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I am a father and I love my children. Because of this, I want what is best for 
them. But that goes without saying, doesn’t it? Love is, after all, willing the good 
of another. Growing up, I was blessed to be on the receiving end of this fatherly 
love and never doubted that my father loved me and wanted me to be happy. 
True fatherly love, however, goes beyond “wishing and hoping” that your  
children receive what’s best. It also involves doing what you can to make it  
happen.  It is about teaching them that failure as well as success can be a gift, 
that tears bring healing and that life brings both joys and sorrows.  It is about cel-
ebrating all that life has to offer and making the most of each day.   

Lord God help our Confused World 
May we turn to you for comfort, faith and hope.  
Teach us God, to turn our panic into patience,  
and our fear into acts of kindness and support.  
May our strength be seen in our care for our weak,  
may our young appreciate the gift of old age.  
Send strength and courage to the doctors and nurses.  
Gift them with the healing power of your love.  
Send wisdom and insight to our world leaders and our gifted scientists.  
Bless their efforts, O Lord our God.  
Fill our leaders with the wisdom and the courage  
to choose wisely and act justly for all.   
With your help we will rise above this pandemic together.  
Help us, God, to see that we are one world and one people. 
For in truth we are your people O Lord!    
Watch over us.  
Grace us with your abiding love,  
Bless us with your healing wisdom.  
Hear us O Lord and heal us for you are our God,  
Amen.  
 



The Gift of Love  
I often volunteer at the local hospice organization. I drew a breath, said a quick 
prayer, as I knocked on the door, and walked a few steps into Mary’s room. I 
announced myself.  “Hello Mary it’s me, Michael. I’ve come for  
another visit.”  “I don’t know you, do I?” she answered, a blank and glassy look 
in her eyes. 
 
I started to explain that I had been coming to visit her every week for the past 
three months but then I stopped.  It didn’t matter. I knew she would not  
remember me.  She never remembered me, which meant that she never  
remembered the stories she told me, which meant that every visit was like a 
first visit.  I asked myself if this was worth my time.  Was I doing any good, I 
wondered, if our conversation never went beyond the same story, told over 
and over, almost verbatim?  Mary made it easy for me, as she was quite the 
talker and always enthusiastic about having someone listen to her.  Like many 
older adults (she was about to turn 97), she had Alzheimer’s disease.  
 
Anyone who does this kind of work will tell you how much they learn from the 
people they visit, how they feel they sometimes benefit more from the  
exchange than the person they are visiting.  I certainly felt that way.  Despite 
the repetition, despite the forgetfulness and the changes in the stories, what I 
had come to learn during my short time with Mary was this: I wasn’t visiting her 
and listening to her stories so we could build a relationship.  We didn’t grow 
any closer each time we met; we just started over.  So it wasn’t the  
relationship that mattered; it was my presence.  
It was just that someone willing to listen, to lay a hand on her hand, to laugh at 
her jokes.  That period of being authentically present with Mary was enough, I 
learned it must be.  It was all Mary could offer me.   
Her eyes sparkled when she told me her stories, enthralled once again at the 

notion of youthful energy, of her dancing the night away, of sailing holidays in 

Queensland, of holidays in Europe, of finding love, and the family she reared.   

Meeting Mary was a gift.  She died three weeks ago and as I reflect, I now  
realize that there was something more than Mary and me at work in the room. 
There was the gentle movement of an undemanding God who has promised: 
“For where two or three are gathered together in my name, there am I in the 
midst of them” (Matthew 18:20).   

So can you please, in honour of Mary and others like her, turn off your mobile 
phones, computers, and televisions and just sit two metres apart, look into 
each other’s eyes, and just listen.  It is the best ‘present’ you can give. 

What’s in a name? 
A new-born is to be named and the mother 
decides to call her Sarah.   
The doctor informs her that name is no 
longer available but suggests  
Sarah_21.com or Sarah2020# is still  
available.  How times have changed!   



MASS TIMES 

No Masses until further notice  
Cancelled until further notice 
 
Reconciliation  
After Saturday 9.15am Mass  
(or by private appointment) 
 

Exposition  
Cancelled until further notice 
 

Marriages   
Cancelled until further notice 
 

Baptisms  
Cancelled until further notice 
 

Prayer Group 
Cancelled until further notice  
 

School Administration  
T: 9853 5859    

Church or Hall Hire 

Cancelled until further notice 
 

Sacramental Programme 

Cancelled until further notice 

Please refer to our website https://

shkew.org.au/faith-formation 

ANTIPHON 
Cry out with joy to God, all the earth;  

O sing to the glory of his name. 

O render him glorious praise, alleluia  

 

 

RESPONSORIAL PSALM 
Lord you will show us the path of life.    

 

Preserve me, God, I take refuge in you. 

I say to the Lord:‘ You are my God. 

O Lord, it is you who are my portion and cup; 

It is you yourself who are my prize.’ R 
 

I will bless the Lord who gives me counsel, 

who even at night directs my heart.   

I keep the Lord ever in my sight: 

since he is at my right hand, I shall stand firm. R 
 

And so my heart rejoices, my soul is glad; 

Even my body shall rest in safety. 

For you will not leave my soul among the dead, 

Nor let your beloved know decay. R 
 

You will show me the path of life, 

The fullness of joy in your presence, 

At your right hand happiness for ever. R 
 

 

GOSPEL ACCLAMATION 
Alleluia, alleluia!! 

Lord Jesus, make your word plain to us:  

make our hearts burn with love when you speak.   

Alleluia! 

 

COMMUNION ANTIPHON  
The disciples recognized the Lord Jesus in the  

breaking of the bread, alleluia. 

Death is merely the  

completion of one journey 

and the beginning  of  

another  

Readings for next week   

Fourth Sunday of Easter Year A 

First Reading:    Acts of the Apostles 2: 14, 36-41 

Responsorial Psalm:  22: 1-6 

Second reading:   First Letter of St Peter 2: 20-25 

Gospel:   John 10: 1-10 

Remember happiness is a mindset and a choice it is not determined by anything else.   

We remember our ANZAC’s   

May we always be mindful of 

the sacrifices they made so 

we can live in  freedom and 

peace.   

1st Collection—this money is used to support Fr John and the priests of the Archdiocese.  

2nd Collection—this money is used to pay for the running of and the upkeep of our Parish. 

$3,938 (weekly, fortnightly, monthly, we received 2 annual donations of $650) donations from 

last week. We need $3K per week just to meet our everyday running cost.   


