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FROM THE PRESIDENT 

Some of you are afraid to step up into a Council 

position for fear of “failure.”  Some of you may 

be so afraid you do not step up at all. Thus, your 

talents will never blossom for your Council 

sisters to enjoy and thank you for. Consider this… 

Babe Ruth struck out 1330 times during his 

baseball career, a real record of futility. One of 

our nation’s greatest leaders, President 

Abraham Lincoln, lost his job in 1832, failed in 

business and experienced numerous defeats and 

setbacks in his political career. Lincoln, however, 

had a deep conviction that God had a particular 

mission for him that accounted for his ability to 

move on despite failures that would have 

discouraged even the most resilient of people. 

Judas failed because he became discouraged. He 

felt he could never be forgiven for betraying 

Christ. The story could have been different if he 

had the courage to say, “I’m sorry.” Mary 

Magdalene on the other hand, haunted by her 

failures, became one of Jesus’ most beloved 

disciples because of her fortitude and her never 

wavering confidence in the mercy of God.  

It Couldn’t Be Done by Edgar A. Guest 

Somebody said that it couldn’t be done, 

But he with a chuckle replied 

That “maybe it couldn’t” but he would be one 

Who wouldn’t say so ‘till he tried.  

So, he buckled right in with the trace of a grin 

On his face. If he worried, he hid it. 

He started to sing as he tackled the thing 

That couldn’t be done, and he did it. 

 

Somebody scoffed: “Oh, you will never do that,” At 

least no one ever has done it.” 

But he took off his coat and he took off his hat 

And the first thing we knew he’d begun it. 

With a lift of his chin and a bit of a grin, 

Without any doubting or quiddit, 

He started to sing as he tackled the thing 

That couldn’t be done, and he did it. 

 

There are thousands to tell you it cannot be done, 
There are thousands to prophesy failure, 

There are thousands to point out to you one by one, 
The dangers that wait to assail you. 

But just buckle in with a bit of a grin, 
Just take off your coat and go to it. 

Just start in to sing as you tackle the thing 
That “cannot be done,” and you’ll do it. 

To all my Council Sisters, 
 

. 

 

 

 

                                     Pat Carol, President 

 



SPIRITUALITY 

 Dear Council Sisters, November always 

seems to be a very busy Council month 

and personally, I often forget that it’s 

also a month that’s very meaningful to 

the Holy Souls in Purgatory. That being said, 

November 2nd is All Souls’ Day and that is today! 

We usually remember our family members and 

friends during this time but what about the 

abandoned souls who, for whatever reason, have 

no one to pray for them? Imagine this; you are ill, 

and you are in a place where no one knows you, 

where there is no one who speaks your language. 

You cannot communicate with anyone. Thus, you 

cannot let them know you are sick and need help. 

That is how abandoned souls in Purgatory must 

feel. They rejoice that they will one day get to 

heaven, but without those of us on earth to pray 

for them, their time of purgation will be long and 

their sufferings more intense. 

Besides offering Masses for them, which is the 

most powerful way, we can recite the St. 

Gertrude prayer on the card you received today. 

A thousand souls are released from Purgatory 

each time it is prayed especially during 

November. We can fast for them, not watch TV 

for a day for them, we can offer up our aches and 

pains for them. Anything that’s a sacrifice for us 

will benefit them immensely. The day will come 

when it will be our turn to stand before the 

Throne of God in judgment. If we, too, must face 

a time in Purgatory, just remember the souls we 

prayed for while on earth. They will remember 

our sacrifices and prayers we offered for them 

and will intercede for us. What a joyous greeting 

we will receive from those abandoned souls we 

took the time to pray for back on earth! Blessings. 

               Eve Brooks, Spirituality Chairperson 

 

 

 

RESPECT FOR OUR COUNCIL SISTERS 

 Recently, I attended the Celebration of Life for 

Germaine Paquette because, not only was she a 

CCW member, but she was a good friend. She 

was also a quilter. When I got there, I met one 

other CCW member who was also a good friend 

of Germaine’s. When we looked around the 

room, we did not see any other CCW members 

there. All of her quilting friends, both from 

Stuart and Port St. Lucie were in attendance. 

There was a large crowd there but not from 

Holy Family CCW. We both remarked about it. 

When you join an organization, you become 

part of something bigger and each part helps to 

make the whole. When someone dies, you 

should, if at all possible, try to attend out of 

respect for a fallen Sister. I remember when my 

Husband died, I looked around the Church and I 

saw all of those blue scarves it made me feel so 

good to know they were there for me, standing 

by me in my time of need. When I looked 

around the room at Germaine’s Remembrance 

Service, it hurt me. 

Please give some thought to showing Respect 

for those we die, even if you don’t know them. 

They are part of the same organization you 

belong to, and they deserve to be remembered 

as having contributed to making the 

organization what it is today. Think about when 

you go, and you look down on your final 

celebration, and nobody is there for you. 

 

LEGISLATION 

This month’s message is a concise reminder for 

us as Catholic women. Please consider opening 
your catechism to entry 2273 and contemplate 

its meaning. 

            God Bless Us and God Bless America! 

                       Bonnie Lay, Legislative Advocate 



The October 21st Bingo was 

enjoyed by all. We sold 140 

tickets, with a net profit of 

$1792. The next Bingo is 

January 20th, 2023. Tickets will be $10.00, if 

purchased at the door, $7.00 when purchased in 

advance. Tickets can be purchased at the Parish 

Office or at CCW meetings. Pre-paid tickets help 

us plan on headcount for food service. Donations 

for the prize table are greatly appreciated and 

many thanks to our CCW volunteers, the office 

and kitchen staff, Carlos, and Maria for helping 

to make the Bingo events a success.  

If you were unable to attend the 

November 2nd General Meeting and would like to 

receive a child’s name, or to make a monetary 

donation for children who need more than the 

basic gifts, please contact Barbara Pray at home 

(772-398-1357).  

        Barbara Pray, Adopt An Angel Chairperson 

Our school supply drive was such a 

great success, we were able to include 

a third school this year. Thank you, 

Council sisters, for once again being so 

generous. God Bless You. 

     Linda Borges, Service Chairperson 

Don’t forget to join us at the 

Holiday Fair this weekend! Bring a 

family member, or a friend or two, 

and do some early Christmas 

shopping. Each year our sellers bring new and 

creative items that would make great gifts for 

others, or maybe, something special for you. 
The Holiday Fair requires planning, coordination, 

and organization to get it off the ground. It takes 

people coming through the doors to make it a 

success so plan on “showing up” for this fun 

event!  

Take a Sister to Brunch to honor our retired nuns 

in the Diocese is December 3rd, 2022. Last year 

we had sixty-six nuns in attendance. The event 

will be held at St. Matthew’s in Lake Worth with 

Mass at 10:00 AM. The cost is $30.00. If you want 

to attend, contact Elizabeth Walters at 772-879-

2639, lizwalters72@hotmail.com. 

The Quarter Auction is scheduled for Monday, 

December 5th, 2022. Paddles will be sold for 

$2.00 each. We will have a 50/50 raffle and 

tickets will be sold for a lottery wreath. Food 

service will also be available. Invite your friends 

and family to attend and enjoy a fun evening and 

a chance to win some great prizes. Volunteers 

are needed in each category. Contact JoAnne 

Vandenberg for additional details 772-871-2242, 

Jovan105@att.net 

The December General Meeting will be at our 

Christmas Luncheon on December 7th, 2022, 

from 11:30 AM to 3:00 PM at Harbor Place on 

Jennings Road in Port St. Lucie. The cost is 

$25.00. There will be a choice of Chicken or Basa 

fish, garden salad, roasted potatoes, mixed 

vegetables, dinner rolls, dessert, and beverages. 

Wine will also be available to enjoy with the 

meal. If you are planning on attending, please 

contact Barbara Fernandez at 908-591-4904. 

The Christmas Party will be on December 16th, 

2022, in the Parish Hall. This will be an evening 

catered event sponsored and hosted by Holy 

Family CCW. Uncle Giuseppe’s in Stuart will be 

providing us with a tasty Italian feast. There will 

also be a $10-$15 gift exchange. An accurate 

headcount will be needed for the food service 

so, if you plan on attending, please contact Pat 

Wahl at 772-225-7475.  

NEWS ALERT! Our silver reindeers that were 

lost, are now found. They decided to cozy up in 

church stable but thanks to resolute volunteers, 

they are back with Santa and ready to make their 

arrival at our Christmas events.  
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It all began with the appearance of four very 

motivated caterpillars whose sole purpose was 

to remove every vestige of my garden’s young 

dill weed intended for loaves of my dill bread and 

a few jars of pickles. Carefully, I removed the 

invaders from their garden buffet table with a 

healthy take-out stalk of my dill and relocated 

them to a butterfly cage.  This would be their 

temporary home until, through the magic of 

metamorphosis, these less than attractive 

critters would morph into majestic black 

swallowtail butterflies.   

My sunroom became a butterfly sanctuary, I 

assumed the role of a helicopter caretaker 

tending to the needs of my charges anticipating 

what was to come. Before long, three newly 

emerged butterflies, two males and one female, 

jumped on my hand and flew off over the 

treetops. Betty Blue, the last to emerge, had 

wings that were out of alignment, so she wasn’t 

able to take flight. This butterfly would be unable 

to fulfill nature’s purpose to travel to parts 

unknown, find a mate, and lay her eggs but she 

did, however, provide a valuable life lesson.  

Betty Blue was different from others of her kind, 

but she didn’t understand nor accept her 

limitations. Seeing the indomitable spirit of this 

fledgling to persevere, I made her a safe place. A 

small carton with fleece, twigs, rocks, and food 

so she could walk around and still maintain her 

balance. Betty didn’t see the need for special 

treatment or protection. She never abandoned 

her desire to fly and was willing to take risks to 

climb out of that box even though her best 

efforts always ended in the same downward 

spiral. It was 8 days later when I discovered the 

broken half of one of Betty’s wings on the cotton. 

Even with her infirmity, she never gave up her 

relentless quest for flight. It was on one night she 

slowly climbed onto my hand and rested in my 

palm; her damaged wing still struggling to flutter 

one last time. 

Betty Blue may not have accomplished her 

ordained role, but her imperfections did not 

define what she was, her short life was not 

insignificant. When she spread her wings with 

confidence, it was not her flaws that were 

noticed but only her beauty. Betty brought joy to 

those who might never experience the soft 

touch of a butterfly until she rested on their 

finger or tickled her way up an arm to linger on a 

shoulder. Betty’s brief visit touched hearts 

sometimes weary from trying with a lesson in 

courage and resolve. As proof in her small way, 

that the only limitations we have are those that 

we, and others, place upon ourselves. 

Fall arrived earlier the following year and while I 
was planting my dill, something lightly fluttered 
across my shoulder. I turned to find the sun’s 
rays and there, in the twinkling sun dust, was an 
exquisite butterfly with luminous expansive 
yellow, black, and blue speckled wings.  I 
watched in awe as it twirled and spun in a 
frenzied dance before soaring high into the sky. 
Betty Blue was finally free to answer her call to 
fly. 
                                                   Dana Adamski 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 


