma Lagerlof 

 Selma Lagerlof (1858-1940) was a Swedish writer, who became the first woman writer to be awarded the Nobel Prize 
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Shock Waves of Bethlehem (continued) 

Hi OLHCers. This is a quick note to update you on our 
travels and let you know we do spare a thought for you 
along the way!  

We are nearly five months into our trip and having an 
amazing time. We have had many wonderful experi-
ences and seen many wondrous sights that reinforce 
the magnificence of God’s creation. If we had to pick a 
highlight it would be the time together and the adven-
tures that have given us many stories to share. The 
only down side would be that it’s going too fast!  

We left at the end of June and slowly travelled up 
through central Australia before heading east along 
the Barkley Highway to gulf country and northern 
Queensland, eventually going as far north as Cooktown 
on the east coast. We then zigzagged our way south 
making the most of both coastal and inland sightseeing 
throughout Queensland and NSW. After Christmas we 
will head west and spend the first half of the year in 
W.A. One of our favourite places as a family was an 
unplanned sojourn at a cattle station atop Mt Dickson, just west of Cooktown. Between the animals, scenery and lovely hos-
pitality, we all had a ball. 

While we were expecting to be feeling somewhat bereft of family and friends while we travelled, the trip has actually proved 
to provide some very special times with people we love. There have been a number of great opportunities to spend extend-
ed time with relatives or friends who we rarely see either because they live far away or because of life’s busy-ness. Some 
friends we have met up with on the road and had great chances to deepen the relationships through the joys of exploring 
together. Others who live interstate have had us lob in on them either for a meal or a few days. We even had a great time 
getting to meet some unknown cousins while following up some family history in Hervey Bay for Nat’s Dad. 

Given that this is for the Marian, we had better report on things “churchie”.  It has been fabulous visiting different churches  

Postcard from the Bucknells 

 

The script of the performance was 
written by a man from Central Africa. 
Because his vision was extraordinari-
ly true he told his story well. The  
unwelcome visitors now knew that 
God was somehow present in an  
innocent child who was already des-
tined to be one like them - in all their 
poverty, pain and sin. And they also 
began to believe, what we perennially 
resist, that this human mess was the 
manger of hope - for themselves and 
for the world. 

Christmas reveals that there is a light 
within the darkness, a love within the 
Cross, a life within each death. Our 
sins and certainties, our wayward 
compulsions, our despair and  
desperation, the wars and poverty we 

collude in - all are redeemed, all are 
taken care of. And often, it is from 
precisely there, and maybe only from 
there, that the redemption of Crea-
tion begins. And all because the baby 
was utterly human. 

Above all, Christmas reminds us, as it 
did the unwelcome visitors, that the 
most extraordinary things happen in 
the most ordinary moments. Sr Hilary 
Lyons, a Missionary Sister of the Holy 
Rosary working in West Africa, writes 
about a painting of the Annunciation 
in Futru parish church in Cameroon. 
’Mary is preparing a fire for cooking. 
Behind her the firewood is stacked. 
She is turning to add a stick to the fire 
when a luminous presence surrounds 
her.’ Heavenly intimacy in a human 
kitchen. 

God's secrets are strewn extravagant-
ly around us. God’s finger prints are 
everywhere. Nothing has ever been 
written by theologians about God’s 
beautiful presence that hasn't been 
better traced in the crystal  
calligraphy of a frosty morning. Noth-
ing has ever been preached by saints 
about divine intimacy that hasn't 
been better sung by the summer 
wind in the roadside trees. And  
nothing has ever 
been created by  
artists about 
incarnate love 
that hasn't been 
more poignantly 
revealed in the 
sleepy eyes of a 
new baby. 

 

(Continued from  page 7) 

(Continued next page) 
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God is Everywhere  

A canopy of colour  

stretches the horizon. 

I spread my arms in praise of this 

panoply of purples, reds, and blues. 

All the world is captured in light, 

illuminated by light 

eddying into my open arms, 

 

Beyond the surf pillars of white 

reach for the clouds - whales 

announcing their presence, 

spouting their joy to the morn. 

 

Two parachute kites appear 

dipping and soaring to the whim of the wind, 

carrying the board-riders, 

straining at their strings to be free 

 

Elated by the sense of freedom 

l leap and dance and spin with the kites. 

Not a soul to see me as I dig my toes deep  

into the coarse sand and watch gauged 

grooves fill with frothy white bubbles. 

 

l long to plunge into the sea … yet 

the solitude of this beach  

begs me to pause. 

I search the expanse before me. 

l cannot see what frightens me 

…  the hidden dangers. 

‘You are ridiculous,’ l scold. 

‘ls this how you want to live your life?’ 

l whip off my shirt and toss it in to the air 

Caught by a soft breeze it's carried into the sea 

Surely a signal to take the plunge! 

 

With a whoop l fling myself into the surf 

The icy cold slices through me 

as I strike out; utterly at one with the sea 

delighting in the sensation of weightlessness. 

 

A flutter of orange lies swept up on the sand. 

Wading back to the beach I reach for my shirt 

I hold it above my head as l run 

It billows out behind me like a kite. 

l know l am no longer in the light 

l am the light. 

 

Trish 

 

as we travel and when we heard of another OLHC in Normanton (at the opposite end of Australia) we had to make a point 
of  visiting there. Country and outback churches seem to suffer either feast or famine when it comes to priests. At the most 
remote church we’ve visited, the underground church of St Peter and Paul in Coober Pedy, we rocked up to find it was not 
only manned by a Fr Kevin Burke but that the bishop was visiting.  Before we knew it they had enlisted Dom to serve and 
teamed up to lead a very inclusive and lovely Mass.  

On a day to day basis we have our set up and pack up routine down pat. We are all enjoying doing home schooling and 
Dunc has relished working on the road from a range of different scenic locations.  

We’ll be back in town briefly at Christmas time so we’ll hopefully touch base with some of you then. Best wishes for  
Christmas and the New Year and we’ll look forward to seeing you all again on our return later in 2014. 

Love from the Bucknells – Duncan, Natalie, Dominic, Michaela, Monique and Francesca 

P.S. We have been detailing our travels in a blog. If you would like to follow the blog, please email Duncan on  
duncan@duncanbucknell.com 

Postcard from the Bucknells (continued) 

(Continued from  previous 
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WEEKEND MASSES  

Saturday 6:00pm  

Sunday 9:00am, 11:00am  

  Our Lady Help of Christians  

 PARISH VISION STATEMENT 

 

A loving parish, centred in Christ,  

that is welcoming, inclusive and connected, 

 and relevant to the needs of our world.  

PARISH TEAM  

Parish Priest: Fr. Kevin Burke  

Parish Secretaries:  
Angela Vines (Mon & Wed 9am-3:30pm)  
Vicki Jordan  (Fri 9am-3:30pm)  

Pastoral Worker:  Gina Ang 
(Tues & Wed 9am - 3:30pm) 

SCHOOL TEAM  

School Principal: Chris Ray  

School Secretary: Liz Cox  

R.E.C. : Marguerite Jones  

PARISH HOUSE 

Parish: 4 Henry Street, Eltham  

House: P.O. Box 310, Eltham  

Phone: 9439 9206  

Fax: 9431 3755  

email: olhc@alphalink.com.au  

web site: www.olhc.info  

PARISH SCHOOL 

School: 1-13 Henry Street. Eltham  

Phone: 9439 7824  

email: school@olhceltham.catholic.edu.au  

web site: www.olhceltham.catholic.edu.au  

PARISH DIRECTORY 

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  

 

Loving God, Help us remember the birth of Jesus,  
that we may share in the song of the angels,  
the gladness of the shepherds, and worship of the wise men. 

Close the door of hate and open the door of love all over the world.  
Let kindness come with every gift and good desires with every greeting.  
Deliver us from evil by the blessing which Christ brings, 
and teach us to be merry with clear hearts. 

May the Christmas morning make us happy to be your children, 
and Christmas evening bring us to our beds with grateful thoughts,  
forgiving and forgiven, for Jesus' sake. Amen. 

Robert Louis Stevenson 


